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NOTICE. 

— ♦— -- 

In  this  re-impression  of  Webster's  Works  (wliich  were  first  col- 
lected and  edited  by  me  in  1830)  I  have  considerably  altered  both 
the  Text  and  Notes  througliout,  and  made  some  sUght  additions  to 
the  Memoir  of  the  poet.  I  have  also  excluded  from  the  present 
edition  a  worthless  drama,  which  I  too  hastily  admitted  into  the 
fonner  one, — The  Thracian  Wonder;  for  though  it  was  published  by 
ICirkman  as  "  written  by  John  Webster  and  William  Rowley,"  internal 
evidence  decides  that  Webster  could  no  more  have  had  a  hand  in  it 
than  in  another  play  called  The  Weakest  goeth  to  the  Wall,  a  portion 
of  wliich  is  ignorantly  nsf-ribed  to  liim  by  Pliillips :    see  p.  xv.,  note. 


A.  DVCE. 
Decembeh,  18.'i7. 
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JOHN    WEBSTER    AND    HIS    WRITINGS. 


Seldom  haa  the  biographer  greater  cause  to  lament  a  deficiency  of  materials  than 
when  engaged  on  the  life  of  any  of  our  early  dramatists.  Among  that  illustrious 
baud  Joux  Webster  occupies  a  distinguished  place  ;  and  yet  so  scanty  is  oiu-  infor- 
mation concerning  him,  that  in  the  present  essay  I  can  do  little  more  than  enumerate 
his  diflcrcnt  productions,  and  adduce  proof  that  he  was  not  the  author  of  certain 
prose-pieces  which  have  been  attributed  to  him. 

On  the  title-page  of  his  Monuments  of  Honour,  «tc.,  1624,  Webster  is  styled 
"  Merchant-Tailor ;  "  and  in  the  Dedication  to  that  pageant  he  describes  himself  as 
"one  born  free  of  the  Merchant-Tailors'  Company."*     Hence  Mr.  Collier  conjectures 

•  "Which  favours  done  to  one  born  free  of  your  compaui/,  and  your  servant,"  kc.  See  p.  364. 
That  ^' your  company"  means  the  Merchant-Tailors'  Company,  ia  certain, — John  Gore,  whom  Webster 
addresses,  being  "a  right  worthy  brother"  of  tliat  "  frateniity." 

It  wa»,  of  course,  desirable  that  the  Court-Books  of  the  Merchant-Tailors'  Company  should  be  examined 
for  the  present  work  :  and  the  important  information,  illustrative  of  personal  history,  which  is  afforded 
by  wills,  was  too  obvious  not  to  cause  a  search  to  be  made  in  Doctors' -Commons.  But  we  cannot 
identify  our  poet  with  any  of  the  Websters  of  whom  notices  have  been  there  discovered. 

The  following  extracts  from  the  Court-Book  of  Merchant- Tailors'-Company  were  made  for  me  by  the 
Clerk,  20tli  Dec.  1828,  strangers,  by  a  new  regulation  of  the  Company,  not  being  allowed  to  inspect 
their  documents  : — 

Prom  Court-Book,  vol.  i.  fol.  557  ; 

"  Lune  X"  die  decombris  iriTl. 
*'  Item     Anne  Sylver,  Widdowe,  pftted  and  made  free  John  Webster  her  late  Apprentiae." 

From  Court-Book,  vol.  ii.  fol.  48  ; 

"  Lune  XX°  die  Januarij  A"  dm  157fl. 
"  Item     John  Palmer  pAted  John  Webster  his  Apprtize  and  also  nuulo  the  i&ide  Webater  flrM.** 

Prom  Court-Bonk,  vol.  vi.  fol.  C33  ; 

*'  Lune  Dociroo  Seplimo  die  Novcmb 

"Anno  Dm  1(517. 

"John  WebsUr  nuulo  frcv<  by  Henry  Cliuckard  bia  M'." 

b 
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that  ho  W1V8  the  h«»ii  of  tlio    John  Wobator,   Morchiint- Tailor,  U)  whom   John  and 
EUwiinl  Alloyn  nckuowled^o  themselvos  debtors  in  the  following  terms  : — 

"  All  men  shall  know  by  these  presents  that  we,  John  AUoin,  cytysen  and  Inholder, 
of  London,  and  Edward  Allein,  of  Loudon,  gentleman,  do  owe  and  ar  indebted  unto 
John  Webster,  cytyscn  and  merchauntaylcr  of  London,  the  sommo  of  fyftcno  shyl- 
lynges  of  lawfuU  money  of  England,  to  be  payed  to  the  sayd  John  Webster,  or  his 

From  Index-Book  to  Freemen  ; 

♦•  Webster  Johcs— t?  Annam  Silver,  wid.  10  decembr  1571 
Webster  Johes — f  Johem  Palmer,  ...  20  Jauuarij  1576 
Webster  Joshes— l'  lleiiricum  Clinckard,  17  Novembria  1G17." 

There  arc  no  other  entries  about  any  John  WebsUr  between  the  years  1571  and  1C17. 

The  following  memoranda  are  derived  from  tlie  Prerogative  Office  : 

Joiix  Webster,  cloth  worker,  of  London,  made  his  will  on  the  .Ith  August,  1G25.  He  bequeaths  to 
Lis  sister,  Jane  Cheney,  dwelling  within  seven  miles  of  Norwich,  10/.,  with  remainder,  if  she  died,  to  her 
children,  and  if  they  dietl,  to  his  sister  Elizabeth  Pyssing  ;  to  whom  he  also  left  lOl.,  with  remainder  to 
her  children.  To  his  sister,  Anne  Webstar,  of  Holand,  in  Yorkshire,  the  same  sum,  with  remainder  to 
her  children.  To  his  father-in-law,  WillLim  Ilattfield,  of  Whittington,  in  Derbyshire,  16/.,  and  to  hia 
four  children  41.  each.  To  his  cousin,  Peter  Webstar,  and  his  wife,  dwelling  in  Doncastor,  iOs.  each. 
To  his  cousin,  Peter  Webstar,  of  Whittington,  in  Derbyshire,  he  gives  10/.,  and  if  he  died  before  it  waa 
paid,  it  was  to  be  given  to  his  brother,  wlio  was  a  protestant,  "for  I  hear  that  one  brother  of  ray  cousin 
Peter  is  a  papist."  To  William  Bradbury,  of  London,  shoemaker,  51.  To  Richard  ]\Iiitthew,  his  (the 
testator's)  son-in-law,  16/.  lie  mentions  his  father-in-law,  Mr.  Thomas  Faiinan.  He  gives  his  cousin, 
Rlward  Curtice,  1/.  2».  To  his  cousin,  Edward  Curtis,  son  of  Edward  Curtis,  senior,  3/.  He  leaves 
the  residue  of  his  property  to  his  brothers  and  sisters  in  law,  by  his  wife ;  specially  providing  that 
Elizabeth  Walker  should  be  one.  He  constitutes  Mr.  Robert  Aungel,  and  his  cousin,  Mr.  Francis  Ash, 
citizens,  his  executors  ;  and  his  cousins,  Curtis  and  Tayler,  overseers  of  his  will, — which  was  proved  by 
his  executors  on  the  7th  October,  1625. 

John  Webster,  of  St.  Botolph's-without-Aldgate,  citizen  and  tallow-chandler,  of  London,  made  his 
will  on  the  16th  February,  1628,  and  orders  by  it,  that  his  body  should  be  buried  in  the  churchyard  of 
that  parish,  as  near  to  his  nephew,  John  Webster,  as  might  be.  To  Katherine,  his  wife,  he  gives  some 
freehold  and  copyhold  lands  in  Clavering,  in  Essex,  for  life,  with  remainder  to  his  nephew,  James 
Webster  ;  together  with  some  property  in  Houndsditch,  she  paying  50«.  quarterly  to  Mary  Lee,  wife  of 
James  Lee,  of  London,  Merchant-Tailor.  To  his  nephew,  James  Webster,  he  bequeaths  lands  in 
Sabridgeworth,  in  Herts,  with  two-thirds  of  his  printed  books,  sword,  pike,  and  other  arms,  when  of  full 
age,  with  reversion,  if  he  died  without  heirs,  to  William  Webster,  alias  Wilkinson.  To  his  three  sisters, 
Dorothy  Wilkinson,  Susan  Nettleton,  and  Alice  Brookes,  his  lands  at  Clavering,  after  the  decease  of  his 
•wife  ;  they  paying  to  Mary  Wigge,  Barbara  Brend,  Agnes  Loveband,  widow,  and  Clement  Campe,  his 
wife's  four  sisters,  4/.,  each  yearly.  He  afterwards  describes  the  beforementioned  William  Webster,  alias 
Wilkinson,  as  "  the  eldest  son  of  my  eldest  sister,  Dorothy  Wilkinson,  late  wife  of  Richard  Wilkinson,  of 
Yorkshire."  If  the  said  William  died  without  issue,  the  property  so  given  him  was  to  go  to  the  testator's 
nephews,  Thomas,  son  of  Thomas  Nettleton,  and  Edmund,  son  of  Robert  Brookes.  He  also  mentions  his 
nephew,  Henry  Wilkinson  ;  his  niece,  Isabel  Nettleton,  then  under  age  ;  his  iipprentice,  John  Wigge  ; 
his  niece,  Elizabeth  Brend,  and  her  father,  George  Brende  :  to  the  children  of  John  Alderston,  of 
Chelmsford,  he  gives  10/.  each  ;  and  to  his  cousin,  Benjamin  Crabtree,  21.  :  and  directs  that  the  before- 
mentioned  James  Webster,  when  of  age,  shall  surrender  to  Michael  Wilkinson  a  close  in  Cawood,  in 
Yorkshire,  which  was  the  testator's  father's,  and  fell,  by  descent,  to  his  (the  testator's)  brother,  James 
Webster,  who  sold  it  to  Michael  Wilkinson.  He  appoints  Mr.  Thomas  Overman,  alderman  and  leather- 
seller,  of  London,  the  aforesaid  John  Alderston,  and  Thomas  Santy,  citizen  and  merchant-tailor,  of  London, 
overseers,  and  his  wife  Katbeiine,  executrix,  of  his  will,  who  proved  it  on  the  12th  Nov.,  1641. 

It  is  evident  that  both  these  persons  died  without  issue. 
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assygnes,  on  the  last  day  of  September  next  insewingc  the  date  hereof,  wherto  wee 
binde  us,  our  heyrcs  and  assygnes,  by  these  presentes.  Subscrybed  this  xxv"»  day 
of  July,  1591,  and  in  the  xxxiii  of  her  Ma'"^  raygne. 

Jons  Allein 
Ed.  Alleyn'."* 

We  are  told  that  our  poet  was  clerk  of  St.  Andrew's,  Holbom  ;  and  it  is  possible 
that  duiing  some  period  of  his  career  he  may  have  filled  that  office  :  but  the  state- 
ment rests  on  a  comparatively  late  and  questionable  authority,  t 

From  the  researches  of  Mr.  Collier  we  leani  (j^rcsiuniug  the  person  mentioned  to 
be  the  dramatist)  that  he  "  resided  in  Holywell  Street,  among  the  actors,"  and  that 
"  Alice  Webster,  his  daughter,  was  baptized  at  St.  Leonard's  on  the  9th  May, 
IGOG."  Mr.  Collier  adds;  "If  the  followuig,  from  the  same  registers,  relate  to  his 
marriage,  it  must  have  occurred  when  he  was  very  young  : — 

'Married.     John  Webster  and  Isabell  Sutton,  25  July,  1590.* 

Our  j)nncipal  reason  for  thinking  that  it  may  refer  to  him  is,  that  elsewhere  in  the 
register  he  is  sometimes  called  merchant- tailor,  a  designation  himself  assumed  in  his 
City  Pageant  of  1G2-I."t 

Like  sevei*al  other  of  his  contemporaries,  he  was  perhaps  an  actor  as  well  as  a 
dramatist ;  but  when,  in  a  tract  (hereafter  to  be  mentioned)  called  Uistrio-mattlx,  kc. 
Hall  and  his  coadjutor  speak  of  "Webster  the  quondam  player,"  they  appear  to  have 
used  the  word  "  player  "  as  ecpiivalcnt  to  "  WTiter  of  i)lay8." 

The  following  notices  of  Webster  as  a  dramatist  occur  in  Henslowe's  Diary  : — 


"Lent  unto  W*"  Jubc,  the  3  of  novmbr  IGOl,  to  bye  stamell  clothe  \ 
for  a  clocko  for  tlu  Gwisse — Webster        ......) 

"Lout  unto  the  company,  to  lend  the  littell  tuyllor,  to  bye  fusthon  ) 
and  lynyngo  fur  the  clockes  for  the  nmsaker  of  France,  the  sumo  of  .      ) 

"Lent  unto  the  company,  the  8  of  novmbr  IGOl,  to  payo  unto  the  \ 
littell  tayller,  \i\)on  his  bell  fur  mackyno  of  sowtes  for  tlti  gtcesse,  the  > 
some  of        ...........       ) 

"Lent  unto  the  companyc,  the  13  of  novmbr  1601, to  payo  the  litell  ^ 
tayllur,  lliulfurd,  upon  his  bill  fur  tlte  Gwis$e,  the  some  of         .         .      ) 


uj' 


XXX*. 


xx». 


XX*. 


•  The  AUeijn  Paptrt,  kc,  p.  14,  e<l.  Shnko."t|)carc  Soc. 

t  "  TliiH  Autlior  [Jcihn  Wub«t«r]  waa  Ckrk  of  St.  Amlrew'i  Pariah  b  Holbourae,"  fte.  Qildoa'a 
L!if»  and  Chanielers  of  (he  Knijlinh  Ihain.  Poeti,  ICDS,  p.  14fl.— I  aearcbed  the  rcRUt«r«  of  SU 
Aiiilrow'a  Cliiiroli,  Iml  tlio  niiino  of  WvUmUt  ilid  nut  occur  in  thum  ;  and  I  ciaminwl  the  IISS.  U-Ioogin^ 
to  till)  PuriNli-lMorka'  Hall,  in  Wixxl-atrtict,  with  aa  little  nuoccm. 

X  Afeinoiri  of  the  J'rincijial  Actum  in  (he  /Vciy«  of  SJtalrtptare. — Inlrwi.  p.  xxxiL,  cU.    Shak*- 

Biicaro  Soo. 
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"  Pd  at  the  niH)yntiiK'iit  of  the  compiun'c,  tinto  tho  littcll  t«yllor,  j 
in  fullo   jmyiuent  of  his  Billc  for  the  G'lcissc,  the  20  of  uo\'nibr  IGOl,  }    ^*"U    **  • 
some    ............      j 

Tho  play  which  Honslowo  iu  tho  abovo  entries  calls  The  Guise  or  Tht  Mauacre  of 
France,  is  mentioned  by  Webster  himself,  under  the  first  title,  as  one  of  his  "  work8."t 
It  has  not  come  down  to  us  ;  and  therefore  we  cannot  determine  whether  it  was  a 
rifaccimcnto  of  Marlowe's  Massacre  at  Paris  or  an  original  piece  : — I  am  strongly 
inclined  to  believe  that  it  was  the  latter. — Again  : — 

"Lent  unto  tho  companye,  the  22  of  niaij  1G02,   to  geve  unto  j 
Antoney   Monday  and   Mihcll   Drayton,  Webester,  M^-delton  and  the  (    ^  '  * 
Rest,  in  earnest©  of  a  Boockc  called  sesers  Falle,  the  some  of   .         .      ' 

We  are  naturally  curious  to  know  how  these  combined  poets  treated  a  subject 
which  employed  the  pen  of  Shakespeare  ;  but  Ccvsars  Fall  has  perished. — Again  : — 

"  Lent    unto  Thomas  Downton,  the  29   of  maye   1G02,  to  paye  j 
Thomas  Dickers,  Drayton,  Mydellton,  and  Wehester,  and  Mondayc,  iu  ?    "J  •  § 
fulle  paymente  for  ther  playe  called  too  harpes  [?],  the  some  of         .      J 

T/ie  Tico  Harpies  (if  such  be  tho  correct  title,  which  is  far  from  certain)  no  longer 
exists. — Again  : — 

"  Lent  unto  Thomas  Hewode  and  John  Webster,  the  2  of  novmbr  j 
1602,  in  earueste  of  a  playe  called  Cyrssmas  comes  hut  once  a  yeare,  )    "J  • 
the  some  of .         .         .         .         .         .         .         .         .         .         .      ] 

"  Lent  imto  John  Dewcke,  the  23  of  novmbr  1602,  to  paye  xmto 
harye  chcttell  and  Thomas  Deckers,  in  pte  of  paymcutc  of  a  playe 
called  Crysmas  comes  hut  once  a  yeare,  the  some  of   . 

"  Pd  at  the  apoyntment  of  Thomas  Hawode,  the  26  of  novmbr  j 
1602,  to  harey  chettell,  in  fulle  paymente  of  a  playe  called  Cryssmas  )    xixx». 
comes  but  once  a  yeare,  the  some  of  ......      j 

"  Layd  owt  for  the  companye,  the  9  of  novmbr  [December?]  1602,  j 
to  bye  ij  calleco  sewtes  and  ij  buckram  sewtes,  for  the  playe  of  Cryss-  )    n^viij*  o  . 
mas  com^  but  once  a  yeare,  the  some  of  .         .         .         .         .         .      j 

"  Sowld  imto  the  companye,  the  9  of  desembr  1602,  ij  peces  of  j 
cangable  taflFetie,  to  macke  a  womones  gowTie  and  a  robe,  for  the  playe  [    '"J '  ^**  II 
of  crysmas  comes  hut  once  a  year,  some  of         .....      y 

Christmas  comes  hut  once  a  year  is  also  lost. — In  the  same  Diary,  vmder  October 

•  Henslowe's  Diary,  pp.  202,  203,  204,  ed.  Shakespeare  Soc. 

t  Detlication  to  The  DeviVs  Law-case, — p.  105. 

X  Henalowe's  Diary,  p.  221.  §  Id.  p.  222.  ||  Id.  pp.  243,  244,  245. 
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1 002,  are  three  entries  relating  to  a  play  in  Two  Parts,  entitled  Ladi/  Jane,  the  First 
Part  the  joint-production  of  Chettlc,  Dekker,  Heywood,  Smith  and  Webster,  the 
Second  Part  composed  (it  would  seem)  by  Dekker  alone.  These  entries  will  be  found 
in  the  introductory  remarks  on  The  Famous  IlUtory  of  iilr  Thomas  Wyatt;*  which 
drama,  with  its  text  miserably  mutilated  and  corrupted,  is  evidently  nothing  more 
than  an  abridgement  of  the  Two  Parts  of  Lady  Jane,  for  it  embraces  the  story  of 
Suffolk's  unfortunate  daughter  from  her  forced  accession  to  her  death. 

The  second  edition  of  Murston's  Malcontent  appeared  in  1G04,  not  only 
"augmented"  by  the  original  author,  but  "  with  additions  "  by  Webster, — who  was 
well  qualified  to  supply  them,  resembling,  as  ho  did,  Marstou  in  the  masciUino 
character  of  his  mind  and  style.  How  much  he  contributed  to  this  vigorously 
W7-itten  but  unpleasing  play,  it  is  impossible  to  ascertain. t 

In  1G07  were  given  to  the  press  llie  Famous  llisiory  of  Hir  Tlu/mas  Wyatt  (which 
has  been  noticed  above),  and  Westward  Ho,  and  Northward  IIo, — two  comedies 
composed  by  Webster  in  alliance  with  Dekker. 

Westward  IIo  and  Northward  IIo  (the  former  of  which  was  on  the  stage  in 
1G05)  J  are  full  of  life  and  bustle,  and  remarkable  for  tlie  light  they  throw  on 
the  manners  and  customs  of  the  time.  Though  by  no  means  pure,  they  aro 
comparatively  little  stained  by  that  grossness  from  which,  none  of  our  old  come- 
dies aro  entirely  free.  In  them  the  worst  things  are  always  allied  by  the  worst 
names  :  the  licentious  and  the  debauched  always  speak  most  strictly  in  character ; 
and  the  rake,  the  bawd,  and  the  courtezan,  arc  as  odious  in  representation  as  they 
would  bo  if  actually  present.  But  the  jiublic  taste  has  now  readied  the  highest 
pitch  of  refinement,  and  such  coarseness  is  tolerated  in  our  theatres  no  more. 
Some  will  perhaps  maintain,  that  the  language  of  the  stage  is  purified  in  prop<irtion 
as  our  morals  have  deteriorated,  and  that  wo  dread  the  mention  of  the  vices  which 
we  are  not  ashamed  to  jjoictise  ;  while  our  forefathers,  luulor  the  sway  of  a  less 
fastidious  but  a  more  energetic  principle  of  virtue,  were  careless  of  words  and  only 
considerate  of  actions. 

In  1G12  The  White  Deiil  was  printed;  a  play  of  extraordinary  power.  The  story, 
though  somewiiat  confused,  is  eminently  interesting  ;  and,  though  abounding  in, — if 
not  a  little  overcharged  with, — fearful  incidents,  it  has  notiiing  which  we  aro  dis{H>8ed 
to  reject  as  incredible.  What  genius  was  required  to  conceive,  what  skill  to  embody, 
so  forcible,  so  various,  and  so  consistent  a  chanxctor  nA  Vittoria  I  Wo  kIiuU 
not  easily  find,  in  the  whole  range  of  our  ancient  dnxnia,  a  more  ofl'ectivo  sccuo 
tii.'iu  tliat  in  which  she  is  airaiguod  for  the  murder  of  her  husband  It  is  tnith 
itself.  Rrachiano's  flinging  down  his  gown  for  his  seat,  and  tlion,  with  im|Mitiont 
ostentivtion,  leaving  it  behind  him  on  his  departure  ;  the  pleader's  I-ntin  oxordiuni  ; 
the  jesting   intciruption   of    the   culprit  ;    the   overlnjaring   iutompcranco  of   the 

•  S«e  p.  182.  t  Sm  p.  S22.  $   8m  pb  S(M. 
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Cardinal ;  the  prompt  and  unoouqucrablo  spirit  of  Vittoria ; — oil  together  unite  in 
producing  on  us  an  iniprosBlon  as  8troug  as  could  result  from  an  event  of  rcid  life. 
Lonil),  in  his  S/>fcim>ii.^n/  Kmili^h  Dramatic  I'lwtit,  HjK'iikH  of  the  "  innoconco-ruHenihling 
boldness"  of  Vitt«.)ria*  For  my  own  part,  I  udmiro  tlio  dexterity  with  which  Webster 
has  discriminated  between  that  simple  conBdenco  in  their  own  integrity  which  tho 
innocent  manifi*st  under  tho  imputation  of  a  gi-ciit  crime,  and  that  forced  and  prac- 
tisotl  presence  of  mind  whicli  the  hardened  oft'onder  exhibits  when  brought  to  trial. 
Vittoria  stands  Iwforo  her  judges,  alive  to  all  tho  terrors  that  surround  her,  relying  on 
tho  quickness  of  her  wit,  conscious  of  tho  influence  of  her  ])cauty,  and  not  without  a 
certain  sense  of  protection,  in  case  of  extreme  need,  from  tho  intcq^tsitiou  of  Bro- 
chiano.  She  surprises  by  tho  readiness  of  her  replies  ;  but  never,  in  a  single  instance, 
has  the  author  assigned  to  her  any  words  which  were  likely  to  have  fallen  from  an 
•nnocent  person  under  similar  circumstances.  Vittoria  is  undaunted,  but  it  is  by 
effort.  Her  intrepidity  has  none  of  tho  calmness  which  belongs  to  ono  who  knows 
that  a  plain  talc  can  put  down  his  advcrsjxry ;  it  is  a  high-wTought  and  exaggerated 
.boldness, — a  determination  to  outface  facts,  to  bravo  the  evidence  she  cannot 
refute,  and  to  act  tho  martyr  though  convicted  as  a  criminal.  Scattered  througliout 
the  play  are  passages  of  exquisite  poetic  beauty,  which,  once  read,  can  never  bo 
forgotten. 

Tfiree  Elegies  on  the  most  lamented  death  of  Prince  Henry  appeared  in  1613  :  the 
part  of  this  tract  written  by  Webster,  entitled  A  Monumental  Column,  «fec.,  contains 
some  striking  lines,  but  nothing  characteristic  of  its  author. 

In  1G23  were  publishetl  The  Duchess  of  Malji  (first  produced  about  1616  f)  and 
TJie  DeviFs  Laic-case.  Of  the  latter  of  these  plays  the  plot  is  disagreeable  and  far 
from  probable  ;  but  portions  of  the  serious  scenes  are  not  unworthy  of  Welister. 
Few  dramas  possess  a  deeper  interest  in  their  progress,  or  are  more  toucliing  in 
their  conclusion,  than  77t€  Duchess  of  MalfL  The  passion  of  the  Duchess  for  Antonio, 
a  subject  most  difficult  to  treat,  is  managed  with  infinite  delicacy  :  in  a  situation 
of  great  peril  for  the  author,  she  condescends  without  being  degraded,  declares  to 
her  dependant  that  he  is  the  husband  of  her  choice  without  losing  anything  of 
dignity  and  respect,  and  seems  only  to  exercise  the  privilege  of  rank  in  raising  merit 
from  obscurity.  We  sympathize  fi-om  the  firet  moment  in  the  loves  of  the  Duchess  and 
Antonio,  as  we  would  in  a  long-standing  domestic  afiection ;  and  we  mourn  the  more 
over  the  misery  that  attends  them  because  we  feel  that  happiness  was  the  natural  and 
legitimate  fruit  of  so  pure  and  rational  an  attachment.  It  is  the  wedded  friendship 
of  middle  life  transplanted  to  cheer  the  cold  and  glittering  solitude  of  a  court :  it 
flourishes  but  a  short  time  in  that  unaccustomed  sphere,  and  then  is  blasted  for  ever. 
The  sufferings  and  death  of  the  imprisoned  Duchess  haunt  the  mind  like  painful 
realities  ;  but  it  is  the  less  necessary  to  dwell  on  them  here,  as  no  part  of  our  author's 

*  See  the  quotation  in  p.  24,  note,  of  the  present  work.  t  See  p.  54. 
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writings  is  so  well  known  to  the  generality  of  readers  as  the  scenes  where  they 
arc  dci)ictc(l.  In  such  scenes  Webster  was  on  his  own  ground.  His  imagination 
had  a  fond  familiarity  with  objects  of  awe  and  fear.  The  silence  of  the  sepulchre, 
the  sculptiu-es  of  marble  monuments,  the  knolling  of  church-bells,  the  cerements 
of  the  coi^jse,  the  yew  that  roots  itself  in  dead  men's  graves,  are  the  illustrations 
that  most  reaflily  present  themselves  to  his  imagination.  If  he  sjfcaks  of  the  force 
of  love,  his  language  is, — 

"  Tliis  ifl  flesh  and  blood,  sir  ; 
'TLs  not  the  figure  cut  in  alabaster 
Kneels  at  my  husband's  tioib  ;  "  • 

and  when  lie  tells  us  that 

"  Glories,  like  glow-worms,  afar  off  shine  bright, 
But  look'd  to  near,  have  neither  heat  nor  light,"  + 

we  arc  almost  satisfied  that  the  glow-worm  which  Welister  saw,  and  wliich  sngtrcstod 
the  reflection,  was  sparkling  on  the  green  sod  of  some  lowly  grave. 

Monuments  of  Honour,  (fee.  Invented  and  written  hy  John  WtUttr,  Mtrclutnt- 
Tailor,  1624,  is  the  very  rarest  J  of  all  our  old  city-pageapts  : — it  is  not  by  any 
means  the  best. 

In  Sei)tcmber  1G24  Sir  Henry  Herbert  licensed  "A  new  Tragedy,  called  A  late 
Murther  of  the  Sonn  upon  the  Mother,  written  by  Forde  and  Webster §"  ;  of  which, 
when  we  consider  how  well  the  teirible  subject  was  suited  to  the  powers  of  the  two 
WTiters,  wo  camiot  fail  to  regret  the  loss. 

Appius  and  Virginia  was  printed  in  1G54.  This  drama  is  so  remarkable  fVjr  it.s 
simplicity,  its  deep  pathos,  its  unobtrusive  beauties,  its  singleness  of  plot,  and  the 
easy  luiimpedcd  march  of  its  story,  that  perhaps  there  are  readers  who  will  prefer  it 
to  any  other  of  our  author's  productions. 

I  need  hardly  observe  that  Appius  and  Virginia  must  have  been  brought  on  the 
stage  long  before  1G5-4  ;  indeed,  at  that  date  Webster  wa.s,  in  all  probability,  dead. 

In  IGGl,  Kirkman,  the  bookseller,  published,  from  manuscript.s  in  his  iM>si4>cssion, 
A  Cure  for  a  C'lirlold  and  77ie  Thracian  Wonder,  Ixith  of  them,  acconling  to  the  title- 
jiuges,  "  Writti-n  hy  John  Webster  and  Williitm  Hoirley."  Webster's  hand  uinv,  I 
tliink,  bo  traced  in  parts  of  the  fonner  play.  Of  any  share  in  the  concoction  »>f  tho 
latter  ho  certainly  was  guiltless,  || 

•  p.   65.  t  P.  36,  an''  V-  *"*• 

t  The  only  copy  of  this  iwiguant  known  to  exist,  is  in  the  {wiwoaiiiuu  of  the  Duke  of  DcTonahire,  wh«», 
with  his  uHunI  lilH-rality,  allowed  uie  to  trnnscrilH;  it. 
§  CAmUuvr^^H  SiipjtUinental  Ajioloifij,  iiC,  p.  'JIS, 

II  y/(f  7'/ir«c(<n»  H'(«i</n- (whioli  I  iiicnniudtm(«lyrfi>rinto<l  in  th.  '  f  ihcprtjwi  i 
in  jiartly  founded  («!i  the  Hlory  of  Curan  and  Ari;inlilo  in  WiiriiiTH  .1'                        ii</.      A   |>- 

fnnmled  also  on  tlii>  winio  p.>ition  of  \Yumir'«  work,  apin-artU  in  1017,  «rillu»  by  »  H'i7/<«m  \\cL»lcr, 
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The  following  lines*  concerning  our  nnthor  arc  found  in  Henry  Fit/.geffrey's 
HoUs/rom  Iilackf'nffr$,  1C20  ; 

"  But  h'  «t  !  with  him,  crabbed  Web$terio, 
The  play-wri'jhl,  cart-wriijht :  whether  ?  either  ?  ho — 
No  further.     Looke  as  ycc'd  bee  look't  into  ; 
Sit  aa  ye  woo'd  be  read  :  Lord  I  who  woo'd  know  him  ? 
Was  euer  man  so  mnngl'd  with  n  poem  f 
See  how  he  drawes  his  mouth  awry  of  late, 
How  he  scrubs,  wrings  his  wrests,  scratches  his  pate  I 
A  mtdtcife/  helpe  !     By  his  braincs  coitut 
Some  Centaure  strange,  some  huge  Bucephahui, 
Or  Palla*,  sure,  ingcndred  in  his  braine  : — 
Strike,  Vulcan,  with  thy  hammer  once  againe. 

This  is  the  crittirlc  that,  of  all  the  rest, 
rde  not  haue  view  mee  ;  yet  I  fearc  him  least  : 
Ileer's  not  a  word  ntrsiuehj  I  haue  icrit, 
But  hco'l  indiulrloiuly  examine  it. 
And  in  some  12  uionthes  hence,  or  thereabont, 
Set  in  a  shamefuU  sheete  ray  errors  out. 
But  what  care  I  ?  it  will  be  so  obscure 
That  none  shall  rndcrstand  him,  I  am  sure."     Sig.  F.  0. 

An  inquiry  now  arises, — was  John  Webster,  the  dramatist,  the  same  John  Webster 
who  was  author  of  T/ie  Sainis'  Guide,  of  a  celebmted  tract  called  Academiarum 
Examen  or  The  Examination  of  Academies,  and  of  a  volume  of  scmions  entitled  Th« 
Judgment  set  and  the  Booh  opened  ?  Our  dmmatist,  as  we  have  seen,  was  a  writer 
for  the  stage  in  IGOl  ;  and  the  firat  of  the  pieces  just  mentioned  was  printed  in 
1653  :  if  he  was  only  twenty-five  when  he  composed  The  Guise,  he  must  have  been 
about  seventy-seven  when  The  Saints'  Guide  appeared.     Those  who  are  inclined  to 

and  entitled  7%«  mott  pleasant  and  dellght/ull  IlUlorU  of  Curan,  Prince  of  Danske,  and  the  fayre 
Princesse  Argent  He,  Daughter  and  Ileyre  of  Adelbright,  sometime  King  of  Xoi-thumberland :  and 
Mr.  Collier  plausibly  conjectures  (Poet.  Decam.,  vol.  i.  p.  268.)  tliat  Kirkman's  recollection  of  the  poem 
by  William  Webster  induced  him  to  attribute  the  play  to  John  Webster. 

Kirkman  was  not  scrupulous  in  such  matters.  He  published,  in  1C57,  Lusts  Dominion,  or  The 
Lascivious  Queen,  and  put  on  the  title-page  "  Written  by  Christofer  Marloe,  Gent.,''''  though  we  have 
positive  proof  that  it  could  not  have  been  composed  by  that  poet :  see  my  Account  of  Marlowe  and  his 
Writings,  —  Works,  i.  Iviii. 

In  the  "Introduction"  to  his  edition  of  77tc  Z)rama//c  Works  of  John  Webster,  1857,  Mr.  Hazlitt 
announces  his  intention  of  including  among  them,  not  only  The  Thracian  Wonder  (which  he  justly 
describes  as  "  a  stream  of  dulness  "),  but  7%«  Weakest  goeth  to  the  Wall.  The  latter  play  he  assigns  to 
Webster  "upon  the  authority  of  Winstanley"  ;  not  being  aware  that  when  Winstanley  wrote  as  follows 
in  his  Lives  of  the  most  famous  English  Poets,  1687,  p.  137,  he  was  merely  transcribing  the  blunders  of 
Phillips  in  the  Tlientrum  Poetarum,  1075  :  "  He  [Dekker]  was  also  an  associate  with  John  Webster  in 
several  well  entertain'd  Plays,  viz.  Northward,  hoe  ?  T7ie  Noble  Stranger  ;  New  Trick  to  cheat  the  Devil ; 
Westward,  hoe  1  The  Weakest  goes  to  the  Wall ;  a-ud.  A  Woman  will  hare  her  will."  Here  we  have  three 
plays  confidently  attributed  to  Dekker  and  Webster,  of  which  we  are  certain  that  they  did  not  write  a  word  : 
The  Nolle  Stranger  is  by  Sharpe  ;  A  New  Trick  to  cheat  thfi  Devil,  by  Davenport ;  and  A  Womxin  will  have 
her  will,  by  Haughton  !  So  much  for  the  "authority"  of  Winstanley,  or  rather,  of  Phillips.  As  to  The 
Weakest  goeth  to  the  Wall,  — from  beginning  to  end  it  is  written  in  a  style  utterly  unlike  that  of  Webster. 

•  For  verses  by  Sheppard  on  Webster's  White  Devil,  see  p.  2  ;  for  verses  by  Middleton,  W.  Rowley, 
and  Ford,  on  hia  Duchess  of  Malfi,  see  p.  56. 
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suppose  that  he  was  the  author  of  that  tract  will  not,  of  course,  allow  his  advanced 
age  to  be  employed  as  an  argument  against  the  probability  of  their  hyjx>thesia  ;  and 
it  must  be  confessed  that  some  persons  at  as  late  a  period  of  life  have  produced 
works  indicating  that  they  retained  the  full  possession  of  their  intellectual  jjowera. 
I  shall  presently,  however,  show  that  he  was  neither  the  author  of  it,  nor  of  the 
other  two  pieces  noticed  above  :  in  the  meantime  it  is  necessary  to  describe  them 
more  particularly. 

The  Saints  Guide,  or,  Christ  the  liule  and  Ruler  of  Saints.  Manifested  by  tray  of 
Positions,  Consectaries,  and  Queries.  Wlierein  is  cf/ntayned  the  Efficacy  of  acquired 
Knoivledge  ;  the  Rule  of  Christians  ;  the  Mission  and  Maintenance  of  Ministers  ;  and 
the  power  of  Magistrates  in  Spiritiud  things.  By  John  Wetjster,  late  Chaplain  in  the 
Army,  a  4to.  tract,  was  first  printed  in  1653  :  it  was  reprinted  in  the  same  form  the 
following  year,  and  also  in  12mo.  in  1G90*  No  trace  of  the  eloquence  of 
Webster  the  poet  is  visible  in  this  duU  and  fanatical  production.  In  his  prefatory 
address,  "To  all  that  love  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  in  Truth  and  Sincerity,"  the 
author  says;  "For  after  the  Lord,  about  eighteen  years  ago,  had  in  his  wonderfull 
mercy  brought  mo  to  the  sad  experience  of  mine  own  dead,  sinfull,  lost,  and 
damnable  condition  in  nature,  and  fully  shewed  me  the  nothingness  and  help- 
lessness of  crcaturely  power,  cither  without  or  within  me,"  «kc;  :  and  Mr.  Collier,  who 
endeavours  to  prove  that  the  writer  of  The  Saints'  Guide  and  the  dramatist  arc  the 
same  person,  thinks  that  the  words  "damnable  condition,"  which  liave  just  Ijcen 
quoted,  "  can  hardly  mean  anything  but  his  '  damnable  condition '  as  a  i)layert." 
Surely,  not :  in  "  damnable  condition "  there  is  no  allusion  to  any  profcs.si(>n  the 
author  might  have  followed,  but  merely  to  what  he  conceived  to  be  his  reprobate 
condition  before  ho  became  a  Saint. 

Academiarum  Examen,  or  the  Examination  of  Academies.  Wherein  is  discussed  and 
examined  the  Matter,  Method,  and  Customes  of  Academick  and  Scholastick  Leamimj,  and 
the  insufficiency  thereof  discovered  and  laid  open  ;  As  also  some  Expedients  projxaed 
for  the  Reforming  of  Schools,  and  the  perfecting  and  promoting  of  all  kind  of  Science. 
Offered  to  the  judgements  of  all  those  that  love  the  pmjiciencie  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  and 
the  advancement  of  Learning.  Jiy  Jo.  Webster.  In  moribua  et  institutis  Academiarum^ 
Collegiorum,  et  similium  conventuum,  qmr  ad  doctonim  hotninum  sedts,  tO  ojteras  mutmu 
destinata  sunt,  omnia  progressui  scientiarum  in  ultrrius  adrersa  inveniri  Franc.  Racii. 
de  Verulamio  lib.  de  cogitat.  d' vis.  pag.  mihi  11.,  appeared  in  4to.  in  1G."<4.  Tliat 
the  John  Webster  who  wrote  'J'hc  Saints'  Guide  wrote  the  Acttd.  Examen,  there  om 
be  no  doubt :  both  pieces  were  put  forth  by  the  some  publislicr,  (J  ilea  Calvert  J, 

*  Tht!  (Iiilicntioii  to  Ihi.H  edition  in  tlutetl  "April  2S,  I(J03,"  nhich  in  iioul>Ue«  an  «m>r  of  the 
Iiriiil«r  for  1(353  ;  thu  two  earlier  eilitiuux,  of  which  it  in  an  i-xnct  o<>|ir,  having  the  dedioattun  dat«<l 
April  28,  1G53.  t  Portunl  /Vc.imrroii,  rol.  i.  p.  262. 

X  "  To  coucludo,  tho  wurUl  may  hvrc  sco  what  stutTo  Htill  comcii  from  Lame  Qilca  CAlvcn  »hop,  that 
forgo  of  tho  Dovil,  from  whcuoo  so  many  hiajphemoua,  lying,  acandaloua  Pamphlet*,  for  maajr  jwn  paat. 
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ftnd  a  seoond  e<lition  of  the  former  waa  printed  during  the  year  in  which  the  latter 
came  from  the  press.  In  an  Kimth  to  the  lieader,  prefixed  to  the  Acad.  Kxamen,  the 
author  sa>'8  ;  "I  nni  no  Deiui  nor  Miustcr,  PrcHident  nor  Provost,  Fellow  nor  Pen- 
sioner, neither  have  I  tyths  a])propriato  nor  impropriate,  augmentation,  not*  State 
pay,  nor  all  the  levelling  that  hath  been  in  these  times  hath  not  mounted  nor 
raised  me,  nor  can  they  make  mo  fall  lower,  Qui  caJit  in  terram,  nnn  Juibet  tnule 
cadat.  And  he  that  would  raise  himself  by  the  ruins  of  othenj,  or  wann  himself 
by  the  biuniing  of  schools,  I  wish  him  no  greater  ])lague  than  his  own  ignomncc, 
nor  that  he  may  ever  gain  more  knowledge  than  to  live  to  repent."  Though  the 
Acad.  Exam^n  contains  a  good  deal  of  nonsense  about  the  limguago  of  nature, 
astrology,  ia  ;  and  though  all  the  theological  portion  of  it  is  as  ridicidous  and 
fanatical  as  The  Saints'  Guide,  yet,  taken  as  a  whole,  it  manifests  variety  of  learning 
and  clearness  of  judgment. 

To  this  tract,  during  the  year  of  its  publication,  two  answers  were  written. 
The  first  was  by  Seth  Ward,  afterwards  Bishop  of  Salisbury,  and  Dr.  John  Wilkins 
of  Wadham  College  * ;  it  is  entitled,  Vindicice  Academiarum,  containing  Some  briefe 
Animadversions  upon  Mr.  Websters  Booh,  stiled  The  Examination  of  Academies. 
Together  unth  an  Appendix  concerning  wliat  M.  Holibs  and  M.  Dell  have  pid»lished 
on  this  Argument.  The  authoi-a  had  evidently  never  dreamed  of  their  advcrsaiy 
being  the  once-celebrated  dramatist.  "I  have  heard  from  very  good  hands," 
says  "NVilkins,  "that  he  [Webster]  is  suspected  to  bo  a  Friar,  his  conversation 
being  much  with  men  of  that  way  ;  and  the  true  dcsigiic  of  this  Bookc  being  very 
suitable  to  one  of  that  profession,  besides  that  his  superficial!  and  confused  know- 
ledge of  things  is  nliuch  about  that  elevation."  p.  G.  "  In  complyance  therefore 
with  your  desire,"  says  Ward,  "  I  mean  to  runuc  over  this  reverend  Authoiu'."  p.  0. 
"  You  know,  Sir,"  he  afterwards  says,  "  and  have  obseiTcd  in  yoiir  Letter  to  mce,  how 
vast  a  diflference  there  is  betwixt  the  Learning  and  Reputation  of  Mr.  Hobbs  and  these 
two  Gentlemen,  find  how  scomefuUy  he  will  take  it  to  be  ranked  with  a  Friar 
[Webster]  and  an  Enthusiast."  p.  51.  The  second  answer  to  the  Acad.  Examen 
is  called  +  Histrio-Mastix.  A  whip  for  Webster  {as  'tis  conceived)  the  Quondam 
Player :  or,  An  examination  of  one  John  Websters  delusive  Examen  of  Academies,  ctx. 
In  tite  end  there  is  annexed  an  elaborate  defence  of  Logiclc,  by  a  very  Learned  Peru 
Mark  how  carefully  the  words  "as 'tis  conceived,"  are  inserted  here!  One  half  of 
this  answer  is  the  production  of  Thomas  Hall,  the  puritan,  of  whom  an  accoimt  may 

have  spread  over  the  land,  to  the  great  dishonour  of  the  Nation,  in  the  sight  of  the  Nations  round  about 
ns,  and  to  the  provocation  of  God's  wrath  against  us,  which  will  certainly  breake  forth,  both  upon  the 
actors  and  tolerators  of  such  intoUerable  eiTOurs,  without  speedy  reformation  and  amendment." 

Ilistrio-mastix,  a  Whip  for  Webster,  &c.  1654,  p.  215. 

•  Wilkins  wrote  only  the  Epistle  to  the  Author,  signed  N.  S. ;  the  remainder  is  by  Ward,  signed 
H.  D. :  the  signatures  are  the  final  letters  of  their  names. 

+  This  piece  forms  part  of  a  small  duod.  volume,  the  general  title  of  which  is  Vindicia  Literarum, 
Tlie  SchooU  Guarded,  dec.  dx.     By  Thomas  Ilall,  B.D.  and  Paslour  of  Kings-Norton. 
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be  found  iu  Wood's  Athenae  Oxonienses,  vol.  iii.  p.  G77,  ed.  Bliss ;  the  other  half  (the 
defence  of  Logic)  is  from  the  pen  of  a  "  reverend  acute  Logician,"  whose  name  is 
not  given.  " We  see  then"  says  Hall,  addressing  Webster,  " who  you  are,  viz.  au 
Herculean  Leveller,  a  Famalisticall  Lion,  a  dissembling  Fryar,  a  Profane  Stage  Player, 
a  professed  friend  to  Judiciall  Astrology  and  Astrologers,"  <fec.  p.  198.  In  this 
passage  we  must  observe  that  Hall  merely  takes  it  for  granted  from  what  had  been 
said  before,  that  the  author  of  the  Acad.  Examen  was  a  player.  The  "reverend  acute 
Logician  "  commences  his  defence  of  the  Stagirite  thus  :  "  This  Mr.  Webster  {as  I 
sicppose)  is  that  Poet  whose  Glory  was  once  to  be  the  Author  of  Stage-plaies  (as  the 
Devils  Law-case)  but  now  the  Tutor  of  Univci-sities.  But  liecause  his  Stagc-Plaj-era 
[Stage-l'layes]  have  been  discountenanced  by  one  of  the  late  Parliaments,  does  hce 
therefore  addresse  himselfe  to  the  Army,  for  the  like  force,  and  as  little  favour  in  behalfe 
of  all  Humane  Learning  ;  for  advancement  whereof,  the  best  way  being  already  found, 
he  that  socks  for  anotiier,  desires  woi-se  (and  so  none  at  all),  though  he  pretend  to  a 
Reformation.  For  my  own  part,  I  could  wish  that  his  Poetry  still  had  flourished 
upon  Mr.  John.son's  [Ben  Jonson's]  account,  in  his  Ej)iKtle  before  one  of  his  Playcs 
(the  Fox)  to  the  two  most  equal  Sistcre,  the  Univereities  (a  fur  better  address  then 
this  here) ;  but  it  is  odious  to  be  like  the  Fox  in  the  Fable,  who  having  lost  his  owno 
Ornament,  envied  his  fellows  theira  by  i)ietcnding  burthen  or  inconvenience." 
pp.  217-18.  In  those  days  there  could  have  been  no  difficulty  in  ascertaining 
whether  the  author  of  the  Acad.  Examen  was  or  was  not  the  quondam  dramatist ; 
and  we  may  be  sure  that  the  puritanical  Hull  and  his  coadjutor  must  have  made 
particular  incpiiries  into  the  matter.  If  they  had  been  in  possession  of  the  fact  that 
their  adversary  had  ever  been  guilty  of  play-WTiting  or  play-acting,  they  would  not 
have  left  their  readei*s  in  any  doubt  on  the  subject ;  they  woidd  never  have  used  the 
expressions  "as  'tis  conceived,"  or  "as  I  suppose;"  they  would  have  charged  Webster 
with  his  theatrical  sins  in  the  most  direct  terms,  and  they  would  have  alluded  to 
them  over  and  over  again,  with  many  a  coarse  and  bitter  taunt.  They  were  quite 
aware  that  their  adversary  was  not  the  dramatist  *  ;  and  they  had  recourse  to  the 
supposition  of  his  being  that  same  person,  as  a  likely  means  of  bringing  reproach 
upon  iiini  in  times  of  canting  and  hypocrisy  t. 

•  Mr.  Ilazlitt,  after  citing  what  I  say  alxjve,  procecda  as  follows  :  "This,  however,  is  perfivtly  clear 
to  the  prcHcnt  Editor,  that  the  writers  of  IliMrio-Mattijc  would  not,  for  the  very  aakc  of  their  suecr, 
have  'conceiveil '  or  'BUpposctl'  any  such  identity  as  that  ninlipi.intly  suggested,  had  not  John  Webster, 
the  ijwnidmn  jihiyrr,  licen  still  alifC,  and  had  he  not,  alto,  btcii  Cunncdcd  in  some  i«ij/  icith  one  of  the 
uiiivrriiitica — /lerhajis  he  had  been  a  teacher  of  elocution  there."  Introtl.  to  The  Drain.  W'orln  of  Jokn 
WcliKlcr,  1857,  p.  viii.  Mr.  Ilazlitt  has  previously  remarked;  "There  remains  to  h«  niCQlioDcd  one 
other  occupation  which  Webtter  is  said  to  have  jilted— that  of  Colleije  Tutor."  p.  ri. 

That  the  dnimiitiHt  wits  alive  in  1654,  I  grcjitly  doiiht ;  th:a  he  nevi-r  was  a  te.-i'hor  of  elocution  at 
one  of  the  univirsitits,  or  a  coUcgu-tutor,  I  am  as  certain  as  that  he  never  was  Archbishop  of  C«nt«'rbury. 

t  Mr.  (-ullier,  in  the  work  already  quoted,  compares  two  |>afl»ages  of  the  Actui.  Sxamem  with  two 
from  the  i)lays  of  our  author  : 

"  On  p.  3  of  tho  Kjcamen  is  this  excellent  scutoncc,  '  So  humaiio  knowK>dge  is  good  and  cxctllcnt,  and 
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In  1654  appeared  also  a  quarto  volume,  entitled  77t«  Judgement  Set,  and  On 
Bookes  Opened.  litUgion  Tried  whetlier  it  he  of  God  or  of  men.  TIte  Lord  conuth  to  visit 
hi*  Otcn,  For  the  time  m  come  that  Judgement  mtut  begin  at  the  House  of  God. 

!The  SJieepfrom  the  Goats, 
and 
The  Precious  from  the  Vile. 

is  of  manifold  and  transcendent  use,  while  moving  in  its  own  orb  ;  but  when  it  will  see  further  than  its 
own  light  can  lead  it,  it  then  becomes  blind  and  destroys  itself.'  This  sentiment,  but  more  tersely  and 
poetically  expressed,  is  in  'The  White  Devil'  : 

'  While  we  looke  vp  to  heauen  we  confound 
KnowIe<lge  with  knowledge  :  0  I  am  in  a  mist  I' 

There  is  a  resemblance.  But  it  is  stronger  in  the  next  quotation  and  comparison  I  sliall  make.  On 
p.  15  of  the  Examcn  is  this  simile:  'Like  a  curious  spiders  web  cunningly  interwoven  with  many 
various  and  subtill  intertexturcs,  and  fit  for  nothing  but  the  insnaring,  manacling,  and  intricating  of 
rash,  forwanl,  unwary,  and  incircumspect  men  :'  in  the  tragedy  of  'The  Duchess  of  Malfy'  are  the 
following  parallel  lines  : 

'  the  law  to  him 

Is  like  a  fowle  black  cobweb  to  a  spider ; 

He  makes  it  his  dwelling,  and  a  ])rison 

To  entangle  those  shall  feed  him.'  " 

Poetical  Decameron,  vol.  i.,  pp.  2C2-3. 

Between  the  first  two  passages  which  Mr.  Collier  compares,  it  mu.st  be  allowed  that  there  is  some 
resemblance  :  but  the  similarity  of  the  S'jcond  two  affords  no  grounds  for  inferring  that  they  proceeded 
from  the  same  pen,  as  the  following  quotations  (and  those  in  note  t,  p-  201)  decidedly  show  ; 

"  Others  report,  it  [law]  is  a  spider's  web 
Made  to  entangle  the  poore  helplesse  flies. 
Whilst  the  great  spiders  that  did  make  it  first, 
And  rule  it,  sit  i'  th'  midst  secure  and  laugh." 

Field'   A  Woman's  a  Weathercock,  ed.  1612,  Sig.  E. 

"  Laws  are  like  spider-webs,  small  flies  are  tane, 
Whiles  greater  flies  break  in  and  out  againe." 

Brath wait's  Honest  Ghost,  1658,  p.  79. 

"  Law  's  as  a  spider's-web,  and  ever  was, 
It  takes  the  little  flies,  lets  great  ones  passe. " 
Id.,  p.  170. 

' '  our  Laws 
Must  be  no  Spider-webs  to  take  small  Flyes, 
And  let  the  great  ones  'scape." 

Lady  Alimony,  1659,  Sig.  13. 

"  Your  Laws,  like  Spiders  webs  are  not  a  snare 
For  little  flyes,  that  them  the  bigge  may  breake." 

Lord  Sterline's  Tragedy  of  Croesus,  act  iii.,  sc.  2. 
Recreations  with  the  Muses,  1637,  p.  24. 

"  It  had  been  more  for  your  credit  and  comfort  to  have  imployed  your  time  and  talent  in  defence  of 
Languages,  Arts,  and  Sciences,  (especially  in  such  a  season  as  thi.s,  when  so  many  decry  them)  then  thus 
to  weave  the  Spiders  Web,  which  may  peradventure  catch  some  feeble  flies,  when  stronger  ones  break 
thorough."     Jlistrio-mastix,  A  Whip  for  Webster,  kc.  1654,  p.  199. 


JOHN  WEBSTER  AND  HIS  WRITINGS. 


And  to  discover  tlie  Blasphemy  of  tliose  that  say, 
Apostles, 


They  are   { 


Teachers, 

Alive, 
Rich, 
Jewes, 


hut  are     * 


Found  Lyars, 

Deceivers, 

Dead, 

Poore,  blind,  naked, 

Tin  Synagogue  of  Satan. 


In  severall  Sermons  at  Alhallows  Lumhard-street,  By  John  Webster,  A  servant  of  Christ 
and  his  Church,  Micah  3.  5.  <i:c.  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  concerning  the  Prophets  that 
make  my  people  erre,  that  bite  with  their  teeth,  aud  cry  jieace  :  and  he  that  putteth  not 
into  their  mouths,  they  prepare  war  against  him :  Therefore  night  shall  be  ujion  them, 
that  they  shall  not  have  A  vision,  d'c.  The  Sun  shall  goe  dovm  over  the  prophets,  and  the 
Day  shall  be  dark.  Their  Seers  sh<dl  be  asliamed,  and  the  Deviners  confounded :  yea, 
they  shall  All  cover  their  lips,  for  tliere  is  no  answer  of  God.  Little  informatiou 
concerning  the  author  is  to  be  gathered  from  these  tedious  effusions,  which  in  style 
resemble  the  Saints  Guide,  and  which  were  i)ublished  at  the  desire  of  his  hearers, 
who  were  greatly  delighted  with  his  preaching,  "  apprehending  it,"  says  an  Address 
to  the  Reader,  "  to  be  the  Bridegroomes  voyce  in  him,  and  therefore  savory  to  them*." 
Webster  was  absent  from  London  when  they  were  printed  :  "  he  being  now,"  says 
the  same  Address,  "  at  a  great  distance  from  the  Presse."  "  Here,"  says  a  second 
Address  to  the  Reader,  "  thou  shalt  not  find  Terms  of  Art,  nor  quirks  of  humane 
Learning  and  Fallen  Wisdom  (though  the  party  through  whom  it  was  conveied  excel 

in  natural  acquirements  as  much  as  the  most)  but  naked  ti-uth." "And 

hereby  thou  mayest  see  (if  thou  bo  not  blind  in  the  camiJ  conceits  of  thy  earthly 
wisdom,  as  most  of  the  Earthen  Saints  of  our  times  are)  what  self-denial  is  wrought 
in  this  Creature,  through  which  the  Eternal  Spirit  hath  breathed  forth  these  ensuing 
precious  Truths,  that  he  having  aud  enjoying  all  those  humane  Excellencies  of 
Learning  aud  knowledge  which  are  so  iu  the  worlds  account,"  «tc.  To  the  volume 
is  ai)pended  A  liesponsion  To  certaine  pretended  Argnmaits  against  my  Book  called  The 
Sfiints  Guide. 

Wo  have  already  seen  that  an  answer  to  the  Academiarum  Examrn  was  written 
by  Seth  Ward,  afterwards  Bishop  of  Salisbury  :  and  Dr.  WiUter  Pope,  in  his  Life  of 
that  prelate,  oxiircssly  states  that  the  author  of  the  Examen  was  "one  Webster  of 
Cletherotof."     In  all  matters  connected  with   the  Bisliop,    Dr.  Pojhj's  authority   is 

*  The  Church  of  Allhnlluws  Lombard  Street,  with  all  the  ducumcntM  belonging  to  it,  was  dc«tn>jed 
by  the  great  fire  of  London  in  KiCO  :  John  Weston,  the  llector,  "  was  for  his  Loyalty  Be<iuc8trcd  by  the 
KibtlH,  about  1642.  [Merc.  liiul.  p.  'J53J."  Newcourt's  Ilri>er(oriuni  EecUtituticum  Paroekiale 
Lomliiieiuf,  vol.  i.  p.  255.  "lie  [VVeHtou]  was  aequcstcrd  by  the  House  about  July,  1643;  at  which 
time  J.  Cordell  wiui,  by  the  Haino  authority,  thrust  in  to  succeed  him."  Walker's  Actommt  of  ike 
Sufferitif/»  of  l/ie  Clrrrfij,  p.  180. 

t  A  nionunieiit  was  erected  to  the  memory  of  Disho])  Wnrd  by  hiii  nephew,  with  a  Latin  inacription, 
whioh  Dr.  Pope  clmnicteriiieM  ojt  long,  crroiit-ouM,  heavy,  nnd  tedious,  but  which  he  gives  with  what  he 
culls  a  "Hiftcd  aud  garbled"  trauslation  :  the  following  |>aMiago  of  it — "contra  ingruentein  Panaticuram 
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unquestionable.  "  I  am  not,"  snjB  he,  "  oltofjothcr  unprovided  for  such  a  Work, 
having,  iluring  my  lonjf  ocxpuiinUincu  with  Hiin  and  hia  FriondH,  infonned  myself  of 
most  of  the  con«idcnible  Circumstances  of  his  Life."  Lift  of  Seth,  Lord  Bishop  of 
Stilisbttry,  1GI)7,  p.  2.  "  And  now  I  have  bruu^jht  him  to  Oxford,  where  I  first  become 
ocquainteil  with  liim,  I  can  proceed  nj)on  more  certain  grounds  ;  I  promise  not  to 
put  any  thing  ujwu  tlic  Reader  now,  but  wliat  either  I  know  or  have  heard  attested  by 
those  whom  I  couUl  tnist."     Id.  p.  22. 

The  two  works  next  to  bo  mentioned  were  indisputably  written  by  John  Webster 
of  Clitheroe.  One  is  Metallographia  :  or,  An  Iligtory  nf  Metals.  Wherein  is  declared 
the  signs  of  Ores  and  Minerals  both  bffore  and  aft^r  digging,  tfie  causes  and  manner  of 
their  generations,  tfieir  himls,  sorts,  and  differences  ;  with  tfie  description  of  sundry  neto 
Metals,  or  Semi-Metals,  and  many  other  things  pertaining  to  Mineral  knowledge.  As 
also,  the  handling  and  sltewing  of  tlieir  Vegetahility,  and  tlie  di-'<cu,s8ion  of  the  most 
difficidt  Questions  belonging  to  Mystical  Chymistry,  as  of  the  PhUosopliers  Gold,  their 
Mercury,  the  Liquor  AlkaJiest,  Aurum  potabUe,  and  such  like.  Gatliered  forth  of  the 
most  approved  Authors  that  have  written  in  Greek,  Latine,  or  11  igli- Dutch ;  Willi 
some  Observations  and  Discoveries  of  the  Autlior  himself.  By  John  Webster  Practitioner 
in  Physick  and  Chirurgery.  Qui  principia  naturalia  in  seipso  ignoraverit,  hie  jam 
multum  remotus  est  ab  arte  nostra,  quoniam  non  habet  radicem  veram  supra  quam  inten- 
tionem  suam  fundet.     Geber.  Sum.  perfect.  L  c.  i.  p.  21. 

Sed  iKm  ante  datur  tellurig  opcrta  sulire, 
Auricomot  quam  quU  dUccrjjtcrii  arbore  fatvs. 

Vtrg.  ^neid.  1.  6. 

London,  Printed  by  A.  C.  for  Walter  Kettilby  at  the  Bishops-Head  in  Ducklane*,  1G71, 
4to.  The  other  is  The  Displaying  of  supposed  Witcha-aft.  Wherein  is  affirmed  that 
there  are  many  sorts  of  Deceivers  and  Imjwstors.  And  Divers  persons  under  a  2)assive 
Delusion  of  Melancholy  and  Fancy.  But  that  tliere  is  a  Corporeal  League  Tnade  betwixt  tlte 
Devil  and  tlie  Witch,  Or  that  he  sucks  on  the  Witches  Body,  lias  Carnal  Copulation^  or 
that  Witches  are  turned  into  Cats,  Dogs,  raise  Temj)ests,  or  tlie  like,  is  utterly  denied 
and  disproved.  Wherein  also  is  handled,  tlie  Existence  of  Angels  and  Spirits,  the  truth 
of  Apjmritions,  tlie  Nature  of  Astral  and  Sydereal  Spirits,  the  force  of  Charms  and 
Philters;  with  other  abstruse  matters.  By  John  Webster,  Practitioner  in  Phy.'dck.  Falsa; 
etenim  opiniones  Hominum  prceoccupantes,  non  solum  surdos,  sed  d:  ccecos  faciunt,  ita  ttt 


barbariem  qnid  littoris  ubique  pnr-st«terit,  vindicatae  agnoscunt  Academlse,"  Pope  renders  thus  ;  "he 
wrote  ....  also  a  Vindication  of  the  Universities,  in  reply  to  one  Wcbslcr  of  Clcthcrow,  who  had  writ  a 
Pamflet  to  prove  them  nseless."  Life  of  Seth,  Lord  Bishop  of  Sa'vfbuty,  1C97,  pp.  185,  188.  In  an 
earlier  part  of  the  work  just  quoted  we  are  told,  "Whilst  he  [Ward]  continued  in  that  Chair,  besides 
hia  Public  Lectures,  he  wrote  several  Books  ....  one,  in  English  and  a  jocose  stile,  against  one  Webster, 
anerting  the  Usefulness  of  the  Universities."  p.  27. 

*  Inrtead  of  "  Duxklane"  some  copies  have  "^/.  PavTs  Church-yard." 
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videre  neqtteant  quce  aliis  perspicua  apparent.  Galen,  lib.  8.  de  C'omp.  Med.,  London, 
Printed  hy  J.  M.  and  are  to  he  sold  hy  tlie  Booksellers  in  London,  1G77,  folio.  Now, 
Dr.  Henry  More  haa  attacked  John  Wehster's  Dixplayhvj  of  supjvjsed  Witclicraft  in  hia 
Opera  FJdlfjsophica  ;  and  in  the  "  I'rwfatio  Generaiunima  "  prefixed  to  tliat  collection, 
1679,  he  alludes  Jis  follows,  not  only  to  it,  but  also  to  another  production  of  the  same 
writer,  which  i.s  manifestly  the  Acadtmiarum  Examen:  "  De  modo  autem  quo  in  Scholiis 
eos  exceperim  qui  nostra  impugnavcriut ;  est  sane,  festivnis  licet  lUiquando  «k  jocosus, 
perpetuo  tamen  benignus.  Nee  ccrte  severi  offensique  animi  larvam  contra  qucnquam 
indui  prfuteniuam  luium  Websterum.  Quera  non  sic  tractAssc  pncter  decorum 
profecto  futuruni  fuisset,  &  omnino  prteteriissc  pigrum  quid  ik  igna\-um.  Quis  euim 
ferre  j>otuit  hominem  Fatuum  virorum  optimorum  doctissimorumquc  mcmoriio  tanto 
cum  Bupcrcilio  ac  fiustu  insidtantem  <fe  tanta  pneterea  cum  inscitia  i  imj>eritia  1  Quia 
summis  I'hilosojiliia  summisque  Legislatoribua,  Mosc  ipso  non  cxcepto,  crassa)  igno- 
rantiw  Notam,  ctiam  cis  in  rebus  de  quibus  stutuunt,  turjjiter  impudenterquo 
inurcntcm  1  Quia  Theologum  si  placet,  <fe  in  sacris,  ut  gloriatur,  a  Keverendo 
Episcopo,  D'*  M.*,  Ordiuibus  olim  institutmn,  ad  Castra  quasi  Atheonim  onincs 
Angelos  mere  corj)oreo8  facicndo  transfugientem,  ct  Animam  tamcn  hunmnam,  no 
nimis  obvium  «fe  expositum  ccnsuris  hominum  se  rcdderct,  fucato  sulxloleque 
profitendo  immaterialcm  1  fcedumquo  passim  scculi  hujus  Somatistici  Pai'asitiun 
80  gerentem  et  Unathonem  ]  Ut  taccam  (juam  malignc  it  quam  imjKJrito  interim  ac 
imbccilliter  nostra  vellicavcrit,  bcnequo  a  mo  provisiv  diligentcrquo  explorata  Principia 
quam  impotcnter,  sed  irrito  ijroi-sus  opcro  labefactarc  conatus  sit ;  et  cum  no 
intelligeret  quidem  quio  scrips!  (ut  videre  est  ex  inejitis  illius  Objectionibus),  quo 
usum  tamon  honestissimorum  mcorum  studiorum  fructumquc  in  publicum  frustrari 
posset,  non  objicientis  solum  sed  it  viiicentis  speciem,  ad  vulgo  imjK>ncndum,  nusua 
sit  dare.  Talem,  in([uam,  nactus  A<lvui-s;irium,  Academiarum  porro  nostranun,  ciu 
temporil)U8  quibus  spes  alicjua  subenit  noceudi,  im])ortuuimi  Cidumniatorem  afe 
►Sycopljantain,  nunc  vero  alyectissimum  SomutisUu-um  Pju^isitum,  mis<.-nunque  sed 
impudentem  LainiiU'um  Patronuni,  parum  profecto  putabam  Objectiones  ejus  diluere, 
quiid  facillimo  fit  negotio,  argiimcnbupio  allata  confuture,  nisi  insidstuu  puritcr 
hominis  temeritatem  intolenuidamquo  insolentiam  ciLstigarem.  Sic  cuim  fas  cat 
&■  sic  oportet  fieri  in  hoc  geitus  iiominum,  qui  sanctihsimum  Philttsuphitv  uomcn 
usur])antcH,  omnes  bouos  Philouophito  fines  miscm  sua  iuuuisccudo  comiucuta  sub- 
vertunt."     p.  xvi.t 

Nor  is  evidence  wanting  in  the  wurks  themselves  that  the  .Ictulfiniarnin  £jnimenf 
The  I)i*playinrj  of  gu/>j>oscd  Witdiaajt,  and  tlio  MeUdl»gitiphia  were  written  by  the 
same  individual. 


•  Rp«  tlio  Mcoiiml  qiioUlinn  from  the  l>itplaifing  uf  mpjiotftt  Witrhn-aji  in  p.  xxW. 
f  Thin   iioMiigo   waa   kiuJIjr  puiutod  uut  to   luo   by   luy  Unruotl   fricitil,  Mr.   Juam  CruMlejr   of 
Moncki'Mtvr. 
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Tlio  author  of  tho  AcaJ.  Examrn  wom  cilucjitod  nt  Ciunhridge.*  "  Ou  the  12th 
of  Oct<>l>cr,  lG53",8ftyH  Antony  Wood,  "he  [i.e.  Williftin  Erhury]  with  John 
Wel>stor,  sometimes  a  Cambridge  schohu*,  endeavoured  to  knock  down  Icuniing  and 
the  ministry  together,  in  a  disputation  that  they  then  had  against  two  ministers  in  a 
church  in  Lomlmnl  Street  in  London."  Atheii.  Oxon.  vol.  iii.  p.  3G1,  etl.  Bhss.  We  must 
bear  in  minil  while  wo  read  the  preceding  extract  that  the  Sermons  of  the  author  of 
the  Acad.  Exitmen  were  preached  in  All- Hallows,  Lombard  Street.  "  As  for  Dell  [who 
also  :ittackcd  the  Universities,  and  to  whom  Seth  Ward  wTotc  an  answer,  i)ublished 
tttgether  with  his  reply  to  Webster],  he  had  been  educated  in  Cambridge  ;  and 
Webster,  who  wius  then,  or  lately,  a  chajjlain  in  tho  parliament  army,  had,  as  I 
conceive,  l)ocu  educated  there  also."  Id.  vol.  iv.  \>.  250.  Webster  of  Clitheroo,  wo 
may  gather  from  the  following  passage,  had  been  educated  at  the  same  scat  of 
learning :  "  But  I  that  then  [i.  e.  in  my  youth]  was  much  guilty  of  curiosity,  and 
loth  to  be  imjxised  upon  in  a  thing  of  that  nature,  then  also  knowing  the  way  and 
manner  how  all  the  common  Jugglere  about  Cambridge  and  Loudon  (who  make  a 
Tnulc  of  it)  did  perform  their  Tricks,"  «tc.  TIte  Displaying  of  supposed  WUcIicraft, 
p.  G2. 

The  author  of  the  Acad.  Examen  was  a  preacher.  Webster  of  Clithei'oe,  "prac- 
titioner in  physic,"  had  also  received  holy  orders  :  "  Dr.  Thomas  Morton,  then 
Bishop  of  Coventry  and  Lichfield  :  to  whose  mcmoiy  I  cannot  but  owe  and  make 
manifest  all  due  respect,  because  he  was  well  known  unto  me,  and  by  the  imposition 
of  whose  himds  I  was  ordained  Presbyter  when  he  was  Bishop  of  Durham."  The 
Displat/ing  of  siip]x>sed  Witc/tcraft,  p.  275.  "About  the  year  1G34,  ....  it 
came  to  pi\ss  that  this  said  Boy  was  brought  into  the  Church  of  Kildwick,  a  large 
parish  Church,  where  I  (being  then  Curate  there)  was  preaching  in  the  afternoon." 
Id  p.  277. 

The  author  of  the  Acad.  Examen  had  been  an  army-chaplain.  Webster  of  Clitheroo, 
it  may  bo  inferred  from  tho  following  passage,  had  seiTcd  in  the  same  capacity  ; 
"  And  it  will  as  far  fail,  that  wounded  bodies,  that  have  been  slain  in  the  wars,  after 
the  natui-al  heat  bo  gone,  will  upon  motion  bleed  any  fresh  or  crimson  blood  at 
all ;  for  we  ourselves  in  the  late  times  of  Rebellion  have  seen  some  thousands 
of  dead  bodies,  that  have  had  divei-s  wounds,  and  lying  nuked  and  being  turned 
over  and  over,  and  by  ten  or  twelve  thrown  into  one  pit,  and  yet  not  one  of  them 
have  issued  any  fresh  and  pui'e  blood."  Tlie  Displaying  of  supjxised  Witchcraft, 
p.  30 G. 

The  author  of  the  Acad.  Examen  was  a  believer  in  astrology  ;  so  was  Webster  of 
Clitheroe.  The  author  of  the  Acad.  Examen  was  a  devoted  admirer  of  the  mystic 
chemistry  of  Paracelsus,  Helmont,  <tc. ;  so  was  Webster  of  Clitheroe. 

I  coalJ  find  no  mentiou  of  any  John  Webster  in  the  Indices  to  Cole's  yolaminous  MS.  collections  in 
the  Brit.  Museum. 
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I  proceed  to  exhibit  8ome  striking  parallel  passages  from  the  AcaJemiarum 
Examen,  Tlt/e.  Dinplayinff  of  supposed  Witcficra/t,  and  the  Metallographin. 

"  And  it  is  tnic  that  supposed  difficulty,  and  impossibility,  are  great  causes  of 
determent  from  attempting  or  trying  of  new  discoveries  and  cnterf»riscs,  fur  the 
sloathful  person  usually  cryeth,  go  not  forth,  there  is  a  Lion  or  Bear  in  the  way ; 
and  if  Columbus  had  not  had  the  spirit  to  have  attempted,  against  all  seeming 
impossibilities  and  discouragements,  never  had  he  gained  that  immortal  honour,  nor 
the  Spaniards  been  Masters  of  the  rich  Indies,  for  wo  often  admire  why  many  things 
are  attempted  which  appear  to  us  as  impossible,  and  yet  when  attained,  we  wonder 
they  were  no  sooner  set  upon  and  tried  ;  so  though  the  means  hero  prescribed  may 
seem  weak  and  difficult  to  bo  put  into  use,  yet  being  practised  may  be  found  easy 
and  advantagious.  And  I  hope  neumesa  need  not  be  a  brand  to  any  indeavor  or 
discovery,  seeing  it  is  but  a  meer  relative  to  our  intellects,  for  that  of  which  wo  were 
ignorant  being  discovered  to  us,  wo  call  new,  which  ought  rather  to  mind  us  of  our 
imbecility  and  ignorance,  than  to  be  any  stain  or  scandal  to  the  thing  diijcovered  ; 
for  doubtlessly  he  said  well  that  accounted  Philosophy  to  be  that  which  taught  us 
nihil  admirari,  and  admiration  is  alwaies  the  dangliter  of  ignorance."  Amd.  Kmrnf-n, 
Epistle  to  tlie  Reader. 

"  Antiquity  and  Novelty  are  but  relations  tpto'id  nratrum  intellect  urn,  imn  '/mxid 
natui-am  ;  for  the  truth,  as  it  is  fundamentally  in  things  ejctra  intellect um,  cannot  be 
accounted  either  old  or  new.  And  an  opinion,  when  first  found  out  and  divulged,  is 
as  much  a  truth  then,  as  when  the  current  of  hundreds  or  thousands  of  years  have 
passed  since  its  discovery.  For  it  was  no  less  a  truth,  when  in  the  infancy  of 
Philosophy  it  was  holden,  that  there  was  generation  and  corruption  in  Nature  in 
respect  of  Individuals,  than  it  is  now  :  so  little  doth  Time,  Antiquity,  or  Novelty 
alter,  change,  confirm,  or  overthrow  truth  ;  for  Veritas  est  temiwris  filia,  in  regard  of 
its  discovery  to  xis  or  by  us,  who  must  draw  it  forth  i  puteo  Democriti  And  the 
existence  of  the  West  Indies  was  as  well  before  the  discoveiy  made  by  Columbus  as 
since,  and  our  ignorance  of  it  did  not  impcacii  the  truth  of  its  being,  neither  did  the 
novelty  of  its  discovery  make  it  less  verity,  nor  the  years  since  moko  it  more  :  so 
that  wo  ought  Kimply  to  examine,  whether  an  opinion  bo  possible  or  imj^wsible, 
probable  or  improbable,  true  or  fidse ;  and  if  it  bo  false,  wo  ought  to  reject  it,  though 
it  soom  never  so  venerable  by  the  white  hairs  of  Antiipiity  ;  nor  ought  w©  to  refuse 
it,  though  it  Hcom  never  so  young  or  near  its  birth.  For,  as  St.  C'vpriun  said  : 
Error  vetustatis  est  vetustas  erro>'is."  The  Displayimj  of  supfxnetl  Witchcrqflf 
p.  15. 

"What  shall  I  say  of  the  Science  or  aj-t  of  Astrology  1  Shall  the  blind  fury  of 
Misotechnists  and  malicious  spirits  deter  mo  from  giving  it  the  commendations  that 
it  deserves  1  shidl  the  Academies  who  have  not  only  sleightoil  and  ucgloctcd   it,   but 

c 
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alsu  sooflfed  nt  it,  terrific  nic  from  cxprcsKing  my  thoughts  of  so  noble  and  beneficial  a 
Science  Y     .     .  .     And  therefore  I   cannot,  without  detracting  from  worth  and 

vertuc,  pass  without  a  duo  Kl'>^  in  the  coniniondutidn  nf  my  loanied  iiud  indus- 
trious Countrj'nicn,  Mr.  Ashmolc,  Mr.  WilHam  Lilly,  Mr.  IJookcr,  Mr.  Siuidors, 
Mr.  CuljMjpper,  and  others,  who  have  taken  unwearied  pains  for  the  resuscitation  and 
promotion  of  this  noble  Science,  and  with  much  ])atiencc  against  many  unworthy 
Bcoudals  have  lalwurcd  to  projiagate  it  to  j>o.sterity,  and  if  it  were  not  beyond  the 
present  scope  I  have  in  hand,  I  should  have  given  sufficient  reasons  in  the  vindication 
of  Astrology."     Acad.  Examen,  p.  51. 

"And  that  there  is  aud  may  be  a  lawful  use  of  Astrology,  and  many  things 
may  bo  foretold  by  it,  few  that  are  judicious  are  ignorant."  Tlte  Displaying  of 
supjMsed  Witchcraft,  p.  28.  "  And  that  there  arc  great  and  hidden  virtues  both 
in  Plants  aud  Minerals,  especially  in  Metals  aud  Precious  Stones,  as  they  are  by 
Nature  produced,  by  Mystical  Chymistry  prepared  and  exalted,  or  commiied  and 
insculpcd  in  their  due  aud  fit  constellations,  may  not  only  be  proved  by  the 
instances  foregoing,  but  also  by  the  reasons  and   authorities    of  persons   of   great 

judgment  and  experience  in  the    secrets   of   nature,    <fec Neither  are 

those  arguments  of  that  learned  person  Gallcotus  Martins,  for  defending  the 
natural  aud  lawful  effects  of  Planetary  Sigills,  when  prepared  forth  of  agreeable 
matter,  and  made  in  their  duo  constellations,  of  such  small  weight  as  some 
insipid  ignorants  have  pretended,  but  are  convincing  to  any  considerate  and  rational 
person."     Id.  p.  161. 

"  What  shall  I  say  of  Staticks,  Arcliitecturc,  Pneumatithmie,  Stratarithmetrie, 
aud  the  rest  enumerated  by  that  expert  and  learned  man.  Dr.  John  Dee,  in  his  Preface 
be/ore  Euclide  f  "     Acad.  Examen,  p.  52. 

"  Another  of  our  Countrymen,  Dr.  John  Dee,  the  greatest  and  ablest  Philosopher, 
Mathematician,  and  Chymist  that  his  Age  (or  it  may  be  ever  since)  produced,  could 
not  evade  the  censure  of  the  Monster-headed  multitude,  but  even  in  his  life 
time  was  accoimted  a  Conjurer,  of  which  he  most  sadly  (and  not  without  cause) 
complaineth  in  his  most  learned  Pre/ace  to  Euclid."  The  Displaying  of  supposed 
Witchcraft,  p.  7. 

"  Was  not  Magick  amongst  the  Persians  accepted  for  a  sublime  Sapience,  and  the 
science  of  the  universal  consent  of  things?  And  were  not  those  men  (supposed 
Kings)  that  came  from  the  East  styled  by  that  honourable  name  Mayol,  Magi,  or 
Wisemen,  which  the  Holy  Ghost  gives  imto  them,  thereby  to  denote  out  that  glorious 
mystery  of  which  they  were  made  partakers  by  the  revelation  of  that  spirit  of  life 
and  hght  1  Neither  do  I  here  Apologize  for  that  impious  and  execrable  Magick,  that 
either  is  used  for  the  hurt  and  destruction  of  mankind,  or  pretends  to  gain  know- 
ledge from  him  who  is  the  gi-and  enemy  of  all  the  sons  of  Adam ;  no,  that  I  tiody 
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abominate But  that  wliich  I  defend  is  that  noble  and  laudable  Science,"  «fec 

Acad.  Examen,  p.  G9. 

"It  was  not  in  vain  superstitious  Magick  (wherewith,  as  Couringius  lal^oureth  to 
prove,  they  were  much  infected),  but  in  the  laudable  Sciences  of  Arithmetick, 
Politicks,  Geometry,  Astronomy,  and  their  Hieroglyphick  learning,  which  doubtless 
contained  natural  and  lawful  Magick  (such  as  those  Magicians  were  partakers  of,  that 
came  to  worship  Christ,  whose  learning  all  the  Fathers  and  Interpreters  do  justifie  to 
be  good,  natural,  and  lawful),  the  Art  of  Medicine,  and  knowledge  of  natural  and 
artificial  things,  as  in  the  next  Branch  we  shall  more  at  large  make  appear." 
Meiallograj/hia,  p.  8. 

"  Paracelsus,  that  singular  ornament  of  Germany."     Acad.  Examen^  p.  70. 
"  That  totius   Germanioi  decus,  Paracelsus."     The    Dlsplaymy  of  tvpposfd  Wih/i- 
craft,  p.  9. 

"  Now  how  false  the  Aristotelian  Philosophy  is  in  itself  is  in  part  made  cleer,  and 
more  is  to  be  said  of  it  hereafter,  and  thcrfore  truth  and  experience  will  declare  the 
imperfection  of  that  medicinal  knowledge  that  stands  uj)on  no  better  a  basis.  For 
Galen,  their  great  Coryphoeus  and  Antesignanus,  hath  laid  down  no  other  principles  to 
build  medicinal  skill  upon,  than  the  doctrine  of  Aristotle  ;  .  .  .  .  For  this  s;mie  author 
....  hath  said  enough  sufficiently  to  confute  and  overthrow  the  whole  Fabrick  of 
the  Galenical  learning,  which  hero  I  forbear  to  insert.  And  therefore  it  is  very 
strange  that  the  Schools,  nay,  in  a  manner,  the  whole  worM,  should  be  inchanted 
and  infatuated  to  admire  and  own  tliis  ignorant  Pagan  [Galen],  who  being  am- 
bitifius  of  erecting  his  own  fume,"  «fec.  Acad.  Examen,  pp.  72-3.  "  That  neither 
antiquity  nor  novelty  may  take  place  above  verity,  lest  it  debarro  us  fn>m  a  more 
diligent  search  after  tnith  and  Science.  Neither  that  universality  of  opinion  be  any 
president  or  rule  to  sway  our  judgements  from  the  investigation  of  knowledge  ;  for 
what  matter  is  it  whether  wo  follow  many  or  few,  so  the  truth  be  our  guide  ?  for  wo 
should  not  follow  a  nmltitudo  to  do  evil,  and  it  is  better  to  accompany  verity  single, 
than  falsity  and  en-our  with  never  so  great  a  nujubor.  Neither  is  it  fit  that  Authority 
(whether  of  Aristotle  or  any  other)  should  inchain  us,  but  that  there  may  bo  a  geucnil 
freedome  to  try  all  things,  and  to  hold  fast  that  which  is  gotxl,  tlmt  so  Uicrc  might 
bo  a  Pliilosophical  liberty  to  be  l)ound  to  the  authority  of  none  but  truth  itself,  thou 
will  men  take  pains,  and  arts  will  flourish."     Jd.,  pp.  lOU-10. 

"  If  the  comparison  I  use  bo  thought  too  large,  and  the  ndo  l»o  put  only  as  to 
the  gi'oater  part  of  the  Loarne<l  that  are  in  Kuro|>o,  yet  it  will  hohl  gixnl  that  the 
greatest  part  of  the  Learned  are  not  to  bo  adhoivd   to  because  of  tlieir  nunieroiis- 

ness  ;  nor  that  the  rest  ore  to  bo  rejected  l>ecuust«  of  their  jwucity did 

not  the  greatest  niunluT  of  the  Physicians  in  Kun>iw  altogether  adhere  to  tJio 
Doctrine   of  (lalon,  thouglj  now    in   (Jernmny,    Franeo,   Kngland,   and    uuuiy   other 
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Nations,  the  most  hnvo  exploded  it  1  And  was  not  tho  Aristotelian  Philosophy 
embraced  bj  the  greatest  part  of  all  the  Learned  in  Europe  ?  And  have  not  tho 
Cartesians  and  others  sufficiently  now  manifested  tho  errours  and  iniiH-'rfections  of 
it  T  ....  So  that  multitude,  as  multitude,  ought  not  to  lead  or  sway  xis,  but  truth 
itaclf.  ....  It  is  not  safe  nor  rational  to  receive  or  adhere  to  an  opinion  lx?causo  of 
its  Antiquity  :  nor  to  reject  one  because  of  its  Novelty."  27i<  Displaying  of  mpjx/ied 
Witchcraft,  p.  11. 

"  Especially  since  our  ncver-sufficiently  honoured  Countryman  Doctor  Harvey 
discoverctl  that  wonderfiU  secret  of  the  bloods  circulary  motion."  Acad.  Examen, 
p.  74. 

"  Our  learned  and  most  industrious  Anatomist  Dr.  Harvey,  who  (notwithstanding 
the  late  cavils  of  some)  first  found  forth  and  evidenced  to  the  World  that  rare  and 
profitixble  discovery  of  the  Circulation  of  the  bloo(L"  The  Displaying  of  tuppoted 
Witchcraft,  p.  3. 

"  Our  leiimod  Countryman  Dr.  Fludd."     Acad.  E.vamen,  p.  74. 
"  Our   Countryman  Dr.   Flud,  a  person  of  much  learning."     The  Displaying  of 
supposed  Witchcraft,  p.  319. 

"  Secondly,  they  are  as  ignorant  in  the  most  admirable  and  soul-ravishing  know- 
ledge of  the  three  great  Hypostatical  piinciples  of  nature,  Salt,  Sulphur,  and  Mercury, 
first  mentioned  by  B:isilius  Valentinu.'',  and  afterwards  clearly  and  evidently  mani- 
fested by  that  miracle  of  industry  and  pains  Theophrastus  Paracelsus.     

And  though  Hclmont,  with  the  experiments  of  his  Gehennal  fire  and  some  other  solid 
argimients,  labour  the  labcfactation  of  this  truth,  yet  doth  he  not  prove  that  they  are 
not  Hypostatical  principles,  but  onely  that  they  are  not  the  ultimate  reduction 
that  the  possibility  of  art  can  produce,  which  he  truly  proves  to  be  water."  Acad. 
Examen,  p.  76. 

"The  ancient  Chymical  Philosophers  held  that  the  matter  out  of  which  the 
Metals  were  generated,  were  Sulphur  and  Mercury ;  but  Basilius  Valentinus, 
Paracelsus,  and  the  latter  Chymists,  have  added  Salt  as  a  third."  Metallographia, 
p.  72.  "Sometimes  (and  perhaps  not  untruly)  they  affirm  the  Metals  to  be  gene- 
rated of  the  element  of  Water ;  as  Helmont,  who  proves  not  onely  that  metallick 
bodies,  but  also  all  other  Concretes  to  hare  their  rise  from  thence,  and  demonstrateth 
the  immutability  of  elemental  Water."     Id.,  p.  79.  [78.] 

"  Another  is  no  less  faulty  and  hiirtful  than  the  precedent,  and  that  is  their  too 
much  admiring  of,  and  adhering  to  antiquity,  or  the  judgement  of  men  that  lived  in 
ages  far  removed  from  us,  as  though  they  had  known  all  things,  and  left  nothing  for 
the  discovery  of  those  that  came  after  in  subsequent  ages.     And  indeed  we 
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usually  attribute  knowledge  and  experience  to  men  of  the  most  years,  and  therefore 
these  being  the  latter  ages  of  the  world  should  know  more,  for  the  granda-vity  of  the 
world  ought  to  bo  accounted  for  antiquity,  and  so  to  be  ascribed  to  our  times,  and 
not  to  the  Junior  age  of  the  world,  wherein  those  that  we  call  the  antienta  did  live, 
so  that  antiquitas  scecuU,  juvenilis  mundL"     Acad.  Examen,  pp.  93-4. 

"  In  regard  of  Natural  Philosophy  and  the  knowledge  [*jc]  of  the  properties  of 
created  things,  and  the  knowledge  of  them,  we  preposterously  reckon  former  Ages,  and 
the  men  that  lived  in  them,  the  Ancients  ;  which  in  regard  of  production  and  gene- 
ration of  the  Individuals  of  their  own  Species  are  so  ;  but  in  respect  of  knowledge  and 
experience  this  Ago  is  to  be  accounted  the  most  ancient.  For  aa  the  learned  Lord 
Bacon  saith  :  Indeed  to  speak  truly,  Antlquitaa  seculi,  juvenhis  mundt.  Antiquity  of 
time  is  the  youth  of  the  World.  Certainly  our  times  are  the  ancient  times,  when  the 
World  is  now  ancient,  and  not  those  which  we  count  ancient,  ordine  retrogrado,  by  a 
computation  backward  from  our  own  times ;  and  yet  so  much  credit  hath  been  given 
to  old  Authors  as  to  invest  them  with  the  power  of  Dictators,  that  their  words 
should  stand,  rather  than  admit  them  as  Consuls  to  give  advice."  The  Displaying 
of  supposed  Witchcraft,  p.  15. 

It  is  certain,  therefore,  that  John  Webster  the  dramatist,  and  John  Webster  of 
Clithcroe,  were  different  persons  :  the  former  was  a  writer  for  the  stage  as  early  as 
IGOl  ;  the  latter  was  not  bom  till  IGIO,  and  died  in  1GS2  *. 

•  See  Whitaker'a  Hut.  of  Whalletj  and  ditheroe,  pp.  285,  493,  ed.  1818.  Dr.  Whitakcr  ecema  never 
to  have  susiKctcd  that  Webster  of  Clithcroe,  on  whose  learning  and  talenta  he  bestows  just  praise,  was 
the  author  of  the  A  cad  em  ia  ruin  Examen. 

I  may  notice  that  A  Declaration  of  the  Lords  and  Commons,  dated  July  6th,  1C44,  was  put  forth 
against  a  John  Webuler  and  others  as  "  Incendiaries  between  the  United  Provinces  and  the  Kingdom 
and  Farliaiucnt  of  Knglaud  ;"  and  that  all  the  said  "  Incendiaries"  were  merchants. 


ADDENDUM. 

In  the  prefatory  remarks  on  Tlie  Wliile  Devil  I  have  accidentally  omitted  to  mention  (what  was 
obligingly  coraniunicated  to  mc  in  a  letter  from  Mr.  Jounlain  do  Gatwick,  June  10th,  1852)  that  "it  ia 
taken  from  the  Life  of  Si.xtua  V""  ;  the  husband  of  Victoria  being  the  nephew  of  the  Pope." — Tide 
Jiiogr.  Univ.  Bub  "  Accoramboni  (Virginie) "  :— in  the  same  work,  sub  "Sixtc-Quint,"  Ls  a  reference 
to  a  publication,  which  I  have  not  seen,  entitled  "L'Uittoire  de  Vittoria  Accorambona,  S.*  edition, 
par  M.  Adry." 
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THE    WHITE    DEVIL; 


OB, 


VITTORIA  COROMBONA. 


Tkt  H'AU*  Diwt,  or,  Uu  i  .  Dult  of  Braehiann,  H',M  Ott  Li/r  nn4  Pfath  of  yiHorUi 

CbrMa6oNa  iMt  famous  ftn'  .1  MaifttUt  Sminntt.      U'riltrt\  l,y  John  Wtbtter.     Kon 

inftrlora  mrulut.     Lomloit,  1' l-.-^r,  and  art  to  tx  luld  at  hU  S/u>p  in  Popts  tuad  PaUaa, 

nttn  Uu  Koyatl  Extkangt,     1613.  4to. 

JV  n'kUtDrrU,or,  tkt  Trafftity  of  Paulo  Oionlano  Vrrini,  Jhii-t  0/  Brachiano,  With  the  Lift,  and  Death,  of  VUtoria 
Oirombnna,  tkt  famova  Vtntiian  Curtiian.  Ai  it  hath  bin  dintri  limei  Acttd,  by  the  Quftnf  UiiieMiet  teniarttt,  at  the 
fktatix,  in  Drurytane.  n'rittm  by  John  trebitfr.  Kon  infrriorn  $eeut%u.  London,  Printed  by  I.  tf.  for  J/ugh  Prrry, 
and  art  to  be  told  at  hii  $hnp  at  the  tifne  of  the  Harrow  in  Brittaiiuburte.     1031.     4to. 

Ther«  were  abo  editions  in  1005,  and  1073 ;  and  an  alteration  of  It  by  N.  Tate,  called  Injured  Lore,  or  the  Cruel 
BuAand,  appeared  in  1707.  It  haa  been  reprinted  in  the  different  editions  of  Dodsley'a  ColUetion  ttf  Old  Playt,  and 
in  the  Ancient  Brititk  J>rama. 

The  reader  who  ia  familiar  with  oriirinal  editions  of  our  early  poets  will  not  be  surprised  to  learn  that  some 
copies  of  the  4to.  of  1012  differ  sliirhtly  in  several  places  from  other  copies  of  the  tame  editiirn  ;  a  collation  of  my  own 
copy  with  that  in  the  Garriclc  collection  (vol.  U.  22.)  hns  furnished  some  various  rcadin^^  which  I  have  given  in 
the  course  of  my  notes.  Such  diffcrcuces  arose  no  doubt  from  alterations  having  been  mode  in  the  text  after  a 
portion  of  the  impression  had  been  worked  off.*  I  have  not  thought  it  necessary  to  sot  down  every  minute 
Tariation  found  in  the  4to«.  of  1C05  and  1C72,  as,  thoui^h  they  in  several  places  rectify  the  errors  of  the  two  earliest 
4to«.,  they  are  comparatively  of  little  authority.  The  notes  which  have  the  names  of  Reed,  Steevens,  Gilchrist, 
and  Collier  attached  to  them,  are  taken  fW>m  the  second  and  third  editions  of  Dodsley's  Colltction  oj  Old  Playi. 

In  a  rare  volume  of  poetry,  Epigramt  theological,  philoiophicai,  and  romantict.  Six  bookt,  alto  the  Soeratiek 
Settion,  or  the  Arraiffnment  and  Conviction  of  Juliui  ScaJiger,  iriXA  otAer  Select  Poani.  By  S.  Sheppard,  1651,  8vo,  are 
the  following  lines : 

"  On  Mr.  Webster's  most  excellent  Tragedy,  called  the  White  DovUl. 

"  Woe  will  no  more  admire  Euripides, 
Nor  praise  the  Tragick  streines  of  Sophocles ; 
For  why  t  thou  in  this  Tragedie  hast  frani'd 
All  roall  worth  that  can  in  them  be  nam'd. 
Uow  lively  arc  tliy  [xirsons  fitted,  and 
How  pretty  are  thy  lines  !  thy  Verses  stand 
Like  unto  pretious  Jewels  set  in  gold. 
And  grace  thy  fluent  Prose.     I  once  was  told 
By  one  well  skil'd  in  Arts,  he  thought  thy  Play 
Was  onely  worthy  Fame  to  beare  away 
From  all  before  it.     Brachianos  III, 
Murthenng  his  Dutchessc,  hath  by  thy  rare  skill 
Made  him  renown 'd :  Flamineo  such  another, 
The  Denis  darling,  Murtherer  of  his  brother. 
His  part  most  strange  (given  him  to  Act  by  thee) 
Doth  gaine  him  Credit,  and  not  Calumnie  : 
Vittoria  Corombona,  that  fam'd  Whore, 
Desp'ratc  Lodovico  weltring  in  his  gore, 
Subtile  Francisco,  all  of  them  shall  bee 
Gaz'd  at  as  Comets  by  Postcritie : 
And  thou  meane  time  with  never  withering  Bayes 
Shalt  Crowned  bee  by  all  that  read  thy  lAyes." 

Lib.  V.  Eplg.  27,  pp.  133,  134. 

Prom  A  Funeral  Elegy  on  the  death  of  the  famous  actor,  Richard  Burbadge  (printed  in  Mr.  Collier's  Memoirs  of  the 
principal  actors  in  the  plays  of  Shalefpeare,  p.  62,  ed.  Shakes.  Soc.)  we  learn  that  the  part  of  Brachiano  in  The  White 
Jkvil  was  performed  by  Burbadge. 

•  This  is  also  the  case  with  the  old  copies  of  some  other  of  our  author's  plays.  Oifford  discovered  similar 
variations  in  some  of  the  early  4tos.  of  Massiuger  ;  vide  his  Introduction,  p.  ciii.  ed.  1813  :  see  too  the  prefatorj 
remarks  to  Peele's  Honour  of  the  Garter  in  my  ed.  of  his  Works. 

f  For  wAy]  L  e.  Because,  for  the  reason  that. 


TO  tup:  reader. 


Ik  publishing  Uuh  tragedy,  I  do  but  challenge  to  my8clf  that  liberty  which  other  men  hare  ta'en 
before  me  :  not  that  I  affect  praim  by  it,  for  no$  hiec  norimus  ette  niliil  ;*  only,  since  it  waa  acted  in 
80  dnll  a  time  of  winter,  presented  in  sof  0[>eD  and  black  a  theatre,^  tliat  it  want«d  (that  which  is  the 
only  grace  and  setting-out  of  a  tragc<ly)  a  full  and  understanding  auditory  ;  and  that,  siDoe  that  time, 
I  have  noted  most  of  the  people  that  come  to  that  iilay-hou.se  resemble  thoue  ignorant  asses,  who, 
visiting  stationers'  shops,  their  use  is  not  to  inquire  for  good  b<xik9,  but  new  books;  I  present  it  to  the 
general  view  with  this  confidence, — 

Kcc  roiichos  mctiics  maliguiorum, 
Ncc  scombria  tunicoa  dabis  molcataii.| 

If  it  be  objected  this  is  no  true  dramatic  poem,  I  shall  easily  confess  it ;  non  pota  in  nuga*  dieere 
plura  meat  ipse  ego  rjuam  dixi.\\  Willingly,  and  not  ignorantly,  in  this  kind  have  I  faulted  :  for, 
should  a  man  present  to  such  an  auditory  the  most  sententious  tragedy  that  ever  was  written,  obserring 
all  the  critical  laws,  as  height  of  style,  and  |,fravity  of  jjcrson,  enrich  it  with  the  sont^ntious  Chonu,  and, 
ajB   it  were,   liven    death  in  the  passionate  and  weighty  Nuntius  ;    yet,  aft«r  all  this   divine   rsptnrc, 

0  dura  mensorum  ilia,*Ji  the  breath  that  comes  from  the  uncapable  multitude  is  able  to  poison  it; 
and,  ere  it  be  acted,  let  the  author  resolve  to  fix  to  every  scene  this  uf  Hormce, 

Htoc  porcis  bodio  coiocdcnda  rcUnquea.** 

To  those  who  report  I  was  a  long  time  in  finiiihing  this  tragedy,  I  confess,  I  do  not  write  with  a  gooae 
quill  winged  with  two  feathers  ;  and  if  they  will  needs  make  it  my  fault,  I  must  answer  them  with  that 
of  Euripides  to  AlcestideSjtt  a  tragic  writer.  Alcestides  objecting  that  Euripides  had  only,  in  three 
days,  composed  three  verses,  whereas  himself  had  written  three  hundred,  "Thou  tellest  truth,"  quoth 
he,  "  but  here's  the  difference, — thine  almll  only  be  read  for  three  days,  whereas  mine  shall  continue 
three  ages." 

Detraction  is  the  sworn  friend  to  ignorance  :  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  ever  truly  cherished  my  good 
0|  inion  of  other  men's  worthy  liiboura  ;  ctipccially  of  that  full  and  heightened  style  of  Master  Chapman  ; 
the  labouretl  and  understanding  works  of  Master  Jonsun;  the  no  leas  worthy  composures  uf  the 
Ixith  worthily  cxrclleut  Master  Beaumont  and  Master  Fletcher  ;  and  lastly  (without  wrung  hut  tu 
bo  named),  the  right  happy  and  co]>ious  industry  of  Master  Shake>ii>eare,  Master  Dekkor,  and  Master 
llcywood  ;  wishing  what  I  write  may  be  read  by  their  liuht  ;  protviting  that,  in  the  strength  of  mine 
own  judgment,  1  know  them  so  worthy,  that  though  I  rest  silent  in  my  own  work,  yet  to  muat  uf  theirs 

1  dare  (without  flattery)  fix  that  of  Martini, 

Nun  nonint  hn-c  moauroeuta  mori  1 1 

•  Jfotktte.  Ao.]  Martial,  xlil.  1 

t  tlull  a  (imt  t>f  tfinlrr,  prttmtnl  in  $o]    Theao  wortU  an  ound  only  la  tho  4to.  of  Kll J, 

t  btncl-  a  Ihnitrr]  "I  think  wo  ahould  rood  blank.  I.e.  Tortuit.  uiuupiillad  wttll  article*  Dlirr— 17  lOWoH 
tbrntrlcnl  rupruiiontatlnii."    HTisVBNa — "  Qy.  blntk  f"  US.  uota  by  Maioa*. 

I  AVc  roiirhni,  Ap  |  Murtliil,  Iv.  87. 

II  n»n  fxitrt,  \c  ]  Mnrtlal.  xlll   3. 
H   Odura,  iic]  iluneo,  Kpod.  iU. 
••  /tire  iiitrcit,  ttc.  \  Ki'iM.  I.  T. 

t»  f/<<i<.i/ A'.T      '-•     #■-...-  •.     ..,.....--.. 1  .< ~..i...,  ._j.._tr,.....,.i-.i~_.^.«.iM,proU»btW: 

n|  ml  i|(ii]in  I'liiii  '  ilMst,  alq«M 

Uno  cpiitiiiii  (Ml  I .  iinmodo^  mat 

>uio    In    oiiiuo    l«un.u»    •ulliiltnl.'"  \^li.iuu    M^ilutu*,    lab.    Ui.    7,      «l»cic    Uic    w-iU     "AkotkU"    la   vwy 
((uoiitluiiable. 

It  Hon  nontnt,  Ao.]  a.  8. 

■  t 


DMMATIS  PERSONiE. 


MoimcBiao, »  owllnal,  aftorwarda  Pope. 

Fkancisoo  dk  Mboicu,  Doka  of  Florence. 

Brac-biavo,  otberwiae  Paolo  Qiurdano  Ursini,  Duke  of  Brachiano,  buaba&d  to  laABBLLA . 

GiOTAHXt,  hla  aon. 

COUHT  LoDOVIOO. 

Cauillo,  husband  to  Vittorja. 

Fi-AMiSKo,  bruthcr  to  Vittoria,  gecretary  to  Brachiako. 

Marcelu),  brother  to  Vittoria,  attendant  on  FRAMasoo  ox  Meoicib. 

HORTENBIO. 

AjrroKKLU. 
Gasparo. 
Farnesk. 
Carix). 

PSDRO. 

Doctor. 

Conjttrijl 

Lawteb. 

Jaqccs. 

Julio. 

Crristopbebo. 

Isabella,  sister  to  Fravcisoo  db  Heuicis,  wife  to  Bracbiaxo. 

Vittoria  Corombona,  married  first  to  Camillo,  afterwards  to  Bblachiaho. 

CoRNEUA,  mother  to  Vittobia. 

Zanche,  a  Moor,  waiting- woman  to  VrrroBiA. 

Matron  of  the  House  of  O^nrertitea. 

Ambassadors,  Physicians,  Officers,  Attendants,  && 


In  vuntem  auctorU. 

Scire  velU  quid  tit  mulifrf  quo  perciUt  calrof 

En  tibi,  si  tapiat,  cum  tale,  mitU  talu.* 

3.  WiLSOK 


*  These  lines  are  not  found  in  the  two  earliest  4toa.    In  the  4to.  of  1665  they  hare  the  initials  /.  W.  Bubloiaed 
to  them :  in  that  of  1672  they  are  signed  /.  Wilton. 


THE    WHITE    DEVIL; 


OR, 


VirrOllIA  COROMBONA. 


Enter  Count  IX)DOTIOO,*  Antojcelli,  and  Oasparo. 

Lod.  Banutli'd  ! 

Ant.  It  griev'd  me  much  to  hear  tho  sentence. 

Lod.  Ha,  ha  !  O  Doniocritus,  thy  goda 
That  govern  tho  whole  world  !  courtly  reward 
And  puuiiihiuent.     Fortune's  a  right  whore  : 
If  Hho  give  aught,  she  deals  it  in  small  parcels, 
That  she  may  take  away  all  at  one  swoop,  f 
This 'tis  to  have  great  enemies: — God  quitj  them! 
Your  wolf  no  longer  seems  to  be  a  wolf 
Than  when  she's  hung^. 

Ckup.  You  term  those  enemies 
Are  men  of  princely  rank. 

Lod.  0,  I  pray  for  them  : 
Tho  violent  thunder  is  ador'd  by  those 
Are  pash'd  §  in  pieces  by  it. 

Ant.  Come,  my  lord, 
You  are  justly  doom'd  :  look  but  a  little  back 
Into  your  former  life ;  you  have  in  throe  years 
lluin'd  tho  noblest  earldom. 

(Jtup.  Your  followers 
Have  awallow'd  you  like  mummia,||  and,  being  sick 


•  Enter  Count  LoHovicn,  he]  Bicono.    Rome.    Ai(lrocl{?J. 
t  all  at  ont  neooi>]  "  Bo  Hliakuii|>caro  ; 
'  Whitt,  all  my  prutty  chickoiiB  ouU  their  tlnm. 
At  one  (M  uroop  r '     Macbeth,  act  iv.  to.  3."    Htccviixs. 
{  ijuil]  I.e.  ro<|iilto. 

I  jrti«A"c/J  Tho  4t.>«.  of  ie65  and  1672  "<i<MA/."  — Tho 
momiliiK  of  }KuA  and  d)itfi  arc  thii*  rti(htly  dliiUii(pilaha<I 
by  UllTord  :  "  the  Inttor  iiltri>ll^ca  to  throw  una  thiii|; 
with  vlulonco  oifalnat  an<ithcr:  tho  fonnor,  to  atilko  u 
tlihiK  with  mich  furcii  a*  to  crujih  it  to  |>iocca."  Nuto  on 
Miutatnuur'ii  Kirj/fn  Alaiiyr,  act  II.  oo.  'i. 

II  mumiiiia]  Tho  niiMt  uxtliiractory  nooount  of  the 
dllToraiit  kliiiU  of  miiiiiniy  forniorly  lined  In  nio<llvli«', 
U  to  bo  foiiiKl  In  II  iiiuitatlon  (Voni  lllll'ii  J>/ii'>ri<i  Mr,tu-'i, 
In  Johnaon'n  /*■('( lunury,  v.  iiiHiiiiMy,  to  which  I  mfrr  (lio 
rrnilor— "The  Ktryi'Unn  ninnnnica,"  My*  Hlr  Thuui^a 
Urowu,  "  whiuh  CaMihyi4Mi  ui  lliue  liaUi  aiikred,  avoilo* 


With  such  unnatural  and  horrid  physic, 
Vomit  you  up  i'the  kenncL 

AtU.  All  the  damnable  degreefl 
Of  drinking*  have  you  stagger 'd  through :  one 

citizen 
1.4  lord  of  two  fair  monora  call'd  you  master 
Only  for  caviare. 

Gasp.  Tho.<4e  noblemen 
Which  were  invited  to  your  prodigal  feasts 
(Wherein  the  phconix  scarce  could  scape  your 

throats) 
Laugh  at  your  misery;  as  foredooming  you 
An  idle  meteor,  which,  drawn  forth  the  earth, 
Would  be  soon  lost  i'the  air. 

Ant.  Jest  upon  you. 
And  say  you  were  begotten  in  an  carth^iuake. 
You  have  ruiu'd  such  fair  lordships. 

Lod.  Very  good. 
This  well  goes  with  two  buckets :  I  must  tend 
Tho  pouring  out  of  cither. 

€kup.  Worse  tluui  thoao ; 
You  have  acted  certain  murdera  here  to  Roma, 
Bloody  and  full  of  horror. 

L^mI.  'Las,  they  woro  flra-bitingn. 
Why  took  thoy  uoi  my  head,  theu  T 

l/iup.  O,  my  lord, 
Tho  law  doth  sumetimM  mediate,  thinka  it  good 
Not  ever  to  steep  viulont  sins  in  blood  : 
TluM  gontlo  penance  may  both  cod  your  crituM^ 
Auil  in  the  exanipio  bottrr  thriM  bad  times. 

Lo<l.  So  ;  but  I  wonder,  then,  some  grwt  nion 
■ca{K> 
This  banishuont :  thare'a  Paulo  Oiofduto  Uraini. 

nnw.>..> «•)■     \i.....ml«  la  beeoaae  warifcaaiHo.  Mta- 

nx>u.  i  PbauMb  is  aoU  ibr  balaanuL"     < 
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THE  WHITE  DEVIL;    OR,  VITTORIA   COIIOMBONA. 


The  Duke  of  Bmchuuio,  now  lire*  in  Rome, 
And  bj  olcwo  iMiuderimu  sookM  to  i>roatituto 
The  bonour  of  Vittoria  Coroinbona  ; 
Vittoria,  abe  tliat  niigbt  bavo  got  uiy  pardon 
For  one  kuw  to  the  duke. 

i4iif.  Have  a  full  man  within  jou. 
Wo  »eo  that  trees  bear  no  auch  *  pleasant  fruit 
There  where  they  grow  firat  aa   where  they  are 

DOW  act  : 
Perfumca,  the  more  they  ore  chaPd,  f  the  more 

they  render 
Their  pleAsiug  scents ;  and  bo  af&iction 
Exprcsseth  virtue  fully,  whether  true 
Or  elao  adulterate. 

Lod.  I^ave  your  painted  comfort*  : 
111  make  Italian  cut-worka  X  in  their  gute, 
If  ever  I  return. 

Oitsp.  O,  air  ! 

Lod.  I  am  patient. 
I  have  seen  some  ready  to  be  executed 
Give  pleasant  looks  and  money,  and  grown  familiar 
With   the  knave  hangman  :   so   do  I :    I  thank 

them, 
And  would  account  them  nobly  merciful. 
Would  they  despatch  me  quickly. 

Ant.  Faro  you  well  : 
We  shall  find  time,  I  doubt  not,  to  repeal 
Your  banishment. 

Lod.  I  am  ever  bound  to  you  : 
This  is  the  world's  alms  ;  pray,  make  u.se  of  it. 
Great  men  sell  sheep  thus  to  be  cut  in  pieces, 
When  fii*st  they  have  shorn  them  bare  and  sold 
their  fleeces.  [^Exeunt. 

Sennet.i     Enter  DaACHiAiro,!]  Cakillo,  FlaHI.veo, 
Vittoria  Coromboka,  and  AtteudauU. 

Brack.  Your  best  of  rest ! 

VU.  Cor.  Unto  my  lord,  the  duke, 

•  tuck]  Some  copies  of  the  4to.  of  1612  "  siccet." 

f  Perfume*,  the  more  they  are  chafd,  &c.]  Compare  Lord 
Bacon'a  Euayi:  "Certainly  virtue  is  like  precious  odours, 
moat  fragrant  when  they  are  incensed  or  crushed ;  for 
prosperity  doth  best  discover  vice,  but  adversity  doth 
beat  discover  virtue."  0/  Advertity. 
Our  author  in  The  Jhtehen  of  Malfi  has — 

"Man,  Uke  to  cassia,  is  prov'd  best,  being  bruis'd." 

Act  III.  sc.  5. 

t  eiif-worlt]  Todd,  in  his  additions  to  Johnson's  Die- 
lumary,  wrongly  explains  cutaork  to  bo  "work  in  om- 
broiJ.ry  " :  it  is  a  kind  of  open-work,  made  by  cutting 
out  or  stamping. 

I  &»ii«(]  L  e.  a  particular  sounding  of  trumpets  or 
eomets,  not  a  flourish,  as  it  has  sometimes  been  ex- 
plained. —In  the  ftos.  tliis  portion  of  the  stage-direction 
ia  put  on  the  margin  opposite  the  preceding  apeech  of 
Lodovico,  and  given  thus  "  Enter  Senate." 

k  Snter  Braehiano,  &c.]  Scene.  The  Same.  An  outer 
aptutment  in  Camillo's  house. 


The  beat  of  welcome  I — More  lights  !  attend  ib* 
duko. 

[KrrunI  Camii.ix>  aW  VirTOMA  ConoMBoiiA. 

lirach.  Flamineo, — 

Flam.  My  lord  F 

liruch.  Quito  lost,  Flamineo. 

Flam,  rumuo  your  noble  wishes,  I  ntn  prompt 
As  lightning  to  your  service.     0,  my  l<>id. 
The  fair  Vittoria,  luy  bnpjiy  hibter,  [  Whtjiper. 

Shall  give  you  prcMut  audience. — Gentlemen, 
Let  the  caroclio  go  on  ;  and  'tia  his  jileaHure 
You  put  out  all  j'our  torches,  and  depart. 

[Kxcunt  Attendants. 

Brack.  Are  wo  so  happy  ? 

Plam.  Can't  bo  otherwise  1 
Obscrv'd  you  not  to-night,  my  honour'd  lord. 
Which  way  soe'er  you  wont,  hlio  throw  her  eyes? 
I  have  dealt  already  with  hor  chamber-maid, 
Zancho  the  Moor ;  ami  she  is  wondrous  proud 
To  be  the  agent  for  so  high  a  spirit. 

Bradu  Wo  are  happy  above  thought,  because 
'boTO  merit. 

Flam.  'liove  merit ! — we  may  now  talk  freely 
— 'bovo  merit  I  What  is't  you  doubt  ?  her  coy- 
nes.sl  that's  but  the  superficies  of  lust  moat 
women  have  :  yet  why  should  ladies  bluxh  to 
hear  that  named  which  they  do  not  fear  to 
handle  ?  0,  thoy  are  politic  :  they  know  our  desire 
is  increased  by  the  difficulty  of  enjoying;  whereas 
satiety  is  a  blunt,  weary,  and  drowsy  pas-sion.* 
If  the  buttery-hatch  at  court  stood  coutiuually 
open,  there  would  bo  nothing  bo  passionate 
crowding,  nor  hot  suit  after  the  beverage. 

Brack.  0,  but  her  jealous  husband. 

Flam.  Hung  him  !  a  gilder  that  hath  his  brains 
perished  with  quick-silver  Ls  not  more  cold  in  the 
liver:  the  great  barriers  moulted  not  more 
feathers  t  tlian  he  hath  shed  hairs,  by  the  con- 
fession of  his  doctor  :  an  Irish  gamester  that  will 
play  himself  naked,^:  and  then  wageall  downwards 
at  hazard,  is  not  more  venturous  :  so  unable  to 


*  wheretu  latiety  it  a  blunt,  weary,  and  drowy  poMion] 
"  Fie  on  this  tatietie,  'ti*  a  dul,  blunt,  taeary,  and  droteiie 
paction."  Slarstou's  Paratitatter  or  Vie  Fawne,  1606, 
Sig.  F.  4. 

t  the  great  barrUn  moulted  not  more  feathert]  "  i.  e. 
more  feathers  were  not  dislodged  from  the  helmets  of 
the  combatants  at  the  great  tilting-match."    Steevbnb. 

}  an  Irish  gameiter  that  will  play  hiinntlf  naketl\  "  Bar- 
naby  Rich  in  liis  Nric  P'fcripiion  of  Irfland,  IGIO,  p.  38, 
says ;  '  There  is  (i.  e,  in  Ireland;  a  ccrtaiue  brotherhood, 
called  by  the  name  of  Karrowet.  and  these  be  common 
gamsters,  that  do  only  exercise  pl;iying  at  cards,  and 
they  will  play  .iway  their  mauteU,  and  their  shirts  from 
tboir  backs,  and  when  thoy  have  nothing  left  them,  tliey 
will  trusse  themselves  in  straw :  this  is  the  life  they  lead, 
and  from  this  they  will  uot  be  reclaimed.'"    Reeo. 
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please  a  woman,  that,  like  a  Dutch  doublet,  all  hiB 
back  ia  shrunk  iuto  hLs  breeches. 
Shrowd  you  within  this  closet,  good  my  lord : 
Some  trick  now  must  be  thought  on  to  divide 
My  brother-in-law  from  his  fair  bed-fellow. 

Brack.  0,  should  she  fail  to  come  ? 

Flam.  I  must  not  have  your  lordship  thus 
unwisely  amorous.  I  myself  have  loved  a  lady, 
and  pursued  her  with  a  great  deal  of  under-age 
protestation,  whom  some  three  or  four  gallants 
that  have  enjoyed  would  with  all  their  hearts 
have  been  glad  to  have  been  rid  of:  'tis juxt  like 
a  summer  bird-cage  in  a  garden ;  the  birds  that 
are  without  despair  to  get  in,  and  the  birds  that 
are  within  despair,  and  are  in  a  consumption,  for 
fear  they  shall  never  get  out  Away,  away,  my 
lord  !  [Exit  Bracouno. 

See,  here  he  cornea.     This  fellow  by  his  apparel 
Some  men  would  judge  a  politician  ; 
]iut  call  his  wit  in  question,  you  shall  find  it 
Merely  an  ass  in's  foot-cloth.* 

Rt-enttr  Camjllo.  t 

How  now,  brother ! 
What,  travelling  to  bod  to  your  kind  wife  i 

Cum.  I  assure  you,  brother,  no ;  my  voyaije  lioa 
More  northerly,  in  a  far  colder  clinic : 
I  do  not  well  remember,  I  protest. 
When  I  la-st  lay  with  her. 

Flam.  Strange  you  should  lose  your  count. 

Cam.  Wo  never  lay  together,  but  ere  morning 
There  grew  a  tlaw  X  between  us. 

Flam.  'Thad  been  your  part 
To  iiavo  made  up  tliat  flaw. 

Cam.  True,  but  she  loathes 
I  should  bo  seen  iu't. 

Flam.  Why,  sir,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Cam.  The  duke  your  master  viaits  mo,  I  thank 
himj 
And  I  j)erceive  how,  like  an  earnest  bowh-r, 
Ho  very  piissiouately  leans  that  way 
He  should  Lave  hia  bowl  run. 

*  ln'»/ootcloth]  I.  o.  In  hia  hoiinlnfrii.  S«o  notes  of  Uie 
cimimont'itomon  HlmkruiM-nrK'n  Wi<-Artr.l ///  Art  tii  iw  4 

t   Rt-rnter  VamMn]    It    i 
nny  cortnlnty  t)ic  utitK" 
lintcliiniio,  who  huiijuiit    - 

|ionra  nffitlu  nt  p.  0  whou  FlBnilnou  culla  lilm, — It  woulii 
■ovni  tlint  tlio  aiidloiios  wurn  t<i  inui/niu  Hint  »  nhnnifn  >•( 
■••uh.  t      '    :  •  .       ■  ■    ■ 

(ut|. 

imlaUnl  iiiiivitblo  m>«iiDry  ,  hihI  •'■•■■■ix|iu<iitljr  •  Knml  iIimI 
Wna  led  to  llio  hnnuiiinlloii  of  Dip  alwcUtoni. 

\  fitite]  " /Viiw  nnrlKiitly  ulitiiinwl  i>|A«Jl,  or  Ma«<.-  [— • 
a 'niio  In  wlili-li  it  U  null  iiauU  by  MMimou. — U.l  It  lioro 
moana  a  >/u(i rrr/."     I(kki>. 


Flam.  I  hope  you  do  not  think — 

Cam.  That  noblemen  bowl  booty]    fiaith,  hU 
cheek 
Hath  a  most  excellent  bias  ;*  it  would  fain 
Jump  with  my  mistress. 

Plum.  Will  you  be  an  ass. 
Despite  yourf  Aristotle  ?  or  a  cuckold. 
Contrary  to  your  Ephemcrides, 
Which  shows  you  under  what  a  smiling  planet 
You  were  first  swaddled  ? 

Cam.  Pew-wew,  sir,  tell  not  me 
Of  planets  nor  of  Ephemcrides  : 
A  man  may  bo  made  a  cuckold  in  the  day-time, 
AVhcn  the  stars'  eyes  are  out. 

Flam.  Sir,  God  b'wi'you;  J 
I  do  commit  you  to  your  pitiful  pillow 
StufTd  with  born-shavings. 

Cam.  Brother, — 

Flam,  God  refuse  me,$ 
Might  I  advise  you  now,  your  only  course 
Were  to  lock  up  your  wife. 

Cam.  'Twcre  very  good. 

Flam.  Bur  her  the  sight  of  rcvola. 

Cam.  Excellent.  - 

Flam.  Let  her  not  go  to  church, but  like  a  hound 
la  lyam  "  at  your  heels. 

Cam,  'Twere  for  her  honour. 

Flam,  And  so  you  should   be  certain  in  one 
fortnight, 
De8[>ite  her  chastit}'  or  innocence, 
To  bo  cuckolded,  which  yet  is  in  suspence : 
This  is  my  counsel,  and  I  ask  no  fee  for't. 

Cam,  Come,  you  know  not  where  my  night-cap 
wrings  me. 

/7am.  Wear  it  o'  tho  old   fitshion;   let  your 

•  faitk,  hU  cAarib 

riatk  a  mo$t  txtttltnl  biat]    "  8o  In  TVoAu  omI  OtmtUm, 

a   iv.  ■.  6  ; 

-  lil.iw.  TllUiu.  till  thy  aiihorcd  biat  ckmk 
Out-«wull  tlio  ooUc  vt  puff'il  Aqulluo."*     Rnzt. 
t  your]  lioth  tlio  carllost  4t<iii.  "  jwn." 
I  I-    ■  ■  - '     «toa.  (aa  It  U  f^uauUy  apall  In 

oUi  ] 

I  I.  \      .iiionaMr  iiiiprr.-ati.ii  :it  th«  tima 

tliU  |>U>'   »u  wuttuu  :    "«"'  '    aaya 

Taylor,  tho  watorpoat.  "In  t'  •  d*- 

rmka 

•.  isse, 

'•  MU  />.    And  wlkat  do  thoy  awwu-  by.   now  tbalr 
money  la  unneT 

a»b.  Wby.  by  \  and  CW  r((%M»  (Am.** 

r«r4«.  IL  Iftad-Dyce. 

(In  '  ">•  uU  tvfif  baa  a  braak 

b«t  <  ) 

r  '  tr'^";   wkleh  maa^ana 

(u  '-    »i  arrur  of  tba  |arH* 
f..r 
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Isrgo  cars  como  through,  it  will  be  more  ca.<y  : — 
My,  I  will  be  bitttT : — bar  ymir  wife  of  her 
entertajniiictit :  womcD  are  inoro  williugly  aiul 
more  gloriously  cha«te,  when  they  arc  least  ro- 
Btmined  uf  their  liberty.  It  rceiuR  you  would  be  a 
fine  capricious  ninthomatically  joalous  coxcotnb  ; 
take  the  height  of  your  own  horus  with  a  Jacob's 
staff,  afore  they  are  up.  Those  politic  inclosures 
for  paltry  mutton  make  more  rebellion  in  the 
dcsh  tiion  all  the  provocative  electuaries  doctors 
have  uttered  •  since  last  jubilee. 

Cum.  Tliis  doth  not  physic  me. 

Fi'am.  It  seems  you  are  ji-alous  :  I'll  show  you 
the  error  of  it  by  a  familiar  example.  I  have 
seen  a  pair  of  spectacles  fobhioucd  with  such 
perspective  art,  that,  lay  down  but  one  twolvo 
pence  o'  the  board,  'twill  appear  as  if  there  were 
twenty :  now,  should  you  wear  a  pair  of  these 
spectacles,  and  see  your  wife  tj-ing  her  shoe,  you 
would  imagine  twenty  hands  were  taking  up  of 
your  wife's  clothes,  and  this  would  put  you  into 
a  horrible  causeless  fury. 

Cam.  The  fault  there,  sir,  is  not  in  the  eye-sight. 

Flam.  True ;  but  they  that  have  the  yellow 
jaundice  think  all  objects  they  look  on  to  be 
yeIlow.+  Jealousy  is  worser  :  her  fits  present  to 
a  man,  like  bo  many  bubbles  in  a  bason  of  water, 
twenty  several  crabbed  faces ;  many  times  makes 
his  own  shadow  hia  cuckold-maker.  See,  she 
comes. 

Re-enter  ViTTORiA  Corombon'a. 
^^^lat  reason  have  you  to  be  jealous  of  this 
creature  ?  what  an  ignorant  ass  or  flattering 
knave  might  he  be  counted,  that  shouhi  write  son- 
nets to  her  eyes,  or  call  her  brow  the  snow  of  Ida 
or  ivory  of  Corinth,  or  compare  her  hair  to  the 
black-bird's  bill,  when  'tis  liker  the  black-bird's 
feather !  This  is  all :  be  wise,  I  will  make  you 
friends;  and  you  shall  go  to  bed  together.  Marry, 
look  you,  it  shall  not  be  your  seeking ;  do  you 
stand  upon  that  by  any  means  :  walk  you  aloof; 
I  would  not  have  you  seen  in't.  [Camillo  retires.] 
Sister,  my  lord  attends  you  in  the  banquetting- 
bouse.     Your  husband  is  wondrous  discontented. 

VU.  Cor.  I  did  nothing  to  displease  him :  I 
carved  to  him  at  supper-time.J 


•  yitteretl]  L  o.  vended. 

t  —  thry  that  hare  the  yellow  jaundice  think  all  objeett  they 
look  on  to  be  yeUow]  "  This  thought  is  adopted  by  Pope  : 

'  All  seems  infected  that  th'  infected  spy, 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  jaunJic'd  eye.' "   Steevess. 
3o  also  Flecknoe  ;    "  As  all  thingt  teem  yellow  to  thote 
infected  iciM  Uu  Jaundiet,  so  all  things  seem  of  ihe  colour 
of  berauapicioDS."  JiniffmcUical  Characterf,  ie05,  p.  66. 

t  I  carved  to  him  at  ntpptr-limf.]  Boswell,  iu  a  note  on 


Flam.  You  need  not  have  carved  him,  in  faith; 
they  say  he  is  a  ca]>on  already.  I  must  n<>w 
RooMiingly  full  out  with  you.  Shall  a  gentleman 
so  well  dcHCCudud  as  Camillo, — a  lnuny  slave,  that 
within  this  twenty  years  rode  with  the  black 
guard  *  in  the  duke's  carriage,  'mougMt  Hpits  and 
dripping-pan  R, — 

Cunt.  Now  he  begins  to  tickle  her. 

Flam.  An  excellent  scholar, — one  that  hath  a 
houd  filled  with  calves-brains  without  any  sage  in 
them, — come  crouching  in  the  hams  to  you  for  a 
night's  lodging  ? — that  hath  an  itch  iu'a  hams, 
which  like  the  fire  at  the  glass-houso  hath  not 
gone  out  this  seven  years. — Is  ho  not  a  courtly 
gentleman! — when  he  wears  white  satin,  one 
w-ould  take  him  by  his  black  muzzle  to  bo  no 
other  creature  than  a  maggot. — You  are  a  goodl}' 
foil,  I  confess,  well  set  out — but  covered  with  a 
false  stone,  yon  counterfeit  diumond.t 

Cam.  Ue  will  make  her  know  what  is  in  me. 

Flam.  Come,  my  lord  attends  you ;  thou  shalt 
go  to  bed  to  my  loi'd — 

Cam.  Now  he  comes  to't. 

Flam.  With  a  relish  as  curious  as  a  vintner 
going  to  taste  now  wine. — I  am  opening  your  case 
hard.  [To  Cauillo 

Cam.  A  virtuous  brother,  o'  ray  ci-cdit ! 

Flam.  He  will  give  thee  a  ring  with  a  philoso- 
pher's fetone  in  it. 

Cam.  Indeed,  I  am  studying  alchymy. 

Flam.  Thou  shalt  lie  in  a  bed  stuffed  with 
turtles'  feathers;  swoon  in  perfumed  linen,  like 
the  fellow  was  smothered  in  roses.  So  perfect 
shall  be  thy  happiness,  that,  as  men  at  sea  think 


Shakespeare's  3f<rTy  Wive$o/  Windsor,  Act  I.  sc.  8  (where, 
I  am  confident,  the  word  "carvo"  is  not  used  iu  its 
common  acceptation),  quotes  the  present  passage  of 
Websttr,  and  observes,  "it  seems  to  have  been  con- 
sidered as  a  mark  of  kindnees,  when  a  lady  car\'ed  to  a 
gentleman."  In  Tlie  lUtume  from  Pematru*,  1606,  Sir 
Radericksays;  "what  do  men  marry  for,  but  to  stocke 
their  ground,  and  to  have  one  to  looke  to  the  linncn,  sit  at 
theupperendofthetablc.andcarff  Hpacaponf  "  Big.  F.2. 

•  the  black  guard]  i.  e.  the  meanest  drudges  iu  royal 
residences  aiid  great  houses,  who  rode  in  the  vehicles 
which  carried  the  furniture  and  domestic  utensils  from 
mansion  to  mansion.  See  Qifford's  note,  Ben  Jonton't 
Workt,  vol.  ii.  p.  169. 

t  but  covertd  icUh  a  falu  Hone,  yon  counterfeit  dinmond\ 
3o  some  copies  of  the  4 to.  of  1612;  other  copies  "but 
cover  with  a  ful.se  stone  your  counterfeit  diamond  :"  the 
4to.  of  1631,  "but  covered  with  a  false  stone  you  counter- 
feit diamond  :"  the  4to.  of  16(;5h.-i8the  reading  of  some  of 
the  copies  of  that  of  ICl  2,  fallowed  in  my  text:  the  4to.  of 
1672  .agrees  with  th.it  of  1631.— The  full  meaning  apficars 
to  be;  "but  [you,  the  goodly  foil,  are]  covered  with  a 
false  stone,  [i.  e  your  husband  Camillo,]  yon  coimterfeit 
diamond." 
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land  and  tieea  and  ships  go  that  way  they  go,  so 
both  heaven  and  earth  shall  seem  to  go  your 
voyage.  Shall't  meet  him ;  'tia  fixed  with  nails 
of  diamonds  to  inevitable  necessity. 
Vil.  Cw.  How  shall's  rid  him  hence  1 
Flam.  I  will  put  [th.:]  breese  ins  tail,— set  him 
gadding  presently.— [^o  Camillo]  I  have  almost 
wrought  her  to  it,  I  find  her  coming  :  but,  might 
I  adviise  you  now,  for  this  night  I  would  not  lie 
with  her;  I  would  cross  her  humour  to  make 
her  more  humble. 

Cam.  Shall  I,  shall  1 1 

Flam.  It  wUl  show  in  you  a  supremacy  of 
judgment. 

Cam,  True,  and  a  mind  differing  from  the 
tumultuary  opinion;  for,  qvim  ncfjata,  fjrata. 

Flam.  Right  :  you  are  tho  adamant  *  shall 
draw  her  to  you,  though  you  keep  disUuicc 
off. 

Cam.  A  philosophical  reason. 
Flam.  Walk  by  her  o'the  nobleman's  fashion, 
and  tell  her  you  will  lie  with  her  at  the  cud  of 
tho  progress.+ 

Cam.  [comimj  forward].  Yittoria,  I  cannot  bo 
induced,  or,  as  a  man  would  say,  incited — 
Vit.  Cor.  To  do  what,  sirl 
Cam.  To  lie  with  you  to-night.  Your  ailk-worm 
useth  to  fust  every  third  day,  and  the  next 
following  spins  the  better.  To-morrow  at  night 
I  am  for  you. 

Vit.  Cor.  You'll  spin  a  fair  thread,  trust 
to't. 

Flam.  But,  do  you  hear,  I  shall  have  you  steal 
to  her  chamber  about  midnight. 

Cam.  Do  you  think  so)  why,  look  you,  brother, 
because  you  shall  not  tliink  I'll  gull  you,  tiike  the 
key,  lock  mo  into  tho  chamber,  and  say  you  bhall 
bo  sure  of  me. 

Flam.  In  troth,  I  will ;  111  bo  your  gaoler 
onco.     But  have  you  no'er  a  fulno  door  1 

Cam.  A  pox  on't,  as  I  am  a  Christian.  Toll  me 
to-morrow  how  scurvily  she  Ukea  my  unkind 
parting. 

Flam.  I  will. 

Cam.  Didnt  thou  not  mark:}:  tho  jest  of  the 
silkworm?  Goodnight:  in  faith,  I  will  uao  thin 
trick  often. 

Flam.  Do,  do,  do.  [A'xi<  CaMII.i.o;  and  Fla- 
Ml.NEO  luk»  the  dour  on  him.]  So  now  you  are 
safo.-  Jla,   ha,    ha!    thou    oiilanglcst    thyself    in 

•  adamant]  I.  o.  iimRDot. 

f  tlu  /.ro|/if«l  I.  o.  the  lrnvp|||n({  of  the  ■OTsrotirn  "nd 
court  to  illOuiont  i-nrU  of  l>io  kliitjil"'"- 

t  marij  Ho  llio  4to.  of  U.VJ.— Tliooorllorltoit  "miko." 


thine  own  work  like  a  silk- worm.*— Come,  sister; 
darkness  hides  your  blush-  Women  are  like 
curst  dogs:  civility t  keeps  them  tied  all  day- 
time, but  they  arc  let  loose  at  midnight;  then 
they  do  most  good,  or  most  mischief. — My  lord, 
my  lord  ! 


JU-enUr  Brachiaso.    Zasche  brin{/t  oui  a  carpet,  tprtadt 
it,  and  lax/*  on  it  Ivo/air  euiAioru. 
Brack.  Give  credit,  I  could  wish  time  would 
st&nd  still, 
And  never  end  this  interview,  this  hour : 
But  all  delight  doth  itself  soon'st  devour. 

SiUer  CoEJJELIA  bthind,  lUtening. 
Let  me  into  your  bosom,  happy  lady. 
Tour  out,  instead  of  eloquence,  my  vows : 
Loose  me  not,  madam  ;  for,  if  you  forgo  me, 
I  am  lost  eternally. 

Vit.  Cor.  Sir,  in  the  way  of  pity, 
I  wish  you  heart-whole. 

Brack.  You  are  a  sweet  physician. 
Vit.  Cor.  Sure,  sir,  a  loath«Sd  cruelty  in  ladica 
la  &s  to  doctors  many  funerals ; 
It  takes  away  their  credit. 

Brack.  Excellent  creature  I 
We  call  tho  cruel  fair :  what  name  for  you 
That  are  so  merciful  1 

Zan.  Sec,  uow  they  close. 
Flam.  Most  happy  union. 
Cor.  My  fcai-s  are  fall'u  upon  me :  0,  my  heart ! 
My  son  tho  pander  !  now  I  find  our  house 
Siukiug  to  ruiu.     Earthquakes  leave  behind, 
Where  they  have  tyranuiz'd,  iron,  lead, J  or  stone; 
But,  wi>c  to  ruin,  violent  lu»t  leaves  none  ! 
Brack.  What  value  is  this  jewel  1 
Vit.  Cor.  'Tis  the  omameut 
Of  a  weak  fortune. 

Brack.  lu  sooth,  111  have  it;  nay,  I  will  but 
change 
My  jewel  for  your  jewel. 

Flam.  ExLcUcul ! 
Hirt  jewel  for  her  jewel :— well  put  in.  duko. 
Brack.  Nay,  let  me  see  you  wear  it 
Vil.  Cor.  llcro,  sir  I 
Brack.  Nay,  lower,  you  sltoll  wear  uiy  jewel 

lower. 
Flunk,  That's  better ;  alio  must  wear  hit  jewel 
lower. 


•  ,»^  mim^mt  «*y«V  <•  tkimt  mm  •**  Uki  m  rftt> 


•  11  III*  niie  hla  hltlc  tier*, 

j^.  <iiU  tilmaolfallo'sr."*  Br 

t  riruKyI  iiio  «U».  I'f  »«3l.  -cniolly." 
I  JniJJ  Tb«  ito.  ol  leit,  -or  lo«a." 
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VU.  Cor.  To  pus  away  tho  time,  I'll  toll  your 
gnco 
A  dreaiu  I  liml  livst  iii);ht. 
Brack.  Most  wishedly. 
Vil.  Cor,  A  foolirtli  i-ile  dream. 
Methought  I  wnlk'd  about  tbo  mid  of  night 
Into  a  church-yard,  where  a  goodly  yew-tree 
Spread  her  large  root  in  ground.    Under  that  yew, 
As  I  Kite  »»dly  loaning  on  a  grave 
Choquer'd  with  cross  sticks,  there  came  stealing 

in 
Your  duchess  and  my  husband  :  one  of  thorn 
A  pick -.axe  bore,  the  other  a  rusty  spado  ; 
And  in  rough  terms  they  gan  to  challenge  me 
About  this  yew. 
Brack.  That  tree  ? 
Vil.  Cor.  This  harmless  yew  : 
They  told  me  my  intent  was  to  root  up 
That  well-grown  yew,  and  plant  i'the  stead  of  it 
A  wither'd  black -thorn  ;  and  for  that  they  vow'd 
To  bury  me  alive.     My  husband  straight 
With  pick-axe  gan  to  dig,  and  your  fell  duchess 
With  shovel,  like  a  Fury,  voided  out 
The    earth,   and   scatter'd    bones.      Lord,   how, 

inethought, 
I  trembled  !  and  yet,  for  all  this  terror, 
I  could  not  pray. 

Flam.  No ;  the  devil  was  in  your  dream. 
Vit.  Cor.  When  to  my  rescue  there  arose,  mo- 
thought, 
A  whirlwind,  which  let  fall  a  massy  arm 
From  that  strong  plaut ; 

And  bo'th  were  struck  dead  by  that  sacred  yew, 
lu  that  base  shallow  grave  that  was  their  due. 
Flam.  Excellent  devil  !  she  hath  taught  him  in 
a  dream 
To  make  away  his  duchess  and  her  husband. 
Brack.  Sweetly  shall    I    interpret    this    your 
dream. 
You  are  lodg'd  within  his  arms  who  shall  protect 

you 
From  all  the  fevers  of  a  jealous  husband ; 
From  the  poor  envy  of  our  phlegmatic  duchess. 
I'll  seat  you  above  law,  and  above  scandal  ; 
Give  to  your  thoughts  the  invention  of  delight. 
And  the  fruition ;  nor  shall  government 
Divide  me  from  you  longer  than  a  care 
To  keep  you  great :  you  shall  to  me  at  once 
Be  dukedom,  health,  wife,  children,  friends,  and 

all. 
Cor.  [r.ominr/  forward].     Woo  to  light  hearts, 

they  still  fore-run  our  fall  ! 
Flam.  What    Fury   rais'd    thee    up? — Away, 

away  !  [Exit  Zanche. 


Cor.  What  make  you  here,  my  lord,  this  dead 
of  night  7 
Never  dropp'd  mildew  on  a  flower  here 
Till  now. 

Flam.  I  pray,  will  you  go  to  bed,  then, 
Lest  you  be  blunted  ? 

Cor.  O,  that  this  fair  garden 
Had  with  *  all  poiaon'd  herbs  of  ThoBsaly 
At  first  been  planted  ;  made  a  nurHery 
For  witchcraft,  rather  than  t  a  burial  plot 
For  both  your  honours  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  Dearest  mother,  hear  me. 

Cor.  0,  thou  dost  make  uiy  brow  bend  to  the 
earth. 
Sooner  than  nature  !  See,  the  curse  of  children  ! 
In  life  they  keep  us  frcfjuently  in  tears ; 
And  in  the  cold  grave  leave  us  in  pale  fears. 

Brack.  Come,  come,  I  will  not  hear  you. 

Vit.  Cor.  Dear,  my  lord, — 

Cor.  Where   is    thy   duchess   now,  adulterous 
duke  ? 
Thou  little  dreamd'st  this  night  she  is  como  to 
Rome. 

Flam.  How  !  come  to  Rome  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  The  duchess  ! 

Brack.  Slie  had  been  better — 

Cor.  The  lives  of  princes  should  like  dials  move. 
Whose  regular  example  is  so  strong, 
Thcj'  make  the  times  by  them  go  right  or  wrong. 

Flam.  So;  have  you  done? 

Cor.  Unfortunate  Camillo  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  I  do  protest,  if  any  chaste  denial, 
If  any  thing  but  blood  could  have  allay'd_ 
His  long  suit  to  me — 

Cor.  I  will  join  with  thee. 
To  the  most  woeful  end  e'er  mother  kneel'd  : 
If  thou  dishonour  thus  thy  husband's  bed. 
Be  thy  life  short  as  are  the  funeral  tears 
In  great  men's — 

Brack.  Fie,  fie,  the  woman's  mad. 

Cor.  Be  thy  act,  Judas-like, — betray  in  kissing : 
Jlayst  thou  be  envied  during  his  short  breath. 
And  pitied  like  a  wretch  after  his  death  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  0  me  accurs'd  !  [Exit. 

Flam.  Are  you  out  of  your  wits,  my  lord  ? 
I'll  fetch  her  back  again. 

Brack.  No,  I'll  to  bed  : 
Send  Doctor  Julio  to  me  presently. — 
Uncharitable  woman  !  thy  rash  tongue 
Hath  rais'd  a  fearful  and  prodigious  storm  : 
Be  thou  the  cause  of  all  ensuing  harm.         [Exit. 


*  with]  Omitted  in  both  the  earliest  4to8. 
t  than]  Omitted  in  both  the  earliest  4to3. 
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Flam.  Now,  you  that  stand  so  much  upon  your 
honour, 
Is  this  a  fitting  time  o'  night,  think  you, 
To  send  a  duke  home  without  e'er  a  man  1 
I  would  fain  know  where  lies  the  mass  of  wealth 
Which  you  have  hoarded  for  my  maintenance, 
That  I  may  bear  my  beard  out  of  the  level 
Of  my  lord's  stirrup. 

Cor.  What !  because  we  are  poor 
Shall  we  be  vicious  ? 

Flam.  Pray,  what  means  have  you 
To  keep  me  from  the  galleys  or  the  gallows'? 
My  father  prov'd  himself  a  gentleman, 
Sold  all's  land,  and,  like  a  fortunate  fellow, 
Died  ere  the  money  was  spent.     You  brought 

me  up 
At  Padua,  I  confess,  where,  I  protest, 
For  want  of  means  (the  university  judge  me) 
I  have  been  fain  to  heel  my  tutor's  stockings, 
At  least  seven  years  :  conspiring  with  a  beard, 
Made  me  a  graduate ;  then  to  this  duke's  service. 
I  visited  the  court,  whence  I  return'd 
More  courteous,  more  lecherous  by  far. 
But  not  a  suit  the  richer :  and  shall  I, 
Having  a  path  so  open  and  so  free 
To  my  preferment,  still  retain  your  milk 
In  my  pale  forehead  ?  no,  this  face  of  mine 
I'll  arm,  and  fortify  with  lusty  wine, 
'Gainst  shame  and  blushing. 

Cor.  O,  that  I  ne'er  had  borne  thee  ! 
Flam.  So  would  I ; 
I  would  the  comnion'st  courtezan  in  Rome 
Had  been  my  mother,  rather  than  thyself. 
Nature  is  very  pitiful  to  whores. 
To  give  them  but  few  children,  yet  those  children 
Plurality  of  fathers  :  they  are  sure 
They  shall  not  want.     Go,  go, 
Complain  unto  my  groat  lord  cardinal ; 
Yet*  may  be  he  will  justify  the  act. 
Lycurgus  wonder'd  much  men  would  provide 
Good   stallions  for  their   maies,  and  yet  would 

Buffer 
Their  fair  wives  to  be  barren. 

Cor.  Misery  of  miseries  !  [Exit. 

Flam.  Tlie  duchess  come  to  court !  I  like  not 
that. 
We  are  ongag'd  to  mischief,  and  must  on  : 
As  rivers  to  find  out  the  ocean 
Flow  with  crook  bendings  beneath  forced  banks ; 
Or  as  wo  scp,  to  nflpire  some  mountiiin's  top, 
The  way  ascends  not  stmight,  but  imiUitos 
The  subtle  foldings  of  a  winter's  t  snako  ; 


So  who  knows  polity  and  her  true  aspect, 

Shall  find  her  ways  winding  and  indirect.     {Exit. 

Enter  Francisco  de    Medicib,*  Cardinal   MosncEi-so. 
Mabckllo,   Isabella,    yov,ng    Giovahsi,   kUU  liuU 
JaQUEs  the  Moor. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Have  you  not  seen  your  husband 

since  you  arriv'd  1 
I»ah.  Not  yet,  sir. 

Fran,  de  Mtd.  Surely  he  is  wondrous  +  kind  : 
If  I  had  such  a  dove-house  as  Camillo's, 
I  would  set  fire  on't,  wcret  but  to  destroy 
The  pole-cats  that  haunt  to  it.— My  sweet  cousin  ! 
Giov.  Lord  uncle,  you  did  promise  me  a  horse 
And  armour. 

Fran,  de  Med.  That  I  did,  my  pretty  cousin.- 
Marcello,  see  it  fitted. 

ilar.  My  lord,  the  duke  is  here. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Sister,  away  !  you  must  not  yet 

be  seen. 
Isab.  I  do  beseech  you. 
Entreat  him  mildly ;  let  not  your  rough  tongue 
Set  us  at  louder  variance  :  all  my  wrongs 
Are  freely  pardon'd ;  and  I  do  not  doubt. 
As  men,  to  try  the  precious  unicorn's  horn,  J 
Make  of  the  powder  a  preservative  circle. 
And  in  it  put  a  spider,  so  these  arms 
Shall  charm  his  poison,  force  it  to  obeying. 
And  keep  him  chaste  from  an  infected  straying. 
Fran,  de  Med.  1  wish  it  may.     Be  gone,  void 
the  chamber. 

[Exeuut  Isabella,  Giovansi,  and  Jaqcks. 

Enter  BrachlaSO  and  Flamiseo. 
You  are  welcome :  will  you  sit  ?— I  pray,  my  lord, 
Be  you  my  orator,  my  heart's  too  full ; 
I'll  second  you  anon. 

Mont.  Ere  I  begin. 
Let  me  entreat  your  grace  forgo  all  passion, 
Which  may  bo  raised  by  my  free  discourse. 

Brack.  As   silent  as   i'the   church:    you  may 
proceed. 

Motit.  It  is  a  wonder  to  your  noble  friends 
That  you,  hrtving,§  as  'twere,  entcr'd  the  world 
With  a  free  sceptre  in  your  able  hand, 


it,  4c.]  8c«i«.— Th«  I 


•  Ytt]  Tho4to.  oflrtSl  "it." 

t  wlnirr'*]  Tlio  4l».  of  1031  "winUr." 


•  Enter  Fm>i 
A  room  in  Fnu 

t   ,r.,n.lfv.i]    liu-  .1 .■■.;l  '•  teondrr/ul." 

<   1,, ,,./..<  l,<-m\  "  Tlio  »iilwt!iiico  von.lc«i  aa  iuch  a 
t..*bo    .•sto.im-a   A   c..untrr  l-.i-  Ml        •  At.Hn-*  n»cci, 
phj  Hliliiii  »r  KU.ronro 
iiavo  bocu  KoM  l»  the  >  ' 

when    tho   »amo   wi-ik'^      •    >- " 

crowns'    Clmm1>oni'» /).<■»     S^v  »I»o  Sir  TUotuM  Brown 
rii/i;<ir  Errors.     11.  3.  C.  TJ."     HkMJ. 

I  ArtiiHj;)  »o  M  Ibo  4U*.  except  Umloflflia,  which  h 
"  Aaw." 
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And  to  the  UHo  of  nature  *  well  applied 

High  gifl«  of  learning,  shotild  in  yuur  prime  ago 

Neglect  your  awful  thruuo  for  the  soft  down 

Of  an  insatiato  bod.     0,  my  lord, 

The  drunkard  after  all  his  lavish  cups 

la  dry,  and  then  is  sober :  so  at  length, 

When  you  awoko  from  this  lascivious  dream, 

Rc{>cntanco  then  will  follow,  like  the  sting 

Plac'd  in  the  adder's  tail.  +  Wretched  aro  princes 

MTieu  fortune  blastcth  but  a  petty  llowor 

Of  their  unwieldy  crowns,  or  mvisheth 

But  one  pearl  from  their  sceptres :  *  but,  alas. 

When  they  to  wilful  shipwreck  lose  good  fame, 

All  princely  titles  perish  with  their  name  ! 

Uracil.  You  have  said,  my  lord. 

Mont.  Enough  to  give  you  taste 
How  far  I  am  from  flattering  your  greatness. 

Brack.  Now  you  that  are  his  second,  what  say 
you] 
Do  not  like  young  hawks  fetch  a  course  about : 
Your  game  flies  fair  and  for  you. 

Fran,  de  Med,  Do  not  fear  it : 
I'll  answer  you  in  your  own  hawking  phrase. 
Some  eagles  that  should  gaze  upon  the  sun 
Seldom  soar  high,  but  take  their  lustful  ease ; 
Since  they  from  dunghill  birds  their  prey  can  seize. 
You  know  Vittoria] 

Brach.  Yes. 

Fran,  de  Med.  You  shift  your  shirt  there, 
When  you  retire  from  tennis  J 

Brach.  Happily.  § 

Fran,  de  Med.  Her  husband  is  lord  of  a  poor 
fortune ; 
Yet  she  weai-s  cloth  of  tissue. 

Brach.  What  of  this  ? — 
Will  you  urge  that,  my  good  lord  cardinal, 
As  part  of  her  confession  at  next  shrift, 
And  know  from  whence  it  sails  ? 

Fran,  de  Med.  She  is  your  strumpet. 

Brach.    Uncivil  sir,   there's  hemlock   in   thy 
breath. 
And  that  block  slander.     Were  she  a  whore  of 

mine. 
All  thy  loud  cannons,  and  thy  borrow'd  Switzers,!] 


•  And  to  the  vtc  of  natun,  4c.]  All  the  4to8.  "And 
hart  to  the  use  of  nature,"  Ac.  I  have  omitted  "havt" 
as  unnecessary,  rather  than  alter  it  to  "having,"  which 
the  sense  requires. 

t  Rfpmtanct  then  %cill  foUmc,  like  tht  tting 

Plac'd  in  the  ad-ler't  tail]  "So  Thomson  says  ; 
•  Amid  Ou  roie*  fierce  rej^entanct  rtart 

Iltr  malcy  crttt.'  Spring,  I.  902."    Reed. 

t  tceptrej]  The  4to.  of  1612  "  rcrpter." 
i  H-ppily]  Is  frequeotly,  as  here,  used  for  fuipl!/  by 
our  old  writers. 

D  borroir'd  Steitz'.rt]  "The  early  dramatists  appear  to 


Thy  galleys,  nor  thy  .tworu  cuufcdcratas, 
Durst  not  supplant  her. 

Fran,  de  Med.   Let's  not  talk  on  thundor. 
Thou  host  a  wife,  our  sister:  would  I  had  given 
Both  her  white  hands  to  death,  bound  and  luck'd 

fast 
In  her  last  winding-shoet,  when  I  gave  thee 
But  one  ! 

Brach,  Thou  hadat  given  a  soul  to  God,  then. 

Fran,  de  Med.  True  : 
Thy  ghostly  father,  with  all's  absolution, 
Shall  ne'er  do  .so  by  thee. 

Brach.  Si)it  thy  poison. 

Fian.  de  Med.  I  shall  not  need ;  lust  carries 
her  sharp  whip 
At  her  own  girdle.     Look  to't,  for  our  anger 
Is  making  thunder-bolts. 

Brach.  Thunder  !  in  faith. 
They  are  but  crackers. 

Fran,  de  Med.  We'll  end  this  with  the  cannon. 

Brach.     Thou'lt   get  naught  by  it  but  iron  in 
thy  wounds, 
And  gunpowder  in  thy  nostrils. 

Fran,  dc  Med.  Better  that, 
Than  change  perfumes  for  plasters. 

Brach.  Pity  on  thee  : 
'Twere  good  you'd  show  your  slaves  or  men  con- 

demu'd 
Your  new-plough'd  *  forehead-defiance  !  and  I'll 

meet  thee. 
Even  in  a  thicket  of  thy  ablest  men. 

Mont.  My  lordsjt  you  shall  not  word   it  any 
further 
Without  a  milder  limit. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Willingly, 

Brach.  Have  you  proclaim'd  a  triumph,  that 
•  you  bait 
A  lion  thus  1 

Mont.  My  lord  ! 

Brach.  I  am  tame,  I  am  tame,  sir 

Fran,  de  Med.  We  send  unto  the  duke  for  con- 
ference 
'Bout  levies  'gainst  the  pirates;  my  lord  duke 
Is  not  at  home  :  we  come  ouraelf  in  person ; 
Still  my  lord  duke  is  busied.     But  we  fear, 

have  delighted  in  making  themselves  merry  with  the 
Swiss  mercenaries,  whose  poverty,  jierhaps,  rather  thau 
their  natural  inclination,  iudnced  them  to  lend  their 
militiry  services  to  their  wealtliierand  contending  neigh- 
bours; till,  as  Osborne  cleverly  expresses  it,  'they  be- 
came the  cudgels  with  which  the  rest  of  the  world  did, 
upon  all  occasions,  beat  one  another.'   (431.  Edit.  16H'.i.)" 

O.  Gilchrist. 

•  plongh'd]  Spelt  in  all  the  4to8.  'plow'd.'  Qy. 
"plum'd  ?  " 

1  lords]  The4to.  of  1631  "lord." 
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When  Tiber  to  each  prowling  passenger 
Diacovera  flocks  of  \vild  ducks ;  then,  my  lord, 
'Bout  moulting  time  I  mean,  we  shall  be  certain 
To  find  you  sure  enough,  and  speak  with  you. 
Brack.  Ha  ! 

Fran,  de  Med.  A  mere  tale  of  a  tub,  my  words 
are  idle ; 
But  to  express  the  sonnet  by  natural  reason, — 
When  stags   grow  melancholic,    you'll  find   the 
season. 
Mont.    No    more,    my    lord :     here    comes    a 
champion 
Shall  end  the  difference  between  you  both, — 

Re-tnter  Giovanni. 
Your  son,  the  prince  Giovanni.     See,  my  lords. 
What  hopes  you  store  in  him  :  this  is  a  casket 
For  both  your  crowns,   and  should  be  held  like 

dear. 
Now  is  he  apt  for  knowledge  ;  therefore  know, 
It  is  a  more  direct  and  even  w.iy 
To  train  to  virtue  those  of  princely  blood 
By  exanijjles  than  by  precepts  :  if  by  examples, 
Whom  should  ho  rather  strive  to  imitate 
Thau  his  own  father  I  be  his  pattern,  then  ; 
Leave  him  a  stock  of  virtue  that  may  last, 
Should  fortune  rend  his  sails  and  split  his  mast. 
Brack.  Your  hand,  boy :  growing  to  a*  soldier] 
Oiov.  Give  me  a  pike. 
Fran,  de  Med.  What,  practising  your  pike  so 

young,  fair  cuz  1 
Oiov.  Suppose  me  one  of  Homer's  frogs,  my 
lord, 
Tossing  my  bull-rush  thuB.     Pray,  sir,  tell  me, 
Mi^ht  not  a  child  of  good  discretion 
Bo  leader  to  an  army  1 

Fran,  de  Med.  Yes,  cousin,  a  young  prince 
Of  good  discretion  might. 

Giov.  Say  you  so  ? 
Indeed,  I  have  heard,  'tis  fit  a  general 
Should  not  endanger  his  own  person  oft  ; 
So    that  he   make  a  uoiso   when  he's  o'  horse- 

back, 
Like  a  Danak  t  drummer, — 0,  'tis  excellent  1  — 
Ho  need  not  fight : — uicthiuks  his  horse  as  well 
Mi(?ht  loud  an  army  fur  him.     If  I  live, 
I'll  charge  the  French  foe  in  the  very  front 
Of  all  my  troops,  the  foremost  man. 
Fran,  de  Med.  What,  wiiat  I 
Qiov.  And  will  not  bid   my  Boldiom  up   and 
follow, 
But  bid  them  follow  mo. 


•  a\  OmlitoJ  In  the  4to.  uf  1013. 
t  AkkI]  I.  0.  Daulsh. 


Brack.  Forward  lap-wing  I  * 
He  flies  with  the  shell  on's  head. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Pretty  cousin  ! 

Giov.  The  first  year,  uncle,  that  I  go  to  war. 
All  prisoners  that  I  take  I  will  set  free 
Without  their  ransom. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Ha,  without  their  i-ansom  ! 
How,  then,  will  you  reward  your  soldiers 
That  took  those  prisoners  for  you  1 

Oiov.  Thus,  my  lord  ; 
I'll  marry  them  to  all  the  wealthy  widows 
That  fall  that  year. 

Fran,  de   Med.      Why,    then,    the    next   year 
following, 
You'll  have  no  men  to  go  with  you  to  war. 

Giov.  Why,  then,  I'll  press  the  women  to  the  war, 
And  then  the  men  will  follow. 

Mont.  Witty  prince  ! 

Fran,  de  Med.  See,  a  good  habit  makes  a  child 
a  man, 
Wherean  a  bad  one  makes  a  man  a  beast. 
Come,  you  and  I  are  friends. 

Brack.  Most  wLshedly ; 
Like  bones  which,  broke  in  sunder,  and  well  set. 
Knit  tho  more  strongly. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Call  Camillo  hither. 

[EjcU  Maiio:lu>. 
You  have  receiv'd  the  rumour,  how  Count  Lodo- 

wick 
Is  tum'd  a  pirate  7 

B..  k.  Yes. 

Fran,  de  Med.  We  arc  now  preparing 
Some   ships    to    fetch    him    in.      Behold    your 

duchess. 
We  now  will  leave  you,  and  exi>ect  from  you 
Nothing  but  kind  entreaty. 

Brack.  You  have  charm 'd  me. 

[SxKunt  Francisco  db  Mcnicia,  MnxriCKLao, 
and  QloVAHNi.     Flaminco  rtfirtt. 

Runttr  Isabella. 
You  are  in  health,  wo  see. 

liab.  And  above  health. 
To  see  my  lord  well. 

Brack.  So.     I  wonder  much 
Wliat  amorous  whirlwind  hurried  you  to  Home. 

Isab.  Devotion,  my  lord. 

Brack.  Devotion  I 
Is  your  soul  diorg'd  with  any  grievous  i»iu  I 

Itab.  'Tis  burdcn'd  with  tuoniuiiy ;  and  I  think, 

■  nrtKtrd  Utp-wiaf  f 

m  nUt  teitX  IJU  tMt  ««'«  kmd]  "Bo  BoraUo  say*  In 
Ihimitt.  A  S  a  S.  'Thia  Up^fimg  rona  away  with  Um 
iiholl  oil  hU  ho*(L'    Bm  Mr.  BiMwna'a  noU  tlMrton." 

Kbbk 
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The  oflener  that  wo  cast  our  rockoiihigs  up, 
Our  sleeps  will  be  the  soundor. 

Brack,   Take  your  chamber. 

I$ab.  Nay,  uiy  dear  lord,  I  will  not  have  you 
angry: 
Doth  not  my  absence  from  you,  now  *  two  months. 
Merit  one  kiss ) 

Brack.  I  do  not  use  to  kiss  : 
If  that  will  dispossess  your  jealousy, 
I'll  swear  it  to  you. 

Isab.  0  my  lovM  lord, 
I  do  not  come  to  chide  :  my  jealousy  ! 
I  amt  to  learn  what  that  Italian  iiie:m& 
You  arc  as  welcome  to  these  longing  arms 
As  I  to  you  a  virgin. 

Brack.  0,  your  bi-CJith  ! 
Out  upon  sweet-meats  and  continu'd  physic, — 
The  plague  is  in  them  ! 

Isab.  You  have  oft,  for  these  two  lips, 
Neglected  cas.sia  or  the  natural  sweets 
Of  the  spring-violet:  they   are   not  yet  much 

wither'd. 
My  lord,  I  should  be  merry  :  these  your  frowns 
Show  in  a  helmet  lovely  ;  but  on  me, 
In  such  a  peaceful  interview,  mcthinks 
They  are  too-too  roughly  knit. 

Brack.  0,  dissemblance  ! 
Do  you  bandy  factions  'gainst  me  t  hare  you  learnt 
The  trick  of  impudent  baseness,  to  complain 
Unto  your  kindred  J 

Isab.  Never,  my  dear  lord. 

Brack.  Must  I  be  hunted  X  out  ?  or  wos't  your 
trick 
To  meet  some  amorous  gallant  here  in  Rome, 
That  must  supply  our  discontinuance  ? 

Isab.  1  pray,  sir,  burst§  my  heart ;  and  in  my 
death 
Turn  to  your  ancient  pity,  though  not  love. 

Brack.  Because  your  brother  is  the  corpulent 
duke. 
That  is,  the  great  duke,  'sdeath,  I  shall  not  shortly 
Racket  away  five  hundred  crowns  at  tennis. 
But  it  shall  rest  upon  record  !     I  scorn  him 
Like  a  shav'd  Polack  :  ||  all  his  reverend  wit 
Lies  in  his  wardrobe ;  he's  a  discreet  fellow 

•  tune]  Omitted  in  the  two  earliest  4tce. 
am]  The  4to.  of  1612  "  corru." 
hvntfd]  The  three  earliest  4tos.  "hauntfd." 
S  f>ur»f]  i.  e.  break. 

H  ihav'd  Polack]  "i.e.  Polander.  See  the  Notes  of 
Mr.  Pope,  Dr.  Johnson,  Mr.  Steevens,  on  Hamlet,  A.  1. 
S.  1.  In  Moryson's  Itinerary,  1617,  pt.  3.  p.  IVO.  it  is 
■aid,  'The  Polonlins  Marc  all  their  heads  close,  except- 
ing the  haire  of  the  forehead,  which  they  nouri.sh  very 
long,  and  cast  backe  to  the  hinder  part  of  the  head.' " 

Beed. 


When  he  is  made  up  in  his  robes  of  state. 

Your    brother,    the    groat    duko,   bccaiwe   b'u 

galleys, 
Ami  now  and  tiien  ranhacks  a  Turkish  fly-boat, 
(Now  all  tlio  helliHh  Furies  take  his  soul  !) 
First  made  this  match  :  accursM  be  the  priest 
That    8.ing    the    wedding-mass,    and    even    my 
issue  ! 

Isab,  O,  too-too  far  you  have  cura'd  1 

Brack.  Your  hand  I'll  kiss  ; 
This  is  the  latest  cerenidny  of  my  love. 
Henceforth  I'll  never  lie  with  thee ;  by  this, 
This  wedding-ring,  I'll  ne'er  more  lie  with  thee  : 
And  this  divorce  shall  be  as  tnily  kept 
As  if  the  judge  had  doom'd  it.     Faro  you  well : 
Our  sleeps  are  sever'd. 

Isab.  Forbid  it,  the  sweet  union 
Of  all  things  bless6d  !  why,  the  saints  in  heaven 
Will  knit  their  brows  at  that. 

Brack.  Let  not  thj*  love 
Make  thee  an  unbeliever;  this  my  vow 
Shall  never,  on  my  soul,  be  satisfied 
With  my  repentance ;  let  thy  brother  rage 
Beyond  a  horrid  tempest  or  sea-fight. 
My  vow  is  fixtd. 

Isab.  0  my  wmding-sheet ! 
Now  shall  I  need  thee  shortly. — Dear  my  lord, 
Let  me  hear  once  more  what  I  would  not  hear  : 
Never  1 

Brack.  Never. 

Isab.  0  my  unkind  lord  !  may  your  sins  find 
mercy. 
As  I  upon  a  woful  widow'd  bed 
Shall  pray  for  you,  if  not  to  turn  your  eyes 
Upon  your  wretched  wife  and  hopeful  son, 
Yet  that  in  time  you'll  fix  them  upon  heaven  ! 

Brack.  No  more  :  go,  go  complain  to  the  great 
duke. 

Isah.  No,  my  dear  lord ;  you  shall  have  preso  it 
witness 
How  I'll  work  peace  between  you.     I  will  make 
Myself  the  author  of  your  cursM  vow ; 
I  have  some  cause  to  do  it,  you  have  none. 
Conceal  it,  I  beseech  you,  for  the  weal 
Of  both  your  dukedoms,  that  you  wrought  the 

means 
Of  such  a  separation  :  let  the  fault 
Remain  with  my  supposed  jealousy ; 
And  think  with  what  a  piteous  and  rent  heart 
I  shall  perform  this  sad  ensuing  part. 

JU-entcr  Francisco  de  IlEDias  and  Monticeiso. 
Brack.  Well,  take  your  course. — My  honour- 
able brother ! 
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Fran,  de  Med.  Sister  I — This  is  not  well,  my 
lord. — Why,  sister  ! — 
She  merits  not  this  welcome. 

Brack.  Welcome,  say  ! 
She  bath  given  a  sharp  welcome. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Are  you  foolish  1 
Come,  dry  your  tears  :  is  this  a  modost  course, 
To  better  what  is  naught,  to  rail  and  wecpl 
Grow  to  a  reconcilement,  or,  by  heaven, 
I'll  ne'er  more  deal  between  you- 

Isab.  Sir,  you  shall  not ; 
No,  though  Vittoria,  upon  that  condition, 
AVould  become  honest. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Was  your  husband  loud 
Since  we  departed  ? 

Isab.  By  my  life,  sir,  no ; 
I  swear  by  that  I  do  not  care  to  lose. 
Are  all  these  ruins  of  my  former  beauty 
Laid  out  for  a  whore's  triumph  ? 

Fran,  de  Med.  Do  you  hear  ? 
Look  upon  other  women,  with  what  patience 
They  suffer  these  slight  wrongs,  with  what  justice 
They  study  to  requite  them  :  take  that  course. 

Isab.  0,  that  I  were  a  man,  or  that  I  had  power 
To  execute  my  appreliended  wishes  ! 
I  would  whip  some  with  scorpions. 

Fran,  de  Med.  What  !  tuni'd  Fury  ! 

hub.  To  dig    the    strumpet's    eyes    out;  let 
her  lie 
Some  twenty  months  a  dying ;  to  cut  off 
Her  nose  and  lips,  pull  out  her  rotten  teeth ; 
Preserve  her  flesh  like  mummia,  for  trophies 
Of  my  just  anger  !   Hell  to  my  affliction 
Is  mere  snow-water.     By  your  favour,  sir  ; — 
Bi'other,  draw  near,  and  my  lord  cardinal ; — 
Sir,  let  mo  boiTOW  of  you  but  one  kiss  : 
Henceforth  I'll  never  lie  with  you,  by  this, 
Thi-t  Wedding-ring. 

Fran,  de  Med.  How,  ne'er  more  lie  with  liim  ! 

hab.  And  this  divorce  shall  bo  as  truly  kept 
As  if  in  thronged  court  a  thousand  ears 
Had  heard  it,  and  a  thousand  lawyers'  hands 
Sonl'd  to  the  separation. 

Ilrach,  Ne'er  lie  with  me  ! 

liub.  Let  not  my  former  dotage 
Make  thee  an  unbeliever  :  this  my  tow 
Shall  never,  on  my  soul,  bo  satisticd 
With  my  ropentanco;  manetalta  inenle  rcpottum.* 

Fran,  de  Med.  Now,  by  my   birth,  you  are  a 
fooliMh,  mad, 
And  jealous  woman. 

Brack.  You  loo  'tis  not  my  SMking. 


•  mniut  alta,  Ac]  Virgil,  .tV.  1.  M. 


Fra/n.  de  Med.  Was  this  your  circle  of  pure 
unicorn's  horn 
You  said  should  charm  your  lord  ?  now,  boms 

upon  thee, 
For  jealousy  deserves  them  !  Keep  your  vow 
And  take  your  chamber. 

Isab.  No,  sir,  I'll  presently  to  Padua ; 
I  will  not  stay  a  minute. 
Mont.  0  good  madam  ! 

Brack.  'Twere  best  to  let  her  have  her  humour: 
Some  half   day's  journey  will  bring  down  her 

stomach. 
And  then  she'll  turn  in  post. 

Fran,  de  Med.  To  fee  her  come 
To  my  lord  cardinal  for  a  dispensation 
Of  her  rash  vow,  will  beget  excellent  laughter. 
Isai.  Unkinduess,   do  thy  office;  poor  heart, 
break : 
Those  are  the  killing  griefs  which  d.ire  not  speak.* 

[Exit. 

Rt-mter  MAItTELlX)  tri/A  Camilix). 
Mar.  Camillo's  come,  my  lord. 
Fran,  de  Med.  ^Vlre^e's  the  commission  1 
Mar.  'Tia  here. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Give  mo  the  siiipjot. 

[Francisco  de  MEDina,  Mokticclto,  Camillo, 
and  Marcello,  rttirt  to  the  back  of  the  tta^e. 

Flam.  My  lord,  do  you  mark  their  whispering? 
I  will  compound  a  medicine,  out  of  their  two 
heads,  stronger  than  garlic,  deadlier  than  stibium :+ 
the  cantharides,  which  are  scarce  seen  to  stick 
upon  the  flesh  when  they  work  to  the  heart, 
shall  not  do  it  with* more  silence  or  invisible 
cunning. 

Brack.  About  the  murder! 

Flam.  They  arc  sending  him  to  Naples,  but  I'll 
send  him  to  Candy. 

Siittr  Doctor. 
Here's  another  property  too. 

Brack,  O,  the  doctor  I 

Flam,  A  poor  quack  Halving  knave,  my  lortl ; 
one  that  should  have  been  lashed  for's  lechery, 
but  that  he  confessed  a  judgment,  had  an  execu- 
tion laid  upon  him,  and  so  put  the  whip  to  a 
non  pliii. 

Doc.  And     was    cozened,    my    lord,    by    an 

*  note  are  (A«  tiUimg  fritft  mA<c4  4m%  im(  «pM/^]  "  So 
Id  Matbeth,  A.  4.  S.  8. 

'  Giro  iiurrow  wonU  :  the  Kriof  that  doe<  not  ■peak. 
Whl»i>«ni  th«  o'erfhtutfht  Uoart,  and  bliia  It  Itrmk.* 
Cytr~'  -ur,  ingtttm  Mmfntt.    (thnea^  HifftL 

(JOT  1 


doin  umkI."     Kkci>. 


nnclonl  DauM  tat  anttiaony.  sow  wA- 
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urmnter  kiuve  than  mytelf,  and  made  pay  all 
iho  colourAble  execution. 

Plam.  IIo  will  ahoot  pills  into  a  man's  gut« 
•h.'Ul  mnke  them  h«ve  more  vcntAgo*  than  a  cornet 
or  a  lainproy ;  ho  will  poiaon  a  kias  ;  and  waa 
once  minded,  for  hia  ninatcr-pioce,  because  Ireland 
breeds  no  poison,*  to  have  prepared  a  deadly 
Tapour  in  a  S|Hiniard's  fart,  that  ehould  have 
poUnned  all  Dublin. 

Brack.  0,  Saint  Anthnny's  fire. 

Doc.  Your  aecrctary  la  merry,  my  lord. 

Flum.  0  thou  cursed  antipathy  to  nature  ! 
— Look,  his  eye's  bloodshed,  liko  a  needle  a 
chirurgoon  stitcheth  a  wound  with. —  Let  me 
embrace  thee,  toad,  and  love  thee,  0  thou 
abominable  loathsomot  gargarism,  that  will  fetch 
up  lungs,  lights,  heart,  and  liver,  by  scniplea  ! 

Brack.  No  moro. — I  must  employ  thee,  honest 
doctor : 
You  must  to  Padua,  and  by  the  way, 
Use  some  of  your  skill  for  us. 

Doc.  Sir,  I  shall.; 

Brack.  But,  for  Camillo  1 

Flam.  He  dies  this  night,  by   such   a   politic 
strain. 
Men  shall  suppose  him  by's  own  engine  slain. 
But,  for  your  duchess'  death — 

Doc.  I'll  make  her  sure. 

Brack.  Small  mischiefs  are  by  greater  made 
secure. 

Flam.  Remember  this,  you  slave;  when  knaves 

come  to  preferment,  they  rise   as   gallowses   are 

raised  i'the  Low  Countries,  one  upon  another's 

shoulders. 

IBxeunt  Bracuiano,  Flamineo,  and  Doctor. 

Mont  Here  is  on  emblem,  nephew,  pray  peruse 
it: 
'Twos  thrown  in  at  your  window. 

Cam.  At  my  window  ! 
Here  is  a  stag,  my  lord,  hath  shed  his  boms, 
And,  for  the  loss  of  them,  the  poor  beast  weeps : 
The  word,§  Inopem  me  copia  fecit.\\ 

Mont.  That  is. 
Plenty  of  horns  hath  made  him  poor  of  horns. 

Cam.  What  should  this  mean  1 


•  Ixeatut  Ireland  breedi  no  pmton]  Various  old  writers 
tell  us  that  all  venomous  creatures  were  exterminated  in 
Ireland  by  the  prayers  of  St.  Patrick. 

t  loaOuoTnt]  Some  copies  of  the  4  to.  of  1612  "  Uthan." 

t  I>oe.  Bir,  I  ihall]  Omitted  in  some  copies  of  the  4  to. 
of  1612. 

(  T/u  tcord]  L  e.  the  motto.  So  Middleton  ;  "  The  de- 
vice, a  purse  wide  open,  and  the  mouth  downward: 
tMt  word,  AlUnit  eece  erumenit."  Tour  Five  OaUantt, — 
Works,  U.  813,  ed.  Dyce. 

I  iMpem,  4c.]  Ovid,  iletam.  iiL  466. 


Mont.  Ill  tell  you :  'tis  given  out 
Yuu  are  a  cuckold. 

Cam,  Is  it*  given  out  Bof 
I  had  rather  such  report  as  that,  my  lord, 
Should  keep  within  doors. 

Fran,  ilc  Med.  Have  you  any  children  f 

Cam.  None,  my  lord. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Vouare  the  happier  : 
I'll  tell  you  a  tale. 

Cdm.  Pray,  my  lord. 

Fran,  de  Med.  An  old  tale. 
Upon  a  time  Phajbus,  the  god  of  light. 
Or  him  we  call  the  Sun,  would  needst  be  married  : 
The  gods  gave  their  consent,  and  Mercury 
Was  scut  to. voice  it  to  the  general  world. 
But  what  a  piteous  cry  tliore  straight  aro.se 
Amongst  smiths   and  fclt-makcrs,  brewers   and 

cooks. 
Reapers  and  butter- women,  amongst  fishmongers, 
And  thousand  other  trades,  which  are  annoy'd 
By  his  excessive  heat  I  'twas  lamentable. 
They  came^  to  Jupiter  all  in  a  sweat, 
And  do  forbid  the  ban8.$     A  great  fat  cook 
Was  made  their  speaker,  who  entreats  of  Jove 
That  Phcebus  might  be  gelded  ;  for,  if  now. 
When  there  was  but  one  sun,  so  many  men 
Were  like  to  perish  by  his  violent  heat. 
What  should  they  do  if  he  were  married, 
And  should  beget  more,  and  those  children 
Make  fire-work.s  liko  their  father)  So  say  I ; 
Only  I  will  apply  it  to  your  wife  : 
Her  issue,  should  not  providence  prevent  it. 
Would  make  both  nature,  time,  and  man  repent 
it. 

Mont.  Look  you,  cousin, 
Go,  change  the  air,  for  shame  ;  see  if  your  absence 
Will  bliist  your  cornucopia.     Marccllo 
Is  cbosen  with  you  joint  commLssioner 
For  the  relieving  our  Italian  coast 
From  pirates. 

Mar.  I  am  much  honour'd  in't. 

Cam.  But,  sir, 
Ere  I  return,  the  stag's  horns  may  be  sprouted 
Greater  than  thoscH  are  shed. 

Mont.  Do  not  fear  it : 
111  be  your  ranger. 

•  It  U]  Tlie  4to.  of  1631  "  It  U." 

t  needt]  The  4to.  of  1612  "need." 

t  canul  So,  no  doubt,  our  author  wrote, — not  "come." 
See  before  and  after  in  this  speech. 

I  baru]  The  4tos.  have  "banes";  and  in  the  first 
edition  of  this  work  I  allowed  that  spelling  to  stand :  but 
I  now  think  that  it  ought  to  be  retained  only  in  pas- 
sages where  the  rhyme  requires  it. 

U  thoH]  The  4to.  of  1612,  "theM." 
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Cum.  You  must  watch  i'tlie  nights; 
Theij's  the  moat  danjrcr. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Farewell,  good  Marcello  : 
All  the  best  fortunes  of  a  soldier's  wwh 
Bring  you  a-ship-board ! 

Cam.  Were  I  not  best,  now  I  am  tum'd  soldier, 
Ere  that  I  leave  ujy  wife,  sell  all  she  hath, 
And  then  take  leave  of  her? 

Afont.  I  expect  good  from  you, 
Your  parting  is  so  merry. 

Cam.  Merry,  my  lord  !  o'the  captain's  humour 
right ; 
I  am  resolvM  to  be  di-unk  this  night. 

[Exeunt  Camii.lo  and  Marcello. 
Fran,  de  Med.  So,  'twas  well  fitted  :  now  shall 
we  discern 
How  his  wish'd  absence  wUl  give  violent  wny 
To  Duke  Brachiiino's  lu«t. 

Mont.  Why,  that  was  it ; 
To  wliat  scorn'd  purpose  else  should  we   make 

choice 
Of  him  for  a  sea-captain  ?  and,  besides. 
Count  Lodowick,  which  was  rumour'd  for  a  pirate. 
Is  now  in  Padua. 

Fran,  de  Mtd.  la't  true  ? 
Mont.  Most  certain. 
I  have  letters  from  him,  which  are  suppliant 
To  work  his  quick  repeal  from  banishiueut : 
He  means  to  address  himself  for  pension 
Unto  our  sister  duchess. 

Fran,  de  Med.  0,  "twaa  well : 
We  shull  not  want  his  absense  past  six  days. 
I  fain  would  have  the  Duke  Brachiano  run 
Into  notorious  scandal ;  for  there's  naught 
In  such  curs'd  dotage  to  repair  his  name, 
Only  the  deej*  sense  of  some  deathless  shame. 

Mont.  It  Jnay  bo  objected,  I  am  dishonourable 
To  play  thus  with  my  kinsman  ;  but  I  answer, 
For  my  revenge  I'd  stake  a  brother's  life. 
That,  being  wrong'd,  durst  not  avenge  himself. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Come,  to  observe  this  strumpet. 
Mont.  Curse  of  greatness  ! 
Sure  liu'U  not  leave  her? 

Fran,  de  Med.  Tiiere's  small  pity  iu't : 
Like  miHlutoo  on  sear  elms  spent  by  weather, 
Let  him  cleave  to  her,  and  both  rot  together. 

[  Exmiit. 
Eiitrr  DnACHiANo,*  vilh  a  Conjtiror. 
Drach.  Now,  sir,  I   claim  your  promiao  :   'tis 
dead  niidniglit, 


•  Bntrr  Brachiann,  tie.]   Hcono.     Tlio  Smiie.     A  ro«>m 
hi  tlio  liouio  o    Cuinllli)  (III  p.  IR,  the  C'unjtiror,  after 
•xlilbitliiK  In  (luinb-iiliow  tliu  inunlor  uf  CamlUu,  vtya 
"  Wo  arc  uow 
BodmUi  hor  f  Vlttorin'*]  roof.") 


The  time  prefix'd  to  show  mo,  by  your  art. 
How  the  inteudc'l  murder  of  Camillo 
And  our  loath'd  duchess  grow  to  action. 

Con.  You  have  won  me  by  your  bounty  to  a  deed 
I  do  not  often  {)ractLse.     Some  there  are 
WTiich  by  sophistic  tricks  a.spire  that  name, 
Which  I  would  gladly  lose,  of  necromancer  ; 
As  some  that  use  to  juggle  upon  cards. 
Seeming  to  conjure,  when  indeed  they  cheat; 
Others  that  raise  up  their  confederate  spirits 
'I>out  wind-mills,  and  endanger  their  own  nccki 
Fur  making  of  a  squib ;  and  some  there  are 
Will  keep  a  curtal  *  to  show  juggling  tricks. 
And  give  out  'tis  a  spirit ;  besides  these, 
Such  a  whole  realm  +  of  almanac-makers,  figure- 

flingers, 
Follows,  indeed,  that  only  live  by  stealth, 
Sinoe  they  do  merely  lie  about  stol'n  goods, 
They'd  make  men  think  the  devil  were  fast  and 

loose. 
With  speaking  fustian  Latin.     Pray,  sit  down  : 
Put  on  this  night-cap,  sir,  'tis  charm 'd  ;  and  now 
111  show  you,  by  my  strong  commanding  art, 
The  circumstance  that  breaks  your  duchetw'  heart. 

A  dumb  shov. 
Enter  nupiciovuly  JvLto  and  Christophero  :  thty  I'mte  a 
curtain  where  liRvciiiAiiu's  picture  it;  Ih'^y  put  on 
ipectacltt  of  fftaiu,  which  mrtr  Ihrir  eyet  and  no»n,  and 
ttien  bum  per/umet  afort  the  picture,  and  vojA  Uu  liftt 
of  the  picture  :  ihatdone,  juenchinff  rhejlre,andptittinff 
off  their  tpectactet,  they  depart  laughing. 

Enter  Isabella  in  hrr  night-gmen  j  to  l>*d-imrd,  with 
lights  after  her.  Count  LoD<'  .00,  Giovanxi,  Gl'io- 
ANTONIO,  and  othm  waiting  n  krr;  ike  tneeli  iloien  tu 
to  prat/rrt,  then  draic$  the  curtain  uf  tJu  pietHre,  do*» 
three  rrerrmeet  to  it,  and  kisMi  it  thrice  :  ,1 

will  nnt  ruJfeT  them  to  come  n'ar  it  ;  i< 
pretttd  ill  (jIdvasni  and  in  Count  I^i'  u 

cuiityyed  out  tolnnnly. 

lirach.  Excellent !  then  she's  dead. 

Con.  She's  poisonM 
By  the  fum'd  picture   'Twas  her  custom  nightly. 
Before  she  wont  to  bod,  to  go  and  visit 
Your  picture,  ami  to  feol  her  eyes  and  lii>s 
On  the  deail  shadow.     Doctor  Julio, 
Observing  this,  infects  it  ivitli  an  oil 
.\nd  other  poisou'd  stuff,  which  presently 
Did  suflfocato  her  spirits. 

■   l('t/(  kttp  a  eurtnl,  Ac.)    "Thla  WM  MUd  of  Bmmkai 
cclcbmtod  liouM  ao  ufl«n  luouUonod  Id  •ncleiit  writer*." 

Run. 

f  r.ofm)T>ie4t<i«.h»vr  "• "      -  >  ■ ->  -^      '-  • ,. 

tliu  olil  ii|>olllii|;  of  "  r«<> 

w.ut  Ktvi-ii,  tlio  I  wiui  1 1 

110(0  111  my  ihI.  of  SliirtoMu'ii  II  urij  uu   "  Givi»  u,«  n  mtaa 

iif  |vi|>cr:   wo'U  Uayo  •  kitifdom  of  guld  forX'    Jtm  ^ 

Jtfaaa,aol  IV. 
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Bratk.  MvUiought  I  mw 
Count  Loilowick  there. 

Con.  Ho  wm:  and  by  my  art 
I  find  h«  did  most  ponaiunatt'Iy  duto 
Upon  your  ducheaa.     Now  turn  another  way, 
Aod  view  Camillo's  far  luore  politic  fate.* — 
Strike     louder,     luuaic,     from     this     chonuM 

ground, 
To  yield,  ma  fiui  the  act,  a  tragic  sound  t 

TA<  $€Cond  dumb  show. 
BmUr  Flajiiseo.  MAancLLO,  Cahiixo.  irirt  four  mart,  om 
Okptunn  ;  f.    ■  •li-:.ii  f.-aUht,  attd  danct :  a  rauithip 
Jk0rw  is  h'  ■       '  ■  room:    IlAKrr.ux)  and  tiro 

giMv  wkt>  '  room.  trltU€  FlaMIMEO  and 

Camillo  »...(.  ■   ■•■'•  thrir  tliirtf,  at  to  vault.- 

Oktf  comjiliment  >  ai  CaMILLu  u  about 

to  taull,  FuMi-.  I  i'.-n  hit  nrdt,  and. 

wilA  «*<*.'  .   trmdto 

mifitth  ■it'tirtrf, 

under  tkt  I.--  .    -■-  - ; ■■■>.•    Mak- 

CWLVO  eomt*  in,  lament*  /   irndt  for  the  Cardinal  ami 
Duko.  leko  eomt  forth  telth  armed  woi  /   leonder  at  thf 
aet:  eommnnd  the  boily  to  be  carried  home;  apyrthend 
FtAMiNco.  Makcello,  and  the  rat,  and  go,  at  'tietre, 
to  apprthrifl  ViTTORlA. 
Brack.  'Twiis  qujiutly  done ;  but  yet  each  cir- 
cumstance 
I  taste  not  fully. 

CoH.  0,  'twas  most  apparent : 
You  saw    them   enter,  charg'd   with  their   deep 

healths 
To  their  boon  voyage ;  and,  to  second  that, 
Flamineo  calls  to  have  a  vaulting-horse 
Maintain  their  sport ;  the  virtuous  Marcello 
Is  innocently  plotted  forth  the  room ; 
Whilst  your  eye  saw  the  rest,  and  can  inform  you 
The  engine  of  alL 

Brack.  It  seems  Marcello  and  Flamiueo 
Arc  both  committed. 

Con.  Yes,  you  saw  them  guarded ; 
And  now  they  are  come  with  purpose  to  appre- 
hend 
Your  mistre.ss,  fair  Vittoria.     We  are  now 
Beneath  her  roof  :  'tv\  <"*e  fit  we  instantly 
Make  out  by  some  back-postern. 

Brack.  Noble  friend, 
You  bind  me  ever  to  you :  this  shall  stiind 
As  the  firm  seal  annexed  to  my  hand  ; 
It  shall  enforce  a  payment 

Con.  Sir,  I  thank  you.         [Exit  Bbachiaxo. 
Both  flowers  and  weeds  spring  when  the  sun  is 

warm. 
And  great  men  do  great  good  or  else  great  harm. 

[Exit. 

* /ate]  80  the  4to.  of  1672:  the  earlier  4to«.  have 
"/ace,"  which,  thmigh  obviously  a  misprint,  is  followed 
in  all  modem  editions. 


atUer  PaAJictaoo  db  Mboicu,*  aad  MoimcuM,  tkdr 
Ciuuicellor  and  Roglstor. 

Fran,  dt  Mtd.    You  have  dealt  discreetly,  to 
obtain  the  prenenco 
Uf  all  the  grave  lirger  ambaasadoni,t 
To  hoar  Vitturia's  trial. 

itont.  'Twas  not  ill ; 
For,  sir.  you  know  we  have  naught  but  circum- 
stances 
To  charge  her  with,  about  her  husband's  death : 
Their  approbation,  therefore,  to  the  proofs 
Of  her  blitck  luHt  Hliall  make  her  iufumous 
To  nil  our  neighbouring  kingdoms.     I  wonder 
If  Brachiano  will  bo  here. 

Pian.  de  Med.  O  fie. 
'Twero  impudence  too  pulpablc.  [Exeunt. 

Sidrr  FlaMIXEO{  and  iiAjtczLUt  ffuardnl,  and  a 

Lawyer. 

Litwytr.  What,  are  you  in  by  Iho  week  ?5  so,  I 

will  try  now  whether  thy  wit  be  close  piisouer. 

Methinka  none  should  eit  upon    thy  tsiriter  but 

old  whore-uiaatcrs. 

Flam.  Or  cuckolds ;  for  your  cuckold  is  your 
most  terrible  tickler  of  lechery.  Whore-masters 
would  serve  ;  for  none  are  judges  at  tilting  but 
those  that  have  been  old  tilters. 

Lawyer.  My  lord  duke  and  she  Lave  been  very 
private. 

Flam.  You  are  a  dull  ass ;  'tis  threatened  they 
have  been  very  public. 

Lawyer.   If  it  can  be  proved   they   have  but 
kissed  one  another — 
Flam.  WhvA  then  ? 

Lawyer.  My  lord  cardinal  will  ferret  them. 
Flam.  A  cardinal,  I  hope,  will  not  catch  conies. 
Lawyer.  For  to  sow  kisses  (mark  what  I  say), 
to  sow  kisses  is  to  reap  lechery  ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
a  woman  that  will  endure  kissing  is  half  won. 

Flam.  True,  her  upper  part,  by  that  rule :  if 
you  will  win  her  nether  part  too,  you  know  what 
follows. 

Latoyer.  Hark  !  the  ambassadors  are  lighted. 

*  Enter  Francifco  de  Mtdicit,  &c.]  Scene.  The  Same. 
Perhaps  the  court  of  the  house  wliere  the  trial  of  Vittorla 
is  to  take  place, — the  mansion,  it  would  seem,  of  Uouti- 
celiio,  for  afterwards,  p.  19,  ho  says, 

"  This  business  by  lus  holiness  is  left 
To  our  exaiuiuation  :  " 
and  compare  Brachiano's  speech,  p.  22,  "  Thou  liest,  'twas 
my  stool,"  4c. 

t  lifger  ambauadort]  i.  o.  resident  amtMssadora. 
t  Enter  Flamineo,  tc]  Perhaps  this  is  not  a  new  scene. 
f  What,  are  you  in  by  the  week  ?\  "  This  phrase  appears 
to  signify  an  engagement  for  a  time  limited.     It  occurs 
in  Lovtt  Labour'*  Lort,  A.  5.  S.  2,     See  note  thereon." 

Steevexs. 
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Flam,  [cuide].  I  do  put  on  this  feigufej  garb  of 
miitb 
To  gull  suspicion. 

Mar.  0  my  unfortunate  sister  ! 
I  would  my  dagger-point  had  cleft  her  heart 
When  she  first  saw  Brachiano :  you,  'tis  said, 
Were  made  his  engine  and  his  stalking-horse. 
To  undo  my  sister. 

Flam.  I  am  a  kind  of  path 
To  her  and  mine  own  preferment. 

Alar.  Your  ruin. 

Flam.  Hum  !  thou  .art  a  soldier, 
Follow'st  the  great  duke,  feed'st  his  victoric?, 
As  witches  do  their  serviceable  sj)irit8, 
Evt-n  with  thy  pro<ligaI  blood  :  what  hast  got, 
But,  like  the  wo.ilth  of  captains,  a  poor  handful, 
Which  in  thy  palia  thou   bear'st  as  men  hold 

water  ? 
Seeking  to  gripe  it  fa.st,  the  frail  reward 
Steals  through  thy  fingers.* 

Mar.  Sir! 

Flam.  Thou  hast  scarce  maintenance 
To  keep  thee  in  fresh  shamois.f 

Mar.  Brother  ! 

Flam.  Hear  mo  : — 
And  thus,  when  wo  have  even  pour'd  ourselves 
Into  great  fights,  for  their  ambition 
Or  idle  spleen,  how  shall  we  find  reward] 
But  as  wo  seldom  find  tho  misletoe 
Sacred  to  physic,  or  the  builder  oak, J 
Without  a  nian^lnike  by  it ;  so  in  our  quest  of  gain, 
Aloa,  the  pooro-it  of  their  forc'd  dislikes 
At  a  limb  proffers,  but  at  heart  it  strikes  ! 
Tills  is  lamented  doctrine. 

M(tr.  Come,  come. 

Flam.  When  ago  shall  turn  thee 
Wliite  as  a  blooujing  hawthorn 

Mar.  I'll  interrupt  you  : — 
For  love  of  virtue  btar  an  honest  heart, 
And  stride  o'er  every  politic  respect. 
Which,  whore    they    most   advance,   they   moat 

infect. 
Wore  I  your  father,  as  1  am  your  brotiier. 

*   Wliieh  in  (Ay  palm  Ihou  bmr'sl  a$  mm  Md  ttaltrf 
&rtiiip  fn  gripr  it/itMf,  thr  /mil  rrtriir>l 
StmU  Oirmigk  lh<ijliigrr$]  "  I>r>-iliii  hiu  l><im>wc>l  thla 
tlio\nftit  In  AU/or  Lnv*  .-  nr.  Tkf  If       '      "  '  --•    \,  5  ; 
'  Oil.  thnt  I  It'M  cniiM  (>'\r  U>  ! 
Wliluli.  lilt  II  niou-'xiC.  tn  i.^ 

Tht  mon'lUgraiit'J,  tht/ntier  uulit  airo,."'   Ritri). 
t  •AiiihoijI  "I  B.  nlii'cii  iim<la  of  tho  wIM  goat'ii  •klii. 
Ckamoit,  Vr."    HrKKVKN-*. 

t  tho  buiUIrr  iHiij    "The  epithet  of  'buUdtr  mk'  U 
orltflnnlly  ( 'hmifer'n ; 

*  Thi  bUilrr  olf,  aiiit  oko  tho  hiinly  Mho, 
The  plltor  oliiio,'  tto.  —  AssriitblU  ^  foultt."  Coujm. 


I  hhould  not  bo  ambitious  to  leave  you 
A  better  patrimonj-. 

Flain.  I'll  think  on't. — 
The  lord  ambasHadors. 

Here  there  u  a  pauagt  of  the  luffer  AmbMMdora 
over  Uie  itaje  ttrerally.* 
Laicyer.  0  my  sprightly  Frenchman  ! — Do  you 
know  him  ?  he's  an  admirable  tilter. 

Flam.  I  saw  him  at  last  tilting :  be  showed 
like  a  pewter  candlestick,  fashioned  t  like  a  man 
in  armour,  holding  a  tilting-staff  in  hU  bond,  little 
bigger  than  a  candle  of  twelve  i'the  pound. 

Lawyer.  0,  but  he's  an  excellent  horseman. 

Flam.  A  lame  one  in  his  lofty  tricks :  he  sleeps 
a-hor:*cback,  like  a  poulter.J 

Lawyer.  Lo  you,  my  Sjianiard  I 

Flam.  He  carries  his  face  in's  rufif,  as  I  have 
seen  a  serving-man  carry  glasse-s  in  a  cipress  hat- 
band, monstrous  steady,  for  fear  of  breaking  :  be 
looks  like  the  claw  of  a  black-bird,  first  salted, 
and  then  broiled  in  a  candle.  [ExtuiU. 

Ttie  Arraitjnmtnt  of  VnTORlA.5 

Enter  Fran'cimx)  dk-Mfdicis,  Monticclso,  the  tixl  litger 
AmtiAMUiUura,  nRACUiANO,  Vittuiua  Corombuiia, 
Flamineo,  Makcello,  Lawyer,  and  a  Guard. 

Mont.  Furbear,  my  lord,  here  is  no  place  aaaigo'd 
you : 
This  business  by  his  holiness  is  left 
To  our  examination. 

Brack.  May  it  thrive  with  you  ! 

[Lay  a  rich  gom  under  kim. 

Fran,  de  Med.  A  chair  there  for  his  lordship  ! 

Brack.  Forbear  your  kindness :   an   unbi Jdoa 
guest 
Should  travel  as  Dutch  women  go  to  church. 
Bear  their  stools  with  them. 

Mont.  At  your  pleasure,  sir. — 
Stand  to  the  table,  gontlewoman.ll — Now,  signior, 
Fall  to  your  plea. 

*  I  hsvo  ticrc  rmilttnl.  a*  mpcrfluoua,  eoino  noOeee, 
•' Bilrr  I  <.u(or,"  Ac. 

\  a  I  t.  faAumtd,  A&]  8««  an  eagrariag 

oritiioli  ^>  >  1 "11  .V  III  Malouo'iSk<ilr<jw«r«(b7Da*wal],) 

vol.  xvll.  p  410. 

]  ]M>ulier\  I.e.  iwulteror.  "The  foull^rt  tad  na  ta 
fiiwlo."    Ilcywoud'a  King  Sdieardlhi  FoirlA.  f^rt  Pint, 

Siff.  n.  e<l.  inio. 
I  T%t  Arntignmtnl  </  Vitloria]  A  now  eMiie^    Bm a«le*, 

,..  IS. 
!   ,:r]  W,i«  ntl.n.l  l.y  nod  to  "-SHr  -  J.iit  fh.mniib- 


.>  ...  Dm 

liMUlltM 

Hl»-<llroe- 

loll. 

5  gt»llt»omtan]  Uuth  Um  «*rlk«l  4liA  " pmllimmwun.* 
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Lcmj/ir.  Domime  judtx,  eonrerte  oculoa  in  kane 
pettrm,  mHliemim  corrupfistimam. 
Vll.  Cur.  What's  he  f 
Fran,  de  Mrd.  A    lawyer   that   plcada   agaiiut 

you. 
Vil.  Cur.  Pray,    my   lord,   let   him   speak   hia 
ustial  tongue ; 
I'll  mnko  no  aii-swer  else. 

Fittn.  dt  Mtd.  Why,  you  undoratand  I^tin. 
Vil.  C/r.  I  do,  sir;  but  amongst  this  auilitory 
Which  como  to  hear  my  causo,  tho  half  or  more 
May  he  ignorant  iii't. 
Mont.  Qo  on,  sir. 
Vii.  Cor.  By  your  favour, 
I  will  not  have  my  accusation  clouded 
In  a  strange  tongue :  all  this  n.s.sembly 
Shall  hear  what  you  can  charge  me  with. 

Fran,  dt  Med.  Signior, 
Tou  need  not  stand  on't  much  ;    pray,  change 
your  langua^^e. 
Mont.  0,  for  God  sake ! — Gentlewoman,  your 
credit 
Shall  be  more  f  uuoua  by  it 

Lauder.  Well,  then,  have  at  you  ! 
Vit.  Cor.  I  am  at  the  mark,  sir :  I'll  give  aim* 
to  you, 
And  tell  you  how  near  you  shoot. 

Lawyer.  Most  literate<l  judges,  please  your  lord- 
Ehips 
So  to  connive  your  judgments  to  tho  view 
Of  this  debauch'd  and  diveroivolent  woman  ; 
\Vho  such  a  black  t  concatenation 
Of  mischief  hath  effected,  that  to  cxtirp 
The  memory  oft,  must  be  the  consummation 
Of  her  and  her  projections, — 
rit.  Cor.  What's  all  this  ? 
Lfiwyer.  Hold  your  peace : 
Exorbitant  sins  must  have  exulceration. 

Vit.  Cor.  Surely,  my  lords,  this  lawyer  here  + 
hath  swallow'd 
Some  pothecarie.s'  §  bills,  or  proclamations ; 
And  now  the  h.ard  and  undigestible  words 
Come  up.  like  stones  we  use  give  hawks  for  physic : 
Why,  this  is  Welsh  to  Latin. 

Laicy'-r.  My  lord?,  the  woman 
Knows  not  her  tropes  nor  figiires,||  nor  is  perfect 

•  ni  ffitt  aim]  "  He  who  pave  aim  was  stationed  near 
the  btitta.  and  p->inted  out  after  every  dischaqfe,  how 
wide,  or  how  short,  the  arrow  fell  of  tho  mark."  See 
GiffoH's  note  on  the  expressions  cry  aim  and  ffive  aim, 
Massincrcr's  Bimdman,  act  1.  8C.  3. 

t  NnrXJ  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1631. 

t  krn]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  If  31. 

I  poOucaria^  The  ito.  of  1631  "  apoOueariu.' 

I  nor/^Kra]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1631. 


In  the  artidomic  derivation 
Of  grammatical  elocution. 

Fmn.  de  Med.  Sir,  your  pains 
•Shall  bo  Well  spar'd,  and  your  deep  eloquence 
Re  worthily  applauded  amongst  those 
Which  understand  you. 

lAiwyrr.  My  pood  lord, — 

Fran,  de  Med.  Sir, 
Put  up  your  papers  in  your  fustian  bag, — 

I Fraxci.ioo  tprnkt  ihit  at  <n  tcom. 

Cry  mercy,  sir,  'tis  buckram, — and  accept 
My  notion  of  your  learu'd  verbosity. 

Lawyer.  I  most  graduatically  thank  your  lord- 
ship : 
I  shall  have  use  for  them  elsewhere. 

Mont.  I  shall  bo  plainer  with  you,  and  paint 
out 
Your  follies  in  more  natural  red  and  white 
Than  that  upon  your  cheek. 

Vit.  Cor.  0,  you  mistake : 
You  raise  a  blood  as  noble  in  this  cheek 
As  ever  was  your  mother's. 

Mont.  I  nmst  spare  you,  till  proof  cry  "whore" 
to  that.— 
Observe  this  creature  here,  my  honour'd  lords, 
A  woman  of  a  most  prodigious  spirit. 
In  her  effected. 

Vit.  Cor.  Honourable  my  lord,* 
It  doth  not  suit  a  reverend  cardinal 
To  play  tho  lawyer  thus. 

Mont.  0,  your  traile  instructs  your  language. — 
You  see,  my  lords,  what  goodly  fruit  she  seems ; 
Yet,  like  those  apples  t  travellers  report 
To  grow  where  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  stood, 
I  will  but  touch  her,  and  you  straight  shall  see 
She'll  fall  to  soot  and  ashes. 

Vit.  Cor.  Your  envcnom'd 
PothecaryJ  should  do't 

Mont.  I  am  resolv'd,§ 


•  Ilonourahle  my  lord\  The  4to.  of  1631  "  My  honorable 
Lord : "  but  compare,  in  a  later  scene,  "'  ItobU  my  lord, 
most  fortunately  welcome,"  4c. 

t  Yd,  like  thote  appla,  &c.]  "This  account  is  taken  from 
MaundcviUo's  Travdt.  Sec  Edition.  1725,  p.  122.  'And 
also  the  Cytocs  there  wcrcn  lost,  because  of  Synno.  And 
there  bcsyden  growcu  trees,  that  bcren  fulle/air<  Applet, 
and  /aire  o/colour  to  hihoUle;  but  uhoto  brtketht  hem,  or 
cutldht  hem  in  tvo,  h(  Khalle  fynde  within  hem  Colet  and 
Cyndrci ;  in  tokene  that,  be  M' rathe  of  God,  the  Cytccs 
and  the  Lond  wereu  brentc  and  sonken  into  Helle.  gum 
men  clepen  that  See,  the  Lake  Dalfetidee ;  summe  the 
Klom  of  Develcs;  and  sume  that  Flom  th.it  is  over 
stynkyngo.  And  in  to  that  See  sonken  the  5  Cyt<;e8,  be 
Wrathe  of  God  ;  that  is  to  seyne,  Sodom,  Gomorre, 
Aldama,  Seboym,  and  Soger.' "    Reed. 

t  Polhecary]  The  4  to.  of  1631  "  ApolAecarj/. 

i  rttolv'd]  i.  e.  convinced. 
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Were  there  a  second  Paradise  to  lose; 
TLis  devil  would  betray  it. 
Vit.  Cor.  O  poor  charity  ! 
Thou  art  seldom  found  in  scarlet. 

Mont.  Who  knows  not  how,  when  several  night 
by  night 
Iler  gates  were  chok'd  with  coaches,  and  her  rooms 
Outbrav'd  the  stars  with  several  kind  of  lights; 
When  she  did  counterfeit  a  prince's  court 
In  music,  banquets,  and  most  i-iotous  surfeits  ? 
This  whore,  forsooth,  was  holy. 

yit.  Cor.  Ha  1  whore !   what's  that  ? 

Mont.  Shall  I  expound  whore  to  you?  sure,  I 
shall ; 
I'll  give  their  perfect  character.     They  arc  first, 
Sweet-meats   which*  rot   the   eater ;  *    iu    man's 

nostrils  f 
Poison'd  perfumes :  they  are  cozening  alchymy ; 
Shipwrecks  iu  calmest  weather.  What  are  whores ! 
Cold  Russian  winters,  that  appear  so  baj-ren 
Afl  if  that  nature  had  forgot  the  spring  : 
They  are  the  true  material  fire  of  hell : 
Worse  than  those  tributes  i'the  Low  Countries  paid. 
Exactions  upon  moat,  drink,  garments,  sleep, 
Ay,  oven  on  man's  perdition,  his  sin  : 
They  are  those  brittle  evidences  of  law 
Which  forfeit  all  a  wretched  man's  estate 
For  leaving  out  one  syllable.     What  are  whores  I 
They  are  those  flattering  bells  have  all  one  tune, 
At  weddings  and  at  funerals.     Your  rich  whore.-i 
Are  only  treasuries  by  extortion  fill'd, 
And  emptied  by  curs'd  riot.     They  are  worse, 
Worse   tlian   dead   bodies   which    ai-o    bogg'd   at 

gallows.t 
And  wrought  upon  by  surgeons,  to  teach  man 
Wherein  ho  is  imperfect.     What's  a  whoro  ! 
She's  like  the  guilty  §  cuunterfuitcd  coin 
Which,  wiiosoo'er  first  stamps  it,  brings  in  trouble 
All  that  receive  it. 

Vit.  Cor.  This  character  scapes  mo. 

Mont.  You,  geutlowomon  ! 
Take  from  all  boasts  and  from  all  minerals 
'1  heir  dt-iully  poison — 

Vit.  Cor.  Well,  what  then  ? 

Mont.   I'll  toll  theo; 
I'll  find  in  theo  a  potltecnry's  ||  shop, 
To  Hi\niplu  thoni  all. 


"  Smtt-m*att  tchlck  rot  iht  uttrr]  So  Pukkor; 
"  What  gluoa  ulio  uio?  k<xm1  wordi^ 
8ie*tt  mtaltt  that  rollt  Iht  talrr." 

Tk*  Wkor*  t^f  fiabyloH,  lOoT,  Big.  I.  9. 
f  no>(n7<)  Tlio  4to.  of  liU'.'  •'  HO*<ri/." 
]  (;<i//»ir<|  Thu^to.  «ri);3l  ■' rA' unlluwi." 
t  i/uitly]  Tho  4l<>  tif  lOat  "i/i"" 
n  a  jM/(A(eory'«]  Tli«  Ho.  of  ItUl  "  an  apeikMarf't." 


Pr.  Am.  She  hath  liv'd  ilL 

Emj.  Am.  True;  but  the  cardinal's  too  bitter. 

Mont.  You  know  what    wLore   is.     Next   the 
devil  adultery, 
Eutere  the  devil  murder. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Your  unhaj>py 
Husband  w  dead. 

Vit.  Cor.  O,  he's  a  happy  husband  : 
Now  he  owes  nature  uotliing. 

Prun.  de  Med.  And  by  a  vaulting-engine. 

Mont.  An  active  plot;  he  juuip'd  into  his  grava. 

Pran.  de  Med.  What  a  prodi.y  waVt 
Tliat  from  siome  two  yards'  height*  a  felcudcr  man 
Siiould  brciik  his  neck  ! 

Mont.  I'the  rushes  !  t 

Pran.  de  Med.  And  what's  more, 
Upon  the  instant  lose  all  use  of  speech. 
All  vital  motion,  like  a  man  had  Liin 
Wound  up  three  days.     Now  mark  each  circum- 
stance. 

Mont.  And  look  upon   thi.s  creature  was    his 
wife. 
She  comes  not  like  a  widow ;  iihc  come*  arm'd 
With  scorn  and  iiupudeuco :  is  this  a  mimruLug- 
habit  I 

Vit.  C'jr.  Had  I  foreknown  his  death,  as  you 
suggest, 
I  would  have  bespoke  my  mourning. 

Mont.  0,  you  are  cunning. 

Vit.  Cor.  You  shame  your  wit  and  judgment, 
To  call  it  so.     What  !  is  my  just  defLUco 
By  him  that  is  my  judge  call'd  impiuieucc? 
Let  me  appcvl,  then,  from  this  Christian  cuurt^ 
To  the  uncivil  Tartar. 

Mont.  See,  my  lords. 
She  scandids  our  proccetlings. 

Vit.  Cor.  Humbly  thu.-*. 
Thus  low,  to  the  most  worthy  and  respected 
Licger  ambosMidorB,)  my  wodeaty 
And  woman-hood  1  tender;  but  withal. 
So  eutiuigled  in  a  cursed  aceusatiuo. 
That  my  defvuce,  of  force,  like  I*«rMua,i| 


i    Ili4      ' 

before  tl  • 

{  C^rMtian  rour']  "  Wo  buTo  ticro  an 
IntnKluoil.Mi  4>f  u-niu  luto  on*  <«iviiiinr.  ' 
[«'  .  r.     Iu  Ei>4tl  •;  i 

»  ktlultory  uv 


ro  fumierly  ttrawad. 


I  Lu^fr  amttatMi-lfrt]  I.  e.  ro*i<lcnt  iuubaaai«<iur& 

II  p.^«-«.)  A  r.Ti>i|.U-n.  ("T  m\A.^U    I    kii"«r    n.>t    what 


(If   Dot  oxoMd;  tlio   rosoiuUoa  ol    h«r   nUJMr    U>    lUa 
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Must  personate  maaculine  Tirtao.     To  the  point 
Find  uic  but  guilty,  sever  head  from  body, 
We'll  part  good  friends  :  I  scorn  to  hold  my  life 
At  yours  or  any  man's  entreaty,  sir. 

Knij.  Am,  She  hath  a  brave  spirit. 

Mont.  Well,  well,  such  counterfeit  jewels 
Make  true  ones  oft  suspected. 

Vit.  Cor.  You  are  deceiv'd  ; 
For  know,  that  all  your  Btrict-combin6d  heads, 
Which  strike  against  this  mine  of  diamonds. 
Shall  prove  but  gLissen   hammers, —  they  shall 

break. 
These  are  but  feignbd  shadows  of  my  evils : 
Terrify  babes,  my  lord,  with  painted  devils  ;  * 
I  am  past  such  needless  palsy.     For  your  names 
Of  whore  and  murderess,  they  proceed  from  you. 
As  if  a  man  should  spit  against  the  wind ; 
The  filth  returns  iu's  face. 

Mont,     Pray   you,    mistress,    satisfy   me    one 
question  : 
Who  lodg'd  beneath  your  roof  that  fatal  night 
Your  husband  brake  his  neck  1 

Brack.  That  question 
Enforccth  me  break  silence  :  I  was  there. 

Mont.     Your  business  ? 

Brack.  Why,  I  came  to  comfort  her, 
And  take  some  course  for  settling  her  estate. 
Because  I  heard  her  husband  was  in  debt 
To  you,  my  lord. 

Mont.     II  e  was. 

Brack.  And  'twas  strangely  fear'd 
That  you  would  cozen  her. 

Mont.  Who  made  you  overseer? 

Brack.    Why,    my  charity,  my  charity,  which 
should  flow 
From  every  generous  and  noble  spirit 
To  orphans  and  to  widows. 

Mont.  Your  lust. 

Brack.    Cowardly  dogs   bark  loudest :    sirrah 
priest, 
I'll  talk  with  you  hereafter.     Do  you  hear? 
The  sword  you  frame  of  such  an  excellent  temper 
I'll  sheathe  in  your  own  bowels. 
There  are  a  number  of  thy  coat  resemble 
Your  common  post-boys. 

Mont.  Ha  ! 

Brack.  Your  mercenary  post-boys  : 
Your  letters  carry  truth,  but  'tis  your  guise 
To  fill  your  mouths  with  gross  and  impudent  lies. 

death."  &c.,— says  Heywood,  Bitt.  of  Women,  p.  13C, 
ed.  1624.) 

•  Terrify  habrt,  my  lord,  with  painted  dtrUi]  "So  in 
Ifactxth,  A.  2.  S.  2. 

"  'tis  the  eye  of  childhood 
That  fears  a  painttd  deriV  "    Reed. 


Scrv.  My  lord,  your  gown. 

Brack.  Thou  liest,  'twos  my  stool ; 
Bcstow't  upon  thy  master,  thot  will  challenge 
The  rest  o'  the  houaehold-stufT;  for  Brachiano 
Was  ne'er  so  beggarly  to  take  a  stool 
Out  of  another's  lodging  :  let  him  make 
Vallance  for  his  bed  on't,  or  a  deml-foot-cloth  • 
For  his  most  reverend  moiLf    Monticelso, 
Nemo  me  impune  lacttsit.  [Exit. 

Mont.  Your  champion's  gone. 

ViV.  Cor.  The  wolf  may  prey  the  better. 

Pan.  de  Med.  My  lord,  there's  great  suspicion 
of  the  murder, 
But  no  sound  proof  who  did  it.     For  my  part, 
I  do  not  think  she  hath  a  soul  so  black 
To  act  a  deed  so  bloody  :  if  she  have. 
As  in  cold  countries  husbandmen  plant  vines. 
And  with  warm  blood  manure  them,  even  so 
One  summer  she  will  bear  unsavoury  fi-uit. 
And  ere  next  spring  wither  both  branch  and  root. 
The  act  of  blood  let  pass;  only  descend 
To  matter  of  incontinence. 

Vit.  Cor,  I  discern  poison 
Under  your  gilded  pills. 

Mont.  Now  the  duke's  gone,  I  will  produce  a 
letter, 
Wherein  'twas  plotted  he  and  you  should  meet 
At  an  apothecary's  summer-house, 
Down  by  the  river  Tiber, — view't,  my  lords, — 
Where,  after  wanton  bathing  and  the  heat 
Of  a  lascivious  banquet, — I  pray  read  it, 
I  shame  to  speak  the  rest. 

Vit.  Cor.  Grant  I  was  tempted ; 
Temptation  to  lust  proves  not  the  act : 
Casta  eit  quam  nemo  rogavit.+ 
You  read  his  hot  love  to  me,  but  you  want 
My  frosty  answer. 

Mont.  Frost  i'the  dog-days  !  strange  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  Condemn  you  me  for  that  the  duke 
did  love  me  1 
So  may  you  blame  some  fair  and  crystal  river 
For  that  some  melancholic  distracted  man 
Hath  drown'd  himself  in't. 

Mont.  Truly  drown'd,  indeed. 

Vit.  Cor.  Sum  up  my  faults,  I  pray,  and  you 
shall  find. 
That  beauty,  and  gay  clothes,  a  merry  heart, 
And  a  good  stomach  to  [a]  feast,  are  all. 
All  tlie  poor  crimes  that  you  can  charge  me  with. 
In  faith,  my  lord,  you  might  go  pistol  flies; 
The  sport  would  be  more  noble. 

♦  demi-foot-elolh']  i.  ©.  demi-housing. 

f  moH\  L  e.  mule. 

t  Casta  eti,  &c.]  Ovid,  Amor.  I.  8. 
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Mont.  Very  good. 

Vit.  Cor.  But  take  you  your  course :  it  seems 
you  have  beggar'd  me  first, 
And  now  would  fain  undo  me.     I  have  houses, 
Jewels,  and  a  poor  remnant  of  crusadocs  :  * 
Would  those  would  make  you  charitable  ! 

M<mt.  If  the  devil 
Did  ever  take  good  shape,  behold  his  picture, 

Vit.  Cor.  You  have  one  virtue  left, — 
You  will  not  flatter  mo. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Who  brought  this  letter? 

Vit.  Cor.  I  am  not  compcU'd  to  tell  you. 

Mont.  My  lord  duke  sent  to  you  a  thousand 
ducats 
The  twelfth  of  August. 

Vit.  Cor.  'Twas  to  keep  your  cousin 
From  prison  :  I  paid  use  for't. 

Mont.  I  rather  think, 
'Twas  interest  for  his  lust. 

Vit.  Cor.  Who  eays  so 
But  yourself]  if  you  bo  my  accuser. 
Pray,  coa.se  to  be  my  j  iidge :  come  from  the  bench ; 
Give  in  your  evidence  'gainst  me,  and  let  the.so 
Be  moderators.     My  lord  cardinal. 
Were  your  intelligcncing  ears  as  loving 
As  to  my  thoughts,  had  you  an  honest  tongue, 
I  would  not  care  though  youprochum'd  them  all. 

Mont.  Go  to,  go  to. 
After  your  goodly  and  vain-ghJrious  banquet, 
I'll  give  you  a  choke-pear. 

Vit.  Cor.  0'  your  own  grafting  ? 

Mont.  You  were  born  in  Venice,  honourably 
descended 
From  the  Vittelli :  'twas  my  cousin's  fate, — 
III  may  I  name  the  hour,— to  marry  you : 

110  bought  you  of  your  father. 
Vit.  Cor.  Ha ! 

Monl.  Ho  spent  there  in  six  months 
Twelve  tlioussuid  ducats,  and  (to  my  acquaintance) 
IJccciv'd  in  dowry  with  you  not  ono  julioif 
'Twos  a  hard  penny-worth,  the  ware  being  so  light. 
I  yet  but  draw  the  curtain;  now  to  your  picture: 
You  came  from  thence  a  most  notorious  strumpet, 
And  80  you  have  continuM. 

Vit.  Cor.  My  lonl, — 

Mont.  Nay,  hour  mo  ; 
You  shall  have  tiuio  to  prate.  My  LonlBrachiano — 
A  lux,  I  make  but  repetition 
Of  what  \»  ordinary  an<l  Uialto  talk, 

•  cru»ailotn\  Tho  rortuKiiuso  ckIii,  cnllod  0-i<*ni'<>  from 
tlio  oroiis  on  oiio  hI>Io  uf  It,  liaa  vnrlwl  In  value,  nt  difluroiit 
tlnioR,  from  'it.  3U.  to  lOi. 

t  julin]  "  A  colli  of  nlKnit  Mx-ponc©  value.     Mor>-»on, 

111  tho  Tulilo  ]ironxu(l  lo  IiIh  IlliuTiirj',  eiiiU  It  a  (/■hUo  or 
I'aoio."    Ukkd. 


And  ballated,  and  would  be  play'd  o'  the  f>tage. 

But  that  vice  many  times  finds  such  loud  friends 

That  preachers  are  charm'd  silent. — 

You  gentlemen,  Flaminco  and  Marccllo, 

The  court  hath  nothing  now  to  charge  you  with 

Only  you  must  remain  upon  your  sureties 

For  your  appearance. 

Fran,  de  Med.  I  stand  for  Marcello. 

Flam.  And  my  lord  duke  for  me. 

Mont.   For  you,  Vittoria,  your  public  fault, 
Join'd  to  tho  condition  of  the  present  time. 
Takes  from  you  all  the  fruits  of  noble  pity; 
Such  a  corrupted  trial  have  you  made 
Both  of  your  life  and  beauty,  and  been  styl'd 
No  less  an*  ominous  fate  than  blazing  stars 
To  princes  :  heart  your  sentence  ;  you  are  confiu'il 
Unto  a  house  of  convertitcs,  and  your  bawd  J — 

Ftam.  [a«(rfe.]  Who,  I? 

Mont.  The  Moor. 

Flam,  \a.iide.']  O,  I  am  a  sound  man  again. 

Vit.  Cor.  A  houflo  of  convertitea  !  what's  that  ? 

Mont.  A  house 
Of  penitent  whores. 

Vit.  Cor.  Do  tho  noblemen  in  Rome 
Krect  it  for  their  wives,  that  I  am  sent 
To  lodge  there'! 

Fran,  de  Med.  You  must  have  patience. 

Vit.  Cor.  I  must  first  have  vengeance. 
I  fain  would  know  if  you  have  your  salvation 
r.y  patent,  that  you  proceed  thus. 

Mont.  Away  with  her  1 
Take  her  hence. 

Vit.  Cor.  A  rape  !  a  rape ! 

Mont,  How  1 

Vit.  Cor.  Yes,  you  have  ravish'd  justice ; 
Forc'd  her  to  do  your  pleasure. 

Mont.  Fie,  she's  niad  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  Die  with  these  §  pills  in  your  most 
cursed  maw  || 
Should  bring  you  health  !  or  while  you  sit  o'  the 

bench. 
Lot  your  own  spittle  choke  you ! — 


•  an]  Tho  ••to.  of  1812  "  in." 

t  hear]  Tho  •Ito.  of  1012  "hoarcfl,"  I  o.,  pcrlm|i«, 
"lifrt'M." 

J  i'lilo  a  tiouM  of  eontfrtiUt,  d-e.]  Both  tho  (wrlleiit  4t«L 
glvo  thin  lino  to  Vittoria.  Tlio  4to.  of  lOJl  here,  m 
well  on  olHOwhcro,  chunKua  "  c-nvfrlittt"  Into  "comrrtj." 
("ciii<<  your  bttuti  (lit  Moor,"  I.e.,  along  with  your  b*wU 
thu  Moor  [Z<iiiclic).) 

f  thtti]  SoUio twocarllokt4to«.  InaUter-ito.  ''thoac** 
wiw  »ubiitltiitr.|  •  l«i»  "iir  'M  wHtcT*  very  fret{uoutly  lun 
'■  Ihoao  "  mil 

II  m<iif)  S-  rmia  "niaww  ;•' 

but  iiho  imiK .    .  "oo  111  lior  iiixl 

riiot'oh  "  leave  ]rou  the  auiie  4rr%i"  Ac. 
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MomL  She's  tum'd  Furj. 
Vit.  Cor.  That  the  liut  day  of  judgment  tuny 
•o  find  yuu. 
And  leave  you  the  same  devil  you  were  before  I 
luatruot  uio.  some   good   Lorse-lcecb,   to   speak 

treoAon; 
For  since  you  cannot  take  my  life  for  deeds, 
Take  it  for  worda :  O  woman's  poor  revenge, 
Which  dwells  but  iu  the  tongue  I  I  will  not  weep; 
No.  I  do  scDni  to  call  up  one  poor  tear 
To  fawn  on  your  injustice:  bear  mc  hcnco 
Unto  this  hou^c  of — wliat's  your  mitigating  title? 
Motit.  Of  convertites. 

Vtl.  Cor.  It  shall  not  bo  a  house  of  convertites ; 
My  mind  shall  make  it  honestcr  to  me 
Than  the  Pope's  i^hice,  and  more  peaceable 
Thau  thy  soul,  though  thou  art  a  cardinal. 
Know  this,  aud  k-t  it  somewhat  r.iiso  your  spite, 
Through  darkness  diamonds  spread  their  richest 
light.' 
[Eeeunt  Vittobia  Cobombona,  Lnwjcr,  auJ  Guards. 

Jtt-mler  BracbiaS'O.' 
Brack.  Now  you  and  I  are  friends,  sir,  we'll 
shake  hands 
In  a  friend's  grave  together ;  a  fit  place. 
Being  the  emblem  of  soft  peace,  to  atonef  our 
hatred. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Sir,  whafa  the  matter  ? 
Bracli.  I  will  not  chase  more  blood  from  that 
lov'd  check ; 
You  have  lost  too  much  already  :  fare  you  well. 

[Exit. 
Fran,  de  Mtd.  How  strange  these  words  souud! 

what's  the  iuterpretation  ? 
Flam,  [aside.]  Good  ;  this  is  a  preface  to  the 
discovery  of  the  duchess'  death  :  he  carries  it 
well.  Because  now  I  cannot  counterfeit  a  whining 
passion  for  the  dt-ath  of  my  lady,  I  will  feign  a 
mad  humour  for  the  disgrace  of  my  sister;  aud 
that   will  keep   ofif   idle    questions.      Treason's 


•  "This  White  Devil  of  Itnly  sets  off  a  bad  cause  su 
8peciou.«ly,  and  j^lea  Is  witli  such  an  innocenco-rescnibling 
boldness,  that  we  seem  to  sco  th.it  matchless  beauty  of 
her  face  which  iuspircst  such  gay  confidcuce  into  her ; 
aiid  arc  rc-uly  to  ex|«cct,  when  sho  has  done  her  plead- 
ings, th.it  her  very  judfrts.  her  accusers,  the  grave  am- 
iMasailnrs  who  sit  as  spectators,  and  all  the  court,  will 
rise  aud  make  proffer  to  defend  her  in  spite  of  the  utmost 
oouviciion  of  her  guilt;  as  the  shepherds  iu  Don  Quixote 
make  pmffcr  to  follow  the  beautiful  shepherdess  Mar- 
ccU,  'without  reaping  any  profit  out  of  her  manifest 
rcsulutinn  m.vie  there  in  their  hearing.' 

'  80  sweet  and  lovely  does  she  make  the  shame, 
Which,  like  a  canker  in  the  fmgnvnt  rose, 
Docs  "iv.t  the  beauty  of  her  bud<lingname.  "' 

C.  Lumb.  (Sptt.  0/  Eng.  Dram.  PotU,  p.  221>.) 
f  atont\  "  L  o.  reconcile."    Stekvcns. 


toogiio  hath*  a  vilUnouH  palsy  iii't ;  I  will  titlk 
to  any'man,  licnr  no  man,  and  fur  a  tiino  ap|tear 
a  politic  mailman.  [Exit, 

Enlfr  Giovanni,  Count  Lodovico,  and  Attendiuit. 
FrtitK   de  Mtd.   How  now,   my   noble  cuuxiu  ! 

what,  iu  bl.ick  ! 
Qiov.  Yes,  uncle,  I  was  taught  to  iuiitato  you 
In  virtue,  and  you  must  imitate  mo 
In  colours  of  your  garments.     My  sweet  mother 
Is— 

Fran,  de  Med.  How  !    where  T 
Oiov.  Is  there;    no,  yonder:    indeed,  sir,    I'll 
not  tell  you. 
For  I  shall  make  you  weep. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Is  dead  ] 
Oior.  Do  not  blame  me  now, 
I  did  not  tell  you  so. 

Lod.  She's  dead,  my  lord. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Dead  ! 

Mont.  BlcFs'd   lady,  thou  art  now  above   thy 
woes  ! — 
^Vilt  please  your  lordships  to  withdraw  a  little? 
[Exeunt  Ambassadors. 
Giov.  What  do  the  dead  do,  uncle?  do  they 
eat. 
Hear  nmsic,  go  a  hunting,  and  be  merry. 
As  we  that  live? 

Fran,  de  Med.  No,  coz  ;  they  sleep. 
Giov.  Lord,  Lord,  that  I  were  di-ad  ! 
I   have   not   slept   these   six  nights. — When  do 
they  wake  ? 
Fran,  de  Med.  When  God  sliall  please. 
Oiov.  Good  God,  let  licr  sleep  ever  !t 
For  I  have  known  her  wake  an  hundred  nights, 
When  all  the  pillow  where  she  laid  her  head 
Was  brine-wet  with  her  tears.     I  am  to  complain 

to  you,  sir ; 
I'll  tell  you  how  they  have  us'd  her  now  she's 

dead  : 
They  wrapp'd  her  in  a  cruel  fold  of  lead, 
And  would  not  let  me  kiss  her. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Thou  didst  love  her. 
Giov.  I  have  often  heard  her  say  i>hc  gave  me 
suck, 
And  it  should  seem  by  that  she  dearly  lov'd  me. 
Since  princes  seldom  do  it. 

Fran,  de  Med.  0,  all  of  my  poor  sister  that 
remains  ! — 
Take  him  away,  for  God's  sake  ! 

[ExiuiU  GioVAHNi  and  Attcadant. 
Mont.  How  now,  my  lord  ! 


•  fta/A]  The  4to.  of  l«ai  "  vUh." 

t  Both  the  earliest  4tos.  give  this  line  to  Fraucisco. 
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Fran,  de  Med.  Believe  me,  I  am  nothing  but 
her  grave ; 
And  I  shall  keep  her  bless6d  memory 
Longer  than  thousand  epitaphs. 

[^Exeunt  Fkancisco  de  MtDicia  and  Mohticelso. 

Re-enter  Vi.kiii'SKa*  ai  dUtraded. 
Flam.  We   endure  the  strokes  like  anvils  or 
hard  steel, 
Till  pain  itself  make  us  no  pain  to  feel. 
Who  shall  do  mc  right  nowl    is  this  the  end  of 
service?  I'd  rather  go  weed  garlic;  travel  through 
France,  and  be  mine  own  ostler  ;  wear  sheep-akin 
linings,    or  shoes   that   stink    of    Vjlacking;    be 
entered  into  the  list  of  the  forty  thousand  ped- 
lers  in  Poland. 

Re-enter  Ambaaeadors. 
Would  I  had  rotted  in  some  surgeon's  house  at 
Venice,  built  upon  the  pox  as  well  as  on  piles, 
ere  I  had  served  Brachiano  ! 

t^avoy  Anib.  You  must  have  comfort. 

Flam.  Your  comfortable  words  are  like  honey  ; 
they  relish  well  in  your  mouth  that's  whole,  but 
in  mine  that's  wounded  they  go  down  as  if  the 
sting  of  the  bee  were  in  them.  0,  they  have 
wrought  their  purpose  cimningly,  aa  if  they 
would  not  seem  to  do  it  of  malice  !  In  this  a 
politician  imitates  the  devil,  as  the  devil  imitates 
a  cannon  ;  wheresoever  he  comes  to  do  mi:5chief, 
he  comes  with  his  backside  towards  you. 

French  Amb.  The  jiroofs  arc  evident. 

Flam.  Proof  !  'twas  corruption.  O  gold,  what 
a  god  art  thou  !  and  O  man,  what  a  devil  art 
thou  to  bo  tempted  by  that  cui-scd  miuentl  ! 
Yourt  diversivolent  lawyer,  mark  him :  knaves 
turn  infurmerx,  as  maggots  turn  to  flics ;  you 
may  catch  gudgeons  with  cither.  A  cai-diual  ! 
I  would  he  would  hear  me  :  there's  nothing  so 
holy  but  money  will  corrupt  and  putrify  it,  like 
victual  X  under  the  lii>e.  You  are  iiappy  in 
England,  my  lord:  here  they  sell  justico  with 
those  weights  they  proas  mou  to  death  with.  0 
horrible  ndary  ! 

Eii(/.  Amb.  Vie,  fie,  Flomiueo  ! 

[Sxfunl  A n>bii8!Uidoni. 

Flam.  Bulla  ne'er  ring  well,  till  they  arc  at 
thuir  full  pitch ;  and  I  hope  yon  cardinal  shall 
iievi-r  have  the  gruco  to  pray  wt-ll,  till  ho  come 
to  tho  acnfTold.     If  they   were  racked  now   to 


•  lU-niIrr  Flitwiiim,  Ac]  Tbl«  la  not  i»  now  aoeno  ;  for 
Lixliivtoo  iiud  M.iivollo  aru  Htlll  on  tho  aUnio,  nml  apoak 
VniioMtly. 

t    ri>iii-|  Tbi)  tbi-oo  onrlloiil  4lo»  "  You." 

I  i-iV(uiW|  Tho  4tu.  of  1431  '•wicttuili." 


know  the  confederacy, but  your  noblemen  are 

privileged  from  the  rack ;  and  well  may,  for  a 
little  thing  would  pull  some  of  them  a-piecoa 
afore  they  came  to  their  arraignment  Religion, 
0,  how  it  is  commedled*  with  policy  !  The  first 
bloodshed  in  tho  world  happened  about  religion. 
Would  I  were  a  Jew  ! 

Mar.  0,  there  are  too  many. 

Flam.  You  are  deceived :  there  arc  not  Jews 
enough,  priests  enough,  nor  gentlemen  enough. 

Mat:  How  ? 

Flam.  I'll  prove  it;  for  if  there  were  Jews 
enough,  so  many  Christians  would  not  turn 
usurers;  if  priests  enough,  one  should  not  have 
six  benefices  ;  and  if  gentlemen  enough,  bo  many 
early  mushrooms,  whose  best  growth  sprang 
from  a  dunghill,  should  not  aspire  to  gentility. 
Farewell :  let  others  live  by  begging ;  be  thou 
one  of  them  practise  the  art  of  Wolner  in 
England,t  to  swallow  all's  given  thee ;  and  yet 
let  one  purgation  make  thee  as  hungiy  again  aa 
fellows  that  work  in  a t  wiwpit.  Ill  go  liuar  the 
screech-owl.  "  [Exit. 

Lod.    [a»i</e.]    This   was   Brachiano's    pander; 
and  'tis  strange 
That,  in  such  open  and  apparent  guilt 
Of  his  adulterous  sister,  he  dare  utter 
So  scandalous  a  passion.     I  must  wind  him. 

•  commedleit]  "i.  o.  eo-mingUd.  To  mvddlo  anciently 
signified  to  viix,  or  mingle."    Stbkvess. 

f  the  art  «f  Wolner  in  E%igland\  "Tlio  exploits  of  this 
gbitton,  and  tlio  manner  uf  Ida  den' b,  uro  mentioned  by 
Dr.  Mif't.  wlio  wrote  in  Queen  Kliz.il>ctli'9  time  S«.o 
bis  Trc.iliso,  entitled  '  Ilcaltb's  Improvement  :  or.  Rules 
comprizing  nud  discovering  tho  nature,  method,  and 
mnniicr  of  pre|>.aring  all  8i>rta  of  foods  used  in  thia  nation.' 
Republiitlicd  by  Oldya  and  Dr.  James,  l.'nio.  IT'tO. 
'  Neitliur  w;ia  our  country  .alwaya  void  of  a  Woolmar,  wlio 
living  in  my  memory  in  tho  curt  »eomed  like  another 
Pandarcua.  of  wliom  Autouiua  Libcralia  wiitctli  thna 
ntuch,  that  lio  hod  obtamod  tbifi  e'ft  of  tb-  n«-Mc«a 
Cerea,    to  cat  iron,   glavi,   oyatcr  -'    "  '   '      ■  »w 

flexli,  raw  fruit,  and  wtiat»'>cvor  .  to 

Ilia  stomiich,  without  ofTi-nce.'    P.  iig 

oaton  raw,  ia  lianicr  of  digoation  tiiua  raw  I>««|;  fur 
Diogonoadied  with  eating  of  row  fl»h  ;  and  VTMnxtr  (our 
Rngliali    Pandurcux)   dl^'mtiiiK   >r  I    o}-at«r- 

ahuUa,  by  catinj;  a  nvw  eel  wa»  ■  P.  PJ3. 

IIu  ia  lUao  mentlone<l  by  Tuyli'r  t  t.  In  hia 

nceount  of  Tht  Ortal  liuitr  <if  Kent,  p  Ui.  '  Milo  the 
Oiitonlon  could  harrlly  t*  bU  ^pi-^ll  ■  and  H'«oliur  of 
Whida-ir  woa  not  w  •  'In  tho 

booksof  tho  SUtloir  T.iaiho 

fiillowingcnlry  :  *  l!i  ulyccnas 

for  tho  pr>'iitiMgaof  a  bookolniUulo<t  I'lonaannto  Talca  of 
tho  lyf  of  A'-f-Tt^*  ir^firr.  *r  "•     Rr«n 

Tho  -  .«p  U,f  ,<  ir„». 

iitinttrr  iM-r  Ik4  httfiitg 

iMiin  11  '  ',   aitd  bow  ab* 

niivto  bini  |<ny  for  bla  liroaW' 

]  •■]  Omitlod  In  Uio  4tu  .         . 
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Rt-tnttr  Ploiikbo. 
Flam,  [aside.]  How  dares  this  banish'tl  count 
return  to  Komo, 
Hi.t  parilon  not  yet  purcliftuM  !     I  liavo  beard 
Tlie  dpcoii.H'd  duoliP8fl  gnvo  liini  pcnBion, 
And  that  ho  caino  along  from  PuduA 
Itho  train  of  the  young  prince.     There's  some- 

wlint  int  : 
Physiciano,  that  cure  poisons,  still  do  work 
With  countor-poisonn. 

Mar.  Mark  this  strange  encounter. 
Flam.  The  god  of  melancholy  turn  thy  gnll  to 
poison, 
And  let  the  stigmatic*  wrinkles  in  thy  fiice, 
Like    to    the    boisterous     waves    iu    a    rough 

tide, 
One  still  overtake  another. 

ZmI.  I  do  thank  thee. 
And  I  do  wish  ingeniously  +  for  thy  sake 
Tlie  dog-days  all  year  long. 

Flam.  How  croaks  the  raven  ? 
Is  our  good  duchess  dead  1 
Lod.  Dead. 
Flam.  0  fate  1 
Misfortune  comes,  like  the  coroner's  business, 
Huddle  upon  huddle. 

Lod.  Shalt  thou  and  I  join  house-keeping! 
Flam.  Yes,  content  : 
Tret's  be  unsociably  sociable. 

l/id.  Sit  some  three  days  together,  and  dis- 
course. 
Flam    Only   with   making   f  icos :    lie    in    our 

clothes. 
Lod.  With  faggots  for  our  pillows. 
Flam^  And  be  lousy. 

Lod.  In  taffata  linings;  that's  genteel  melan- 
choly : 
Sleep  all  day. 

Flam.  Yes;  and,  like  your  melancholic i  hare. 
Feed  after  midnight. — 

We  are  observ'd  :  see  how  yon  couple  grieve  !  § 
Lod.  What  a  strange  creature  is  a  laughing 
fool! 

'  ttigmatic]  "i.e.  marked  as  with  a  braud  of  iufainy." 

Steeve^s. 
So  Hcywood ; 

"  Print  in  my  face 
The  most  ttigmaticke  title  of  a  villainc." 

A  Wmnan  KiltU  with  Kindnea,  1017,  Sig.  C.  4. 
t  inpeniotud!/]  By  writers  of  Webster's  time  ingenunu 
and  iitgrnuotui  are  often  confounded. 

{  melaneholiy]  The  4to.  of  IC'.l  ''  mtlanchnty." — On  the 
mclnnoholy  of  a  hare  see  the  notes  of  Shakespeare's  com- 
mcnfat'irB,  Firtt  Part  of  If  en  ry  IV.  .let  i.  sc.  2. 

(  tre  Aoir  j/rm  coujAe  ffrUrr]  Probably  he  alludes  to 
Praiicaco  and  Mnnticcls-o :  but  they  certainly  are  not  on 
the  stage  at  present. 


As  if  man  were  crratcd  to  no  use 
But  only  to  show  his  teetli. 

Flam.  Ill  toll  thee  what,— 
It  would  do  well,  instead  of  looking-glafscs, 
To  set  one's  face  each  morning  by  a*  saiicor 
Of  a  witch's  congeal6d  blood. 

Lod.   Precious  guo  !  t 
We'll  never  part. 

Flam.  Never,  till  the  beggary  of  courtiers, 
The  discontent  of  churchmen,  want  of  soldiers. 
And  all  the  creatures  that  hang  manacled. 
Worse  than  strappado'd,  on  the  lowest  felly 
Of  Fortune's  wheel,  be  taught,  in  our  two  lives. 
To  scorn  that  world  which  life  of  means  dei>rive8. 

Fnlcr  AjrrosEi.Li  and  Oasparo. 

Anto.  My  lord,  I  bring  good  news.     The  Pope, 
on's  death-bed, 
At  the  earnest  suit  of  the  Great  Duke  of  Florence, 
Hath   sign'd    your    pardon,   and    rcstor'd    unto 
you 

Lod.  I  thank  you  for  your  news. — Look  up 
again, 
Flamineo ;  see  my  pardon. 

Flam.  Whj  do  you  laugh? 
There  was  no  such  condition  in  our  covenant. 

Lod.  Wiy  ! 

Flam.  You  shall  not  seem  a  happier  man  than  I : 
You  know  our  vow,  sir ;  if  you  will  be  merry, 
Do  it  i'thc  like  posture  as  if  some  great  man 
Sate  while  his  enemy  were  executed  ; 
Though  it  be  very  lechery  unto  thee, 
Do't  with  a  crabbed  J  politician's  face. 

Lod.  Your  sister  is  a  damnable  whore. 

Flam.  Ha! 

Lod.  Look  you,  I  spake  that  laughin!». 

Flam,  Dost  ever  think  to  speak  .again  ? 

Lod.  Do  you  hear  ? 
Wilt  sell  me  forty  ounces  of  her  blood 
To  water  a  mandrake  1 

Flam.  Poor  lord,  you  did  vow 
To  live  a  lousy  creature. 

Lod.  Ye's. 

Flam.  Like  one 
That  had  for  ever  forfeited  the  day-light 
By  being  in  debt. 

Lod.  Ha,  ha ! 

•  a]  The  4to.  of  1631  "the." 

t  guf]  So  some  copies  of  the  4to.  of  1612;  other  copies 
"^ne  rouge  :  "  the  4to.  of  11131  "  rme ;  "  the  4to8.  of  1605 
.andl672  "rogne." — 6'u<(fromthe  Fr.  j;un/jr)meanaaro^iie, 
a  sharper.  Nares  (Glou.  in  v.).  w.as  not  aware  of  the  pre- 
sent pjux-oagc,  wlicn,  after  citinif  two  examples  of  the 
word  from  Bmthwaitc's  Ifonent  Ghott,  ho  expressed  a 
suspicion  that  "gut"  was  "anaflect.atiou"of  Brathwaito. 

I  crabbed]  The  4to.  oflC31  '■  iabby." 
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Flam.  I  do  not  greatly  wonder  you  do  break ; 
Your  lordship  learn'd  't  long  since.    But  I'll  tell 
you,— 
Lod.  What? 

Flam.  And 't  shall  stick  by  you, — 
Lod.  I  long  for  it. 

Flam.  This    laughter    scurvily  becomes    your 
face : 
If  you  will  not  be  melancholy,  be  angry. 

[Strihu  him. 

See,  now  I  laugh  too. 

Mar.  You  are  to  blame  :  I'll  force  you  hence. 

Lod.  Unhand  me. 

[Exeunt  Marcello  and  Flahisco. 

That  e'er  I  should  bo  forc'd  to  right  myself 

Upon  a  pander  I 

Auto.  My  lord, — 

Lod.  H'ad  been  as   good  met  with  his  fist  a 
thunderbolt. 

Gas.  How  tliis  shows  ! 

Lod.  Udi'death,  how  did  my  swonl  miss  himi 
These  rogues  that  are  most  weary  of  their  lives 
Still  scape  the  greatest  dangers. 
A  pox  upon  him  !  all  his  reputation. 
Nay,  all  the  goodness  of  his  family, 
Is  not  worth  half  this  earthquake  : 
I  learn'd  it  of  no  fencer  to  shake  thus  : 
Come,  I'll  forget  him,  and  go  driuk  some  wine. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Francisco  de  Medicis  "  and  Mosticelso. 
Mont.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  untie  your  folded 
thoughts, 
And  let  them  dangle  loose  as  a  bride's  hair.t 
Your  sister's  poison'd. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Tar  be  it  from  my  thoughts 
To  seek  revenge. 

Mont.  What,  arc  you  turn'd  all  marble  ? 
Fran,  de  Med.  Shall  I  defy  him,  and  impose  a 
war 
Most  burdonsoino  on  my  poor  siibjcct.V  nocks, 
Which  at  my  will  I  have  not  power  to  end  ? 
You  know,  for  all  the  murders,  rapes,  and  thefts. 
Committed  in  the  hoirid  hist  of  war. 
He  that  unjustly  caus'd  it  firi.t  proceed 
Shall  find  it  in  his  grave  and  in  hia  seed. 

Mont.  That's  not  the  course  I'd  wi.->h  you  ;  pi-ny, 
obterve  mo. 

•  Rnirr  Franciteo  lU  MttlirU,  *o.]  8ceno.     Tho  8aato. 
An  B|mrtiiiciit  In  tlio  pnlaco  of  Fmncisoo. 
]  —unite  i/our /nlilfd  llmuuhl; 

And  Ut  ll'nn  daiiytt  /<)<>«.  at  a  hridt'$  hair]  "nrlilm 
fiinncrly  wnlkinl  t"  clnin-h  with  tlirlr  Imlr  liniit(lii);  \m>»o 
buhlnil.  Anno  Hullon'n  wiw  Umik  «1Iii1iovo11imI  whin  »hi) 
went  to  tlio  altitr  with  King  Honry  tho  Klichlh." 

HTicmcii. 


We  see  that  undermining  more  prevails 

Than    doth    the    cannon.      Bear    your  wrongs 

conceal'd. 
And,  patient  as  tho  tortoise,  let  this  camel 
Stalk  o'er  your  back  unbruis'd :  sleep  with  the  lion, 
And  let  this  brood  of  secure  foolish  mice 
Play  with  your  nostrils,  till  the  time  be  ripe 
For  the  bloody  audit  and  the  fatal  gripe  : 
Aim  like  a  cunning  fowler,  close  one  eye, 
That  you  the  bettor  may  your  game  espy. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Free  me,  my  innocence,  from 
treacherous  acts  ! 
I  know  there's  thunder  yonder;  and  I'll  stand 
Like  a  safe  valley,  which  low  bends  tho  knee 
To  some  aspiring  mountain ;  since  I  know 
Treason,  like  spiders  weaving  nets  for  flies. 
By  her  foul  work  is  found,  and  in  it  dies. 
To  pass  away  these  thoughts,  my  honour'd  lord, 
It  is  reported  you  possess  a  book. 
Wherein  you  have  quoted,*  by  intelligence. 
The  names  of  all  notorious  oflenders 
Lurking  about  tho  city. 

MoiU.  Sir,  I  do;" 
And  some  there  are  which  call  it  my  black  book : 
Well  may  the  title  hold;  for  though  it  teach  not 
The  art  of  conjuring,  yet  in  it  lurk 
Tho  names  of  many  devils. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Pray,  let's  see  it. 

Mont.  I'll  fetch  it  to  your  lordship.  [ExU. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Monticelso, 
I  will  not  trust  thee ;  but  in  all  my  plots 
I'll  rest  as  jealous  as  a  town  besicg'd. 
Thou  canst  not  reach  what  I  intend  to  act : 
Your  flax  soon  kindles,  soon  is  out  again  ; 
But  gold  slow  heats,  aud  long  will  hot  remain. 

Re-mtcr  Monticelso,  prtttntt  Fraxcisoo  di  Mkoicis 
Kith  a  (took. 

Mont.  'Tis  hero,  my  lord. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Fiiijt,  your  intelligencer*,  pray, 

let's  see. 
Mont.  Tlieir  number  rises  strangely;  and  some 
of  them 
You'd  take  for  honest  men.    Next  are  pandora, — 
Thoao  are  your  pirates:  and  those  following  learrs 
For  base  rogues  that  undo  young  gentlowon 
By  tiiking  up  commodities;  +  for  pohtic  bankrupts ; 

•  quotnl]  •■  I.  o.  notcl."    Rkbo. 

t  — that  undo  jfouHii  fffiillrmeH 
B^  tai-in(/  up  eomntodUUi]  "  It  wna  tho  praotloe  of 
umirora  funuorljr,  >u>l  twa  bosn  euuUnuihl  by  Ihvlr  ouc- 
cc<uk<ra  oven  to  tlip  |irv»ui.'  '  :   I  ho  uac— 

nltouii   wlio   Nimiw    nioii  .em   wHh 

^khU  nil>l  wnro^i,  to  Iw  cm  ^  •  iP'ntt  loM 

to   tho   tiurrowor.      Thla   wna   liuuo   tu  »wi\i  liio  pooal 
Stuttitoa  ntfAlnat   Usury.     It  waa  cmIIwI  InltH^  up  «*ai* 
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For  ffllowa  that  are  bawds  to  tlieir  own  wiveo, 
Ouly  to  put  ofTlioracs,  oud  slight  jcwelx. 
Clocks,  defac'd  plato,  and  kiicIi  commodities, 
A.t  birth  of  their  first  children. 
Fran.  d<  Mtd.  Are  there  suchi 
Mont,  Tliosc  are  for  impudent  bawda 
That  go  in  men's  apparel ;  for  usurers 
That   share  with   scriveners  for   their  good  re- 
portage ; 
For  la«-j-er8  that  will  antedate  their  writa : 
And  some  divines  you  might  find  folded  there, 
But  that  I  slip  them  o'er  for  conscience'  sake. 
Here  is  a  general  catalogue  of  knaves : 
A  man  might  study  all  the  prisons  o'er, 
Yet  never  attain  this  knowledge, 

Fran,  de  Med.  Murderei-s  ! 
Fold  down  the  leaf,  I  pmy. 

Good  my  lord,  let  me  borrow  this  strange  doctrine. 
Mont.  Pray,  use't,  my  lord. 
Fran,  de  Med.  I  do  assure  your  lordship, 
You  are  a  worthy  member  of  the  state, 
And  have  done  infinite  good  iu  your  discovery 
Of  these  offenders. 
Mont.  Somewhat,  sir. 
Fran,  de  Med.  0  God  ! 
Better  than  tribute  of  wolves  paid  in  England  :  * 
'Twill  hang  their  skins  o'the  hedge. 

Mont.  I  mu-st  make  bold 
To  It-ave  your  lordship. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Dearly,t  sir,  I  thank  you  : 
If  any  ask  fir  me  at  court,  report 
You  have  left  me  in  the  company  of  knaves. 

[Exit  MOSTICELSO. 

I  gather  now  by  this,  some  cunning  fellow 
That's  my  lord's  officer,  one;^  that  lately  skipp'd 
From  a  clerk's  desk  up  to  a  justice'  §  chair, 
Hath  made  this  knavL^h  summons,  and  iutends. 
As  the  Irish  rebels  wont  were  ||  to  sell  beads. 
So  to  make  prize  of  these.     And  thus  it  happens. 


moJitUt,  and  is  often  noticed  in  our  aucient  writers. 
See  several  iastances  in  the  notes  of  Mr.  Steeveus  and 
Dr.  Fanner  to  Mearurefor  Mearurt,  A.  4.  S.  4."    Keed. 

•  B(tlrr  than  tribxiK,  &c.]   "TUis  tribute  was  imposed 
on  the  Welsh  by  King  Edgar,  in  order  that  the  nation 
might  be  freed  from  these  ravenous  and  destiiictive 
beasts.     Drayton,  in  PolyiAbion,  Song  9tii,  says  : 
'  Thrice  famous  Saxon  King,  on  whom  time  ne'er  shall 
prey, 
O  Edgar !  who  compeldst  our  Ludwal  hence  to  pay 
Three  hundred  wolves  a  year  for  tribute  unto  thee : 
And  f'lr  that  tribute  p.iid,  as  famous  may'st  thou  be, 

0  conqner'd  British  king,  by  whom  was  first  destroy'd 
The  multitude  of  wolves,  that  long  this  land  annoy'd. ' " 

Reed. 
f  iVarfy]  The  4to.  ofieSl,  "dtat." 
X  ont]  Some  copies  of  the  4to.  of  1612,  "  and." 

1  jtutict']  The  4to.  of  1C31.  ••  juM  ce't." 

I  trpmt  jcrrv]  The  4to.  of  1631,  "  vert  tcinit." 


Your  poor  rogiiea  pay  for't  which  have  not  the  * 

means 
To  present  bribe  in  fist :  the  re.-t  o'the  band 
Are  raz'd  out  of  the  knaven'  record  ;  or  elie 
My  lord  ho  winks  at  them  with  ea.sy  will  ; 
His  man  grows  rich,  the  knaves  are  the  knaves  still. 
But  to  the  u^e  I'll  make  of  it ;  it  shall  serve 
To  point  me  out  a  listf  of  murderers, 
Agents  for  any  villany.     Did  I  want 
Ten  luHhh  of  courtezans,  it  would  furnish  mo  ; 
Nay,  laundress  three  armies.     That  in  so  little 

paper 
Should  lie  the  undoing  of  so  many  men  !+ 
'Tis  not  so  big  a-s  twenty  declarations. 
Sec  the  corrupted  use  some  make  of  books  : 
Divinity,  wrested  b}*  some  factious  blood. 
Draws  swords,  swells  battles,  and  o'ertbrowa  all 

good. 
To  fashion  my  revenge  more  seriously. 
Let  me  remember  my  dead  sister's  face : 
Call  §  for  her  picture  ]  no,  I'll  close  mine  eyes, 
And  in  a  melancholic  thought  111  frame 

Enter  Isabella's  ghost. 
Her  figure  'fore  me.     Now  I  ha't :— how  strong  || 
Imagination  works  !  how  she  can  frame 
Things  which   are   not !      Mcthiuks    she   stand.-j 

afore  me. 
And  by  the  quick  idea  of  my  mind, 
Were  my  skill  pregnant,  I  could  draw  her  picture 
Thought,  as  a  subtle  juggler,  makes  ub  deem 
Things  supernatural,  which  yetl!  have  cause 
Common  as  sickness.     'Tis  my  mehmcholy. — 
How  cam'st  thou  by  thy  death  ? — How  idle  am  I 
To  question  mine  own  idleness  ! — Did  ever 
Man  dream  awake  till  now  ? — Remove  this  object ; 
Out  of  my  brain  with't :  what  have  I  to  do 
With  tombs,  or  death-beds,  funerals,  or  tears, 
That  have  to  meditate  upon  revenge  1 

[Exit  Ghost. 
So,  now  'tis  ended,  like  an  old  wife's  story  : 
Statesmen  think  often  they  see  stranger  si;;ht3 
Than  madmen.     Come,  to  this  weighty  bu.-;iiieM  : 

•  the]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  16.31. 
t  litt]  Some  copies  of  the4to.  of  1612,  "life" — per]i:i[>s 
a  misprint  for  "file." 

X  Tluit  in  10  little  paper 

Sliould  lie  the  undoing  of  to  many  mm]  Some  copies  of 
the4to.  ofltil2; 

"  That  so  little  joper 
Should  be  th'  undoing  of  so  many  men." 
§  Calll  Some  copies  of  the  4fo.  of  KiTi,  "Look." 
II  Kcnelha't: — hou rtrong'\  liomecopiesof  the4to. of  1612, 
"  Now  I — dfool  how  strong, " 
The  4to.  of  1631,  "hav't." 

^  ytt'\  Omitted  in  the  two  earliest  4tos.,  and  first  in- 
serted iu  that  of  1C65. 
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My  tragedy  must  have  some  idle  mirth  in  t, 

Else  it  will  never  pass.     I  am  in  love. 

In  love  with  Corombona ;  and  my  suit 

Thus  halts  to  her  in  verse. —  [  Writes. 

I  have  done  it  rarely  :  0  the  fate  of  princes  ! 

I  am  so  ua'd  to  frequent  flattery, 

That,  being  alone,  I  now  flatter  myself : 

But  it  will  serve ;  'tis  scal'd. 

Eater  Servant.* 

Bear  this 
To   the  house  of  convertites,t  and   watch  your 

leisure 
To  give  it  to  the  hands  of  Corombona, 
Or  to  the  matron,  when  some  followers 
Of  Brachianomay  bcby.    Away!     [£xt<  Servant. 
Ho  that  deals  all  by  strength,  his  wit  is  ."hallow  : 
When  a  man's  head  goes  through,  each  liiub  will 

follow. 
The  engine  for  my  bu.sine.ss,  bold  Count  Lodo- 

wick  : 
'Tis  gold  must  such  au  instrument  procure  ; 
With  empty  fist  no  man  doth^  falcons  lure. 
Brachiano,  I  am  now  fit  for  thy  encounter  : 
Like  the  wild  Irish,  I'll  ne'er  think  thee  dead 
Till  I  can  play  at  football  with  thy  head. 
Flcctere  si  nequeo  superos,  Acheronta  movcbo.^ 

Enter  Hip  Slritron  ||  and  Flamineo. 
Matron.  Should  it  be  known  tlic  duke  hath 
such  recourse 
To  your  impri.sou'd  sister,  I  were  like 
To  incur  nmch  damage  by  it 

Flam.  Not  a  scruple  : 
The  Pope  lies  on  his  death-bed,  and  their  heads 
Aic  troubled  now  with  other  business 
Than  guarding  of  a  ladj*. 

Enltr  Servant. 

Servant.  Yonder's  Flamineo  in  confircnce 
With  the  matrona. — Lot  mo  speak  with  you  ; 
I  woiilil  entreat  you  to  deliver  for  mo 
This  1(  tter  to  the  fair  Vittoria. 

Matron.  I  shall,  sir. 

SejTanl.  With  all  care  and  secrecy  : 
IToieafter  you  nhall  know  me,  and  receive 
Tiianks  for  this  courtesy.  [li.rit. 

Flam,  lluw  now  I  what's  thati 

*  Enter  Srrvani']  I  may  ubaorvo  that  oocmloniilly  in 
old  |>liiyH  Stn-tinti  mlrr,  an  lirrv,  without  hvinj;  muu- 
ninnoil,  JiiHt  at  the  mnniciit  thoy  ha|>|>un  to  \)0  want«d. 

♦  coHi'irlilrf]  Sco  niilu  {.  p.  'J3. 
t  (/o<AJ  The  4to.  of  |r.;il,  ••,to." 

I   fVctfrr,  Ac  1  VlrKll.  .Ii»    vll.  312. 
U  Enter  Ittr  Hiitnm,  fte. )  Scono.     The  Kiinio.     A  room 
In  tho  llouju  uf  Couvurlltoa. 


Matron.  A  letter. 

Flam.  To  my  sister  ?  I'll  see't  deliver'd. 

Etitcr  Braciiiaso. 
Brack.  What's  that  you  read,  Plamineo  ] 
Flam.  Look. 

Brack.  Ha  !  \reads.'\  "  To  the  most  unfurtuncUe, 
his  best  respected  Vittoria." — 
Who  was  the  messenger  1 
Flam.  I  know  not. 
Brack,  No  !  who  sent  it  ? 
Flam.  Ud'sfoot,  you  speak  as  if  a  man 
Should  know  what  fowl   is   coffiu'd  in  a  bak'd 

meat 
Afore  you  cut  it  up. 
Brack.  I'll   opeu't.  were't  her  heart. — What's 
here  subscrib'd  ! 
"Florence"  !  this  juggling  is  gross  and  palpable: 
I    have    found   out   the    conveyance. — I^ad   it, 
read  it. 
Flam,  [read;!.]  "  Your  tears  FU  turn  to  triumphtf 
he  but  mine  : 
Your  prop  it /all' n.--  I  pity,  that  a  vine, 
Wkick  princes  heretofore  have  lony'd  to  gather, 
Wnntiug nupporters,  now  skould  fade  and  wither." — 
Wine,  i'faith,  my  lord,  with  lees  would  serve 
his  turn. — 
"  Your  sad  imprisonment  FU  soon  uncharm, 
A  ud  witk  a  princely  uncontrollid  arm 
Lead  you  to  Florence,  where  my  love  and  care 
Shall  hang  your  wishes  in  my  silver  hair." — 
A  halter  on  his  strange  equivocation  ! — 
"  Nor  for  my  years  return  me  the  sad  willow  : 
Who  prifer  blossoms  before  fruit  that's  mellow  f — 
Rotten,  on  my  knowledge,  with  l}iug  tuu  long 
i'the  bed-straw. — 

"  And  all  the  lines  of  age  this  line  convinces. 
The  gods  never  wax  old,  no  more  do  princes." — 

A  pox  on't,  tear  it;  lot's  have  uo  more atiicists, 
for  God's  cake. 

Brack.  Ud'tideatb,  111  cut  her  into  atomics,* 
And  lot  tho  irregular  north-wind  sweep  her  up, 
And  blow  iiir  into  his  nostrils  !     Whcrv'H  thia 
whore  ? 
Flam.  That  what  do  you  call  her  ? 
Brack.  O,  I  could  bo  mad, 
I'rovent  tho  curs'd  di.-teaset  she'll  bring  nio  to. 
And  tear  my  hair  off!    Whcro's  tbi«  cbango»ble 
Btuin 
Flam.  O'or  liead  and  cani  in  water,  I  aaaurv  you  : 
Slio  ia  not  for  your  wearing. 

*  atomif\  Tho  4to.  of  1031  "  atamu*," 
I  (A'  euri'il   rfi«<nw]   One  of  th«  eoii«a<)uoiic«a  of  th« 
vcuorool  diMKiao  la  Uio  coming  off  of  tho  tuUr. 


so 
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BraeA.  No,*  you  pander  t 

Flam-  Whnt,  mo,  my  lord  t  am  I  your  dog  t 

Brack.  A  l>loo<l  bound  :  do  you  brave,  do  you 
■land  me ! 

IHam-  Stand  you  !  let  those  thnt  have  dLieaHca 
run; 
I  need  no  pla«tcr«.t 

Brack.  Would  you  bo  kick'd  ? 

Flam.  Would  you  have  your  neck  brokol 
I  tell  you,  duke,  I  am  not  in  Russia ;  t 
Uy  Bhins  must  bo  kept  whole. 

Brack.  Do  you  know  mo  ? 

Flam.  0,  my  lord,  methodically : 
As  in  this  world  there  are  degrees  of  evils. 
So  in  this  world  there  arc  degrees  of  devils. 
You're  a  great  duke,  I  your  poor  sccretarj-. 
I  do  look  now  fur  a  Spanish  fig,§  or  an  Italian 
salad,  daily. 

Brack.    Piuider,  ply  your   convoy,  and  leave 
your  pniting. 

Flam.  All  your  kindness  to  me  is  like  that 
miserable  courtesy  of  Polyphemus  to  Ulysses ; 
you  reserve  me  to  be  devoured  last :  you  would 

•  JVo]  Some  copies  of  the  410.  of  1012  "  In  ;"  tho  4to 
of  1631  "t'm." 

t  pUuteri\  The  4to.  of  1631  "  plattrr." 

}  — /  am  mot  in  Kuuia  ; 
Afy  Mnu  aiiMt  be  tfpt  tcholf]  "It  appears  from  Giles 
Fletcher's  Rutte  CommoHvtalth,  1591,  p.  51,  that  on  do- 
terminiug  an  action  ofdc)>t  iu  t)\at  country,  'thu  partio 
convicted  is  delivered  to  tho  Serjeant,  who  hath  a  writte 
for  hia  warrant  out  of  the  Office,  to  carry  him  to  the 
Prarfvih,  or  Righter  of  Juisticc.  if  presently  hoe  pay  not 
the  monic,  or  content  not  the  partie.  This  Pravtxuh,  or 
Righter,  is  a  phtce  ncerc  to  the  office  :  where  such  as 
have  sentence  passed  against  them,  and  refuse  to  pay 
that  which  is  adjudge<1,  arc  beaten  with  great  cudgels  on 
the  ihiiints  and  calves  of  their  Icggcs.  Every  fnrenoone 
from  cii^iit  to  eleven  they  are  set  on  tho  Prareufli,  and 
bcato  in  this  s-rt  till  the  moiiie  be  i>,iyd.  The  after- 
noone  and  night  time  they  arc  kcpte  iu  chaiues  by  the 
Serjeant :  except  they  put  in  sufficient  suerties  for  their 
appearance  at  the  Prari-udi  at  tlic  howcr  appointed. 
Vou  shall  sec  fortie  or  fiftic  stind  together  on  the  Pra- 
rnui/i  all  on  a  rowe,  aiid  their  f/iinne«  thvs  bccudguUcd 
and  bobastcd  every  morning  with  a  piteous  crie.  If 
after  a  yeare's  standing  on  the  Praveush,  the  partie  will 
not,  or  lacke  whercwitliall  to  satisfie  his  crcditour,  it  is 
lawful!  for  him  to  sell  his  wife  and  childreu,  eyther  out- 
light,  or  for  a  ccrtaine  terme  of  yeares.  And  if  the  price 
of  them  doo  not  amount  to  the  full  payment,  the 
croditour  may  take  them  to  bee  his  bomlslaves,  for 
yeares  or  for  ever,  according  as  the  value  of  the  debt 
roquireth.' "    Reed. 

So  I.  Daye ; 

"  Let  him  have  Russian  law  for  all  his  sins, 
Whats  that?    A  100  blowes  on  his  bare  shins." 

Tht  PaHiament  nf  Bttt,  IMl,  Sig.  G.  2. 

I  a  Spanith  Jlg\  "  Referring  to  the  custom  of  giving 
poisoned  figs  to  those  who  were  the  objects  either  of  the 
Spanish  or  Italian  revenge.  Sec  Mr.  Stcevens's  note  on 
Kimg  Btnry  V.  A.  3.  S.  6."    Reed. 


dig  turfii  out  of  my  grave  to  f»ed  your  larka ;  that 
would  bo  music  to  you.  Come,  I'll  loatl  you  tobor. 

Brack.  Do  you  face  me  1 

Flam.  0,*  sir,  I  would  not  go  before  a  politic 
enemy  with  my  back  towards  bim,  though  there 
were  behind  me  a  whirlpool 

Enlrr  VjTTOBIA  ConoMnoN*. 

Brack.  Can  you  read,  mistress?  look  upon  tliat 
letter : 
There  are  no  characters  nor  hieroglypbicn ; 
You  need  uo  comment :  I  am  grown  your  receiTer. 
Qod's  precious  !  you  shall  bo  a  brnvo  great  lady, 
A  stately  and  advanced  whore. 

r»f.  Cor.  Say,  sir] 

Brack.  Come,  come,  let's  see  your  cabinet,  dis- 
cover 
Your  treasury  of  love-letters.  Death  and  Furies  I 
I'll  see  them  all. 

Vit.  Cor.  Sir,  upon  my  soul, 
I  have  not  any.     Whence  was  this  directed? 

Brack.  Confusion  on  your  politic  ignorance  ! 
You  are  reclaim'd,t  oro  you?     I'll  give  you  the 

bells. 
And  let  you  fly  to  the  devil. 

Flam.  Ware  hawk,  my  lord. 

Vil.  Cor.  "Florence"  I  this  is  some  treacherous 
plot,  my  lord : 
To  mc  he  ne'er  wa.s  lovely,*  I  protest, 
So  much  as  in  mj'  sleep. 

Brack.  Right  !  they  arc  plots. 
Your  beauty  !  O,  ten  thou.sand  curses  on't ! 
How  long  have  I  beheld  the  devil  in  cry.stal  !  § 
Thou  hast  led  me,  like  an  heathen  sacrifice, 
With  music  and  with  fatal  yokes  of  flowers. 
To  my  eternal  ruin.     Woman  to  man 
Is  either  a  god  or  a  wolf. 

Vit.  Cor.  Jly  lord, — 

Brack.  Away ! 
We'll  be  as  differing  as  two  adamant<< ; 
The   one   shall    shun    the    other.      What,   dost 

weep? 
Procure  but  ten  of  thy  dissembling  trade, 


•  0]  Omitted  in  some  copies  of  the  4to.  of  1612. 

t  redaim'd]  Used  here  with  a  quibble :  to  rxlaim  a 
hawk  is  to  make  her  gentle  and  faroili.ar. — to  tame  her. 

t  lovfly]  Some  copies  of  the  4to.  of  1612,  "  thought  on." 

i  Hove  lonri  hare  I  biheld  tht  drcil  in  cryttal\  "The 
beril,  which  is  a  kind  of  crystal,  hath  a  weak  tincture  of 
red  in  it.  Among  other  tricks  of  astrologers,  the  dis- 
covery of  past  or  future  events  was  supposed  to  be  tho 
consequence  of  looking  into  it.  See  Jubrty'i  ilitcd- 
lani^ji,  p.  165.  edit.  1721."    Rrko. 

S.  Rowlands,  describing  a  d.'tbbler  in  magic,  says ; 
"  He  can  transforme  himselfe  unto  an  asse. 
Shew  you  the  Dirtll  in  a  ChriMall  ploMt." 
Thi Lating of  Hiimori Bloodin  tlu  Htad-i'aint,  1611,  Sat.  3. 
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Ye'd*  furnish  all  the  Iiish  funerals 
With  howling  pant  wild  Irish. 

Flam.  Fie,  my  lord  ! 

Brack.  That  hand,  that  cursed  hand,  which  I 
have  wearied 
With  doting  kisses  !  — 0  my  sweetest  duchess, 
How  lovely  art  thou  now  ! — Myt  loose  thoughts 
Scatter  like  quicksilver:  I  was  bewitch 'd; 
For  all  the  world  speaks  ill  of  thee. 

Vit.  Cor.  No  matter  : 
I'll  live  80  now,  I'll  make  that  world  recant, 
And  change  her  .speeches.     You  did  name  your 
duche.ss. 

Brack.  Whose  death  God  pardon  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  Whose  death  God  revenge  X 
On  thee,  most  godless  duke  I 

Flam.  Now  for  two  §  whirlwinds. 

Vit.  Cur.    What  have  I   gaiu'd   by    thee   but 
infamy  ] 
Thou  hast  stain'd  the  spotless  honour  of  my  house, 
And  frighted  thence  noble  society  : 
Like  those,  which,  nick  o'the  palsy,  and  reUiin 
Ill-scenting  foxes  'bout  them,  are  still  whunn'd 
By  those  of  choicer  nostrils.     What  do  you  call 

this  house  ? 
Is  this  your  palace  ?  did  not  the  judge  stylo  it 
A  house  of  penitent  whores'!  who  sent  mo  to  it? 
Who  hath  the  honour  to  advance  Vittoria 
To  this  incontinent  college]  is't  not  you? 
Is't  not  your  high  preferment!  Go,  go,  brag 
How  many  ladies  you  have  undone  like  mo. 
Fare  you  well,  sir;  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you  : 
I  ha<l  a  limb  corrupted  to  an  ulcer. 
But  I  have  cut  it  oS;  and  now  I'll  go 
Weei'ing  to  heaven  on  crutches.     For  your  gifts, 
I  will  return  them  all ;  and  I  do  wish 
That  I  could  make  \m\  full  executor 
To  all  my  sins.     O,  tiiat  I  could  toss  myself 
Into  a  grave  as  quickly  !  for  all  thou  art  worth 
I'll  not  shed  one  tear  more, — I'll  burht  first 

[5/i«  throv  lurtrl/  upon  a  b<d. 

Brack.  I  have  drunk  Lethe. — Vittoria ! 
My  dearoht  hap{)in«ss!  Vittoria! 
Wliat  do  you  ail,  uiy  love?  why  do  you  weep? 
Vtt.  Cor.  Yes,  I  now  weep  poniards,  do  you  sccf 

Brack.  Are  not  those  matchlem  eyM  minet 

•   IVii)  The  4to.  of  1(W1.  "  Wt'U" 
\  M;i\  Tho  Ihroo  inrllc»t  4lrti.     "  Tkf." 
\   Unicli.    W  hiite  tltath  (Iml  fiarilon  I 
Vll.  Cur.    yyhott  dtalh  Ood  mtngi,  Sio.]  A  reootlocllon 
of  H)iitkuii|N.-aru  ; 

"  Ulo.    r.iur  rlnr  '    I  '         '•     "-  '  "   -   Wtrwtok  ; 

Ay,  ini'l  <lint  ! 

q.  Har.    HI,,  .1  I.  M.  .1. 

I  (ir)i|  Hiiliio  Ui'|i4<.«  ul  U.u -tUi.  ul  lol.,  "l.u,"  Ui«  4(u. 
ofKWI,  •'<*«." 


Vit.  Cor.  I  Ijad  rather 
They  were  not  matchless.* 

Brack.  Is  not  this  lip  mine  ? 

Vit.  Cor.  Yes;  thus  to  bite  it  ofif,  rather  than 
give  it  thee. 

Flam.  Turn  to  my  lord,  good  sister. 

Vit.  Cor.  Hence,  you  pander  ! 

Flam.  Pander !  am  I  the  author  of  your  siii  1 

Vit.  Cur.  Yes;    he's  a  ba.se  thief  that  a  thief 
lets  in. 

Flam,  We're  blown  up,  my  lord. 

Brack.  Wilt  thou  hear  me  1 
Once  to  be  jealous  of  thee,  is  to  express 
That  I  will  love  thee  everlastingly. 
And  never  more  be  jealous. 

Vit.  Cor.  O  thou  fool. 
Whose  greatness  hath  by  much  o'ergrown  thy  wit  I 
What  dai-'st  thou  do  that  I  not  dare  to  suffer. 
Excepting  to  be  still  thy  whore]  for  that, 
III  the  sea's  bottom  sooner  thou  shalt  make 
A  bonfire. 

Flam.  0,  no  oaths,  for  GoiJ's  sake  I 

Brack.  Will  you.  hear  mel 
Vit.  Cor.  Never. 

Flam,  What  a  damn'd  imposthume  is  a  womaQ's 

Willi 

Can  nothing  break  it? — Fie,  fie,  my  lord. 
Women  are  caught  as  you  txkc  tortoises; 
She  must  be  turn'd  ou  her  Ijack.—  Sister,  by  this 

hand, 
I  am  on  your  side. — Come,  come,  you  have  wrong'd 

her: 
Wliat  a  strange  credulous  man  were  yoti,  my  lord. 
To  think  tho  Duke  of  Florence  would t  love  her! 
Will  any  mercer  take  another's  ware 
When  once  'tis  tous'd  and  hullied  f — And  yet,  sister, 
How  Hcurvily  this  frowarduess  becomes  you! 
Young  leverets  stand  not  long;  and  women's  auger 
Sliould,  like  their  fight,  procure  a  little  8|>ort ; 
A  full  cry  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
And  then  be  put  to  the  dead  quat.« 

Brack.  Shall  those  eyes. 
Which  have  so  long  time  dwelt  upon  your  face, 
Bo  now  put  out  1 

Flam.  No  cruel  landlady  i'tlie  world, 
Which  lends  forth  groats  to  broom-men,  and  takes 

u.te  fur  thvui, 
Would  do'l.— 

Huiiil  her,  my  lord,  and  ki.4«  her :  bv  not  like 
A  fornt,  to  let  go  your  hol«l  with  blowing. 

Broth.  Let  us  rsuow  right  Iim<  -I- 


•  matekUm\  Th*  i\o.  of  1011  ••  m 

t  iroMJii]  ikmio  cn|ih>a  of  the  4to.  u<  iiild.  "cv«;<i.* 

]  yuoij  A  Lx>iTU|it  fonu  uf  j^Mtii,— the  alitlug  ot  a  harsw 
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ViL  Cor.  Ueact)  I 

Brack.  Never  Hliall  n}/^  or  tlio  forgetfiil  wioo 
Make  mc  c  nuniit  like  fuiilt. 

Flam.  Now  you  wo  i'the  way  on't,  follow't  hanl. 
Brack.  Be  thuu  at  peace  with  mo,  lot  nil  the 
world 
TJircntpn  the  cnnnon. 

Flam.  Mark  his  penitence  : 
Best  natures  do  commit  tlie  grossest  faults, 
Wh'-n  they're  given  o'er  to  jealousy,  as  beet  wine, 
Pyinij,  makes  strongest  viuoi^r.     I'll  tell  you, — 
The  sea's  more  rough  and  raging  tlinii  cnlm  rivers, 
But  not  so  sweet  nor  wholesome.     A  quiet  woman 
Is  a  still  water  under  a  great  bridge  ;• 
A  man  may  8hoot  t  bor  Bafely. 

I'l/.  Cor.  0  ye  dissembling  men! — 
Flam.  We  suck'd  that,  fiistcr, 
From  women's  breasts,  in  our  first  infancy. 
VU.  Cor.  To  add  mUery  to  misery ! 
Brack.  Sweetest, — 
Vit,  Cor.  Am  I  not  low  enough  ? 
Ay,  ay,  your  good  heart  gathers  like  a  snow-ball, 
Now  your  afifection'a  cold. 

Flam.  Ud'sfoot,  it  shall  melt 
To  a  he;irt  again,  or  all  the  wine  in  Rome 
Shall  run  o'tho  lees  for't. 

Tit.  Cor.  Your  dog  or  hawk  should  be  rewarded 
better 
Than  I  have  been.     I'll  speak  not  one  word  more. 
Flam.  Stop  her  mouth  with  a  sweet  kiss,  my 
lord.     So, 
Now  the  tide's  tum'd,  the  vessel's  come  about 
He's  a  sweet  armful.     O,  we  curl'd-hair'd  men 
Are  still  most  kind  to  women  !  This  is  well. 
Brack.  That  you  should  chide  thus  ! 
Flam.  0,  sir,  your  little  chimneys 
Do  ever  cast  most  smoke !  I  sweat  for  you. 
Couple  together  with  as  deep  a  silence 
As  did  the  Grecians  in  their  wooden  horse. 
My  lord,  supply  your  promises  with  deeds ; 
You  know  that  painted  moat  uo  hunger  feeds. 
Brack.  Stay,  ingrateful  Rome — J 


*Ita  ttOl  leater  under  a  grtat  hridgt]  "  '  Is  likt  a  stilt 
water  nuder  London  bridge '  was  the  readinff  until  now 
[in  the  editions  of  DolsK-y's  Old  Plai/f.  1744  and  1780]: 
how  or  wliy  the  word  London  was  foisted  iii,  it  Ls  not 
easy  ui  guess,  as  both  the  old  copies  give  the  pass.ige  as 
it  is  now  printed."    Collier. 

Dodsley  and  Reed  found  the  reading,  which  Mr.  Collier 
rightly  rejected,  in  the  Hoa  of  1665  and  1672. 

t  Moo<]  "  To  thoot  the  bridge  was  a  term  iised  by  water- 
men, to  signify  going  through  London-bridge  at  the 
turning  of  tlic  tide.  The  vessel  then  went  with  grcit 
Ttl'Tcity.  and  from  thence  it  probably  was  called  thoot- 
ing  "    RerD. 

t  Stay,  iugratr/ul  Rome—]  Qy.  "SUy  in.  ingrateful 
Rome  ! "  ? 


Flam.  Roma  I  it  dosenres  to  be  eall'd  Borbuy 
For  our  villanous  usage. 
Brack.  Soft !  the  aamo  project  which  the  Duke 
of  Florence 
(Whether  in  love  or  guUery  I  know  not) 
Laid  down  for  her  escaiio,  will  I  pursue. 

Flam.  And  no  time  fitter  than  this  night,  my 
lord  : 
The   Pope   being    de.id,   and    all    the    cardinals 

cntcr'd 
The  conclave  for  the  electing  a  new  Pope ; 
Tiie  city  in  a  great  confusion  ; 
Wo  n»ay  attire  her  in  a  page's  suit, 
I^y  her  post-horse,  take  shipping,  and  amain 
For  Padua. 
Brack.  I'll  •  instantly  steal  forth   the   Prince 
CJiovanni, 
An  1  make  for  Padua.     You  two  with  your  old 

mother, 
And  young  Marcello  that  attends  on  Florence, 
If  j'ou  can  work  him  to  it,  follow  me  : 
I  will  advance  you  all : — for  you,  Yittoria, 
Tliink  of  a  duchess'  title. 

Flam.  Lo  you,  sister  ! — 
Stay,  my  lord  ;  I'll  tell  you  a  tile.  The  crocodile, 
which  lives  in  the  river  Nil  us,  hath  a  worm  breeds 
i'the  teeth  oft,  which  puts  it  to  extreme  anguish  : 
a  little  bird,  no  bigger  than  a  wren,  is  barber- 
surgeon  to  this  crocodile ;  flies  into  the  jaws  oPt, 
picks  out  the  worm,  and  brings  present  remedy. 
The  fish,  glad  of  ease,  but  ingrateful  to  her  that 
did  it,  that  the  bird  may  not  talk  largely  of  her 
abroad  for  non-payment,  closeth  her  chaps,  intend- 
ing to  swallow  her,  and  so  put  her  to  perpetual 
silence.  But  nature,  loathing  such  ingratitude, 
hath  armed  this  bird  witli  a  quill  or  prick  on  the 
head,  top  o'tlie  which  wounds  the  crocodile  i'the 
mouth,  forccth  her  open  her  bloody  prison,  and 
away  flies  the  pretty  tooth-picker  from  her  cruel 
patientt 

Brack.  Your  application  is,  I  have  not  rewarded 
Tlie  service  you  have  done  me. 

Flam.  No,  my  lord. 

You,  sister,  are  the  crocodile :  you  are  blemished 
in  your  fame,  my  lord  cures  it ;  and  though  the 
comparison  hold  not  in  every  particle,  yet  observe, 
remember  what  good  the  bird  with  the  prick  i'the 
head  hath  done  you,  and  scorn  ingratitude. — 


•  I'll]  Omitted  in  the  Alo.  of  1631. 

♦  This  tale  is  an  alteration  of  a  fable  told  originally  by 
Herodotixa,  lib.  ii.  c.  68,  that  a  bird,  called  trochilus, 
enters  the  throat  of  the  crocodile,  and  extracts  the 
leeches  th.it  gather  there  for,  .iccordiiig  to  some  ancient 
writers,  picks  particles  of  flesh  from  its  teeth);  and  that 
the  grateful  crocodile  does  the  bird  no  injury. 
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It  may  appear  to  some  ridiculous  [Aside. 

Thus  to  talk  knave  and  madman,  and  sometimes 
Come  in  with  a  dried  sentence,  stuft  with  sage : 
But  this  allows  my  varyinij  of  shapes; 
Knaves  do  grow  great  by  being  great  men's  apes. 

[Exeunt 

Enter  Francisco  de  Medicis,*  Lodovico,  Oasparo,  and 
tix  Ambassadors. 
Fran,  de  Med.  So,  my  lord,  I  commend  j'our 
diligence. 
Guard  well  the  conclave ;  and,  as  the  order  is, 
Let  none  have  conference  with  the  cardinals. 
Lod.  I  sliall,  my  lord. — Koom  for  the  ambas- 
sadors ! 
Oatp.  They're  wondrous  brave  t  to-day :  why 
do  they  wear 
These  several  habits  1 

Lod.  0,  sir,  they  are  knights 
Of  several  orders : 
That   lord   i'the    black    cloak,    with   the    silver 

cross, 
Is  Knight  of  Rhodes;:!:  the  next,  Knight  of  St 

Michael  ;§ 
That,  of  the   Golden  Fleece;  ||   the  Frenchman, 

there, 
Knight  of  the  Holy  Ghost;1l  my  lord  of  Savoy, 
Knight  of  the  Annunciation  ;••  the  Englishman 
Is  Knight  of  the  honour'd  Garter.tt  dedicated 

•  Enter  FrancUeo  de  MedicU,  Ac]  Scene.  The  Same. 
Boforo  the  building;  in  which  the  cardlnalH  are  aaiicniblod 
for  the  elect iKii  of  n  Popo-:  from  what  presently  follows 
in  our  text  it  would  soem  tliat  tlio  conclave  is  held  in  a 
church.  (The  Vatican,  I  boliovo,  is  the  uauul  place  of 
conclave.) 

bnire]  "i.e.  fine."     Hkkd. 
t    T/iat  Innl  i'the  lilnrk  dual:,  iritfi  the  tilver  erou, 

h  Kniiiht  nf  Rhndtt]  "A  Knight  of  Itliodos  was 
fonnurly  cjillod  a  Knight  of  .St.  John  Jonisiilcm.  and  now 
n  Kiitglit  of  Malta.  Tlio  Onlor  was  instituted  some  time 
before  the  cunipieMt  of  Jurusitloni  by  the  Chrl»tiaiis  in 
lOllU.  S>u<iT  says,  that  'a  (fovornor,  called  (reranliu, 
coinniandi'd  tliat  ho  and  all  others  of  timt  house  should 
wear  a  white  crou  upon  a  blade  gnmneiit,  whieh  was  the 
oriKinall  of  the  Order,  and  over  ■inco  hath  boon  usod.' — 
llmior  Mililarij  and  Civilt,  fol.  ItiO.',  p.  07."     U«ED. 

I  Knitiht  0/  .'^.  Michael]  "This  Order  wan  erootcl  in 
1400,  by  licwis  XI.  King  of  Franco.     8eo  Segar  on  Honor, 

J).  8J."      llKKD. 

II  That,  of  the  Ootdm  Fleece]  " Instituted  by  Philip  the 
Oo<«l.  Diilio  of  lIurKundy  luid  Earl  of  Fhiudom.  iu  UJO. 
Boo  lytiar,  p.  70."     Kkkh. 

II  Knipht  of  the  //«/.v  fihoil]  ■■  Instituted  by  Henry  III. 
KinK  of  Fraiico  and  I'oluud,  lu  Ibo  yuar  1A7U.  H«o  Skgixr, 
I>.  87."    Ukko. 

•  •   Kniyhl  of  the  Annuneialion]  "  All  Oil' 
Aineiles  (Niunt  uf  .Savoy,  Htirnaiuod  II  Veil 

of   Aini'di'S  tlio   tlrst    Kiul,  who,    hnvinu  i 

fondud  the  Isle  of  KIiihIos,  did  win  tlii«o  arniit  now  tiurno 

by  tlio  Ilul(ea'of  t^avoy.     Mco  .S>TMr,  p   S.V"     Rkko. 

•  t  Kniifht  ^^f  the  honour'U  liaiin]  "  Founded  by  King 
Edward  III."    Ukku, 


Unto  their  saint,  St  George.     I  could  describe  to 

you 
Their  several  institutions,  with  the  laws 
Annexed  to  their  orders ;  but  that  time 
Permits  not  such  discovery. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Where's  Count  Lodowick  ? 

Lod.  Here,  luy  lord. 

Fran,  de  Med.  'Tis  o'the  point  of  dinner  time ; 
Marshal  the  cardinals'  service. 

Lud.  Sir,  I  shall. 

Enter  Servants,  with  ttveral  ditket  eorered. 
Stand,  let  me  search  your  diih :  who's  this  fori 

Servant.  For  my  lord  cardinal  Mouticclso. 

Lud.  Whose  this  1 

Servant.  For  my  lord  cardinal  of  Bourbon. 

Fr.  Amb.  Why  doth  ho  search  the  dishea  ?   to 
observe 
What  meat  is  drest  ? 

Eny.  Amb.  No,  sir,  but  to  prevent 
Lest  any  letters  should  be  convey'd  in, 
To  bribe  or  to  solicit  the  advancement 
Of  any  cardinal.     When  first  they  enter, 
'Tis  lawful  for  the  anibassadurs  of  princes 
To  enter  with  them,  and  to  m;iko  their  suit 
For  any  man  their  prince  affecteth  best ; 
But  after,  till  a  general  election. 
No  man  may  speak  with  them. 

Lod.  You  that  attend  on  the  lonl  cirdinala, 
Open  the  window,  and  receive  their  viands  ! 

A  Cardinal  [at  the  tcindow].  You  must  return 
the  service  :  the  lord  cardinals 
Are  busied  'bout  electing  of  the  Pope ; 
They  have  ^iveu  over  scrutiny,  and  aie  f.illn 
To  admiration. 

Lod.  Away,  away  ! 

Fran,  de  Med,  I'll  lay  a  thousand  ducata  you 
hear  news 
Of  a  Pope  presently.     Hark  !  sure,  he's  elected : 
Behold,  my  lord  of  Arragon  api>cant 
On  the  church-battleinciita. 

Arragon  [on  tJu  church  bat tlemenla'].  DenmHlio 
vobia'yandium  mat/nuin.  Rerermdiuimttt  cardi- 
ria/u  lAtrtnzo  de  MontictUo  elect u*  est  in  ledem 
apottolicam,  et  rUffit  iibi  nomen  PauJum  Qitartumt, 

•  Dmu  I    All   the    i  f 

Idl'J,  "ji"  '     ID  was  Uwti!.    '  li 

tlio  oU'ctU'ii  ul  IX  |K>t>o  was  dcclitrt.l  u>  i.,u   |h..>|>;«>.     b«a 
H<«o.>o's   Lift  qf  Leo  Ike   Trnth,  vul.   tl    \K   iMl.   ed.  ISOV 

''   ■■ ■  ••!'<»•  IK— IW  ot 


l;»l>«i  lua  d<>  TkuuA  uk<ilu«  lul  Ut  sodolB  lIo*[itt«> 

loin : 
Et  aasumlt  aibt  nonMo  OolfykU." 

The  OntUiarp,  Aoi  ft.  8«.  4.  (Wurk^  |«A1.) 
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Omnct.   Vivat  lanctUM  paUr  Patdtu  Qitartui/' 

Eiilrr  Servkut. 
Servant.  Vitloria,  my  lord, — 
Fran,  dt  }fed.  Well,  what  of  hor  1 
Servant.   Is  lied  tbo  city, — 
Fran,  dt  Med.  Ha  ! 
Servant.  With  Duko  nrachiona 
Fran,  de  Med.  Fled  !  Whoro'a  the  Princo  Gio- 
vanni 1 
Servant.  Gone  with  bia  father. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Let   tho   matrona   of    the  con- 
vcrtites 
Be  apprehended. — Fled  !  0,  damnable  ! 

[Exit  Servant. 

How  fortunate  arc  my  wishes !  why,  'twas  this 

I  only  labourd  :  I  did  send  the  letter 

To  instruct  him  what  to  do.     Thy  fume,  fondt 

duke, 
I  first  have  poison'd ;  directed  thee  the  way 
To  marry  a  whore  :    what  can  be  worse  ]    This 

follows, — 
The  hand  must  act  to  drown   the   passionate 

tongue : 
I  scorn  to  wear  a  sword  and  prate  of  wrong. 

Enter  Honticelso  <n  rtate. 

Mont.  Concedimut  vobit    apottolicam    benedic- 
tionem  et  remistionem  peccatorum.t 
My  lord  reports  Vittoria  Corombona 
Is  stol'n  from  forth  the  house  of  convertites 
By  Brachiano,  and  they're  fled  the  city. 
Now,  though  this  be  the  first  day  of  our  8tate,§ 
We  cannot  better  please  the  divine  power 
Than  to  sequester  from  the  holy  church 
These  cursM  persons.    Make  it  therefore  known, 
We  do  denounce  excommunication 
Aepiinst  them  both  :  all  that  are  theirs  in  Rome 
We  likewise  banish.     Set  on. 

[Ezeunt  Monticelso,  hii  train.  Ambassadors,  ttc. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Come,  dear  Lodovico ; 
You  have  ta'en  the  sacrament  to  prosecute 
The  intended  murder. 

Lod.  With  all  constancy. 
But,  sir,  I  wonder  you'll  engage  yourself 
In  person,  being  a  great  prince. 

Fran,  d*  Med.  Divert  me  not 
Most  of  his  court  are  of  my  faction, 

•  Pavlut  Quartxu]  Qy.  did  Webster,  in  making  Monti- 
celso  Pope  Paul  IV.,  follow  the  work  from  which  he  took 
the  plot  of  this  play?  The  person  who  was  really  raised 
to  that  dignity  was  John  Peter  Caraffa. 

t  fond]  i.  e.  sim|>lc,  foolish. 

t  In  gome  copies  of  tho  4to.  of  1612  this  benediction  is 
not  given. 

{  itale]  Some  copies  of  the  4to.  of  1612,  and  the  410.  of 
1«1,  "teat." 


And  some  are  of  my  council.     Noble  friend, 
Our  danger  shall  bo  like  in  this  design  : 
Give  leave,  port  of  the  glory  niuy  bo  mine. 

{EttwU  KiLAN.  DK  Mko.  and  Oaspaiu>. 

Re  tntrr  Mokticelso. 

3font.  Wiiy  did  the  Duko  of    Florence  with 
such  care 
Labour  your  pardon  ?  say.* 

Lod.  Italian  beggars  will  resolve  you  that, 
Wlio,  bogging  of  an  alms,  bid  those  they  beg  of. 
Do  good  for  their  own  sakes  ;  or  it  may  be, 
He  spreads  his  bounty  with  a  sowing  hand. 
Like  kings,  who  many  times  give  out  of  measure. 
Not  for  desert  so  much,  as  for  their  pleasure. 

Mont.  I  know  you're  cimning.      Come,  what 
devil  was  that 
That  you  were  raising? 

Lod.  Devil,  my  lord  ! 

Mont.  I  ask  you  + 
How  doth  tho  duke  employ  you,  that  his  bonnet 
Fell  with  such  compliment  unto  hia  knee. 
When  he  departed  from  you  1 

Lod.  Why,  my  lord. 
He  told  me  of  a  resty  Barbary  horse 
Which  he  would  fain  have  brought  to  the  career, 
The  8alt,t  and  the  ring-gal  liard :  now,  my  lord, 
I  have  a  rare  French  rider.  § 

Mont.  Take  you  heed 
Lest  the  jade  break  your  neck.  Do  you  put  me  oflF 
With  your  wild  horse-tricks  ?     Sirrah,  you  do  lie. 
0,  thou'rt  a  foul  black  cloud,  and  thou  dost  threat 
A  violent  storm  ! 

Lod.  Storms  are  i'tho  air,  my  lord : 
I  am  too  low  to  storm. 

Mont.  Wretched  creature  ! 
I  know  that  thou  art  fashion'd  for  all  ill. 
Like  dOga  that  once  get  blood,  they'll  ever  kilL 
About  some  murder  ?  was't  not? 

Lod.  I'll  not  tell  you  : 
And  yet  I  care  not  greatly  if  I  do ; 
Marry,  with  this  preparation.     Holy  father, 

•   IfTi.v  did  the  Dukt  of  Florence  with  rueh  cart 

Labour  your  pardon  f  my]  In  some  copies  of  the  4to. 
of  1612  this  forms  part  of  Francisco's  speech,  but  in  other 
copies  of  that  edition,  and  in  the  4to.  of  1631,  it  is  rightly 
given  to  Monticelso. 

t  /  atl:  yu]  The  two  oldest  4tos.  give  this  to  Lodovico, 
but  the  4tos.  of  1605  and  1672  assign  it  to  Monticelso,  to 
whom  it  obviously  belongs. 

t  The  tali}  The  old  eds.  have  "The  'lauU,"  4c. :  but  s 
particular  kind  of  leaping  or  bounding  is  meant.  "If 
then  you  finde  in  him  [your  horse]  a  n.iturall  inclination 
of  lightuesse,  and  a  spirit  both  apt  to  apprehend  and 
execute  any  Sault  above  ground,"  &a  Markham's 
Cavalarice,  &c.,  p  234,  ed.  1617. 

S  French  rider]  When  this  play  was  written,  the  French 
excelled  most  nations  in  borsemansUip. 
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I  come  Dot  to  you  as  an  intelligencer, 
But  as  a  penitent  sinner  :  what  I  utter 
Is  in  confession  merely ;  which  you  know 
Must  never  be  teveal'J. 

Mont.  You  have  o'erta'en  me. 

Lod.  Sir,  I  did  love  Brachiano's  duchess  dearly, 
Or  rather  I  pursu'd  her  with  hot  lust. 
Though  she  ne'er  knew  on't.    She  was  poison'd  ; 
Upon  my  soul,  she  was  :  for  which  I  have  sworn 
To  avenge  her  murder. 

Monl.  To  the  Duke  of  Florence  ? 

Lod.  To  him  I  have. 

Mont.  Miserable  creature  ! 
If  thou  persist  in  this,  'tis  damnable. 
Dost  thou  imagine  thou  canst  slide  on  blood. 
And  not  be  tainted  with  a  shameful  fall  1 
Or,  like  the  black  and  melancholic  yew-tree, 
Dost  thiuk  to  root  thyself  in  dead  men's  graves, 
And  yet  to  prosper  1  Instruction  to  thee 
Comes  like  sweet  showers  to  over-harden'd  ground ; 
They  wet,  but  pierce  not  deep.     And  so  I  leave 

thee, 
With  all  the  Furies  hanging  'bout  thy  neck. 
Till  by  thy  penitence  thou  remove  this  evil, 
In  conjuring  from  thy  breast  that  cruel  devil. 

lErii. 

Lod.  I'll  give  it  o'er ;  he  says  'tis  damnable  : 
Besides  I  did  expect  his  suffrage, 
By  reason  of  Camillo's  death. 

Re-enUr  Francisco  de  Mepicis  vith  a  Servant. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Do  you  know  that  count] 
Sei-vant.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Bear  him  these  thousand  ducats 
to  his  lodging  ; 
Toll   him  the  Pope  hath  sent  them.  —  [Aside.] 

Hapjiily 
That  will  confirm  [him]  more  than  ail  tho  rest  [£ai/. 
Servant.  Sir, — 
Lod.  To  mo,  sir? 

Servant.  His  Holiness  hath  sent  you  a  thousand 
crowns. 
And  wills  you,  if  you  travel,  to  mnko  him 
Your  patron  for  intelligence. 

Lo<L  His  creature  over  to  bo  commanded. 

\Rrit  Sorvniit. 
Why,  now  'tis  come  about     Ho  rail'd  up«iu  me; 
An<l  yet  thcso  crowns  wore  told  out  and  laid  ready 
Before  ho  know  my  voyage.     O  tho  art, 
Tho  modest  form  of  grcatnoiw  !  that  ilo  nit, 
Like  brides  at  wedding  diunora,  with  their  looks 

tum'tl 
From  tho  leant  wanton  jest,  their  puling  itomnch 
Sick  of  thumo<Kmty,  whou  thoir  thoughts  arc loow, 
Evou  acting  of  those  liut  and  lustful  sport« 


Are  to  ensue  about  midnight:  such  his  cunning: 
He  sounds  my  depth  thu:iuitli  u  golden  I'lummet. 
I  am  doubly  arm'd  now.  Now  to  the  act  of  blood. 
There's  but  three  Furies  found  in  spacious  hell. 
But  in  a  great  man's  breast  three  thousand  dwell. 

[ExU. 

A  poMagf  over  the  ttagt  of  Braciiiako,  pLAMiyro,  MaB- 

CELLO,  IlOKTENSIO,  VlTTORIA  COROMBOSA,  CoRNIXIA, 

Zancue,  and  oOuri :  eieujU  omttet  ejKept  FlahisiBO 
and  IloHTENSlo.* 

Flam.  In  all  the  weary  minutes  of  my  life, 
Day  ne'er  broke  up  till  now.  This  marriage 
Confirms  me  happy. 

Jlort.  'Tis  a  good  assurance. 
Saw  you  not  yet  the  Moor  that's  come  to  court? 

Flam.  Yes,  and  coufcrr'd  with  him  i'the  duke's 
closet : 
I  have  not  seen  a  goodlier  personage. 
Nor  ever  talk'd  with  man  better  esi>erienc'd 
In  state  affairs  or  rudiments  of  war: 
He  hath,  by  report,  scrv'd  tho  Venetian 
In  Candy  these  twice  seven  years,  and  been  chitf 
In  many  a  bold  design. 

JJort.  What  are  those  two 
That  bear  him  company  1 

Flam.  Two  noblemen  of  Hungary,  that,  living 
in  the  emperor's  service  as  commanders,  tight 
years  since,  contrary  to  tlie  expectation  of  all  the 
court,  entered  into  religion,  into  the  strict  onler 
of  Capuchins  :  but,  being  not  well  settled  in  their 
undertaking,  they  left  their  order,  and  returned 
to  court ;  for  which,  being  after  troubled  in  con- 
science, they  vowed  their  service  against  the 
enemies  of  Clirist,  went  to  Malta,  were  tliere 
knighted,  and  in  their  return  back,  at  this  great 
solemnity,  they  are  resolved  for  ever  to  fursiiko 
tho  world,  and  rettlo  themselves  here  in  a  house 
of  Capuchius  in  Padua. 

J/ort.  'Tis  strange. 

Flam.  One  thing  makes  it  so  :  they  have  vowed 
for  ever  to  wear,  next  their  bare  bodioa,  thoee 
coats  of  mail  tliey  served  iu. 

Jfort.  Hard  penance  !  la  the  Moor  a  Christian  f 

Fi'im.  Ho  is. 

J/ort.  Why  proffers  ho  his  service  to  our  duke  f 

Flam.  Ik'causo  ho  understands  there's  like  to 
grow 
Sonie  warst  botweon  us  and  the  Duke  of  Floreooe^ 
In  which  ho  hopes  employment, 
I  never  saw  ono  iu  a  atoru  bolil  look 
Wear  more  command,  nor  in  a  loAy  phreao 
F\!  ilecp  wntompt 

,  >oenA.    Pwliia.    An 


lt|iartnioiit  «f  a  imliwv, 

♦  >rmrt]  The  4to.  on«31.  "  mur.' 
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Of  our  slight  airj  courtiers.     Ho  talka 

As  if  Lo  had  trnvell'd  all  tho  princes'  coui-t« 

Of  Christondom  :  in  all  thiiign  strives  to  cxprciv, 

That  all  that  should  dispute  with  him  may  know, 

Glories,  like  glow-worms,*  afar  off  shine  bright, 

But  look'd  to  near,  have  neither  heat  nor  light. — 

The  duke ! 

S*-t»tfr  DRAcniAMo;  iri/A  Fra^cistode  M edicih dufruurd 
likt  SIl-UNA.sflAll,  IXlDOVItX),  Antonelm,  Oasparo, 
Parxme,  Carix),  and  Pedro, t  bearing  thrir  ncordt 
and  ktlmtU  :  and  M  ARCELLO. 

Brack.  You  are  nobly  welcome.  Wo  have  hoard 
at  full 
Your  honourable  service  'gainst  the  Turk. 
To  you,  bravo  Mulinasi^Ar,  we  assign 
A  com]>cteut  peunion :  and  arc  inly  sorry, 
The  vows  of  those  two  worthy  gentlemen 
Moke  them  incapable  of  our  proffer'd  bounty. 
Your  wish  is,  you  may  leave  your  warlike  swords 
For  monuments  in  our  chapel :  I  accept  it 
As  a  great  honour  done  me,  and  must  crave 
Your  leave  to  furnish  out  our  duches:)'  reveK 
Only  one  thing,  as  the  last  vanity 
You  e'er  shall  view,  deny  mo  not  to  stay 
To  see  a  barriers  prepar'd  to-night : 
You  shall  have  private  standings.     It  hath  pleas'd 
The  great  ambassadors  of  several  princes. 
In  their  return  from  Rome  to  their  own  countries, 
To  grace  our  marriage,  and  to  honour  me 
With  such  a  kind  of  sport. 

Fran,  dt  Med.  I  shall  persuade  them 
To  stay,  my  lord. 

Brack.  Set  on  there  to  the  presence  !  X 

[^Exeunt  Brachiajco,  Flamiwco,  Harceli,o,  and 

IIORTO'SIO. 

Car.  Xoble  my  lord,  most  fortunately  welcome; 
[The  Conspirators  here  an'jrace. 
You  have  our  vows,  seal'd  with  the  sacrament, 
To  Eocond  your  attempts. 

Fed.  And  all  things  ready  : 
He  could  not  have  iuveuted  his  own  ruiu 
(Had  he  despair'd)  with  more  propriety. § 

Lod.  You  would  not  take  my  way. 

Fran,  de  Med.  'Tis  better  order 'd. 

•  Glvriet,  lite  ffUne-vomu,  4c.]  This  fine  simile  occurs 
•gain  verbatim  in  tho  Duclieju  of  Malfi,  A.  4.  S.  2. 

t  Carlo  and  Pedro]  In  both  the  earliest  4t08.  "  Car." 
and  "  Ptd."  are  prefixed  to  the  respective  speeches  of 
these  personages  in  this  scene,  though  their  entrance  is 
not  marked  ;  and  their  names  are  found  at  full  length 
afterwards  In  stage  directions.  The  4tos.  of  16«5  and 
1672  prefix  to  the  two  speeches  in  question,  "  Lod."  and 

"  OOM." 

I  SH<m  tXert  to  the  pretence]  This  evidently  belongs  to 
Brachiano,  though  all  the  4to8.  give  it  to  Francisco. 
I  propriay]  The  4toe.  of  1665  and  1672,  "  dexterity. - 


Lod.  To  havo  poison'd  hix  prnyor-book,  or  ft  pair 
of  beads, 
Tlio  pummel  of  his  lUKldle,*  his  lookinf^-glasa, 
Or  the  handle  of  his  racket,— O,  that,  that! 
That  while  he  had  been  bniidring  at  teunis, 
He  might  have  sworn  himself  to  hell,  and  strook 
His  soul  into  the  hazard !  O,  my  lord, 
I  would  have  our  plot  be  ingenious. 
And  havo  it  hereafter  recorded  for  example, 
Ilathcr  than  borrow  example. 

Fran,  de  Med.  There's  no  way 
More  speeding  than  this  thought  on. 

Lod.  On,+  then. 

Fran,  de  Med.  And    yet    methiuks    that    this 
revenge  is  poor. 
Because  it  steals  upon  him  like  a  thief. 
To  have  ta'cn  him  by  the  casque  in  a  pitch 'd 

field. 
Led  him  to  Florence  ! — 

Lod.  It  ha<l  been  rare  :  and  there 
Have  crown'd  him  with  a  wreath  of  stinking  garlic, 
To  have  shown  the  sharpness  of  bis  government 
And  rankness  of  his  lust.^ — Flaniineo  comes. 

[Exeunt  LoDOVico,  Antonelli,  Gasparo,  Farmesi, 
Carlo,  and  Pedro. 

Re-enter  Flamikeo,  Marcello,  and  Zancbe. 

Mar.  Why  doth  this  devil  haunt  you,  say  ? 

Flam.  I  know  not ; 
For,  by  this  light,  I  do  not  conjure  for  her. 
'Tis  not  so  great  a  cunning  as  men  think. 
To  raise  the  devil ;  for  here's  one  up  already  : 
The  gi-eatest  cunning  were  to  lay  him  down. 

Mar.  She  is  your  shame. 

Flam.  I  prithee,  pardon  her. 
In  faith,  you  see,  women  are  like  to  burs. 
Where  their  afifection  throws  them,  there  they'll 
stick. 

Zan.  That  is  my  countryman,  a  goodly  person : 
When  he's  at  leisure,  I'll  discourse  with  him 
In  our  own  language. 

Flam.  I  beseech  you  do.  [Exit  Zakche. 

How  is't,  brave  soldier  ]  0,  that  I  had  seen 
Some  of  your  iron  days  !  I  pray,  relate 
Some  of  your  service  to  us. 

Fran,  de  Med.  'Tis  a  ridiculous   thing  for  a 

*  The  pummel  of  hxM  toddle]  "This  was  one  of  the 
methods  put  in  practice  in  order  to  destroy  Qiiooa 
Elizabeth.  In  the  year  1598,  Edward  Squire  was  con- 
victed of  anointing  the  pummel  of  tho  Queen's  saddle 
with  poison,  for  which  he  was  afterwards  executed. 
See  Camden'i  Elisabeth,  p.  726.  Elz.  edit.  1639."    Beed. 

t  On]  The4to.  ofl6:il,  "Oh." 

t  And  rantnett  of  hit  lutt]  After  these  words,  tho  4to«, 
of  1665  and  1672  insert  "  StU  paue,"  not  found  in  the  two 
earliest  4  too. 


THE   WHITE  DEVIL;    OR,   VITTORIA   COROMBONA. 


37 


man  to  be  his  own  chronicle :  I  did  never  wash 
my  mouth  with  mine  own  praise  for  fear  of 
getting  a  stinking  breath. 

Mar.  You're  too  stoical.  The  duke  will  expect 
other  diacourBe  from  you. 

Fran,  de  Med.  I  shall  never  flatter  him :  I 
have  studied  man  too  much  to  do  that.  What 
difference  is  botwcnn  the  duke  and  I?  no  more 
than  between  two  bricks,  all  made  of  one  clay  : 
only 't  may  be  one  is  placed  on  the  top  of  a 
turret,  the  otlicr  in  the  bottom  of  a  well,  by  mere 
chance.  If  I  were  placed  a.s  high  as  the  duke,  I 
should  stick  as  fast,  make  as  fair  a  show,  and  beai" 
out  weather  equally. 

Flam,  [(uide]  If  this  soldier  had  a  patent  to  beg 
in  churches,  then  he  would  tell  them  stories. 

Mar.  I  have  been  a  soldier  too. 

Fran,  dn  Med.  llow  have  you  thrived  ? 

Mar.  Faith,  poorly. 

Fran,  de  .Med.  That's  the  misery  of  peace  :  only 
outsidcB  are  tiien  respected.  As  ships  seem  very 
great  upon  the  river,  which  show  very  little  upon 
the  seas,  so  some  men  i'tho  court  seem  colossuses 
in  a  chamber,  who,  if  they  came  into  the  field, 
would  appear  pitiful  pigmies. 

Flam.  Give  me  a  fair  room  yet  hung  with  airas, 
and  some  great  cardinal  to  lug  mo  by  tho  ears  as 
liis  endeared  minion. 

Fran,  de  .Med.  And  thou  mayst  do  tho  devil 
knows  wliat  villnny. 

Flam.  Au<l  safely. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Right :  you  shall  see  in  the 
country,  in  harvest-time,  pigeons,  though  they 
destroy  never  so  much  corn,  the  farmer  dare  not 
present  tho  fowling-pieco  to  them  :  wliy  1  because 
they  belong  to  tho  lord  of  tho  manor;  whilst 
your  poor  sparrows,  that  belong  to  tho  lord  of 
heaven,  they  go  to  the  pot  for't. 

Flam.  I  will  now  give  you  some  politic  instruc- 
tions. The  duke  says  ho  will  give  you  a*  pension  : 
that's  but  bare  protuise ;  get  it  under  his  linnd. 
For  I  have  known  men  tiiat  have  couio  from 
serving  against  tho  Turk,  for  tliroo  or  four  months 
they  have  ha<l  pension  to  buy  them  new  wooden 
legs  and  fresh  jiliistors  ;  but,  after,  'twan  not  to  bo 
had.  And  this  niixerablo  courtesy  shows  as  if  a 
tormentor  should  give  hot  cordial  drinks  to  one 
three  iiuortoni  dead  o'the  ruck,  only  to  fvtch  tho 
misoriiblo  nouI  agniu  to  endure  moro  dogdnys. 

\Kjrit  KuANCIr.l»  D*  MkOICI«.| 


•  a]  Oinlttc<l  In  tlio  4to.  of  ISIS. 

t  Tho  4t<Mt.  (li>  nut  mnrk  tho  Exit  at  Fraaclaoo ;  but  It 
Is  noccminry  t<>  K^t  rlil  uf  hlin,  aa  ho  fnlm  towards  the 
oud  uf  IhU  scoiio. 


JU-enter  Hobtensio  and  Zanche,  trith  a  Toung  Lord 
and  two  more. 
How  now,  gallants  !  wiiat,  are  they  ready  for  tho 
barriers  1 

Young  Lord.  Yes ;  tho  lords  are  putting  on 
their  armour. 

Ilort.  "What's  he  ? 

Flam.  A  new  up-start;  one  that  swears  like  a 
falconer,  and  will  lie  in  the  duke'acarday  by  day, 
like  a  maker  of  almanacs :  and  yet  I  knew  him, 
since  he  came  to  tho  court,  smell  worse  of  sweat 
than  an  under-tennis-court-keeper. 

Hurt.  Look  you,  yonder's  your  eweet  mistress. 

Flam.  Thou  art  my  sworn  brother :  I'll  toll 
thee,  I  do  love  that  Moor,  that  witch,  very  con- 
strainedly. She  knows  some  of  my  villany.  I 
do  love  her  just  as  a  man  holds  a  wolf  by  the 
ears  :  but  for  fear  of  turning  upon  mo  and 
pulling  out  my  throat,  I  would  let  her  go  to  the 
devil. 

Jlort.  I  hear  she  claims  marriage  of  thee. 

Flam.  Faith,  I  made  to  her  some  such  dark 
promise  ;  and,  in  seeking  to  fly  from't,  I  run  on, 
like  a  frighted  dog  with  a  buttle  at's  toil,  that 
fain  would  bite  it  off,  and  yet  dares  not  look 
behind  him. — Now,  my  precious  gipsey. 

Zancfte.  Ay,  your  love  to  me  rather  cools  than 
heats. 

Flam.  Marry,  I  am  the  sounder  lover :  wo 
havo  many  wenches  about  the  town  heat  too 
fast. 

II<»-t.  What  do  you  think  of  these  perfumed 
gallants,  then  1 

Flam.  Tlieir  satin   cannot   save   them :    I  am 
confident 
They  have  a  certain  spice  of  the  disease  ; 
For  thoy  that   sleep  with   dogs  shall  rise  with 
fleas. 

Zanche.  Iklieve  it,  a  littlo  painting  and  gay 
clothfH  make  you  love  •   me. 

Flam.  How  !  love  a  lady  for  painting  or  gay 
apparel  ?  I'll  unkennel  one  example  more  fnr 
thco.  .'Kiiop  had  a  fouli.ih  dog  that  let  go  th« 
flesh  to  catch  tho  shadow  :  I  would  have  oour- 
lien*  be  boltor  diveni. 

Zanche.  You  remember  your  oaths  I 

Flam.  Lovers'  oaths  are  likm  marincru'  prayers, 
uttered  in  vxtiemity  ;  but  when  tho  teuiprat  ia 
o'er,  and  that  tho  vesuvl  leavrs  tumbling,  they 
full  from  protesting  to  drinking.  And  yet, 
amongst  gentlemen,  protcHiting  ajul  drinking  go 
together,  and  agree  ntt  well  as  •lio«*uiak«ni  and 
Wo«tphnlia  baeon  :  thsy  are  both  drawrra  on ; 

*  (ow)  The  DirM  wuUmI  iU».  "tmtk." 
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for  drink  drawa  on  protestation,  and  protestation 
draws  on  nioro  drink.  Is  not  tliia  diacourao 
bettor  now  than  the  morality  *  of  your  sunburnt 
gentleman  1 

Rt-enltr  Corvkua. 

Cor.  Is  this  your  perch,  you  hnggard  1  fly  to  the 
•tews.  [Striking  Zancue. 

Flam,  You  should  bo  clopt  by  the  heels  now  : 
strike  i'tho  court  I  [IJxit  ConNEi.u.t 

Zanche.  She's  good  for  nothiug,  but  to  make 
her  maids 
Catch  cold  a-nights  :  they  dare  not  ubo  a  bed-stafiT 
For  fear  of  her  light  fingers. 

Mar.  You're  a  stnimpet, 
An  impudent  ono.  [KicUng  Zanche. 

Flam.  Why  do  you  kick  her,  say  1 
Do  you  think  that  she  is  like  a  walnut  tree? 
Must  she  be  cudgelVd  cro  she  bear  good  fruit  ? 

Mar.  She  brags  that  you  shall  marry  her. 

Flam,  ^^^lat,  then  1 

Mar,  I  hod   rather  she  were  pitch'd  upon  a 
stake 
In  some  new-seeded  garden,  to  affright 
Her  fellow  crows  thence. 

Flam.  You're  a  boy,  a  fool : 
Be  guardian  to  your  bound ;  I  am  of  age. 

Mar.  If  I  take  her  near  you,  I'll  cut  her  throat. 

Flam.  With  a  fan  of  feathers  1 

Mar.  And,  for  you,  I'll  whip 
This  folly  from  you. 

Flam.  Are  you  choleric  ? 
I'll  purge't  with  rhubarb. 

I/ort.  0,  your  brother  ! 

Flam.  Hang  him, 
He  wrongs  me  most  that  ought    to  offend   me 

least — 
I  do  suspect  my  mother  play'd  foul  play 
When  she  conceiv'd  thee. 

Mar.  Now,  by  all  my  hopes. 
Like  the  two  slaughter'd  sons  of  Qildipus, 
The  very  flames  of  our  affection 
Shall  turn  two  :t  ways.     Those  words  I'll  make 

thee  answer 
With  thy  heart-blood. 


•  mnrality]  The  three  earliest  4t03.  "mortality/." 
t  The  Exit  of  Cornelia  is  omitted  in  the  4tos. ;  but 
that  she  is  not  on  the  singe  duringf  the  deadly  quarrel  of 
Iter  sons,  is  evident  from  what  she  afterwards  says ; 
"  I  hear  a  whispering  all  about  the  court 
Tou  are  to  fight :  irAo  it  your  oppotUe  t 
^f^^at  it  the  Qfuarrd  t " 
X  heo]  The4to.  of  1612,  "lO." 

" flamma 

Bcinditur  in  partes,  (rrminoque  cacumiue  surgit, 
Thebanoe  imitata  rogna."  Lucan,  Thar.  I.  550. 


Flam.  Do,  like  the  goose  in  the  progress  :* 
You  know  where  you  shall  find  me. 

Mar.  Yerj  good.  [Exit  Fi.auinbo. 

An  thou  bc'st  a  noble  friend,  bear  him  my  sword, 
And  bid  him  fit  the  length  on't. 
Young  Lord.  Sir,  I  shall. 

[Exeunt  Young  Lord,  Mabocllo,  IIoRTBirsio,  and 
ttro  more, 

Zanche.  He  comes.     Hence  potty  thought  of 
my  disgrace  I 

RteiUer  Fbancisoo  dr  Medicis. 
I  ne'er  lov'd  my  complexion  till  now, 
'Cause  I  may  boldly  say,  without  a  blush, 
I  love  you. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Your  love  is  untimely  sown ; 
there's  a  spring  at  Michaelmas,  but  'tis  but  a  faint 
one :  I  am  sunk  in  years,  and  I  have  TOwed  never 
to  marry. 

Zanche.  Alas  !  poor  maid.i  get  more  lovers  than 
husbands :  yet  you  may  mistake  my  wealth. 
For,  as  when  ambassadors  are  scut  to  congratulate 
princes,  there's  commonly  sent  along  with  them 
a  rich  present,  so  that,  though  the  prince  like  not 
the  ambassador's  person  nor  words,  yet  he  likes 
well  of  the  presentment ;  so  I  may  come  to  you 
in  the  same  manner,  and  bo  better  loved  for  my 
dowry  than  my  virtue. 

Fran,  de  Med.  I'll  think  on  the  motion. 

Zanche.  Do  :  I'll  now 
Detain  you  no  longer.     At  your  better  leisure 
I'll  tell  you  things  shall  startle  your  blood : 
Nor  blame  me  that  this  passion  I  reveal ; 
Lovers  die  inward  that  their  flames  conceal. 

[ExU. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Of    all    intelligence    this   may 
prove  the  best : 
Sure,  I  shall  draw  strange  fowl  from  this  foul 
nest.  [Exit. 

Sifter  Marcello  t  and  Cornelia. 

Cor.  I  hear  a  whispering  all  about  the  court 
You  are  to  fight :  who  is  your  opposite  1 
What  La  the  quarrel  1 

Mar.  'Tis  an  idle  rumour. 

Cor.  Will  you  dissemble  ?  sure,  you  do  not  well 
To  fright  me  thus :  you  never  look  thus  pale, 
But  when  you  are  most  angry.     I  do  charge  you 
Upon  my  blessing, — nay,  I'll  call  the  duke, 
And  he  shall  school  you. 

Mar.  Publish  not  a  fear 
Which  would  convert  to  laughter:  'tis  not  so. 
Was  not  this  crucifix  my  father's? 


•  progrttt]  8oe  note,  p. 

t  Enter  Marcello,  &c.]   Scene.    Another  apartment  in 
the  same. 


THE   WHITE   DEVIL;    OR,   VITTORIA    COROMBOXA. 


30 


Cor.  Yes. 

Mar.  I  have  heard  you  Bay,  giving  my  brother 
Buck, 
He  took  the  crucifix  between  hia  hands, 
And  broke  a  limb  off. 

Cor.  Yes ;  but  'tis  mended. 

Enter  Flamineo. 
Flam.  I  have  brought  your  weapon  back. 

[Runt  Marcki.l/j  thruwik. 

Cor.  Ha  !  0  my  horror  ! 
Mar.  You  have  brought  it  home,  indeed. 
Cor.  Help  !  0,  he's  murder'd  ! 
Flam.  Do   you   turn   your    gall    up?    I'll   to 
sanctuary. 
And  send  a  surgeon  to  you.  [Ej:it. 

Snter  Carlo,  IIortessio,  and  Pedro. 
Ilort.  How  !  o'the  ground  ! 
Mar.  O  mother,  now  remember  what  I  told 
Of  breaking  of  the  crucifix  !  Farewell. 
There   are  some  sins  which  heaven  dotli  duly 

punish 
In  a  whole  family.     This  it  is  to  rise 
By  all  dishonest  means !  Let  all  men  know. 
That  tree  shall  long  time  keep  a  steady  foot 
Whose  brancnes  spread  no  wuder*  than  the  root. 

[IHes. 
Cor.  0  my  perpetual  sorrow  ! 

Ilort.  Virtuous  Marcello  ! 
He's   dead. — Pray,  leave  him,  lady  :    come,  you 
shall. 

Cor.  Alas,  ho  is  not  dead ;  he's  in  a  trance. 
Wliy,  here's  nobody  shall  get  any  thing  by  his 
death.     Let  mo  call  him  again,  for  God's  sake  ! 

Car.  I  would  you  were  deceived. 

Cor.  0,  you  abuse  me,  you  abuse  mo,  you 
abuse  me  !  How  many  have  gone  away  thus,  for 
lack  of  tendance  1  Rear  up's  head,  rear  uj)'a 
head  :  his  bleeding  inward  will  kill  him. 

J/ort.  You  see  he  is  departed. 

Cur.  Let  me  come  to  him ;  give  me  him  as  ho 
ia:  if  he  bo  turned  to  earth,  let  mo  but  givo  him 
one  hearty  kiHS,  and  you  shall  put  us  both  into 
one  coflin.  Fetch  a  looking-glass  ;f  see  if  hia 
breath  will  not  stain  it :  or  pull  out  some  fcatiicnt 
from  my  pillow,  and  lay  them  to  hLs  lips.  'Will 
you  loMo  him  for  a  little  pains  taking? 


•  ieU>ltr]  The  4to.  oflflTS.  "widtr." 
t   FrtcA  a  luol-inff-gloMi,  tto]  "  So  8luikMp«»re  In  King 
Uar,  A,  A.  H.  8  : 

'  Loud  1110  n  tooUnffi/ht»  ; 
ir  Hint  hrr  brrtilk  will  miM  or  itain  Uie  ■tone, 

Why,  tlioii  ilio  Uv«ii 

Thu/nilAtr  itiri ;  alio  Uvea  I  If  It  Iw  an. 

It  U  n  olinnoo  wliirh  <li>oa  ixxlroin  all  aumiwa 

That  aver  I  linvo  fall.' "    ItRUt. 


Ilort.  Your  kindest  oiBce  is  to  pray  for  him. 

Cor.  Alas,  I  would  not  p^y  for  him  yet.  He 
may  live  to  lay  me  i'the  ground,  and  pray  for  me, 
if  you'll  let  me  come  to  him. 

Enter  Braciimno  all  armtd,  tare  tie  bearer,  «i7A 
Flamikbo,  Framcibco  ve  Medicis,  Lodovico,  and 
Page. 

Brack.  Was  this  your  handiwork  1 

Flam.  It  was  my  misfortune. 

Cor.  He  lies,  he  lies ;  he  did  not  kill  him  :  these 
have  killed  him  that  would  not  let  him  be  better 
looked  to. 

Brack.  Have  comfort,  my  griev'd  mother. 

Cor.  0  you  *  screech-owl  ! 

Ilort.  Forbear,  good  madam. 

Cor.  Let  me  go,  let  me  go. 

[Ste  runt  to  Flamineo  leilh  her  knife  draten,  aitd, 
coming  to  him,  left  it  fall. 

Tlio   God    of  heaven  forgive    thee  !     Dost   not 

wonder 
I  pray  for  thee  ?  I'll  tell  thee  what's  the  rca-iton  : 
I  have  scarce  breath  to  number  twenty  minutes; 
I'd  not  spend  that  in  cursing.     Faro  thoe  well : 
Half  of    thyself    lies   there  ;    and    mayst   thoa 

live 
To  fill  an  hour-glass  with  his  moulder'd  ashes, 
To  tell  how  thou   ehouldst  spend  the  time  to 

come 
In  blest  repentance  ! 

Brack.  Mother,  pray  tell  me 
How  came  ho  by  his  death  ?  what  was  the  quarrel  t 

Cor.  Indeed,  my   younger   boy  presum'd   too 
much 
Upon  his  manhood,  gave  him  bitter  words, 
Drew  his  sword  first;  and  so,  I  know  not  how. 
For  I  was  out  of  my  wits,  ho  fell  with's  head 
Just  in  m}'  bosom. 

Page.  This  is  not  true,  madam. 

Cor.  I  pray  thee,  peace. 
One  arrow's  gmie'd  alrtnuly  :  it  were  vain 
To  lose  this  for  that  wilt  ne'er  bo  fouml  again. 

Brack.  Go,  l)oar  the  body  to  Cornelia's  lotlging: 
And  we  command  that  none  acquaint  our  duchess 
With  this  sad  acoiilent.     For  you,  Flauiineo, 
Hark  you,  I  will  not  grant  yuur  jxiniun. 

Flam.  No! 

Brack.  Only  a  lease  of  your  life  ;  and  that  shall 
last 
Rut  for  one  day :  thou  nludt  l>o  foru'd  e«eh  •veoing 
To  renew  It,  or  be  linnK'tl. 

Flani.  At  your  ploannrw. 

I  L,<>t>uVlL''i  fftrxnUfi  HaAi-ntAXu'*  benrrr  wili  »  | 

Vour  will  Is  law  now,  I'll  not  meddle  will)  it 
•  yM]  Ths  itosk  oT  tflM  and  l<Tt.  "rm.' 
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BraeM.  You  onco  did  brare  mo  in  your  sUter'a 
lo<lf;iDf;; 
m   now  keep   you   in   «wo  for't. — Whcro'B  our 
baiTcr? 
Pram,  de  iltd.  [tuide-l  He  colU  for  bis  destruc- 
tion.    Xoblc  youtb, 
I  pity  thy  Mil  fate  !     Now  to  the  barriers. 
This  shall  bis  {>aasage  to  the  black  lako  further ; 
The  but  good  deed  be  did,  be  pordon'd  murthcr. 

[Bxtunt. 
[Ckari^n  and  iXouU.  •     Thty  Jlght  at  barrUrt ;  t  Jlrtt 
tinf/lt  pain,  iMem  thrtt  to  thrtt, 

Bnter   Bbacriano,    VtrroEiA    CoROMiiosrA,    OiovAttiri, 
FRAHaaoo  t>z  Medicis,  Flamisibo,  irtM  oOurt. 

Brack.  An  armorer  !  ud'a  death,  aii  armorer  ! 
Flam.  Armorer  !  where "s  tbo  armorer? 
Brack.  Tear  off  my  beaver. 
Flam.  Are  you  hurt,  my  lord  1 
Brack.  O,  my  brain's  on  fire  I 

Sntrr  Armorer. 
The  helmet  is  poison'd. 

Armorer.  My  lord,  upon  my  soul, — 
Brack.  Away  with  him  to  torture  ! 
There  ore  eome  great  ones  that  have  hand  in  this, 
And  near  about  me. 

Tit.  Cor.  0  my  lov'd  lord  I  poison'd  ! 
Flam.  Remove  the   bar.     Here's  unfortunate 
revels  I 
Call  the  physicians. 

Enter  tieo  Physicians. 

A  plague  upon  you  ! 
We  have  too  much  of  your  cunning  here  already: 
I  fear  the  ambassadors  are  likewise  poison'd. 

Brack.  0,  I  am  gone  already  !  the  infection 
Flies  to  the  brain  and  heart.    0  thou  strong  heart ! 
There's  such  a  covenant  'tween  the  world  and  it, 
They're  loth  to  break. 

Giov.  O  my  most  lovM  father  f 

Brack.  Remove  the  boy  away. — 
Where's  this  good  woman  ? — Had  I  infinite  worlds, 
They  were  too  little  for  thee :  must  I  leave  thee  1 — 
What  say  you,  screech-owls,  is  the  venom  mortal] 

First  Phyt.  Most  deadly. 

Brack.  Most  corrupted  politic  hangman. 
You  kill  without  book ;  but  your  art  to  save 
Fails  you  as  oft  as  great  men's  needy  friends. 
I  that  have  given  life  to  offending  slaves 

•  Char^t  and  nhoutt,  4c.]  Scene.     The  lists  at  Padua. 

♦  fcarruT<]  "  B.-irriers  Cometh  of  the  French  word 
Bam*,  and  signlficth  with  us  that  which  the  Frcnclimcn 
call  Jfu  de  Bnrrrt,  a  martial  sport  or  exercise  of  men 
armed,  and  fightini;  together  with  short  swords  within 
certain  Barrea  or  lists,  whereby  they  are  separated  from 
the  ■pectaton."    Cowcl's  Inlerprtter,  ed.  1701. 


And  wretched  murdrrern,  linve  I  not  power 
To  lenj^then  uiino  own  a  twelve-nmnth  1 — 
I>o  not  kiss  me,  for  I  shall  i>oison  thee. 
This  unction's   sent    from    the    great    Duke    of 
Florence. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Sir,  be  of  comfort. 

Brack.  O  thou  soft  natural  death,  that  art* 
joint-twin 
To  sweetest  slumber  !  no  rotigh-bcardod  comet 
Stares  on  thy  mild  departure  ;  the  dull  owl 
Beats  not  against  thy  casement ;  the  hoarse  wolf 
Scents  not  thy  carrion  :  pity  wind;i  thy  cor:o. 
Whilst  horror  waits  on  princes. 

Tit.  Cor.  I  am  lost  for  ever. 

Brack.  How  mi.serablo  a  thing  it  is  to  die 
'Mongst  women  howling ! 

Enirr  LoDOVico  and  Qasparo,  in  the  habit  o/ Oapuchint. 
What  ore  those  1 

Flam.  Franciscans : 

They  have  brought  the  extreme  unction. 

Brack.  On  pain  of  death,  let  no  man  name  death 
to  mo : 
It  is  a  word  infinitely  tennblc. 
Withdraw  into  our  cabinet. 
[Extunt  all  txcfpt  Francisco  de  Mboicis  and  Flaihneo. 

Flam.  To  see  what  solitariness  is  about  dying 
princes  I  as  heretofore  they  have  unpeopled  towns, 
divorced  friends,  and  made  great  houses  unhospi- 
table,  so  now,  0  justice  !  where  are  their  flatterers 
now  f  Flatterers  arc  but  the  shadows  of  princes* 
bodies ;  the  least  thick  cloud  makes  them  invisible. 

Fran,  de  Med.  There's  great  moan  made  for  him. 

Flam.  Faith,  fur  some  few  hours  salt-water  will 
run  most  plentifully  in  every  office  o'the  court : 
but,  believe  it,  most  of  them  do  but  weep  over 
their  stepmothers'  gravest 

Fran,  de  Med.  How  mean  you  ? 

Flam.  Why,  they  dissemble;  as  some  men  do 
that  live  within  compass  o'the  verge. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Come,  you  have  thrived  well 
under  him. 

Flam.  Faith,  like  a  wolf  in  a  woman's  breast  ;J 
I  have  been  fed  with  poultry :  but,  for  money, 
understand  me,  I  had  as  good  a  will  to  cozen  him 
as  e'er  an  officer  of  them  all ;  but  I  hod  not 
cunning  enough  to  do  it 

Fran,  de  Med.  What  didst  thou  think  of  himi 
faith,  speak  frtely. 

•  art]  The  4to.  of  1631,  "art." 

f  jTnitx*]  The  4to.  of  1631,  "grave." 

X  like  a  vol/  in  a  voman'i  6r«u/]  "  The  extraordinary 
cravings  of  women  during  their  pregnancy  were  anciently 
accounted  for,  by  supp<«ing  aonje  voracious  animal  to 
be  within  them."    Stketvkxs. 
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Flam.  He  waa  a  kind  of  statesman  that  would 
sooner  have  reckoned  how  many  cannon-bullets 
he  had  dificbarged  against  a  town,  to  count  his 
expence  that  way,  than  how  many  of  his  valiant 
and  deserving  suVjjects  ho  lost  before  it. 

Fran,  de  Med.  0,  speak  well  of  the  duke. 

Flam.  I  have  done.  Wilt  hear  some  of  my 
court-wisdom  ?  To  reprehend  princes  is  danger- 
ous ;  and  to  over-commend  some  of  them  is 
palpable  lying. 

Jle-enler  Lodovico. 

Fran,  de  Med.   How  is  it  with  the  duke? 

Lod.  Most  deadly  ill. 
He's  fall'n  into  a  strange  distraction  : 
He  talks  of  battles  and  monopolies, 
Levying  of  taxes ;  and  from  that  descends 
To  the  most  bi-ain-sick  language.  His  mind  fastens 
On  twenty  several  objects,  which  confound 
Deep  sense  with  folly.     Such  a  fearful  end 
May  teach  some  men  that  bear  too  lofty  crest. 
Though  they  live  happiest,  yet  they  die  not  best 
He  hath  couferr'd  the  whole  state  of  the  dukedom 
Upon  your  sister,  till  the  prince  arrive 
At  mature  age. 

Flam.  Tliere's  some  good  luck  in  that  yet. 

Fran,  de  Med.  See,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  BRAcniANO,  prftfnttd  in  a  bed,*  Vittoiua  Corom- 
BONA,  Gasparo,  and  Attendants. 

There's  death  in's  face  already. 
Vit.  Cor.  0  my  good  lord  I 
Brack.  Away  I  you  have  abus'd  me  : 

[77tf«  tj)eechn  are  iereral  k-indi  of  diMractiont,  and 
in  the  action  iliould  appear  io.\ 

You  have  convey 'd  coin  forth  our  tcmtories, 
Bought  and  sold  offices,  opprcss'd  the  poor, 
And  I  ne'er  dreamt  ou't.  Makeup  your  account*  : 
I'll  now  bo  mine  own  steward. 

Flam.     Sir,  have  patience. 

Brack.  Indeed,  I  am  to  blarno : 
For  did  you  over  hear  the  dusky  raven 
Chide  blui'kness?    or  wiis't  ever  known  the  devil 
Roil'd  against  cloven  creatures  I 

Vit.  Cur.  O  my  lord  ! 

Brack.  Lit  mo  have  some  quails  to  luppcr. 

Flam.  Sir,  you  shull. 

Brack.  No,  bmiuo  fried  dog-fish ;  your  quaila 
feed  on  poison. 
That  old  dog-fox,  that  i)oIitician,  Florence  t 

•  BiUtr  Srochiano,  prumttd  in  a  bft,  he."]  Ilore  tho 

•udlonco  woro  to  xippomi  tlmt  n  i-' '  - 'it 

tjikoiiplnco,  — tlmt  llu'iilii»;o  imw  r  ,  . 

cimiiibor:  In  p.  -I'J  »liui|>iini  miyii,  '■  I       ' 
avoid  the  (hamtier." 

t  The  4ta.  u(  1031  oinlla  Uila  itAgv-dlrsctluu. 


I'll  forswear  hunting,  and  turn  dog-killer: 

Rare  !  I'll  be  friends  with  him ;  for,  mark  yoxi, 

sir,  one  dog 
Still  sets  another  a-barking.     Peace,  peace  ! 
Yonder's  a  fine  slave  come  in  now. 
Flam.  Where? 
Brack.  Why,  there, 
In  a  blue  bonnet,  and  a  pair  of  breeches 
With  a  great  cod-piece  :  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Look  you,  his  cod-piece  is  stuck  full  of  pins. 
With  pearls  o'the  head  of  them.     Do  not  you 
know  him] 
Flam.  No,  my  lord. 
Brack.  Why,  'tis  the  devil ; 
I  know  him  by  a  great  rose  *  ho  wears  on's  shoe. 
To  hide  his  cloven  foot.    I'll  dispute  with  him ; 
He's  a  rare  linguist. 

Vit.  Cor.  My  lord,  here's  nothing. 
Brack.  Nothing  !  rare !  nothing  I  when  I  want 
money. 
Our  treasury  is  empty,  there  is  nothing : 
I'll  not  bo  us'd  thus. 

Vit.  Cor.  0,  lie  stijl,  my  lord ! 
Brack.  See,  see  Flumineo,  that  kill'd  his  brother, 
Is  dancing  on  the  ropes  there,  and  ho  carries 
A  moneybag  in  each  hand,  to  keep  him  even. 
For    fear    of    breaking's    neck :    and    there's   a 

lawyer. 
In  a  gown  whipt  with  velvet,  stares  and  gapes 
When  tho  money  will  fall.     How  the  rogue  cuts 

capers  ! 
It  should   have   been  in  a  halter.     'Tis   there : 
what's  she  1 
Flam.  Vittoria,  my  lord. 

Brack.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  her  hair  is  sprinkled  with 
arma-powdor,+ 
That  makes  her  look  as  if  she  had  aiun'd  in  tho 

pastry. — 
What's  he  f 

Flam,  A  divine,  my  lord. 

[Urai'UIa.so  ttemt  Krrt  tuar  kit  end:  Lodotioo 
aiii<  CiAnrAHu,  iH  Iht  habtt  q/ Cnpuchlna,  prt- 
tent  Aim  i»  Ail  bed  irUA  a  eruc\^  aiut  k*l- 
loired  candle. 

Brack,  Ho   will   be   drunk ;    avoid   him :    the 
argumont 
Is  fearful,  when  churchmen  stagger  ia't 

*  row]  I.  o.  knot  of  ril«ii(U. 

t  arratpomlrr]  So  our  author  •gain  In  the  Piutktm  V 
Malt: 
"  When  I  wax  gT*j,  I  •hall  bar*  all  U>«  court 

Tuwilcr  tholr  hair  with  arrtif,  to  be  Itka  me." 

A.  Ul.K  1 
Arrat-i>oirder  meaiM,  w  oaa  hanlljr  duubt,  arrit/mmtUr, 
— IMiwtlor  inittio  nf  tho  r«»t  of  the  orria.  (Dee  UalUvrell'a 
Diet.  <rf  Ank.  atkd  Frv*.  Vr9rd*,  Sub  Urraji) 
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Look  JOD,  aix  grey  raU,*  thftt  haTe  lost  their  tail*, 
Crawl  up  th«  pillow  :  send  for  a  ret  catcher  : 
ril  do  a  mireclo.  I'll  froc  tho  court 
From  all  foul  Tennin.     ^Vhcro'B  Flomineol 

Flam.  I  do  not  liko  that  he  qoiupb  me  so  often, 
Espedallj  on's  donth-bcd  :  'tis  a  sign  [Aiide. 

I  ahall  not  live  long. — See,  he's  near  his  end. 

Lod.    Pray,   give    ua    leave. — Attcnde,  domine 
lirachiane. 

Flawi.  See,  sec  how  firmly  he  doth  fix  his  eye 
Upt>n  tho  crucifix. 

Vit.  Cor.  O,  hold  it  constant  I 
It  settles  his  wild  spirits ;  and  so  his  eyca 
Melt  into  tears. 

Zod.  Domine  Brachiant,  toUhat  in  htllo  tutus 
e$$e  tuo  clypeo;  nunc  hunc  clypcum  ho»li  tuo  op- 
ponat  infcrnali.  [By  the  crucifix. 

Gat.  (Him  hattd  valuitti  in  hello;    nunc  hanc 

tacram  hcutam  vibrabit  contra  hotfem  animarum. 

[By  the  hallotrrd  la/xr. 

Lod.  Attende,  domine  Brachiane;  si  nunc  quoque 
probas  ea  qua  acta  sunt  inter  nos,  Jlecte  caput  in 
dcjctrum. 

Gas.  Etto  securus,  domine  Brachiane;  coffita 
qtMntum  habeas  meritorum ;  denique  memineris 
meam  animam  pro  tud  oppijnoratam  si  quid  essct 
periculu 

Lod.  Si  nunc  quoque  probas  ea  qua  acta  sunt 
inter  no*,jUcte  caput  in  larum. — 
He  Ls  departing :  pray,  stand  all  apart, 
And  let  us  only  whisper  in  his  ears 
Some  private  meditations,  which  our  order 
Permits  you  not  to  hear. 

[Hert,  the  rett  bexnn  departed,  LoDOVioo  and  Gas- 
pa  RO  ditcovtr  Ihemtelvt*. 

Oat.  Brachiano, — 

Lod.  Devil  Brachiano,  thou  art  damn'd. 

Gat.  Perpetually. 

Lod.  A  slave  condenm'd  and  given  up  to  the 
gallows 
Is  thy  great  lord  and  master. 

Gat.  True  ;  for  thou 
Art  given  up  to  the  deviL 

Lod.  0  you  slave  ! 
You  that  were  held  the  famous  politician. 
Whose  art  was  poison  ! 

Gcu.  And  whose  conscience,  murder  1 

Lod.  That  would  have  broke  your  wife's  neck 
down  the  stairs, 
Ere  she  was  poison'd  ! 

Gat.  That  bad  your  villanous  salads  ! 

Lod.  And  fine  embroider'd  bottles  and  perfumes. 
Equally  mortal  with. a  winter-plague! 

•  ratt\  Tbe4to.  of  1831,  "caU." 


Gat.  Now  there's  mercury — 

Lod.  And  co])poraa — 

Gat,  And  quicksilver — 

Lod.  With  other  devilish  pothccary  *  stuff, 
A-melting  in  your  politic  brains  :  dost  hear  T 

Gat.  Tliis  is  Count  Lodovico. 

Lod.  This,  Qusparo  : 
And  thou  slmlt  die  liko  a  poor  rogue. 

Oat.  And  stink 
Liko  a  dead  fly-blown  dog. 

Lod.  An<l  be  forgotten 
Before  thy  funeral  sermon. 

Brach.  Vittoria  I 
Vittona  I 

Lod.  0,  the  cursM  devil 
Comes  t  to  himself  again  !  we  are  undone. 

Gas.  Strangle  him  in  private. 

Enter  Vittoiua  Corowbona,  Francisco  dx  MeDicis; 
Flamineo,  and  Attendants. 

Wliat,  will  you  call  him  again 
To  live  in  treble  torments  ?  for  charity. 
For  Christian  charity,  avoid  the  chamber. 

[Exeunt  Vittoria  Corombona.    Franciwo    db 
Medicis,  I'lamineo,  and  Attcndant«. 

Lod.  You  would  prate,  sir?   This  is  a  true-love- 
knot 
Sent  from  the  Duke  of  Florence. 

[Brachiano  ii  ttrangled. 
Gat.  What,  is  it  done  f 

Lod.  The  snuff  is  out.     No  woman-keeper  i* 
the  world. 
Though  she  had  practis'd  seven  year  at  the  pest- 
house, 
Could  have  done't  quaintlier. 

Re-enta-  VrrroRiA  Corombona,   Francisco  de  Mesicm, 
Flamineo,  and  Attendants. 

My  lords,  he's  dead. 

Omnes.  Rest  to  his  soul ! 

Vit.  Cor.  0  me  !  this  place  is  hell.  [Exit. 

Fran,  de  Med.  How  heavily  she  takes  it  I 

Flam.  0,  yes,  yes; 
Had  women  navigable  rivers  in  their  eyes, 
They  would  diapend  them  all :  surely,  I  wonder 
Why  we  should  wish  more  rivers  to  the  city, 
Wlien  they  sell  water  so  good  cheap.*  I'll  tell  thee, 
These  are  but  moonish  shades  of  griefs  or  fears  ; 
There's  nothing  sooner  dry  than  women's  tears. 
Why,  here's  an  end  of  all  my  harvest ;  he  has 
given  me  nothing. 

•  pothecarti]  Tlie  4to.  of  1631,  " apoUiteary." 
t  comti]  The  4to.  of  1612,  "come  " 
5  good  clieap]  Answers  to  the  French  d  bo    marchi : 
ch'ap  is  an  old  word  for  market. 
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Court  promises !  let  wise  men  count  them  curs'd. 
For  while  you   live,  he   that  scores   best   pays 
worst. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Sure,  thia  was  Florence'  doing. 

Flam.  Very  likely. 
Those  arc  found   weighty   strokes   which    come 

from  the  hand. 
But  those  are  killing  strokes  which  como  from  the 

head. 
O,  the  rare  tricks  of  a  Machiavelian ! 
He  doth  not  come,  like  a  gross  plodding  slave, 
And  buffet  you  to  death ;  no,  my  quaint  knave, 
He  tickles  you  to  death,  makes  you  die  laughing, 
As  if  you  had  swallow'd  down  a  pound  of  saffron. 
You  see  the  feat,  'tis  practis'd  in  a  trice ; 
To  teach  court  honesty,  it  jumps  on  ice. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Now  have  the  people  liberty  to 
talk, 
And  descant  on  his  vices. 

Flam.  Misery  of  princes. 
That  must  of  force  be  censur'd  by  their  slaves ! 
Not  only  blam'd  for  doing  things  are  ill, 
But  for  not  doing  all  that  all  men  will : 
One  were  better  be  a  thre«her. 
Ud's  death,  I  would  fain  speak  with  this  duke  ycL 

Fran,  de  Med.  Now  he's  dead  ? 

Flam.  I  cannot  conjure;  but  if  prayers  or  oaths 
Will  get  to  the  speech  of  him,  though  forty  devils 
Wait  on  him  in  his  livery  of  flames, 
I'll  speak  to  him,  and  shako  him  by  the  hand, 
Though  I  bo  blasted.  [Exit. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Excellent  Lodovico  ! 
What,  did  you  terrify  hini  at  the  last  gnsp? 

Lod,  Yes,  and  so  idly,  that  the  duke  had  like 
To  havo  terrified  us. 

Fran,  de  Med.  How  1 

Lod.  You  shall  hear  that  hereafter. 

Enttr  Zakciis. 

See,  yon's  the  infernal  that  would  make  up  sport. 

Now  to  tho  revelation  of  that  secret 

She  promirtM  when  she  full  in  love  with  yon. 

Fran,  de  Mrd.  You're  passionately  met  in  this 
sad  worlil. 

Zanche.  I  would  havo  you  look  up,  sir;   these 
court- tears 
Claim  not  your  tribute  to  them  :  lot  thoM  waop 
That  guiltily  luirtako  in  tho  snd  cnuso. 
I  know  last  night,  by  a  sad  ilronin  I  had. 
Some  mixohiof  would  ensue;  yot,  to  say  truth. 
My  dream  most  conccru'il  you. 

Lod.  Sliall'rt  full  R-drenmingt 

Fran,  de  Med.  Vo<i ;   and  for  fashion  Boko  I'll 
droiuu  with  her. 


Zanclu.  Methought,  sir,  jou  came  stealing  to 
my  bed. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  sweeting? 
by  this  light, 
I  was  a-dreamt  on  thee  too ;  for  methought 
I  saw  thee  naked. 

Zanche.  Fie,  sir !  As  I  told  you, 
Methought  you  lay  down  by  mo. 

Fran,  de  Med.  .So  dreamt  I ; 
And  lest  thou  shouldst  take  cold,  I  cover'd  thee 
With  this  Iri.^h  mantle. 

Zanche.  Verily,  I  did  dream 
You  were  somewhat  bold  with  me :  but  to  come 
to't— 

Lod.  How,  how  !  I  hope  you  will  not  go  to't* 
here. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Nay,  you  must  hear  my  dream 
out. 

Zanche.  Well,  sir,  forth. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Wlien  I  threw  tha  mantle  o'er 
thee,  thou  didst  laugh 
Exceedingly,  methought. 

Zanche.  Lauglu! 

Fran,  de  Med.  And  cried'st  out, 
Tho  hair  did  tickle  thee. 

Zanche.  There  was  a  dream  indeed  I 

liod.  Mark  her,  I  prithee ;  she  simpers  like  the 
suds 
A  collier  hath  been  washVl  in. 

Zanche.  Como,  sir,  good  fortune  tends  you.     I 
did  tell  you 
I  would  reveal  a  secret  :  Isabella, 
The  Duke  of  Florence'  sister,  was  impoison'd 
By  a  fum'd  picture ;  and  Caraillo's  neck 
Was  broke  by  damn'd  Flamineo,  the  mischance 
Laid  on  a  vaulting-horse. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Most  strange ! 

Zanche.  Most  true. 

Lod.  The  betl  of  snakes  is  broke. 

Zanche.  I  sadly  do  confess  I  hod  a  bond 
In  tho  black  iXeoX 

Fran,  de  Med.  Tljou  kopt'tt  their  counsel  I 

Zanche.  Itight ; 
For  which,  urg'd  with  contrition,  I  intend 
This  night  to  rob  Vitt«>ri». 

Lo<l.  Excellent  penitence ! 
Usuroni  dream  on't  while  they  sleep  out  sennoDS. 

Zanche.  To  further  our  pi<cn|Mi,  I  hare  entTMted 
Leave  to  rotirn  mo,  tilt  tho  funeral, 
I'nto  a  friend  I'tho  country  :  that  fxcut 
Will  further  our  cn(om|mi.     In  coin  and  jewels 
I  dhnll  at  loimt  make  good  unto  your  oae 
An  hundnxl  thousand  crowtM, 

•  l«t]SaaMcoptMortbo4to.  oTKIl  "toil." 
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Fran,  dt  Med.  O  noble  wench  ! 

Lod.  Thoee  crowna  we'll  ■lure. 

ZoMdkt.  It  ia  a  dowry, 
Methinks,  ahould  make  Uiat  Bun-burnt  proverb 

falae. 
And  waah  the  .Cthiop  white. 

Fran.  d<  Med.  It  shall.     Awny  I 

Zanckt.  Bo  ready  for  our  flight. 

Fran,  de  Med.  An  hour  'furo  day. 

[FxU  Zanchb. 

Oatrange  diacoTery  !  why,  till  now  we  knew  not 
The  circumstance  of  either  of  their  deaths. 

Rt-tnler  ZancBE. 
Zanche.  You'll  wait   about    midnight   in    the 

chapel  ? 
Fran,  dt  Med.  There.  [Exit  Zanche. 

ZahI.  Why,  now  our  action's  justified. 
Fran,  de  Med.  Tush  for  justice  ! 
What  harma  it  justice?  we  now,  like  the  partridge, 
Purge  the  disease  with  laurel;*  for  the  fame 
Sh.ill  crown  the  enterprizc,  and  quit  the  shame. 

[Ejccunt. 

Enter  Flavixko  f  and  Gabparo,  at  one  doer;  another 
vay,  Giovanni,  attended. 

Gat.  The  young  duke :  did  you  e'er  see  a 
sweeter  prince  ? 

Flam.  I  have  known  a  poor  woman's  bastard 
better  favoured  :  this  is  behind  him  ;  now,  to  his 
face,  all  comparisons  were  hateful.  Wise  was  the 
courtly  p«'acock  that,  being  a  great  minion,  and 
being  compared  for  beauty  by  some  dottrels  that 
stood  by  to  the  kingly  eaglp,  said  the  eagle  was  a 
for  fairer  bird  than  herself,  not  in  respect  of  her 
feathers,  but  in  respect  of  her  long  talons:  J  his 
will  grow  out  in  time. — My  gracious  lord  ! 

Gio.  I  pray,  leave  me,  sir. 

Flam.  Your  grace  must  be  merry :  'tis  I  have 
cause  to  mourn;  for,  wot  you,  what  said  the  little 
boy  that  rode  behind  his  father  on  horseback  ? 

fto.  Why,  what  said  he  ? 

•  — ir^  fioif,  liie  the  partrvJgt, 
PuTgr  the  diteate  vrilh  tavre/]  "So  Pliny,  '  Palunbes, 
gracculi,   merula:,  perdiets  lauri  folio  annuum  /attidium 
purgant.'    Nat.  Hist.  iib.  viji.  c.  27."    Reed. 

t  Etiter  Flamineo,  &c.]  Scene.  An  ap-attmcnt  in  a 
palace. — Since  in  a  later  scene,  p.  47,  Flamiueo  spealcs 
of  Brachiano  as  not  yel  hatirig  been  /our  h/7ur$  dead,  and 
since  Bnchiano  ccrtiinly  appears  to  have  died  at  Padua, 
we  cannot  but  wonder  to  find  in  the  present  scene  the 
words  "  cornitiitted  to  CcMle  Angela,  to  the  tower  yonder. " 
Qy.  oui;ht  we  to  read  "  coniinitted  to  Castle  An^lo,  or 
to  the  tower  yonder"?  Or  does  all  this  confusion 
arise  from  the  author's  careleasress  in  dctermiuiug  the 
localitiea?  i 

J  (o/oim]  The  earliest  4to  "TaJfmts," — the  word  being 
formerly  often  so  spelt. 


Flam.  "  When  you  are  dead,  father,"  said  he, 
"  I  hope  tlint  1  shull  ridi-  in  the  mxldlc."  O,  'tis  a 
brnvo  thing  for  a  man  to  sit  by  hitimelf !  ho  may 
■trotch  himself  in  the  stirnips,  look  about,  and 
see  the  whole  coinpaiui  of  the  houiiMphcre.  You're 
now,  my  lord,  i'tho  Middle. 

Gio.  Study  your  prayers,  cir,  and  be  penitent : 
'Twere  fit  you'd  think  on  what  hath  former  bin ; 
I  have  heard  grief  uam'd  the  eldest  child  of  sin.* 

[Bxii, 

Flam.  Study  my  prnycra  !  he  threatens  me 
divinely : 
I  am  falling  to  pieces  alrea<ly.  I  care  not  though, 
like  Anacharsis,  I  were  pounded  to  death  in  a 
mortar :  and  yet  that  death  were  filter  for 
usurers,  gold  and  thein.sclvea  to  be  beaten 
together,  to  make  a  most  cordial  cullisf  for  the 
devil. 

He  hath  his  uncle's  villanous  look  already. 
In  dccimo  sexto. 

JBnier  Courtier. 

Now,  sir,  what  are  you  f 

Cour.  It  is  the  ideasurc,  sir,  of  the  young  duke, 
That  you  forbear  the  presence,  and  all  rooms 
That  owe  him  reverence. 

Flam.  So,  the  wolf  and  the  raven 
Are  very  pretty  fools  when  they  are  young. 
Is  it  your  office,  sir,  to  keep  mo  out  ? 

Cour.  So  the  duke  willH. 

Flam.  Verily,  nia.ster  courtier,  extremity  is  not 
to  be  used  in  all  offices :  eay  that  a  gentlewoman 
were  taken  out  of  her  bed  about  midnight,  and 
committed  to  Ca.stle  Angelo,  to  the  tower  yonder, 
with  nothing  about  her  but  her  smock,  would  it 
not  show  a  cruel  part  in  the  gentleman-porter  to 
lay  claim  to  her  upper  garment,  pull  it  o'er  her 
head  and  ears,  and  put  her  in  naked  ? 

Cour.  Very  good  :  you  are  merry.  [Exit. 

Flam.  Doth  he  make  a  court-ejectment  of  met 
a  flaming  fire-brand  casts  more  smoke  without  a 
chimney  than  within't.    I'll  smoor  J  some  of  them. 

Snter  Fra  If  CISCO  os  Mkdicis. 
How  now  !  thou  art  sad. 

Fran,  de  Med.  I  met  even  now  with  the  most 
piteous  sight 

Flam.  Thou  meet'8t§  another  here,  a  pitiful 
Degnuled  courtier. 

•  'Twere  fit  you'd  think,  Ac]  In  the  Ihuhe*$  of  Maljt, 
Act  V.  S.  5.  this  couplet,  slightly  altered,  is  given  to  the 
Cardinal. 

t  cuUi»]    See  note  on  the  Jhuheu  of  Half.,  A.  II.  8.  4. 

X  »moor]  i.  e.  sraothcr. 

§  meet'tt]  So  the  4to.  of  IflT2  :  the  three  earlloet  4tos. 
"  met'tt." 
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Frcm.  de  Med.  Your  reverend  mother 
Is  gi-own  a  very  old  woman  in  two  hours. 
I  found  them  winding  of  Marcello'b  corse ; 
Aud  there  is  such  a  solemn  melody, 
'Tween  doleful  songs,  tears,  and  sad  elegies, — 
Such  as  old  grandams  watching  by  the  dead 
Were  wont  to   outwear  the   nights  with, — that. 

believe  me, 
I  had  no  eyes  to  guide  me  forth  the  room, 
They  were  so  o'ercliarg'd  with  water. 

Flam.  I  will  sec  them. 

Fran,  de  Med.  'Twere  much  uncharity  in  you ; 
for  your  sight 
Will  add  unto  their  tears. 

Flam.  I  will  see  them  : 
They  are  behind  the  traverse;*  I'll  discover 
Their  superstitious  howling. 

[Dratct  the  curtain. 

Cornelia,   Zanciir,  and  three  ottttr  Ladies  ditcovtrtd 
winding  M  a  bcello's  cor««.     A  iiang.\ 

Cor.   This    rosemary   is    wither'd  ;    pray,   get 
fresh. 
I  would  liavo  these  herbs  grow  up  in  his  grave. 
When  I  am  dead  and  rotten.     lioach  the  bays, 
I'll  tie  a  garland  hero  about  his  head  ; 
'Twill    keep    my    boy    from     lightning.      This 

sheet 
I  have  kept  this  twenty  year,J  and  every  day 
Hallow'd  it  with  my  prayers  :  I  did  not  think 
Ho  should  have  wore  it. 

Zanche.  Look  you  who  are  yonder. 

Cor.  O,  reach  me  the  flowers. 

Zanche.  Her  ladyship's  foolish. 

Lady.  Alas,  her  grief 
Hath  turn'd  her  child  again  ! 

Cor.  You're  very  welcome : 
Tliero's  rosemary  §  for  you  ; — and  rue  for  you  ; — 

{To  Flamimbo. 
Ileart'scase  for  you  ;  I  prny  make  much  of  it : 
I  Imvu  left  more  fur  myself. 

Fran,  de  Med.  Lady,  who's  this? 

Cor.  You  are,  I  tako  it,  the  gravo-makcr. 

Flam.  So. 

Zanche.  'Tis  Flaminoo. 

Cor.  Will  you  make  mo  such  a  fuol  I  hero's  a 
white  hand : 

■  Ihf  lravrrf\  "  lUmlilo  tlie  priiict|iol  ciirtnlua  tlint  Iiiiiir 
III  tlio  fntiil  iiMliu  n\.a[io,  tlioj  imoil  ntlicru  lu  milialliiitrt 
fomcunoa,  wlilcli  wcrti  iloiiiiiiiliintiM  (niivrwi."  MiU>>iii.<'ii 
Hill.  Aee  oflht  Knoti*>>  Stagt,  p   HS   od.  Ikwwoll. 

t  A  .'img]  In  tlio  prlitt«<l  ooploa  uf  oM  plftjra  tho 
"winj»»"  ttro  rm<|iioiitly  oiiiltlod. 

I   y«ir]  Tho  4t.>.  of  li'.;il.  "  S"tr:" 

I   Thrrt'$  mtnitary,  Lc]    "  Hvo  noto  nil  llamUt,  A.  IV. 

B.  S."     BTtKVENS. 


Can  blood  so  soon  be  wash'd  oat  1  *  let  me  see ; 

When  screech-owls  croak  upon  the  chimney-tope. 
And  the  strange  cricket  i'  the  oven  sings  aud  hopa. 
When  yellow  spots  do  on  your  hands  ap{>ear, 
Be  certaiu  then  you  of  a  corse  shall  hear. 
Out   upou't,    how  'tis  speckled  !  h'aa  handled  a 

toad,  sure. 
Cowslip- water  is  good  for  the  memory  : 
Pray,  buy  me  three  ounces  oTt. 

Flam.  I  would  I  were  from  hence. 

Cor.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 
I'll  give  you  a  saying  which  my  grand-mother 
Was  wont,  when  she  heard  the  bell  toll,  to  sing  o'er 
Unto  her  lute. 

Flam.  Do,  an  you  will,  do. 

Cor.  "  Call  for  the  robin-red-breast  and  the  wren^'f 
[Cornelia  d-.th  thit  in  tertral  formt  of  diametion. 
Since  o'er  shady  grovet  they  hover, 
And  with  Uaves  and  flowers  do  cover 
The  friendless  bodies  of  unburied  men. 
Call  unto  his  funeral  dole 
The  ant,  the  field  mouse,  and  the  mole. 
To  rear  him  hillocks  that  shall  keep  him  warm. 
And  {when  gay  tombs  are  robb'd)  sustain  no  harm: 
But  keep  the  wolf  far  thence,  that's  foe  to  men. 
For  with  Am  nai7«  he'll  dig  them  up  again." 
They  would  not  bury  him  'cause  he  died  in  a 

quarrel ; 
Hut  I  have  an  answer  for  them  : 
"Let  holy  church  receive  him  duly. 
Since  he  paid  the  church-tithes  truly." 
His  wealth  is  summ'd,  and  this  is  all  his  store. 
This  poor  men  get,  and  great  men  get  no  more. 
Now  the  wares  are  gone,  wo  may  shut  up  shop. 
Bless  you  all,  good  people. 

[Exeunt  CoR-siUA,  ZANcas,  and  Ladi«a. 

Flam.  I  have  a  strange  thing  in  mo,  to  the 
which 
I  cannot  give  a  name,  without  it  bo 
Compassion.     I  pray,  leave  me. 

[Exit  KRAxaacD  db  Maoica, 
This  night  I'll  know  the  utmost  of  my  fate  ; 

I'll  be  reeolv'd  what  my  rich  sister  means 

■ 

•  — htrr'i  a  wlkilt  hand  : 
OiM  bliHttl  mtooH  6«  mttlk'd  ««i/f|  lUed  nils  this  "Aa 
imlUUun  of  U<ly  Ma.'    "  -  -' '  ' 

I  "  I  iioTer  Mtw  an  0(4  the 

duty  which  rviiiliids  1  .■'.r  la 

tho  Tcin|>ont.     .\*  tli.i'  <  i« 

o(  Hid  earth,  mrthy      I  i. 

lug.    wilt-''    - -    '  'a 

wlilch  l( 

/W*.  p.  .  I      I 

of  thU  dlitjo  (r-'iu    tlio    ntil  KUonu  j.."-)~    (u    ^j^u^ko* 
«|iakro'a  CymbtlHu,  A.  IV.  H  % 

"Th«T-"  -»'  -    -JJ 
With  ohartUbl*  btll. 
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To  imiga  me  for  my  Mnrice.     I  linre  livM 
Biototuly  ill,  like  souo  that  live  in  court, 
And  Aometiiiica  when  my  *  face  wm  full  uf  sniilon. 
Have  fi-lt  the  moxe  of  conscii'iico  in  my  breiut. 
Oft  gny  and  honourM  robc«  those  tortures  try  : 
We  think  cag'd  birda  sing,  when  indeed  they  cry. 

Skier  BtLkCmxno'aplto^  in  ki»  Uatker  tanodeand  brttt}u$, 
9md  boat*  :  reitk  a  e«wt ;  in  Aa  hand  a  pot  q/  lity- 
/Umtr$,  iHU  a  ituU  in't. 

Ha  !  I  can  stand  thee :  nearer,  nonrcr  yet 
What  a  mockery  hath  death   made   thee  !  thou 

look'st  sad. 
In  what  place  art  thou  ?  in  yon  starry  gallery  ? 
I  Or  in  the  cur»6J  dungeon  1 — XoT  not  speak  1 
Pray,  air,  resolve  mo,  what  religion's  best 
For  a  man  to  die  in  1  or  is  it  in  your  knowledge 
To  answer  mo  how  long  I  have  to  live  ? 
That's  the  most  ncccssar}*  question. 
Not  an.-<wer  1  are  you  still  like  some  great  men 
That  only  walk  like  shadows  up  and  down, 
And  to  no  purpose  ?  say : — 

[T7it  Ghost  (Arotr*  earth  upon  him,  and  thotct  him  the 
itiUL 

What's  that  1   0,  fatal !  he  throws  earth  upon  me  I 
A  dead  man's  skull  beneath  the  roots  of  flowers! — 
I  pray,  speak,  sir :  our  Italian  church-men 
Make  us  believe  dead  men  hold  conferenco 
With  their  familiars,  and  many  times 
Will  come  to  bed  to  them,  and  oat  with  them. 

[Exit  Ghost. 

He's  gone ;  and  see,  the  skull  and  earth  are  vanish'd. 
This  is  beyond  melancholy.     I  do  dare  my  fate 
To  do  its  worst.     Now  to  my  sister's  lodging, 
And  sum  up  all  these  horrors  :  the  disgrace 
The  prince  threw  on  me;  next  the  piteous  sight 
Of  my  dead  brother ;  and  my  mother's  dotage; 
And  last  this  terrible  vision  :  all  these 
Shall  with  Vittoria's  bounty  turn  to  good, 
Or  I  will  drown  this  weapon  in  her  blood.     [ExU. 

Bnter  Frakcisco  db  Usdicis,  t  iJooo vrco,  and  Hortensio. 

Lod.  My  lord,   upon  my  soul,   you  shall  no 
further ; 
You  have  most  ridiculously  engag'd  yourself 
Too  far  already.     For  my  part,  I  have  paid 
All  my  debts  :  so,  if  I  should  chance  to  fall, 
My  creditors  fall  not  with  me ;  and  I  vow 
To  quit  all  in  this  bold  assembly 
To  the  meanest  follower.  My  lord,  leave  the  city. 
Or  I'll  forswear  the  murder.  [^ExiL 

Fran,  de  Med.  Farewell,  Lodovico  : 

*  my]  The4to.  of  1631,  "hi*," — a  misprint  perhaps  for 
"tkU." 

f  EnUr  Frrmei*co  dt  Medici*,  Ac]  Scene.  A  street: 
•ee  not«t,  p.  H. 


If  thou  dost  perish  in  tliis  glorious  act, 
I'll  rear  unto  thy  uumory  that  fauio 
Shall  in  the  a.'ilies  keep  ulivo  thy  name.         [Exit. 
Jlor.   There's  some  black  deed  on  foot.     I'll 
presently 
Down  to  the  citadel,  and  raiso  some  force. 
These  strong  court-factions,  that  do  brook  no 

checks. 
In  the  career  oft  break  the  riders'  nocks.       [Exit. 

Enter  Vittoria  Coromdosa*  uitJi  a  book  in  herhaiui,  and 
Zakcue;  FLAMtiiKo /oUoving  them. 
Flam.  What,  are  you  at  your  prayersi  give  o'er. 
Vit.  Cor.  How,  rufTian  I 

Flam.  I  come  to  you  'bout  worldly  business  : 
Sit  down,  sit  down  : — nay,  stay,  blouzc,  you  may 

hear  it : — 
The  doors  are  fast  enough. 
Vit.  Cor.  Ha,  are  you  drunk  1 
Flam.  Yes,  yes,  with  wormwood-water:   you 
shall  taste 
Some  of  it  presently. 

Vit.  Cor.  What  intends  the  Fury  1 
Flam.  You  arc  my  lord's  executrix ;  and  I  claim 
Reward  for  my  long  service. 
Vit.  Cjt.  For  your  service  ! 
Flam.  Come,  therefore,  here  is  pen  and  ink ; 
set  down 
Wliat  you  will  give  me. 

Vit.  Cor.  There.  [Write$. 

Flam.  Ha  !  have  you  done  already? 
'Tis  a  most  short  conveyance. 

Vit.  Cor.  I  will  read  it :  [Read*. 

"  I  give  that  portion  to  thee,  and  no  othtr. 
Which    Cain  groan'd    under,    liaving    slain  hit 
brother." 
Flam^  A  most  courtly  patent  to  beg  by  I 
Vit.  Cor.  You  are  a  villain. 
Flam.  Is't  come  to  tliisl    They  say,  affrights 
cure  agues : 
Thou  hast  a  devil  in  thee  ;  I  will  try 
If  I  can  scare  him  from  thee.     Nay,  ait  still : 
My  lord  hath  left  me  yet  two  caset  of  jewels 
Shall  make  me  scorn  your  bounty ;  you  shall  see 
them.  [ExiL 

Vit.  Cor.  Sure,  he's  distracted. 
Zanche.  0,  he's  desperate  : 
For  your  own  safety  give  him  gentle  language. 

Re-enter  Flamikeo  Kith  tteo  com  of  pistol*. 
Flam.  Look,  these  are  better  far  at  a  dead  lift 
Than  all  your  jewel-house. 

•  Enter  Vittoria  Corombona,   Ac.)    Scena.    An  apart- 
ment in  the  residence  of  Vittoria :  see  notef,  p.  44. 
t  cok]  i.  e.  pair. 
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Vit.  Cor.  And  yet,  metbinka, 
These  stones  Lave  no  fair  luiitre,  they  are  ill  set. 
Flam.  I'll  turn  the  right  side  towards  you  :  you 
shall  see 
How  they  will  sparkle. 

Vit.  Cor.  Turn  this  horror  from  me  I 
What  do  you  want  ?  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 
Is  not  all  mine  yours  ?  have  I  any  children  ? 

Flam.  Pray  thee,  good  woman,  do  not  trouble  me 
With    this    vain    worldly    busiuess;    say    your 

prayers  : 
I  made  a  vow  to  my  deceased  lord. 
Neither  yourself  nor  I  should  outlive  him 
The  numbering  of  four  hours. 
Vit.  Cor.  Did  he  enjoin  it  ] 
Flam.  He  did  ;  and  'twaa  a  deadly  jealousy, 
Lest  any  should  enjoy  thee  after  him. 
That  urg'd  him  vow  nio  to  it.     For  my  death, 
I  did  propound  it  voluntarily,  knowing, 
If  he  could  not  be  safe  in  his  own  court, 
Being  a  great  duko,  what  hope,  then,  for  us  ? 
Vit.  Cor.  This  is  your  melancholy  and  despair. 
Flam.  Away  I 
Fool  thou  art  to  think  that  politicians 
Do  use  to  kill  the  elfects  of  injuries 
And  let  the  cause  live.      Shall  we  groan  in  irons, 
Or  be  a  shameful  and  a  weighty  burden 
To  a  public  scaffold  ?     This  is  my  resolve  ; 
I  would  not  live  at  any  man'd  entreaty, 
Nor  die  at  any's  bidding. 
Vit.  Cor.  Will  you  hoar  me? 
Flam.  My  life  hath  done  service  to  other  men  ; 
My  death  shall  servo  mine  own  turn.     Make  you 
ready. 
Vit.  Cor.  Do  you  mean  to  dio  indeed  ? 
Flam.  With  as  much  pleaauro 
As  e'er  my  father  gat  me. 

Vit.  Cor.  Are  the  duora  lock'd  ) 
Zanchc.  Yes,  madam. 

Vit.  Cor.  Are  you  grown  an  atheist  f    will  you 
turn  your  body, 
Which  is  the  goodly  imlnco  of  the  soul, 
To  the  soul's  sInughtor-houMo  ]  O,  the  cursM  devil, 
Which  doth  present  ua  with  all  other  sins 
Thrice  t-andiud     o'er ;     de»iMur    with    g;ill    and 

stibium ; 
Yet  wo  ciirouae  it  off; — Cry  out  for  help  I  — 

[AiitUto  Zanc-iik. 
Makut  \\»  foritako  tliat  which  was  made  fur  miin, 
Tho  worlil,  to  sink  to  that  wiui  nnulo  for  dovila, 
KtiM-nal  darknoNit ! 
Ziinche.    Ilel|i,  hi'lp  I 
IHanu   I'll  atop  your  tin   at 
Wilh  winter  pliiu.a. 


Vit.  Cor.  I  prithee,  yot  remember. 
Millions  are  now  in  graves,  which  at  last  d*y 
Like  mandrakes  shall  rise  shrieking. 

Flam.  Leave  your  prating. 
For  these  are  but  grammatical  laments. 
Feminine  arguments :  and  they  move  me, 
As  some  in  pulpits  move  their  auditory. 
More  with  their  exclamation  than  gcose 
Of  reason  or  sound  doctrine. 

Zanche  [aside  to  ViT.].  Gentle  madam, 
Seem  to  consent,  only  persuade  him  teach 
The  way  to  death  ;  let  him  dio  first. 

VU.  Cor.  'Tis  good.     I  apprehend  it. 
To  kill  one's  self  is  meat  that  we  must  take 
Like  pills,  not  chew't,  but  quickly  swallow  it  ; 
Tho  smart   o'the  wound,   or   weaknesa  of    the 

hand. 
May  else  bring  treble  torments. 

Mam.  I  have  held  it 
A  wretched  and  most  miserable  life 
Which  is  not  able  to  die. 

Vit.  Cor.  O,  but  frailty  ! 
Yet  I  am  now  rcaoWd  :  farewell,  affliction  ! 
Behold,  Brachiano,  I  that  while  you  liv'd 
Did  make  a  flaming  altar  of  my  heart 
To  sacrifice  unto  you,  now  am  ready 
To  sacrifice  heart  and  all. — Farewell,  Zanche  ! 
Zanche.  How,  madam  !  do  you  think  that  111 
outlive  you ; 
Especially  when  my  best  self,  Flamineo, 
Goes  the  same  voyage  ] 

Flam.  0,  most  lov^d  Moor  I 
Zanche.  Only  by  all  my   love  let  me   entreat 
you,— 
Since  it  is  most  necessary  one  *  of  u4 
Do  violence  on  ourselves, — let  you  or  I 
Be  her  sad  taster,  teach  her  how  to  die. 
Flam.  Thou    dost    instruct   mo   nobly :    take 
theno  pistols, 
Because  my  hand  is  staln'd  with  blood  already  : 
Two  of  those  you  shall  level  at  my  breast, 
Tho  other  'gainst  your  own,  and  so  we'll  die 
Most  o<iually  contented  :  but  first  swear 
Not  to  outlive  me. 

Vit.  Cor.  and  Zanche.  Most  religii)u«ly. 
Flam    Then  hero's  on    end  uf  mo  ;    fATowall, 
daylight  ! 
And,  ()  contemptible  phynio,  that  do«t  taktt 
So  long  a  study,  only  to  prescrvo 
Su  short  a  life,  I  take  my  luavo  of  th«o  ! — 
Thottu  aro  two  cuppiugglaMoa  tliat  shall  draw 

All  my  tnfoctod  blood  out     Are  you  rMdyl 
•  <w«J  The  4IO.  of  Ult.  "MM*." 
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Tit.  Cor.  and  Zanche.  Ready. 

Flam.  WhitluT  i«liall  I  go  now?  O  Lurtan,  tlijr 
ridiculuufl  purgator)-  I  to  fiiul  Alcsniulcr  the 
Great  cubbliii^  hIiuos,  Poiiipcj-  titggiuj;  point*, 
and  Ji)liu«  Cipsjr  making  hair-l>iittuns!  lluuuibul 
aclling  blacking,  and  Aiigufitus  crying  gitrlic  I 
Charlutnagiio  BeUing  lists  by  tho  duscn,  and  King 
Pepin  oqring  apples  in  a  cart  drawn  with  one 
horse  1 

Whether  I  resolve  to  fire,  earth,  water,  air, 
Ur  all  the  elenicnla  by  acruplct,  I  know  not, 
Nor  greatly  core. — Shoot,  shoot : 
Of  all  deaths  the  violent  death  is  best ; 
For  from  ourselves  it  steals  ourrielves  so  fast, 
The  (uiin,  once  apprehended,  is  quite  post. 

(  They  ikoot :  Kt/alU  ;  ami  thry  run  to  Mm,  and  Inad 
UfMn  him, 

Vit.  Cor.  What,  ore  you  dropt  ? 
Flam.  I  am  mix'd  with  earth  already  :    as  you 
are  noble, 
Perform  your  vows,  and  bravely  follow  nie. 
Vit.  Cor.  Whither)  to  hell? 
Zanche.  To  most  ossur'd  damnation  ? 
Vil.  Cor.  0  thou  most  cursed  devil  ! 
Zanche.  Tiiou  ai-t  caught — 
Vit,  Cor.  In   thine  own  engine.     I  tread  the 
fire  out 
That  would  have  been  my  ruin. 

Flam.  Will  you  be  perjured  1  what  a  religious 
oath  was  Styx,  that  the  gods  never  durst  swear 
by,  and  violate  !  O,  that  we  had  such  an  oath  to 
minister,  and  to  be  so  well  kept  in  our  courts  of 
justice  ! 

VU.  Cor.  Think  whither  thou  art  going. 
Zanche.  And  remember 
What  villanies  thou  hast  acted. 

Tit.  Cor.  This  thy  death 
Shall  make  me  like  a  blazing  ominous  star : 
Look  up  and  tremble. 

Flam.  O,  I  sun  caught  with  a  springe  ! 
Vit.  Cor.  You  see  the  fox  comes  many  times 
short  home ; 
'Tis  here  prov'd  true. 

Flam.  Kill'd  with  a  couple  of  braches  !* 
Vit.  Cor.  No   fitter   offering    for   the  infernal 
Furies 
Than  one  in  whom  they  reign'd   while  he  was 
living. 
Flam.  O,  the  way's  dark  and  horrid  !    I  cannot 
see  : 
Shall  I  have  no  company  ? 
Vit.  Cor.  O,  yep,  thy  sins 

*  brachtt]  L  e.  bitch-hounds. 


Do  run  before  theo  to  fetch  firo  from  boll, 
To  light  thee  thither. 

Flam.  O,  I  smell  soot. 
Most  stinking  soot !  the  chimney  is  a  fire  : 
My  liver's  parboil'd,  like  Scotch  holly-breoil ; 
There's  a  plumber   laying  pipoa  iu  my  guts,  it 

scalds. — 
Wilt  thou  outlive  mo  1 

Zanche.  Yfs,  and  drive  a  stake 
Thorough  thy  body  ;  for  we'll  give  it  out 
Thou  didst  this  violence  upon  thyself. 
Flam.  0   cunning  devils !    now  I   have  tried 

your  love. 
And     doubled    all    your     reaches. — I    am    not 

wounded;  [Riaet. 

The  pistols  held  no  bullets :  'twas  a  plot 
To  prove  your  kindnea.<3  to  mo  :  and  I  live 
To  puniHh  your  ingratitude.     I  know. 
One  time  or  other,  you  would  find  a  way 
To  give  me  a  strong  ]>otion. — O  men 
That  lit-  upon  your  deathbeds,  and  are  haunted 
With  howling  wives,  ne'er  trust  them !    they'll 

re- marry 
Ere  the  worm  pierce  your  winding-sheet,  ere  tho 

spider 
Make  a  thin  curtaiu  for  your  epitaphs. — 
How  cunning  you  were  to  discharge !  do  you 
practise  at  the  Artiilery-yard  ? — Trust  a  woman  ! 
never,  never !  Brachiano  be  my  precedent.  We 
lay  our  souls  to  pawn  to  the  devil  for  a  little 
pleasure,  and  a  woman  makes  the  bill  of  sale. 
That  ever  man  should  marry  !  For  one  Hyperin- 
nestra*  that  saved  her  lord  and  husband,  forty- 
nine  of  her  sisters  cut  their  husbands'  throats  all 
iu  one  night :  there  was  a  shoal  of  virtuous 
hoi-sc-leeches  ! — Here  are  two  other  instruments. 
Vit.  Cor.  Help,  help  ! 

BrUcr  LoDOVico,  Oaspabo,  Fkdbo,  and  Carlo. 

Flam.  What  noise  is  that  ?  ha !  false  keys  i'the 

court ! 
Lod.  We  have  brought  you  a  mask. 
Flam.  A  matachin,t  it  seems  by  your  drawn 
swords. 
Church-men  tum'd  revellers ! 


•  one  Hypermnentra]  "  Hypcrrancatra,  one  of  the  fifty 
daughters  of  Danaua,  the  son  of  Bolus,  brother  of 
.^?yj>tt«fl.  Her  father,  being  warned  by  an  oracle  that 
he  should  be  killed  by  one  of  his  nephews,  persuaded  hia 
daughters,  who  were  crimpellcd  to  marry  the  sons  of 
their  uncle,  to  murder  them  on  the  first  night.  This 
was  executed  by  every  one  except  JlypenanestrtL  She 
preserved  her  husband  Lynceua,  who  afterwards  slow 
Dauaus."     Reed. 

t  A  matachin  it  $tem*  by  your  dratm  neordt]  "Such  a 
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Carlo*  Isabella!  Isabella! 

Lod,  Do  you  kuow  us  now  ? 

Flam.  Lodovico !  aud  Gasparo  ! 

Lod.  Yes;  and  that  Moor  the  duke  gave  pen- 
sion to 
Was  the  great  Duke  of  Florence. 

Vil.  Cor.  O,  we  are  lost  I 

Flam.  You  shall  not  take  justice  from  forth  my 
hands, — 
O,  let  me  kill  her! — I'll  cut  my  safety 
Throiigh  your  coats  of  steel.     Fate's  a  spaniel, 
We  cannot  beat  it  from  us.     What  remains  now ' 
Let  all  that  do  ill,  tike  this  precedent, — 
Man  may  his  fate  foresee,  but  not  prevent: 
And  of  all  axioms  this  shall  win  the  prize, — 
'Tis  belter  to  be  fortunate  than  wise. 

Oat.  Bind  him  to  the  pillar. 

Vit.  Cor.  0,  your  gentle  pity  ! 
I  have  seen  a  blackbird  that  would  sooner  fly 
To  a  man's  bosom,  than  to  stay  the  gripe 
Of  the  fierce  sparrow-hawk. 

Gat.  Your  hope  deceives  you. 

Ylt.  Cor.  If  Florence  bo  i'the  court,  would  he 
would  kill  me  !  t 

Oaa.  Fool !  princes  give  rewards  with  their  own 
hands. 
But  death  or  punishment  by  the  hands  of  otlicrs. 

Lod.  Sirrah,  you  once  did  strike  mo:  I'll  strike 
you 
Into  X  the  centre. 

daiico  was  that  woU  known  in  Franco  and  Italy  hj  the 
nnnio  of  tbo  diinco  of  fiKiU  or  Matachiu;  who  wcro 
hikbltod  in  nhort  JackotM,  witli  i^lt  iia|>or  liolmota,  loii); 
struanium  tiod  to  llioir  sliuuldum,  and  bclU  to  tholr  Iok"- 
Thfij  carrinl  in  tlirir  hantU  a  neord  aud  biicklur,  with 
wliicli  tlioy  iiindo  a  cliuiliini;  tioUo,  und  |>orfuriiicd  vnrioiis 
quick  and  apriKhtly  ovuIuUuub,"  Doucu's  Ulust.  of 
Skaittpenre,  vol.  11.  p.  435. 

Com|>aro  tlio  fulluwlntr  pa«in((o  of  a  ctirlotu  old  drama ; 

"  Avar.  Wliiif*  thin,  a  Mim/tu  t 

lliml.  A  Miitnrhin.  yoii'l  tiii<l  It. 

[IlinJ  ilampt   vith   hu  foot:    thai  tnttri  TVrfto, 
Latro,  Jee.  in  vitardt :  gag  Araritio  and  ktt 
men." 
An  txcrlU-nt  Cumfjy,  calUU  Iht  Prince  of  friggi  Rrvell,  or 

the  I'niftiiet  of  thai  grand  thief  Cci/rfatn  Jaiiiri  IlinJ,  de. 

lOiN,  HIjf.  A  3. 

Tu  Konio  dnnco  llko  a  niatoclilu  MMdloton  alludus 
when  ho  wiyit ; 

"  two  or  tlirtxt  vnrlota  camo 
Into  tho  liotiM)  with  nil  their  rtt|ilani  drawn, 
Ai  {flkry'J  •Uintt  the  neord  'Innrton  the  tiagt." 

A  Chiitle  Maid  in  Chfaittide,—  H'ortt,  Ir.  TS,  cd.  DyM. 

•  CiiWiiJ  Tho  two  oarllcat  4to«.  •'  Con."  ;  tliiwo  of  l<'*i 
and  liiT'J,  "  On:" 

I  ttuuld  he  unul.l  lilt  mr)  Tho  4loa.  of  1(MA  and  107.'. 
"he  mm/it  not  lilt  me  I " 

J  /n/o)  Tho4tn.  of  I(W1  "Vnl4.:"  hut  our  onrly  wrltcm 
(Vwinontly  uao  "inlo"  for  "untn"(ln|inMiror  whlrhniorv 
than  ono  |>nain|{u  of  HhakM|ioiuro  nilglil  bo  odduood). 


Flam.  Tiiou'lt   do  it  like  a  hangmau,  a  h*M 
hangman. 
Not  like  a  noble  fellow ;  for  thou  sce'st 
I  cannot  strike  again. 

Lod.  Dost  laugh  ? 

Flam.  Would'st  have  ine  die,  as  I  wxs  bom,  in 
whining? 

Oat.  Recommend  yourself  to  heaven. 

Flam.  No,  I  will  carry  mine  own  commendations    | 
thither. 

Lod.  0,  could  I  kill  you  forty  times  a  day, 
And  use't  four  year  together,  'twere  too  little ! 
Naught  grieves  but  that  you  are  too  few  to  feed 
Tho  famine  of  our  vengeance.     What  dost  think 
on? 

Flam.  Nothing;    of  nothing:   leave   thy   idle 
questions. 
I  am  i'the  way  to  study  a  long  silence : 
To  prate  were  idle.     I  remember  nothing. 
There's  nothing  of  so  infinite  vexation 
As  mati's  own  thoughts. 

Lod.  0  thou  glorious  strumpet  I 
Could  I  divide  thy  breath  from  this  pure  air 
When't  leaves  thy  body,  I  would  suck  it  up. 
And  breatbu't  upon  some  dunghill. 

Vit.  Cor.  You,  my  dcath's-man ! 
Mcthinks  thou  dost  not  look  horrid  enough, 
Thou  hast  too  good  a  face  to  be  a  hangman  : 
If  thou  bo,  do  thy  office  in  right  form  ; 
Fall  down  upon  thy  knees,  aud  ask  forgivencaa. 

Lod.  0,   thou   hast    been    a   most  prodigioua 
comet ! 
But  I'll  cut  off  your  train, — kill  the  Moor  first. 

Vit.  Cor.  You  shall  not  kill  her  first;  b«hold 
my  breast : 
I  will  be  wuitetl  on  in  death  ;  my  aerrant 
Shall  never  go  before  mc. 

(7at,  Arc  you  so  brnvo? 

Vit.  Cor.  Yes,  I  shall  welcome  death 
As  princes  do  some  groat  auibasMidorH ; 
I'll  mi'ct  thy  w«»ajM)u  half  way. 

Lod.  Thou  dost  trfiublo  : 
Methinks  fear  sliould  dissolve  th«o  into  air. 

Vit.  Cor,  O,  thou  art  deceiv'd,  I  aui  too  tru«  « 
woman : 
Conoeit  can  never  kill  me.     Ill  tell  tlieo  wliat, 
I  will  nut  in  my  draith  nhoti  one  b«M>  tenr; 
Or  If  look  paU\  for  wont  of  I.I.kvI,  not  fear. 

Carlo.  'I'liiiu  art  my  twk,  black  Fury. 

Zitnche.   I  have  IiIimmI 
As  rod  na  either  of  thoim :  wilt  drink  aomat 
'Tis  K«K»d  for  tho  ful'  '.       •<.     I  am  prt»ud 

I)<<nth  cannot  alter  •■  \i<tn, 

For  I  shall  no'or  louk  |u1p. 
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Lod.  Strike,  ■trikc, 
With  a  joint  luotiun. 

ITkff  iiitt  VirroBiA,  Zamcui,  aiul  VukMi»*o. 

Vil.  Cor.  TwiM  a  niauly  Mow  : 
Tbo  ucxt  tbou  gi v'ttt,  munlcr  some  sucking  infnat ; 
And  then  thou  wilt  be  famous. 

Flam.  O,  what  blnlo  iVl  1 
A  Tulodo,  or  on  Kiiglinli  fox  t  * 
I  orer  thought  a  cutler  should  diiktingiii.sh 
Tlie  cAuso  of  my  death,  rather  than  a  doctor. 
Search  wy  wound  deeper ;  tout  it  with  the  steel 
That  maile  it. 

Vit.  Cor.  O,  my  greatest  siu  lay  in  my  blood  ! 
Now  my  blood  pays  for't. 

Flam.  Tbou'rt  a  noble  sister ! 
I  love  thee  now  :  if  woman  do  breed  man, 
She  oUg'ht  to  teach  him  manhood:  fiirc  thee  well. 
Know,  mnny  glorious  women  that  are  faut'd 
For  mA«culiuo  virtue  have  been  vicious, 
Only  a  happier  silence  di<l  botido  them  : 
She  hath  no  faults  who  hath  the  art  to  hide  them, 

Vit.  Cor.  My  soul,  like  to  a  ship  iu  a  black 
stonn, 
la  driven,  I  know  not  whither. 

Flam.  Then  cast  anchor. 
Prosperity  doth  bewitch  men,  seeming  clear ; 
But  seas  do  laugh,  show  white,  when  rocka  are 

near. 
Wo  cense  to  grieve,  cease  to  be  fortune's  slaves. 
Nay,  cease  to  die,  by  dying.     Art  thou  gone  ? 
And  thou  so  near  the  bottom  1  false  report. 
Which  says  that  women  vie  with  the  nine  Muses 
For  nine  tough  durable  lives !     I  do  not  look 
Who  went  before,  nor  who  shall  follow  mc ; 
No,  at  myself  I  will  begin  and  end. 
Wliilo  wo  look  up  to  heaven,  we  confound 
Knowledge  with  knowledge.     0,  I  am  in  a  mist! 

ru.  Cor.  0,  happy  they  that  never  saw  the  court, 
Nor  ever  knew  great  men  +  but  by  report !  [Z)ie*. 

Flam.  I  recover  like  a  spent  taper,  for  a  flash. 
And  instantly  go  out 

Let  all  that  belong  to  great  men  remember  the 
old  wives'  tradition,  to  be  like  the  lions  i'tlie 
Tower  on  Candlemas-day ;  to  mourn  if  the  sun 
shine,  for  fear  of  the  pitiful  remainder  of  winter 
to  come. 

•  A  Toledo,  or  an  Englith  fox]  "  Toledo,  the  capital 
cHy  of  Ncw-Cantile,  w.ia  formerly  much  famed  for 
nutkiiif;  of  sword-bUulea.  fox;  a  cant  term  for  a 
•worl"    Re  ED. 

t  men]  The  4to.  ofI6t2,  "man." 


'Tis  well  yot  there's  some  gooduoM  in  my  death; 
My  life  was  a  black  charnel.     I  have  caught 
An  cvrrlasting  cold  ;  I  Iiavo  lont  my  voice 
Most  irrecoverably.     P'orcwoll,  glorious  villains  I 
This  busy  tnulo  of  lifo  appears  most  %'ain, 
Since  nut  breeds  rc«t,  where  all  seek  pain  by  paiu. 
Let  no  harsh  flattering  bells  resound  my  knell ; 
Strike,  thunder,  and  strike  loud,  to  my  farewell  I 

[DieM. 

Eng.  Amh.  [within.']  This  way,  this  way  !  break 
ope  the  doors  !  this  way  ! 

Lod.  Ila  !  are  wo  betray "d? 
Why,  then  K-t's  constantly  die  all  together ; 
And  having  fini'th'd  this  most  noble  deed, 
Defy  the  worst  of  fate,  not  fear  to  bleed, 

Enter  Ambocsndors  and  GioVkHTfl. 

Eng.  Amh.  Keep  back  the  prince  :  shoot,  shoot 
\_Tliry  Vtool,  and  LiO[X>vico/a/<«, 

Lod.  0,  I  am  wounded  ! 
I  fear  I  shall  bo  ta'en, 

Gio.  You  bloody  villains. 
By  what  authority  Lave  you  committed 
This  massacre  ? 

Lod.  By  thine, 

Gio.  Mine! 

Lod.  Yes ;  thy  uncle, 
Which  is  a  part  of  thee,  enjoiu'd  us  to't : 
Thou  know'st  mc,  I  am  sure ;  I  am  Count  Lode- 

wick  ; 
And  thy  most  noble  uncle  in  disguise 
WajB  last  night  in  thy  court 

Gio.  Ha! 

Carlo.  Yes,  that  Moor 
Thy  father  chose  his  pensioner, 

Gio.  He  turn'd  murderer ! — 
Away  with  them  to  prison  and  to  torture ! 
All  that  have  bands  in  this  shall  taste  our  justice, 
As  I  hope  heaven. 

Lod.  I  do  glory  yet 
That  I  can  call  this  act  mine  own.     For  my  port. 
The  rack,  the  gallows,  and  the  torturing  wheel, 
Sliall  be  but  sound  sleeps  to  me:  here's  my  rest; 
I  linm'd  this  night-piece,  and  it  was  my  best 

Gio.  Remove   the   bodies. — See,  my  bonour'd 
lords,* 
What  use  you  ought  make  of  their  punishment : 
Let  guilty  men  remember,  their  black  deeds 
Do  Icjin  on  crutches  m.ide  of  slender  reeds. 

[Exeunt. 

•  InrtU]  The  old  eda.  "  Lord." 
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Instead  of  an  EPILOGUE,  only  thiB  of  Martial  Bupplies  me : 
Ucecfuerint  tiohii  pramia,  $i  jjIocuU* 


For  tlio  action  of  the  play,  'twas  generally  well, 
and  I  daro  affirm,  with  the  joint-testimony  of 
Borne  of  their  own  quality,  for  the  true  imitation 
of  life,  without  striving  to  make  nature  a  monster, 
the  best  that  ever  became  them  :  whereof  as  I 
make  a  general  acknowlcd;^raent,  so  in  particular 
I  must  remember  the  well-approved  induntry  of 
my  friend  Master  Perkins,t  and  confess  the  worth 


•  Ihtcfufrint,  be]  li.  01. 

\  Maun-  Perkini]  Richard  Perkins  was  an  actor  of 
coiiHidcruble  ominonco.  As  tho  old  4Uifl.  of  The  WkUt 
Devit  do  not  givo  tlio  iiAineii  of  tho  (>crfurmcra,  wo  can- 
not dotcrinino  wliat  part  ho  bad  iu  it.  If,  before  this 
|>o<iliicri|it  wad  written,  niirborlgo  ho'l  ncrfortncd  Bra- 
chlano  (which  wo  know  wus  ouo  of  his  cliarictcii,  aco 
|>.  2),  wo  c.'iniiot  but  wnndur  that  no  monllnn  sbouM 
bo  niadu  of  iilni  horu.  I'crliik|>(i  Purkina  ori(({nally  pliiycd 
tiiat  jMirt. — Perkins  continncil  to  act  for  many  years, 
cliicfly.  It  apiiciir*,  at  tlie  Cock-pit  or  PlnL-nix,  wlicro 
iliiit  play  won  priKliiccd.  I  finil  tliu  fi>ltowin((  notices  of 
him  in  Herbert's  MHH.  ajmd  lialouc;    "  ftbout  1022  :] 


of  his  action  did  crown  both  the  beginning  and 
end.  

tho  names  of  the  cbiefe  players  at  the  Red  Bull,  called 
the  players  oftho  Revullea,  Robert  L<ee,  RieharJ  Ferktngt." 
Sic.  Ihtt.  Ac.  of  the  Bnglith  Stage,  p.  59.  e-i  B.»«wcll ; 
a^faiu,  "[alxjut  1037,]  I  disjioscd  of  Pert, in,  Su:ii!itr, 
Sherlock  and  Turner,  to  Salisbury  Court,  on  1  joyu  1  t:.giii 
with  tho  best  of  that  comjiany."  lb.  p.  24).  He  •*■  vt 
tlio  original  i>orformor  of  Captain  Goodlack  In  Hoyw  ..,.i  « 
fair  Maid  of  Ike  Weit,  of  S.r  John  Bclf^re  in  SMrLy's 
IFn/</i/i(7,  andof  Uanuo  in  Nabbes's  llaHnitral  and  .<ci/'io  ; 
th«  lost  pieco,  OS  we  leum  from  tlws  title-|«gc,  wm  pUycd 
In  KI35.  Wlicn  Marlowe's  J-  w  of  ilalta  woa  r-vivc-l  al)..ut 
1033  (in  which  year  it  was  fln>t  given  to  tlic  prcan),  Pcr- 
kin»  acted  Uantlxu ;  see  Ilcywoud's  Prol.r»ue  at  the 
Cockpit  oil  tlie  occasion.  According  to  Wriglit'ii  //irfuna 
llittrionica,  aftvr  tho  Bufipreasiou  of  the  thcitres,  Pcrknis 
and  Sumner  (who  belonged  to  the  same  com|«u7) 
"ke|>t  house  together  at  Clorkenwoll,  and  were  there 
buried  :  "  thoy  "died  some  years  before  the  restomtiao.'* 
A  copy  of  verses  by  Porkiua  Is  prefixed  to  Beywood's 
Ai>ol-ffyfor  Acton. 


nU  Tfoftf  <>f  tki  Ditcknat  t^f  .♦/«(/>.  Ai  it  ttat  PitmUtd  priuallif,  at  Ou  Black- FrUri ;  and  pubtiqutl^  at  tAt 
OU-bf,  Bf  tht  Kii>c§  UaieUut  Scruanit,      Tkt  prrftct  and  txaet  Cnppy,  with  diurru  Uiingi  Printtil,  that  tht  ImfftK  </  On 

I'l-iy  teiruld  na4  bmn  in  Utt  PrrtmlmfnI.      WritlrH  by  John  U'rtutrr.     Ilora. — kiquid Candidut  Imperii  tinon  kii  ulere 

»i'.-uni.  Urmlon  :  Printtd  bf  Xieholcu  Olx$,  /or  lohn  W<Ufr$on,  and  art  lo  bt  lold  at  the  tiffnt  of  tht  Croiene,  in  Paulu 
ChurrK-iard,  lOSi.     4to. 

7**  Drlchtat  of  Ualff.  A  Trofftdf.  At  it  itoM  approttdlg  wtU  artol  at  the  Black- PiHert,  By  hit  Maja/iet  Srrrantt. 
tht  prrftrt  and  tzaet  Copy,  tcilh  dircri  lhinf;i  Prit.ted,  that  tkt  Unyth  of  the  Play  leoulJ  not  btare  in  the  Prrtmtmenl. 
Ifritlen  by  John  irtbiter.  llorat. — Si  quid^^^^indidut  Imperti  ti  non  hit  uttrt  mfeum.  London;  Printed  by  I. 
Satorth,  for  1.  Afuon,  And  an  to  bt  told  at  hit  thop  in  St.  Dunttant  Churchyard  in  Fleetitrttt.     IMO.     4tO. 

The  Duehtu  of  ifaijl  waa  reprinUd  in  ItJTS,  and  (nowly  adapted  for  roprcsentAtion)  In  1708.  Thoobold'i 
ollerat  on  of  It.  called  77k  Fotnl  Secrrl,  appeared  in  1T35.  A  repriut  of  the  4to.  of  1040,  "  with  all  its  Imporfcctions 
on  ita  hood,"  is  given  in  the  Ancient  Britith  Drama. 

The  edition  of  1623  is  by  f:ir  fho  most  corroct  of  the  4tos.  :  lines  are  found  in  It,  which  have  dropt  out  from 
irnhscquent  editions,  leaving  the  diffcpcnt  pasHagcs  where  they  ought  to  stand,  unintelligible.  On  collating  scTcral 
copies  of  this  4to.,  I  have  met  with  one  or  two  various  readings  of  no  great  imjKjrtanco  :  see  prefatory  remarks  to 
The  U'htte  Dcnl,  p.  a. 

Malone  (note  on  Shakespeare's  Timon  of  Alheru,  act  iii.  so.  3.)  Is  of  opinion  that  the  Dvdieu  of  Mali  had 
appeared  before  1610.  supp<«ing  that  it  is  the  play  alluded  to  in  the  Prologue  (first  printed  in  that  year)  to  Ben 
Jonaon's  Every  Stan  in  hit  Humour  ; 

"  To  make  a  child  now-gw.vldlcd  to  proceed 
Man,"  &c. 

but  Valone  on^rht  to  hare  been  aware  that  in  all  probability  the  rrologiie  in  question  was  written  when  Evrry  Man 
in  hit  Humour  was  first  acted,  in  1505  or  1696.  Among  the  MSS.  notes  of  the  same  commentator  in  the  liodleian 
Library,  I  find  the  foilowirg  :  "  I  think  it  is  probable  that  the  Dutcheu  of  Malfy  was  produced  about  the  year  1012, 
when  the  White  Drril  was  printed."  But  enough  of  such  conjccttircs.  We  are  certain  that  the  Jhuheu  of  Malfi  was 
(lerfnrmcd  before  March,  1618-'.0,  when  Burbadgo,  who  originally  i>laycd  Fcidiuaiid,  died;  and  wc  may  conclude 
that  it  was  first  pruduccd  about  1016. 

The  story  of  this  pLiy  is  in  the  S'xelle  of  BandcUo,  Port  I.  X.  f  6  ;  in  B«t11eforcst's  translation  of  Bondello,  N.  10  ; 
in  Painter's  Palace  qf  Pltature,  vol.  ii.  X.  23,  ed.  Haslowood ;  in  Board's  Theatre  of  Uod't  Judgmcntt,  B.  ii.  eh.  22. 
p.  322.  ed.  1597;  and  in  Gouhirt's  Hittoir,t  AdmiraNct,  voL  i.  p.  319,  ed.  1020. 

Lope  de  Vega  wrote  Bl  MayorJotno  de  la  Dwputa  <U  Atnati,  1613 :  see  his  Life  by  Lord  Holland,  vol.  ii.  p.  147, 
ed.  1S17. 


RIGHT  HONOURABLE  GEORGE  HARDING,  BARON  BERKELEY,*  OP  BERKELEY  CASTLE, 

AND  KNIGHT  OF  THE  ORDER  OP  THE  BATH  TO  THE  ILLUSTRIOUS 

PRINCE  CHARLES. 

My  noble  lorJ, 

That  I  may  present  my  excuse  why,  being  a  stranger  to  your  lordship,  I  offer  tbia  poem  to  yoar 
patronage,  I  plead  this  warrant : — men  who  never  saw  the  sea  yet  desire  to  behold  that  regiment  of 
waters,  choose  some  eminent  river  to  guide  them  thither,  and  make  tliat,  as  it  were,  their  conduct  or 
postilion  :  by  the  like  ingenious  means  has  your  fame  arrived  at  my  knowledge,  receiving  it  from  some 
of  worth,  who  b<jth  in  contem[)Iation  and  practice  owe  to  your  honour  their  clearest  service.  I  do  not 
altogether  look  up  at  your  title  ;  the  ancicntest  nobility  being  but  a  relic  of  time  past,  and  the  truest 
honour  indeed  being  for  a  man  to  confer  honour  on  himself,  which  your  learning  strives  to  propagate, 
and  shall  make  you  arrive  at  the  dignity  of  a  gi°eat  example.  I  am  confident  this  work  ia  not  unworthy 
your  honour's  perusal  ;  for  by  such  poems  as  this  poets  have  kUsed  the  hands  of  great  princes,  and 
drawn  their  gentle  eyes  to  look  down  ujwn  their  sheets  of  paper  when  the  poets  themselvcH  were  b>mnd 
up  in  their  winding-sheets.  The  like  courtesy  from  your  lordi^hip  shall  make  yon  live  in  your  grave, 
and  laurel  spring  out  of  it,  when  the  ignorant  scorners  of  the  Muses,  that  like  worms  in  libraries  seem 
to  live  only  to  destroy  learning,  shall  wither  neglected  and  forgotten.  This  work  and  myself  I  humbly 
present  to  your  ajiproved  censure,  it  being  the  utmost  of  my  wishes  to  have  your  honourable  self  my 
wei  ghty  and  perspicuous  comment ;  which  grace  so  done  me  shall  ever  be  acknowledged 

By  your  lordship's 

in  all  duty  and  observance, 

Jonx  Wbbstkb. 


•  (Itoiye  J/anlinff,  Damn  BerkiUy]  TliU  nobleman,  tho  twylflh  Ijonl  licrkcloy,  was  the  son  of  Sir  Thomas 
norkeley,  nnU  ■ticccodoil  hit  Kmnd  fnthor,  Henry,  tlio  eleventh  Lord  Durkcloy.  lie  wna  ntsd«  Knl^l't  of  tho  linth 
nt  the  Croatian  o(  Chnrlca  Trinco  of  Wnlo.4,  Novonibcr  4th,  IGIO.  Ho  married  Mlzabeth,  a«coD>l  J.iU{(htcr  and 
L'o-hcir  of  Sir  Mlchnvl  Stan  hope  of  8uilbiir>'  in  Siin'olk,nnd  died  lOthof  Aufrist,  ICVS.  Acrordint;  to  tho  iiuicriptlon 
on  his  monument  in  Cranford  cliurch,  Mi>t<llcaox,  lio  "  besides  the  nubility  of  his  birth,  and  tho  ex|>oHcDC«  h« 
acquired  by  fort-ii^i)  tmvolii,  wiui  very  ciiiiiicnt  f>>r  tho  ^rcat  cnndour  and  inKVUiiity  of  his  iii.«|««ttii>n,  hu«  sinfular 
buituly  and  afTaliility  townnls  his  infurloni,  and  hia  n:adlnciM  (hod  It  boon  in  bis  puwur)  to  have  obliged  aU 
mankind."—"  My  good  lord,"  laya  Maaalnt^cr,  iiiscribiiif^  Tk*  Rentgado  to  him,  "to  bu  bouourcd  for  old  iiobilltjr 
or  hi'rvditnry  titles,  ia  not  nlimo  pr<i|ior  to  yourself,  but  to  aomo  few  of  your  rank,  who  may  clullrii|;o  the  Uk« 
|irlvl'u){u  with  you  :  but  In  our  n^o  to  Totichiuiru  (as  you  have  often  done)  a  ready  hand  to  raise  the  d^Jectad 
Kpirilx  of  tho  contuniiicd  soun  of  tho  Miinoa,  such  aa  would  not  huITit  the  i;lotloiis  tiro  of  |<oe*y  to  be  wholly 
oxIliiKulshuil,  iaao  rcniiirkiililu  mid  (x-rulinr  to  your  lonlshlp,  that,  with  a  full  vote  and  sutTmtce,  It  is  ackoowlcdg«i| 
that  tho  piitronaKo  nml  protection  of  tho  drnmatic  poem  la  youra  and  almost  without  a  rtraL" 

Tho  prcaeut  dodlcatlou  la  found  only  Ui  the  4l«^  of  1023. 


IN  TOE  JrST  WORTH  OF  THAT  WELLDESERVER,  MR.  JOHN  \YEBSTKR, 
AND  UPON  THIS  MASTERPIECE  OP  TRAGEDY. 

In  thi-t  thou  iiuiUt'st  one  rich  and  wiso, 
TliAt  sees  his  good  dec<l8  done  before  he  dies  : 
As  he  by  works,  thou  by  this  work  of  fame 
Ilast  well  provided  for  thy  living  name. 
To  trust  to  others'  honourings  is  worth's  crime, 
Thy  monument  is  rais'd  in  thy  life-time  ; 
And  'lis  nioht  just ;  for  every  worthy  iu:iu 
Is  his  own  murble,  and  his  merit  can 
Cut  him  to  any  figure,  and  express 
More  art  than  death's  cathedral  p.ilaces 
Where  royal  ashes  keep  their  court.     Thy  note 
Be  over  plainness  ;  'tis  the  richest  coat : 
Thy  epitaph  only  the  title  be, 
Write  DuchciB,  that  will  fetch  a  tear  for  thee  ; 
For  who  e'er  saw  this  Duchesa  live  and  die, 
That  could  get  off  under  a  bleeding  eye  ? 

In  Tragfediam. 
Ut  lux  ex  teiiebris  ictu  percussa  tonantis, 
Ilia,  ruiua  malls,  claris  fit  vita  poetis. 

TUOMAS   MiDDLKTOKUS,* 

Poeta  et  Chron.  Londincnsis. 


TO  HIS  FBIEND  MR.  JOHN  WEBSTER,  UPON  HIS  "DUCHESS  OF  MALPI." 

I  never  saw  thy  Duchess  till  the  day 
That  she  was  lively  bo<lied  in  thy  jday  : 
Ilowe'cr  she  answer'd  her  low-rated  love 
Her  brothers'  anger  did  so  fatal  prove. 
Yet  my  opinion  is,  she  might  speak  more, 
But  never  in  her  life  so  well  before. 

WiL.  Rowley,  t 


TO  THE  READER  OF  THE  AUTHOR,  AND  HIS  "DUCHESS  OF  MALFI." 
Crown  him  a  poet,  whom  nor  Rome  nor  Greece 
Transcend  in  all  their's  for  a  masterpiece  ; 
In  which,  whiles  words  and  matter  change,  and  men 
Act  one  another,  he,  from  whose  clear  pen 
They  all  took  life,  to  memory  hath  lent 
A  lasting  fame  to  raise  his  monument. 

John  FoRD.t 


•  Thom<u  Midilletonuf,  Ptxta  ft  Chron.  Lnndintixfit]  Of  Thomaa  Middleton,  who  holds  no  mean  rank  amongr  our 
old  dmmatistis  see  sonic  account  prefixed  to  my  edition  of  his  Work*. — "Chron.  LondinentU"  means  Chronologcr 
to  the  city  of  Ix>ndon. 

t   WU.  Xovtr;/]  See  prefatory  remarks  to  A  Cure/or  a  Cuckold. 

%  John  Ford]  Two  modem  editions  of  his  plays  have  rendered  the  name  of  this  poet  timiliar  to  most  readen. 
Theae  oommeodatory  verses  are  found  only  in  the  4to.  of  1623. 


D11AMA.TIS   PERSONiE. 


Fkkdin  A  XD,  Duko  of  Calabria (1.*  R.  Burb«lg^ 

t  2.  J.  Taylor. 

Cardinal,  his  brother •)  *•  "•  C-'udell. 

(  i.  II.  HobiusoQ. 

I  1      w    ()Mtlt:r 

Antonio  Boloona,  steward  of  tlio  housohold  to  tlio  Duchess  .        .     .      1       „ '  „     .. . 

Dklio,  his  friend J.  L'ndurwood. 

Dan'ikl  UK  UosoLA,  gontluinau  of  Ihu  horse  to  the  Uuuhcss      .        .        .     .        J.  Lowiu. 
CASTnuccio, 

Makqdis  op  Pescara J.  Rice. 

Count  Malatesti. 
RoDeitiuo. 

Silvio T.  Pollard. 

Orisolan. 

Doctor .        .         R.  Pollnnt. 

The  Several  Madmen •  ".     .     J  ^- T^'l^y. 

( J.  Underwood,  sa 

Duchess  or  Malki R.  Sliarpo. 

Cariola,  her  woman R.  Pallant.  f 

Julia,  Coatruccio's  wife,  and  the  Cardinal's  mistress J.  Thomsoa. 

Old  Lady. 

Ladies,  Children,  Piltfrims,  Executioners,  Officers,  and  Attendants,  Ac. 

*  The  names  of  the  actors  are  given  from  the  4tos.  of  1023  and  lOlO  Whore  two  names  are  placed  oi>posite 
to  the  same  part,  the  first  name  is  that  of  the  actor  who  performed  the  part  when  the  play  was  origlnatl/ 
produced  about  1010 ;  the  second  name  is  that  of  bis  successor  to  the  part  on  the  revivikl  of  the  play  not  long 
before  U>23. 

Wliouvur  is  desirous  of  learning  all  that  is  known  concerning  those  worthies  will  And  it  in  Halone's  Hist.  Ae. 
of  the  Eni/lith  Slaye  and  Chalmors's  Farthrr  Ar.,  4,'c.  (Malono's  SJial'fpettrt  by  Boswcll). — The  ]>n:Cvdiiig  scutcnc* 
wns  written  in  IH'M.  I  have  now  also  to  rt-for  thu  reader  to  Mr.  Collier's  Memoirs <if  tht  priHcipal  acton  i»  (Ac  j^ajr* 
of  Shai-'tiifttrf,  printed  for  the  Hliiklccs[>oaro  Society. 

t  Piillaut,  it  appears  from  the  two  earliest  4tos.,  played  not  only  the  Doctor  and  Cnriola,  but  also  ono  of  th« 
Officers; 

"  The  Doctor, 
Cariola,  }    R.  Pallaut. 

Court  Officom.' 
Prom  the  same  authority  wo  loam  that  >f.  Toolcy  |iorfonnod  "Foroboaco"  ;  but  no  |iortiou  of  the  dialoguo  of 
piny,  as  it  now  stands,  is  given  to  such  a  charactur,  though  ho  in  nicutlonod  in  act  11.  so.  3 ; 
"  Aiit.  Who  koo|>8  the  key  o'  the  |<nrk-gatoT 

Jtixl.    Fi>n>lt'>tC'>. 

Ant.  Lit  him  bring't  presently." 
This  iMisaogo  shows  that  lie  was  ouu  of  the  Htteniliiiita. 


..}"■ 


THE   DUCHESS    OF    MALFI. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE   !.• 
EiiUr  Anto.sio  anil  Oelio. 

Ddio.   Von  are  welcome  to  your  country,  dear 
Antonio ; 
You  have  been  li^ng  in  Franco,  and  you  return 
A  very  formal  Frenchman  in  your  habit : 
How  do  you  like  the  French  court] 

Ant.  I  oilmirc  it : 
In  sucking  to  reduce  both  state  and  people 
To  a  fix'd  order,  their  judicious  king 
Begins  at  homo;  quits  first  his  royal  palace 
Of  (lattcring  sycophants,  of  dissolute 
And  infamous  persons, — which  ho  sweetly  terms 
His  master's  master-piece,  the  work  of  heaven  ; 
Considering  duly  that  a  prince's  court 
Is  like  a  conuuon  fountain,  whence  should  flu'.v 
Pure  silver  drops  in  general,  but  ift  chance 
.Some  curs'd  exnmplo  poison't  near  the  head, 
I)oatii  and  dis(  ascs  through  the  whole  land  spread. 
And  what  is't  makes  this  blcssid  government 
Hut  a  most  provident  council,  who  dare  freely 
Inform  him  the  corruption  of  the  times? 
Though  some  o'the  court  hold  it  presumption 
To  instruct  princes  what  they  ought  to  do, 
It  is  a  noble  duty  to  inform  thorn 
What  thoy  ought  to  forosoo. —  Hero  comes  nosola, 
The  only  court-gall ;  yet  I  observe  his  railing 
Is  not  for  cimpio  lovo  of  pioty  : 
Indeed,  lie  rails  at  those  things  which  ho  wnntfl; 
Would  bo  as  leohorous,  covetous,  or  proud, 
IMoo<ly,  or  envious,  as  any  man, 
If  ho  ha«l  means  to  bo  so.     Hero's  the  cardinal. 

Kttirr  Cnnlliml  ami  Ik>NOl.A. 
Dot.  I  do  hnunt  you  still. 
Card.  So. 
Iio$.  1  hnvo  done  you  bettor  vorvico  tliHn  to  bo 


*  &yii«  /.]  MnlA.     Tho  |irMouco-chuiitl>gr  In  tho  paUc« 
of  tho  UuohoM. 


slighted  thus.  Miserable  age,  where  only  tho 
reward  of  doing  well  is  the  doing  of  it ! 

Card.  You  enforce  your  merit  too  much. 

Bof.  I  fell  into  tho  galleys  in  your  service ; 
where,  for  two  years  together,  I  wore  two  towels 
instead  of  a  shirt,  with  a  knot  on  the  shoulder, 
after  the  fashion  of  a  Roman  mnntla  Slighted 
thus  !  I  will  thrive  some  way :  blackbirds  fatten 
best  in  hard  weather;  why  not  I  in  these  dog- 
days  1 

Ctrd.  Would  you  could  become  honest ! 

Boa.  With  all  your  divinity  do  but  direct  me 
the  way  to  it.  I  have  known  many  travel  far  for 
it,  and  yet  return  as  arrant  knaves  as  they  went 
forth,  because  they  carried  theuipelvea  always 
along  with  them.  [£.'ji<  Cardinal.]  Are  you 
gone  1  Some  fullow.x,  they  say,  ore  possessed 
with  tho  devil,  but  this  great  fellow  were  able  to 
possess  tho  greatest  devil,  and  make  him  worve. 

Ant.  Ho  hath  denied  thee  some  suit! 

Bos.  Ho  and  hi.t  brother  are  like  plum-trcea 
that  grow  crooked  over  standing- pools;  they  are 
rich  and  o'er-laden  with  fruit,  but  none  but  crows, 
pies,  and  caterpillars  feed  on  them.  Could  I  bo 
ono  of  their  flattering  |>anderH,  I  would  hang  on 
their  can)  like  a  horseleech,  till  I  were  full,  and 
then  drop  off.  I  pnty,  leave  mo.  Who  would 
rely  upon  those  misomble  depcndancies,  in  ex- 
pectation to  bo  advance<l  to-murn<w  I  what  cre»- 
turo  over  fe<l  worse  than  hoping  Tant4ilu8l  nor 
ever  died  any  mnu  mure  fearfully  than  he  that 
hopo<l  for  a  pardon.  Tlunt  are  rvMorxls  for  hswki 
and  dog*  when  tliey  have  dona  us  service;*  bul 
for  a  soldier  that  basiuda  his  limbs  in  a  batUo, 
nothing  but  a  kind  of  gromctry  Is  bis  last  sup- 
port»Uon. 

.  •  daft  mikt*  Ik  p  kaw  ^mm  ««  mrtitt]  The  4lo.  of  HOt, 

"dnifjfiii^   anal  when  Uitjr  haiie  done  va  armies" 

•  worvl  havtiitf  drn|il  uul,  or  having  tetn  iiuiiioaciy 
omlltetL 


CO 


THE   DUCHESS   OF   MALFI. 


Aor  L 


Df/io.  OMmetrj! 

Boa.  Aj,  to  tuuig  in  a  fair  pair  of  «Uiig«,  Uko 
hia  Utt«r  twing  in  Uie  world  u|>od  on  houuurable 
pair  of  crutcbM,  from  Loflpital  to  hoepitaL  Fare 
7«  well,  air :  and  yet  do  not  you  acorn  us ;  for 
placcfl  in  the  court  are  but  like  bcda  in  the 
hoapital,  where  thin  nuui'a  head  liea  at  that  man's 
foot,  and  so  lower  and  lower.  [  £^ri/. 

IkL  I   knew  thia  fellow  seven   years   in   the 
galleys 
For  a  notorious  murder ;  and  'twas  thought 
The  cardinal  subom'd  it :  ho  was  releas'd 
Ily  the  French  general,  Gaston  dc  Foix, 
^^'hen  he  recoverd  Naples. 

AtU.  'Tia  great  pity 
He  ahould  be  thus  neglected  :  I  have  heard 
He's  very  valiant     This  foul  melancholy 
Will  poison  all  his  goodness ;  for,  I'll  tell  you. 
If  too  immoderato  sleep  be  truly  said 
To  be  an  inward  rust  unto  the  soiil, 
It  then  doth  follow  want  of  action 
Breeds  all   black   malcontents;   and  their  close 

rearing. 
Like  moths  in  cloth,  do  hurt  for  want  of  wearing. 

Ddio.  The  presence  gins  to  fill :  you  promis'd 
me 
To  make  me  the  partaker  of  the  naturea 
Of  some  of  your  great  courtiers. 

A  nt.  The  lord  cardinal's. 
And  other  strangers'  that  are  now  in  court  ? 
I  «K^»11 — Here  comes  the  great  Calabrian  duke. 

ShUt  FERDiSAjm,  Castkuccio,  Silvio,  Rodciuco, 
Gruoulk,  and  Attendants. 

Perd.  Who  took  the  ring  oftenest  ?  * 

SiL  Antonio  Bologna,  my  lord. 

Ferd.  Our  sister  duchess'  great-master  of  her 
household]  give  him  the  jewel — When  shall  we 
leave  this  sportive  action,  and  fall  to  action 
indeed  ? 

Catt  Hethinks,  my  lord,  you  should  not  desire 
to  go  to  war  in  person. 

Ferd.  Now  for  some  gravity  :— why,  my  lord  ? 

C(ut.  It  is  fitting  a  soldier  arise  to  be  a  prince, 
but  not  necessary  a  prince  descend  to  be  a 
captain. 

Ferd.  No 

C<uL  No,  my  lord ;  he  were  far  better  do  t  it 
by  a  deputy. 

•  117.0  loot  tht  r-ng  ofttnttt]  The  allusion  is  to  the 
•port  called  Running  at  the  Ring,  wlien  the  tilter, 
riding  at  full  ijiccd,  endeavoured  to  thrust  the  point  of 
l.ia  lance  through,  and  to  bear  away,  the  ring,  which  was 
suspended  at  a  particular  height. 

f  </o)  The  Ito.  of  1040,  "to  do.'- 


Ptrd.  Why  should  ho  not  as  well  sleep  or  eat 

by  a  deputy  }  this  might  take  idle,  ofTcnhive,  and 
base  otlico  from  him,  whereas  Uie  other  dopriToa 
him  of  honour. 

V<ut.  Believe  my  experience,  that  realm  is  Dover 
long  in  quiet  where  the  ruler  is  a  soldier. 

Ferd.  Thou  toldost  mo  thy  wife  could  not 
endure  fighting. 

Catl.  Tnie,  my  lord. 

Ferd.  And  of  a  jest  she  broke  of  a  captain  she 
met  full  of  wouuds  :  I  have  furgot  it. 

Ca^.  She  told  him,  my  lord,  he  was  a  pitiful 
fellow,  to  lie,  like  the  children  of  Ismael,  all  in 
tents.* 

Ferd.  Why,  there's  a  wit  were  able  to  undo  all 
the  chirurgeons  o'the  city;  for  although  gallants 
should  quarrel,  and  had  drawn  their  wea{>onB, 
and  were  ready  to  go  to  it,  yet  her  persuasions 
would  make  them  put  up. 

Catt.  That  she  would,  my  lord. — How  do  you 
like  my  Spanish  gennct? 

Rod.  He  is  all  fire. 

Ferd.  I  am  of  Pliny's  opinion,  I  think  he  was 
begot  by  the  wind;t  he  runs  as  if  ho  were 
ballassed  with  quick -silver. 

Silvio.  True,  my  lord,  he  reels  from  the  tilt 
often. 

Rod.  Orlt.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Fird.  Why  do  you  laugh  ?  methiuks  you  that 
are  courtiers  should  bo  my  touch-wood,  take  fire 
when  I  give  fire;  that  is,  laugh  [but]  when  I 
laugh,  were  the  subject  never  so  witty. 

Ca*t.  True,  my  lord :  I  myself  have  heard  a 
very  good  jest,  and  have  scorned  to  seem  to  have 
80  silly  a  wit  as  to  understand  it. 

Ferd.  But  I  can  laugh  at  your  fool,  my  lord. 

Catl.  He  cannot  speak,  you  know,  but  be 
makes  fares :  my  lady  cannot  abide  him. 

Ferd.  No? 

Cast,  Nor  endure  to  be  in  merry  company ; 
for  she  says  too  much  l.iughing,  and  too  much 
company,  hlls  her  too  full  of  the  wrinkle. 

•  tn  lie,  IVtf  Die  chUttren  of  Jtmatl,  all  in  tenti]  Middleton 
has  the  same  precious  pun ;  . 

"  All  hia  discourse  out  of  the  Book  of  Surgery, 
Cerecloth  aud  salve,  and  lia  you  aii  ui  tent*. 
Like  your  camp-vict'lers." 
Mort  Diuembteri  btritUt  Womai, —  H'ortj,  iiL  585,  ed.  Dyce. 

In  surgery  tmt  is  a  roll  of  lint,  or  other  material,  used 
iu  searching  a  wouud. 

t  /  am  of  Pliny't  opinion,  I  Viinl:  he  IKU  Ixf/ol  by  tkt 
t(in({]  "Constat  in  Lusitania  circa  Olisiponem  oppidum 
ct  Ta.;urnamnem  cquas  Favonio  flantc  obvcrsas  animalem 
coDci{>cre  spiritum,  idque  partuni  fieri,  et  gigni  pemi- 
ciasimum  ita :  sed  triennium  vits  non  cxcedore."  UiU. 
Hai.  viii.  C7,  torn.  ii.  p.  212,  ed.  Delph. 
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Perd.  I  would,  then,  liavo  a  mathematical 
instrument  made  for  her  face,  that  she  might 
not  laugh  out  of  compass. — I  shall  shortly  visit 
you  at  Milan,  Lord  Silvio. 

Silvio.  Your  grace  shall  arrive  mcst  welcome. 

Ferd.  You  are  a  good  horseman,  Antonio  :  you 
have  excellent  riders  in  France :  what  do  you 
think  of  good  liorsemanHhip  ? 

Ant.  Nobly,  my  lord  :  as  out  of  the  Grecian 
horse  issued  many  famous  princes,  so  out  of 
brave  horsemanship  arise  the  first  sparks  of 
growing  resolution,  that  raise  the  rnind  to  noble 
action. 

Perd.  You  have  bespoke  it  worthily. 

Silvio.  Your  brother,  the  lord  cardinal,  and 
sister  duchess. 

Re-enter  Cnnlinal,  wUU  Duchess,  Cahiola,  and  Julia. 
Card.  Are  the  galleys^omc  about  ? 
Oris.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Perd.  Here's  the  Lord  Silvio  is  come  to  take 
his  leave. 

JJelio.  Now,   sir,   your   promise :    what's   that 
cardinal  ? 
I  mean  his  temper  ?  thoy  say  he's  a  brave  fellow, 
Will  plixy  his  five  thousand    crowns   at    tennis, 

danco, 
Court  ladies,  and  one  that  hath  fought  single 
combats. 
Ant.  Some  such  flashes  superficially  hang  on 
him  for  form ;  but  observe  his  inward  character: 
be  is  a  melancholy  churchman  ;  the  spring  in 
his  face  is  nothing  but  the  engendering  of  toads; 
whore  ho  is  jealous  of  any  man,  ho  lays  worse 
plots  for  them  than  ever  was  imposed  on  Her- 
cules, for  he  strews  in  his  way  flatterers,  panders, 
intelligencers,  atheists,  and  a  thousand  such  poli- 
tical monsters.  Ho  should  havo  been  Pope  ;  but 
instead  of  coining  to  it  by  the  primitive  decency 
of  the  church,  ho  did  bestow  bribes  so  largely 
and  so  iin]>udently  as  if  ho  wotiM  havo  carried  it 
away  without  heaven's  knowledge.  Some  good 
he  hath  done 

Dflio.  You  havo  given  too  much  of  him.  What's 

his  brother ) 
Ant.  The   duke    there  f  a  most  perverse  and 
turbulent  nnturo  : 
What  appears  in  him  mirth  is  merely  out-iilo; 
Hho  Inugli  heartily,  it  is  to  laugh 
All  honesty  out  of  faahlou. 
Dflio.  Twin><  / 
Ant.  In  quality. 
Ho  iiHinks  with  uthrm'  tonguea,  and  hear*  men's 
Ruits 


With  others'  ears ;  will  seem  to  sleep  o'the  bench 
Only  to  entrap  ofienders  in  their  answers  ; 
Dooms  men  to  death  by  information ; 
Rewards  by  heai-say. 

Ddio,  Then  the  law  to  him 
Is  like  a  foul  black  cob-web  to  a  spider, — 
He  makes  it  his  dwelling  and  a  prison 
To  entangle  those  shall  feed  him. 

A  lit.  Most  true : 
He   never   pays   debts   unless    they  be  shrewd 

turns. 
And  thoso  he  will  confess  that  he  doth  owe. 
Last,  for  his  brother  there,  the  cardinal. 
They  that  do  flatter  him  most  say  oracles 
Hang  at  his  lips ;  and  verily  I  believe  them. 
For  the  devil  speaks  in  them. 
But  for  their  siiitcr,  the  right  noble  duchess, 
You  never  fix'd  your  eye  on  three  fair  medals 
Cast  in  one  figure,  of  so  different  temper. 
For  her  discourse,  it  is  so  full  of  rapture. 
You  only  will  begin  then  to  be  sorry 
When  she  doth  end  her  epcoch,  and  wish,  in 

wonder, 
.She  held  it  less  vain-glory  to  talk  much, 
Thau   your  penance   to   hear   her  :    whilst  she 

speaks, 
She  throws  upon  a  man  so  sweet  a  look. 
That  it  were  able  to  raise  one  to  a  galliord 
That  lay  in  a  dead  palsy,  and  to  dote 
On  that  sweet  countenance ;  but  in  that  look 
There  speaketh  so  divine  a  cuntiueuco 
As  cuts  olT  all  lascivious  and  vain  hope. 
Her  days  are  practis'd  in  such  noble  virtue, 
That  sure  her  nights,  nay,  more,  her  very  sleeps, 
Are  more  in  heaven  than  other  ladies'  shrifts. 
Let  all  sweet  ladies  break  their  flattering  glasses. 
And  dross  themselves  in  her. 

Ddio.  Fie,  Antonio, 
You  play  the  wire-drawer  with  her  commenda- 
tions. 

Ant.  I'll  case  the  picture  up:  only  thus  much; 
All  her  partieul.ir  worth  grows  to  this  sum, — 
She  stains  the  time  \vxni,  lights  the  time  to  come.* 

Cari.  You  must  attend  my  lady  in  the  gallery. 
Some  half  an  hour  hoiice. 

Ant.  I  shidl.  [tlxeunt  ANTONIO  and  DiUO. 

Ferd.  Stater,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

DucK  To  mo,  sir  f 

Fcni.  A  gcntleuLxn  hen«,  DAuiel  Je  Doaolo, 
One  that  was  in  the  galleys 

Dvuk.  Yoi^  I  know  him. 


niftlii  oiir  niilh'>r  til  hU  </  'itiaa.  Ao  : 

"  itmuk  Ik*  timt  f€it,  uiii  i>t^i  ia*  nsM  *•  mbml" 
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Ftrd.  A  worthy  fallow  ko    la:   i>nty,  let    luc 
COtTMt  for 
Tli«  prvviaonihip  of  vour  lionto. 

Duck.  Your  knowlcilf^e  of  lam 
Commends  Lim  and  prefers  liim. 

FenL  Call  him  hither.  [EsU  Attendant 

W«  [are]  now  upon  parting.     Good  Ix)rd  Silvio, 
Do  U5  commend  to  all  our  noblo  frieuda 
At  the  !e*guer. 

SUrto.  Sir,  I  shall. 

FertL  You  arc  for  Milan ! 

FUrio.  I  am. 

Duck.  Bring  th«  corochcs. — Well  bring   you 
down  to  the  haven. 
[AniMi  DuchcM,  Silvio,  Castbcccio,  TIodkrioo,  Gaiao- 
LAS,  Cakiola,  Ji-LIA,  and  AtteiicUuU. 

Card.  Be  sure  you  entcrtAiu  that  Bosola 
For  your  intelligence  :  I  would  not  be  seen  in't ; 
And  therefore  many  times  I  hare  slighted  him 
When    he   did  court  our   furtherance,   as    this 
morning. 

Fcrd.  Antonio,  the  great  master  of  her  house- 
hold. 
Had  been  far  fitter. 

Card.  You  are  dcceiv'd  in  him  : 
His  nature  is  too  honest  for  such  business. — 
He  comes :  I'll  leave  you.  [E.iit. 

Reenter  BosoLA. 

Bo$.  I  was  lur'd  to  you. 

Ferd.  My   brother,   here,   the   cardinal  could 
never 
Abide  you. 

B'jt.  Never  since  he  was  in  my  debt. 

Ferd.  May  be  some  oblique  character  in  your 
face 
M.ide  him  suspect  you. 

Bijt.  Doth  he  study  physiognomy  ? 
There's  no  more  credit  to  be  given  to  the  face 
Than  to  a  sick  man's  urine,  which  some  call 
The  physician's  whore  because  she  cozens  him. 
He  di  1  suspect  me  wrongfully. 

F.rd.  For  that 
You  must  give  great   men  leave   to  take  their 

times. 
Distrust  doth  cause  us  seldom  be  deceiv'd : 
You  see  the  oft  shaking  of  the  cedar-tree 
Fastens  it  more  at  root. 

Bom.  Yet,  tike  heed ; 
For  to  8usf>ect  a  friend  unworthily 
Instructs  him  the  next  way  to  suspect  you, 
And  prompts  him  to  deceive  you. 

Fcrd.  There's  gold. 

Bc0.  So: 


What  follows  T  never  raiu'd  such  Khowera  as  the«o 
Without  thunderbolts  i  the  tail  of  them  :    whose 
throat  must  1  rut  f 
Ferd.  Your  inclination  to  shed  blofMl  rides  post 
Before  my  occasion  to  use  you.     I  give  you  that 
To  live  i'the  court  here, and  obserxethe  duchess; 
To  note  all  the  particulars  of  her  haviour,* 
What  suitors  do  solicit  her  for  marriage, 
And    whom    she   best  ofTects.      She's  a  young 

widow : 
I  would  not  have  her  marry  again. 
Bvi.  No,  sir  1 

Ferd.  Do   not    you   ask  the   rcoaon ;    but  be 
satisfied 
I  say  I  would  not. 

Bitt.  It  seems  you  would  create  me 
One  of  your  faiiiiliars. 

Ferd.   Familiar  !  what's  that? 
Bos.  Why,  a   very    (fuaint    invisible   devil  in 
flesh,— 
An  intelligencer. 

Fcrd.  Such  a  kind  of  thriving  thing 
I  would   wish   thee ;   and  ere  long  thou  mayst 

arrive 
At  a  higher  place  by't 

Bot.  Take  your  devils. 
Which  hell  calls  angels:  these  curb'd  gifts  would 

moke 
You  a  corrupter,  mo  an  impudent  traitor; 
And   should   I  take  these,  they'd  take  mo  [to] 
hell. 
Ferd.  Sir,  I'll  take  nothing  from  you   that  I 
have  given : 
There  is  a  place  that  I  procur'd  for  you 
This  morning,  the  provisorship  o'thc  horse ; 
Have  you  htard  on't? 
Boi.  No. 

Ferd.  'Tis  yours  :  is't  not  worth  thanks  1 
Bot.  I  would   have   you   curse  yourself  now, 
that  your  bounty 
(Wliich   makes    men    truly   noble)   e'er  should 

make  me 
A  villain.     0,  that  to  avoid  ingi-atitude 
For  the  good  deed  you  have  done  me,  I  must  do 
All  the  ill  man  can  invent !  Thus  the  devil 
Candies  all  sins  o'er ;  and  what  heaven  terms  vile. 
That  names  he  complimental.t 

Ferd.  Be  yourself; 
Keep   your  old  garb  of  melancholy;  'twill  ex- 
press 


•  hariour]  The  4 to.  of  1640,  "bAariour." 
t  complimetital]   Or  "  eompUmental,"  i.e    onianiental, 
belonging  to  accompliahments. 
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You  envy  those  tbat  stand  above  your  reach, 
Yet    strive   uot   to    come   near  'em :    thw   will 

Are  witches  ere  they  arrive  at  twenty  years, 
Ay,  and  give  the  devil  suck. 

gain 
Access  to  private  lodgings,  where  yourself 

May,  like  a  politic  dormouse 

Hot.  As  I  have  seen  some 

Bucfi.  This  is  terrlMe  good  counsel, 
Ferd.  Hypocrisy    is    woven    of    a    fine    small 
thread. 
Subtler  than  Vulcan's  engine  :  *  yet,  believe't, 

Feed  in  a  lord's  dinh,  half  a.ileep,  not  seeming 

Your  darkest  actions,  nay,  your  privat'st  thoughts. 

To  listen  to  any  talk  ;  and  yet    theae  rogues 
Have    cut   hia  throat  in  a  dream.     What's  my 

place  t 
The  provisorrthip  o'tbo   horse?     say,   then,  my 

corruption 

Will  come  to  light. 

Card.  You  may  flatter  yourself, 
And  take  your  own  choice;  privately  be  married 
Under  the  eves  of  night — 

Ferd.  Think't  the  best  voyage 

Grew  out  of  horse-dung  :  I  am  your  creature. 

That  e'er  you  made;  like  the  irregtilar  crab. 

Ferd.  Away  ! 

Which,  though't  goes  backward,  thinks  that  it 

Boa.  Let  good  men,  for  good  deeds,  covet  good 
fame. 

goes  right 
BecatiBC  it  goes  its  own  way  :  but  observe. 

Since  jilace  and  riches  oft  are  bribes  of  sliame  : 

Such  weddings  may  more  properly  be  said 

Sometimes  the  devil  doth  preach. 

Re-enter  Duchcaa,  Cnrdiual,  and  Cariola. 

To  be  executed  than  celebrated. 

Card.  The  marriage  night 
Is  the  entrance  into  some  prison. 

Card.  Wo  are  to  part  from  you ;  and  your  own 
discretion 
Must  now  be  your  director. 

Ferd.  And  thf»se  jo\3. 
Those  lustful  pleasures,  are  like  heavy  sleeps 
Which  do  fore  run  man's  mischief. 

Ferd.  You  arc  a  widow  : 

Card.  Fare  you  well. 

You  know  already  what  man  is  ;  and  therefore 

Wisdom  begins  at  the  end  :  rcmeml>cr  it,     [EjciL 

Let  not  youth,  high  promotion,  eloquence 

Card.  No, 

Duch.  I  think  this  speech  between  you  both 
was  studied, 

Nor  any  thing  without  the  addition,  honour. 

It  came  eo  roundly  off. 

Sway  your  high  blood. 

Fad.  You  are  my  sister ; 

Ferd.  M.irry  !  they  are  most  luxurious* 
Will  wed  twice. 

This  was  my  futhrr's  poniard,  do  you  seef 

I'd  be  loth  to  seo't  look  rusty,  'cau^e  'twas  his. 

Card.  0,  fi.'  ! 

Ferd.  Their  livers  are  more  spotted 

I  would  have  you  give  t  o'er  these   chargeable 
revels : 

Than  Laban's  tihcep. 

A  visor  and  a  mask  are  whispering-rooms 

Duch.  Diamonds  are  of  most  value, 

That  were  never  built  for  goodness ; —  faro  ye 

They  say,  that  have  pasii'd  through  most  jewel- 
lerH*  hands. 

well  ;- 
And   women    like    that    part    which,    like    the 

Ferd.  Whort-s  by  that  rule  are  precious. 
Durh.  Will  you  hoar  mo  1 

lamprey. 
Hath  never  a  bone  in't. 

I'll  never  niorry. 

Duch.  Fie,  »ir ! 

Card.f  So  most  widows  say  ; 

Ferd.  Noy, 

Hut  i-Dinmonly  that  motion  liistM  no  longer 
Tiian  the  turning  of  au  hour-glass:  tho  funeral 

I  moan  the  tongue ;  variety  of  court«bip : 
What  cannot  a  noat  knave  with  a  smooth  tale 

sermon 

Make  a  woman  believe  f     Farewell,  lusty  widow. 

And  it  end  both  together. 
Ferd.  Now  hear  mo  : 

I>uch.  Shall  this  move  mo  t    If  all  my  royal 

You  live  in  a  rank  puituro,  here,  i'tho  court  ; 
There  in  a  kind  of  honuydow  that's  deadly  ; 
'Twill    poison    your   fame;    look    to'l :    bo    not 

kindred 
I^y  in  my  way  unto  this  marriage, 
I'd  make  them  my  low  footatep* ;  and  even  now, 

cunning; 
For  they  whos*  faoM  do  belie  their  h«*rta 

•  Iuriiri„t4,\  I  0,  Ineantliient 

t  (<t..i  jThu4t<>.  of  IdIO give*.  tijrmUUke,  thU ■pooch 
tu  I'wi  Jliuuul. 

Kvou  in  thia  hato,  as  mm  in  some  great  bctUva. 
Ily  apprchoudiuK  daiigvr,  have  aehitT'd 

•  rH'<-.in'<  t»fitu]  1.  «.  Uio  net  In  whieh  ha  oau«iit  Man 
•III!  Votiu*, 
t  rH  The  4ta.  oTien,  "lofttM." 
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AliuMt  iinpouible  actions  (I  bavo  hoard  aoldiepi 

•ay  ao). 
So  I  through  frighta  aud  throatoning*  will  OMay* 
Thia  (Ungrroua  veDturo.     Let  old  wives  report 
I  wiiik'd  and  cbos«  a  husband. — CarioU, 
To  thy  known  secrecy  I  bare  given  up 
Uore  thsn  my  life, — tny  ftunc. 

Cari.  IV>tb  shall  bo  safe  ; 
For  I'll  conceal  this  seci-ct  from  the  world 
As  warily  as  those  that  trade  in  poison 
Keep  poison  from  their  children. 

Duck.  Thy  protestation 
Is  ingenious  i*  and  hearty  :  I  believe  it. 
Is  Antonio  come) 

CarL  He  attends  you. 

J>uch.  Qood  dear  soul, 
Leave  me  ;  but  place  thyself  behind  the  arras. 
Where  thou  mayst  overhear  us.     Wish  me  good 

speed; 
For  I  am  going  into  a  wilderness 
Where  I  shall  find  nor  J  path  nor  friendly  clew 
To  be  my  guide. 

[Cariola  gott  hthind  the  arrat. 

Enltr  Akto.mo  § 
I  sent  for  you  :  sit  down  ; 
TaXe  pen  and  ink,  and  write :  are  you  ready ! 

Ant  Yea. 

Dock.  What  did  I  say  ? 

Ant.  Thnt  I  should  write  somewhat. 

Zhtch,  0,  I  remember. 
After  these  II  triumphs  and  this  large  expense. 
It's  fit,  like  thrifty  husbands,  we  inquire 
What's  laid  up  for  to-morrow. 

Ant.  So  please  your  beauteous  excellence. 

Duck.  Beauteous  ! 
Indeed,  I  thank  you :  I  look  young  for  your  sake ; 
You  have  ta'cn  my  cares  upon  you. 

Ant.  ni  fetch  your  grace 
The  particulars  of  your  reveuue  and  expense. 

Duck.  0,  you  are 
An  upright  treasurer  :  but  you  mistook  ; 
For  when  I  said  I  meant  to  make  inquiry 
What's  laid  up  for  to-morrow,  I  did  mean 
What's  laid  up  yonder  for  me. 

Ant.  Where] 

Duck,  In  heaven. 
I  am  making  my  will  (as  'tis  fit  princes  should, 

•  OMoy]  The  Ito.  of  1640,  •'affray." 

t  iiiifmioiui]  Lc.  inffmuoui.     Sec  note  t,  P-  26. 

J  nor]  The*toofl6J0,  "no." 

I  Entfr  Antonio]  .\8preTioiLsly(p.  61)  Antnuiohasbcen 
told  that  he  mu^t  attend  the  duchess  "in  the  gsiUery," 
it  would  Mem  that  here  the  audience  were  to  imaguie 
that  a  cbanf^  of  scene  bad  talcen  place. 

I  lAcM]  Both  the  earliest  4t<]«.  "  thu." 


In  ]K>rft'ct  uiemor}'),  and,  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me, 
Were  not  one  better  make  *  it  suiiling,  thus. 
Than  in  deep  groans  and  terrible  ghastly  louka, 
As  if  the  gifts  we  parted  with  procur'd 
That  violent  distraction  7  f 

Ant.  O,  much  better. 

Duch.  If  I  had  a  husband  now,  this  care  were 
quit: 
But  I  intend  to  make  you  overseer. 
What  good  deed  shall  wo  first  remember  t  aay. 

Ant,  Begin    with    that  first  good  deed   began 
i'the  world  J 
After  man's  creation,  the  sacrament  of  morringe: 
I'd  have  you  first  $  provide  for  a  good  husband  ; 
Give  him  all. 

Duch.  All! 

Ant.  Yes,  your  excellent  self. 

Duch.  In  a  winding-sheet  ? 

Ant.  In  a  couple. 

Duch.  Siiint  Wiiufrcd,  that  were  a  strange  will ! 

Ant,  'Twere  stranger  ||  if  there  were  no  will  in 
you 
To  marry  again. 

Duch.  What  do  you  think  of  marriage? 

Ant.  I  take't,  as  those  that  deny  purgatory. 
It  locally  contains  or  heaven  or  hell ; 
There's  no  third  place  iu't. 

Duch.  How  do  you  affect  it  ? 

Ant.  My  banishment,  feeding  my  melancholy, 
Would  often  reason  thus. 

Duch.  Pray,  let's  hear  it. 

Ant.  Say  a  man  never  marry,  nor  have  children. 
What   takes    that    from   him  ?    only    the    bare 

name 
Of  being  a  father,  or  the  weak  delight 
To  see  the  little  wanton  ride  a-cock-horse 
Upon  a  painted  stick,  or  hear  him  chatter 
Like  a  taught  starling. 

Duch.  Fie,  fie,  what's  all  this? 
One  of  your  eyes  is  blood-shot;  use  my  ring  to't. 
They  say  'tis  very  sovereign  :  'twas  my  wedding- 
ring, 
And  I  did  vow  never  to  part  with  it 
But  to  my  second  husband. 

A  nt.  You  have  parted  with  it  now. 

Duch.  Yes,  to  help  your  eye-sight 

Ant.  You  have  made  me  stark  blind. 

Duch.  How? 


•  maie]  The  4 to.  oflC40,  "<omake." 

t  dittraction]  Both  the  earliest  4tos.  " diMruetion." 

I  that  first  good  deed  began  i"  the  world]  The  4to.  of  1640, 

'•  That  good  deed  tliatJtrM  bc(;nin  i'  th"  world." 
S  Jlrfl]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  IC40. 

II  ttranger]  The  old  eds.  "ttrange." 
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Ant.  There  is  a  saucy  and  ambitious  devil 
Is  dancing  in  this  circle. 
Duch,  Kemove  him. 
Ant.  How? 

Duch.    There  needs  small   conjuration,  when 
your  finger 
May  do  it:  thus;  is  it  fit? 

[Site  puts  the  ring  upon  hit  finger :  ht  knttU. 

A  nt.  What  said  you  ? 

Duch.  Sir, 
This  goodly  roof  of  yours  is  too  low  built; 
I  cannot  stand  upright  in't  nor  discourse. 
Without  I  raise  it  higher :  raise  yourself; 
Or,  if  you  please,  my  hand  to  help  you :  so. 

[Kaistt  him. 

Ant.    Aiabition,  madam,  is  a  great  man's  mad- 
ness, 
That  is  not  kept  in  chains  and  close-pent-rooms. 
But  in  fair  liglitsome  lodgings,  and  is  girt 
With  the  wild  noLso  of  prattling  visitants, 
Which  makes  it  lunatic  beyond  all  cure. 
Conceive  not  I  am  so  stupid  but  I  aim 
Whereto  your  favours  tend  :  but  he's  a  fool 
That,  being  a-cold,  would  thrust  his  hands  i'the 

fire 
To  warm  them. 

Duch.  So,  now  the  ground's  broke. 
You  may  discover  what  a  wealthy  mine 
I  miiko  you  lord  of. 

Ant.  0  my  unworthiness  ! 

Duch.  You  were  ill  to  sell  yourself: 
This  darkening  of  your  worth  is  not  like  that 
Which    tradesmen    ime   i'the   city  ;     their    false 

lights 
Are  to  rid  bad  wares  off:  and  I  must  tell  you, 
If  you  will*  know  where  breathes  a  complete  man 
(1  Hpoak  it  without  flattery),  turn  your  eyes, 
Anil  progress  through  yourself. 

Ant.  Were  there  nor  heaven  nor  hell, 
I  should  be  honest :  I  liave  long  sorv'd  virtue, 
And  ne'er  ta'en  wages  of  her. 

Duch,  Now  she  pays  it. 
The  misery  of  us  that  are  bom  groat! 
We  are  forcM  to  woo,  because  none  dare  woo  ua; 
And  OS  a  tyrant  doubles  with  his  words, 
An<l  fearfully  fqiiivocates,  so  wo 
Are  forc'd  to  oxprosa  our  violent  paiwions 
In  riddluN  and  in  dreams,  and  leave  the  path 
Of  simple  virtue,  which  was  never  made 
To  socm  the  tiling  it  is  not.     Oo,  go  brag 
You  liM'o   left   mo  bonrtlesa ;   mino   is  in   your 
boBom : 

•  wtiO  Tha  4ta  nf  IMO.  "  mtml-l." 


I    hope   'twill   multiply    love    there.      You   do 

tremble : 
Make  not  your  heart  so  dead  a  piece  of  flesh. 
To  fear  more  than  to  love  me.     Sir,  be  confi- 
dent : 
What  is't  distracts  you  ?     This  is  flesh  and  blood, 

sir; 
'Tia  not  the  figure  cut  in  alabxster 
Kueela  at  my  husband's  tomb.     Awake,  awake, 

man  ! 
I  do  here  put  off  all  vain  ceremony. 
And  only  do  appear  to  you  a  young  widow 
That  claims  you  for  her  husband,  and,  like  a 

widow, 
I  use  but  half  a  blush  in't. 

A  nt.  Truth  speak  for  me ; 
I  will  remain  the  constant  sanctuary 
Of  your  good  name. 

Duch.  I  thank  you,  gentle  love  : 
And  'cause  you  shall  not  come  to  me  in  debt, 
Being  now  my  steward,  here  upon  your  lips 
I  sign  your  Quietus  ut.     This  you  should  have 

begg'd  now : 
I  have  seen  children  oft  eat  sweetmeats  thus. 
As  fearful  to  devour  them  *  too  soon. 
Ant.  But  for  your  brothers  f 
Duch.  Do  not  think  of  them  : 
All  discord  without  this  circumference 
Is  only  to  be  pitied,  and  not  fear'd  : 
Yet,  should  they  know  it,  time  will  easily 
Scatter  the  tempest. 

Ant.  These  words  should  be  mine, 
And  all  the  parts  you  have  spoke,  if  some  part 

of  it 

Would  not  have  savour'd  flatter)*. 

Duch.  KneeL 

[CaHIOLa  comet  from  IxXind  tht  arrat. 

Ant.  Ha! 

Duch.  Bo   not  amoz'd ;    this   woman's   of  my 
counsel : 
I  have  heard  hiwyera  say,  a  contract  in  a  clumber 
Per  verba  presenti  is  ab.toluto  marring. 

[A/ai«<l  AXTOSlo  hMrf. 

BIcsa,   heaven,   this   sacred  gordian,    which    lel 

violence 
Never  untwine  I 

Ant.  And  may  our  awcet  affections,  like   the 
Bphen»s 
Bo  still  in  motion  I 

DucL  Quiokouing,  and  mako 
Tha  like  aoft  muaio  I 

*  /  kan  MVH  ekilJrm  off  ««l  ntHtmfatt  tXiu, 
At  /tar/ttl  to  titrour  (Ana)  Oocora  i^alo  Twlaatlm  In 
Jfpim*  AMI  nrgiitim,  A.  I.  &  I. 
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iliil.  Tliat  W0  m*7  iiuiut«  tho  loving  palmi,* 
Beat  emblom  of  a  p«*c«fiil  marringo, 
That  noTer  bora  fruit,  dividotl  I 

Duck.  Wlikt  can  tbo  church  force  tnoro ) 

Ant.  Tliat  fortune  mny  not  know  an  accident, 
Either  of  joy  or  sorrow,  to  divide 
Our  fixM  wishes  I 

Dmch.  How  can  the  church  build  foiitor  ? 
We  DOW  ara  man  and  wife,  and  'tin  tho  church 
That  must  but  echo  thia.— Moid,  stand  apart : 
I  now  am  blind. 

Ant.  Wiiat's  your  conceit  in  this? 

DucA.  I  would  have  you  lead  your  fortune  by 
the  hand 


Unto  your  marriogo-bcd : 

(You  speak  ui  mo  tlli^  for  wo  now  are  one :) 

VVu'lI  only  lie,  and  talk  together,  and  plot 

To  apponse  my  humoroua  kindred;  and  if  you 

plcnse, 
Like  tho  old  talo  in  Alexander  and  Lodowick,* 
Lay  a  nnkod  sword  between  us,  keep  us  chasto. 
0,  let  mo  shrowd  my  blu-shcs  in  your  bosom, 
Sinco  'tis  tho  treasury  of  all  my  secrets  ! 

lExrunt  OucBESS  and  AtrTOMlo. 

Cari.  \Vhother  tho  spirit  of  greatness  or  of 
woman 
Reign  most  in  her,  I  know  not ;  but  it  shows 
A  fearful  madness:  I  owe  her  much  of  pity.  [Exit. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.+ 
Enter  BosoLA  and  CastrUOCIO. 

£ot.  You  say  you  would  fain  be  taken  for  an 
eminent  courtier? 

Cast.  'Tia  the  very  main  of  my  ambition. 

Bos.  Lot  me  see  :  you  have  a  re;iaonable  good 
face  fort  already,  and  your  niglit-Kip  expresses 
your  eara  sufficient  largely.  I  would  have  you 
learn  to  twirl  the  strings  of  your  band  with  a 
good  grace,  and  in  a  sot  speech,  at  the  end  of 
every  sentence,  to  hum  three  or  four  times,  or 
blow  your  nose  till  it  smart  again,  to  recover 
your  memory.  When  you  come  to  bo  a  president 
in  criminal  causes,  if  you  smile  upon  a  prisoner, 
hang  him;  but  if  you  frown  upon  him  and 
threaten  him,  let  him  be  suro  to  scape  the 
gallows. 

Cast.  I  would  bo  a  very  merry  president. 

*  not  we  may  imitatt  the  loving  palms,  &c.]  Compare  a 
prtrity  passage  of  GUpthomc  ; 

"  O  Argalns,  I  thought 
Wo  should  have  liv'd,  and  taught  the  cniiig  world 
Affection'H  primitive  purenesae  ;  grown  like  Palmes, 
That  do  with  amorous  mixture  twine  their  boughea 
Into  a  leaj;ni8-uuioii,  and  so  florisb 
Old  in  each  others  armcs." 

Argalia  ami  rartlunia,  1639.  SIg.  F  4. 
1  may  also  cite  here  some  Ihies  entitled  Thf  Dtad  RigU, 
which  were  written  by  my  friend  Thomas  Campbell 
when  he  was  at  Oran  ; 

"  And  yet  Numidia's  landscape  has  Its  spots 
Of  pastoral  pleasantness— though  far  between ; 
The  village  planted  near  the  Maraboot's 
Round  roof  has  aye  its  feathery  palm  ti'ces 
Pair'd,  for  in  solitude  they  bear  no  fruits." 
t  Scent  /.]  Malfi.    An  apartment  in  the  palace  of  the 
Duchess. 


Bos.  Do  not  sup  o 'nights;  'twill  beget  you  an 
admirable  wit. 

Cast.  Rather  it  would  make  me  have  a  good 
stomach  to  qiiarrel ;  for  they  say,  your  roaring 
boys  \  eat  meat  seldom,  and  that  makes  them  so 
valiant  But  how  shall  I  know  whether  the 
peoplo  take  mo  for  an  eminent  fellow } 

Bos.  I  will  teach  a  trick  to  know  it :  give  out 
you  lie  a-dyiug,  and  if  you  hear  the  common 
people  curse  you,  bo  sure  you  are  taken  for  one 
of  the  prime  night-caps.^ 

Enler  an  Old  Lady. 
You  come  from  painting  now. 

Old  Lady.  From  what  ? 

Bos.  Why,  from  your  .scurvy  face-physic.  To 
behold  thee  not  painted  inclines  somewhat  near 
a  miracle  :  these  in  thy  fiice  hero  were  deep  ruts 


•  Like  the  old  tale  in  Alexamler  and  Lodowiek]  The 
Tan  Paithful  Friends,  tht  pltatani  Ifuiory  of  Alexander 
anil  Lodtcirke,  vsho  were  <o  lite  one  another,  that  none  could 
know  tftem  asunder ;  wherein  is  declared  hnw  Lodwicke 
married  the  Princette  of  Ifangaria,  in  Alexand'^r's  name, 
awl  /mte  each  night  he  layd  a  naked  neord  betvoeene  hi,n  and 
thf  Princeuf,  becauM  he  teo^M  not  wrong  hit  ft  iend,  is 
reprinted  (from  tho  Pepys  Collection)  in  Evans's  Old 
Baltaih,  vol.  i.  p.  77.  ed.  1810.  There  was  also  a  play 
written  by  Martin  Slaughter,  called  Alexander  antl  Uxln- 
teick,  the  acting  of  which  is  several  times  mentioned  in 
Henslowe'g  Diari/ :  but  it  never  was  printed. 

t  roaring  boys]  A  cant  term  for  the  insolent  bloods  and 
vapourers  of  the  time,  whose  delight  was  to  annoy  tho 
well-behaved  inhabitants  of  tho  capital,  by  quarrelling 
and  raising  violent  disturbances  on  all  possible  occasions. 

t  niglit-capa]  Another  cant  term,  used  again  by  itur 
author  in  77i«  Devil'i  Laa  Cote,  Act  I(.  Sc.  I. 

"  Among  a  shoal  or  swarm  of  roekbig  night-tap*." 
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aud  foul  sloughs  the  last  progress.*  There  was 
a  lady  in  France  that,  having  had  the  smallpox, 
flayed  the  skin  off  her  face  to  make  it  more  level ; 
and  whereas  before  she  looked  like  a  nutmeg- 
grater,  after  she  resembled  an  abortive  hedge-hog. 

Old  Lady.  Do  you  call  this  painting] 

Boi.  No,  no,  but  you  call  [it]  careening  of  an 
old  morphewed  lady,  to  make  her  disembogue 
again  :  there's  rough-cast  phrase  to  your  plastic. 

Old  Lady.  It  seems  you  aro  well  acquainted 
with  my  closet. 

Boa.  One  would  suspect  it  for  a  shop  of  witch- 
craft, to  find  in  it  the  fut  of  serpents,  spawn  of 
snakes,  Jews'  spittle,  and  their  young  children's 
ordure;  and  all  these  for  the  face.  I  would  sooner 
eat  a  dead  pigeon  taken  from  the  soles  of  the 
feet  of  one  sick  of  tlie  plague,  than  kiss  one  of 
you  fasting.  Here  aro  two  of  you,  whose  sin  of 
your  youth  is  tlie  very  patrimony  of  the  phy- 
sician; makes  him  renew  hi.<  foot-cloth  t  with 
tlie  spring,  and  change  his  high  priced  courtezan 
with  the  fall  of  the  leaf.  I  do  wonder  you  do 
not  loathe  yourselves.  Observe  my  meditation 
now. 

What  thing  is  in  this  outward  form  of  man 
To  bo  belov'd  ?  Wo  account  it  ominous, 
If  nature  do  produce  a  colt,  or  lamb, 
A  fawn,  or  goat,  in  any  limb  resembling 
A  man,  and  Uy  from  't  as  a  prodigy  : 
Man  stands  ainaz'd  to  see  his  deformity 
In  any  other  crejiture  but  himself. 
But  in  our  own  flesh  though  we  bear  diseases 
Which  have  their  true  names  only  ta'eu  from 

beasts, — 
Ah  the  most  ulcerous  wolf  and  swinish  measle, — 
Though  wo  aro  eaten  up  of  lice  and  worms, 
And  tliough  continuiilly  wo  bear  about  us 
A  rotten  and  dead  Ixxiy,  wo  deliglit 
To  hide  it  in  rich  tissue  :  all  our  fear, 
Nay,  all  our  terror,  is,  lest  our  physici.in 

Should  jiul.  us  in  the  ground  to  bo  made  sweot 

Your  wife's  gone  to  Ri>mo  :  you  two  couple,  and 
get  you  to  tho  wells  at  Lucca  to  recover  your 
aches.     I  have  other  work  on  foot. 

\RxcyLnt  CAami-ccio  and  Old  lAily. 
I  (»bMorvo  our  duchesa 

Is  sick  adays,  she  pukos,  hor  Htomnc-h  PccthoM, 
Tho    fniH    jif    hot    t<yo-lid«    look    uiott    tooming 
bluo.t 

•  }>nigrtu\  Ho«  not*  f,  J».  0. 

t  i/miv«  him  rnuw  hii  foot  tit.lh]  I,  o  enublos  him  to 
buy  MOW  luxiiiiiifpi  for  liiii  lionio  (or  niiilo) 

Thf  fliiM  nf  hrr  rj/t  lids  tool  mvM  Itrminff  btu*]  80  in 
Thf  .VulnoUnit,  Act  I.  He.  I. ;  "  Ull  th*  /h  t^f  kU  tytt  loot: 
u  6(«4  u  Uta  wolkln." 


She  wanes  i'the  cheek,  aud  waxes  fat  i'the  flank. 

And,  contrary  to  our  Italian  fashion, 

Wears  a  loose-bodied   gown  :    there's  somewhat 

in't. 
I  have  a  trick  may  chance  discover  it, 
A  pretty  one ;  I  have  bought  some  apricocks, 
The  first  our  spring  yields. 

Eater  AjfTOSlo  and  Det.io. 

Ddio.  And  so  long  since  married  ! 
You  amaze  mo. 

Ant.  Let  me  seal  your  lips  for  ever : 
For,  did  I  think  that  any  thing  but  the  air 
Coidd  carry  these  words  from  you,  I  should  wish 
You  had  no  breath  at   alL — Now,   sir,   in   your 

conteniplation] 
You  are  studying  to  become  a  great  wise  fellow. 

Boa.  0,  sir,  tho  opinion  of  wisdom  is  a  foul 
tetter*  that  runs  all  over  a  man's  body  :  if  sim- 
plicity direct  us  to  have  no  evil,  it  directs  us  to 
a  happy  being ;  for  the  subtlest  folly  procce<l8 
from  the  subtlest  wisdom  :  let  me  be  simply 
honest. 

Ant.  1  do  understand  your  inside. 

Boa.  Do  j'ou  so  1 

Ant.  Because  you  would  not  seem  to  appew  to 
the  world 
Puff'd  up  with  your  preferment,  you  continue 
This  out-offashion  melancholy  :  leave  it,  leave  it. 

Boa.  Give  me  leave  to  be  honest  in  any  phrase, 
in  any  compliment  whatsoever.  Shall  I  confess 
my.sclf  to  you?  I  look  no  higher  than  I  can 
reach  :  they  are  the  gods  that  must  ride  on 
winged  horses.  A  lawyer's  mule  of  a  slow  pace 
will  both  suit  my  disposition  aud  business  ;  for, 
mark  me,  when  a  man's  miuil  riiles  faster  than 
his  horse  can  gallop,  they  tiuiekly  both  tire. 

Ant.  You  would   look    up    to  heaven,!  but  I 
think 
The  devil,  that  rules  i'the  air,  stand*  in  your  light. 

Boa.  O,  sir,  you  ore  lord  of  the  nsi-cuilaiit, 
chief  man  with  the  duchess ;  a  cluke  was  your 
cousin  gonnan  removed.  &iy  you  wore  liurolly 
descended  from  King  Pepin,  or  ho  himnclf,  what 
uf  this  f  Boarch  tho  hea<U  of  the  greatest  rivers 
in  the  world,  you  siiiill  find  tliem  but  bubbles  of 
water.  Some  would  think  the  souls  of  priuc«s 
were  brought  forth  by  some  more  weighty  causo 
than  those  of  moaner  persoM :  tlicy  are  deoeivwl, 

•  UUrr]  TJio  41.1.  of  IftlO.  "(.rror." 

t  )'0«  troHiif  look  up  to  AratvH,  tt9.]  8o  oor  satlier 
ognin  In  Tk*  IWril't  Imw  aim.  Act  V.  8.  5 : 

"  Whllo  tticy  a*|>lrs  to  ilo  UioinaslT««  roost  right, 
1%*  €Urtl,  (A«l  rmlm  I'  iMa  mir,  kmagt  in  tkiir  t>^i. ' 

W  3 
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tiMre't  Um  wuam  h«ad  to  Umb  ;  tb«  lik«  paaiom 
■waj  tttMn  :  Ui«  MOM  rwon  UuU  maktm  m  ricar 
to  go  to  Uw  for  a  tithe-pi^  uid  imdo  hk  Daigh- 
boon^  nnkM  tb«oi  apofl  a  whole  proriBoa^  tad 
baltar  down  goodly  dtiet  with  the  cannoa. 


i>Hc4.  Tour  arm,  Antonio :  do  I  not  grow  fatf 
I  am  exceeding  ahort-winded. — Boeola, 
I  would  hare  jou,  sir,  provide  fur  me  a  litter ; 
Such  a  one  aa  the  Ducheaa  of  Florence  rode  in. 

Bot.  The  ducheaa  ua'd  one  when  ahe  waa  great 
with  child. 

Duck.  I  think  ahe  did. — Come  hither,  mend 
my  mff: 
Here,  when  ?*  thoa  art  anch  a  tedioua  ladj ;  and 
Thj  breath  amells  of  lemon-pillj  :  would  thou 

hadat  done ! 
Shall  I  Bwoon  under  th j  fingers  ]  I  am 
So  trouble!  with  the  mother  !  f 

Sot.  [aside.]  I  fear  too  much. 

DmcA.  I  hare  heard  you  say  that  the  French 
courtiera 
Wear  their  h»ta  on  'fore  the  king. 

^n^.  I  have  Been  it. 

DmcJL  In  the  preaence ' 

Ant.  Tea. 

J)»eJi.t  Why  should    not    we   bring  up  that 
£uhionT 
1^  ceremony  more  than  doty  that  conaiata 
In  the  removing  of  a  piece  of  felt : 
Be  you  the  example  to  the  rest  6"  the  court ; 
Put  on  your  hat  first. 

AnL  You  must  pardon  me  : 
I  have  aeeo,  in  colder  countries  than  in  France, 
Koblea  atand  bare  to  the  prince ;  and   the  dis- 
tinction 
Vethougbt  show'd  reverently. 

Bot.  I  have  a  present  for  your  grace. 

Duck.  For  me,  air) 

Dot.    Apricocka,  maHam 

Duck.  O,  sir,  where  are  they  t 
I  have  heard  of  none  to-year. 

Bot.  [ati4U.]  Good ;  her  colour  riaes. 

Ditch.  Indeed,  I  thank  you :  they  are  wondrou.- 
fair  onea. 
What  an  unskilful  fellow  is  our  gardener ! 
We  ahall  have  none  this  month. 

Bot.  Will  not  your  grace  pare  them  ? 

*  wkaj  An  exrlnmAtiaa otimi»tm\ni  (rtrj  oomipoo in 
cnr  old  dnuDktiata). 

t  IV  tmuitr]  t  e.  hyMoical  rMMfia 

t  Why.  ttc  j  This  speech  ia  gjTMi  hj  -^-*t^-  in  the 
three  earliest  4toa.  to  A«»twiH>. 


DmA.  No :  they  taate  of  moak,  methinka ;  in- 
deed tbey  da 
Bm.  I  know  not :   yet  I  wiah  yoor  graea  had 

par'd  'em. 
Duck.  Why  1 

Bot.  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  the  knave  gardener. 
Only  to  raiae  his  profit  by  them  the  aooner. 
Did  ripen  them  in  hone-dung. 

Duck.  0,  you  jeat. — 
Tou  ahall  judge  :  pray,  taat«  one. 

Ant.  Indeed,  madam, 
I  do  not  love  the  fruit. 

Duck.  Sir.  you  are  loth 
To  rob  us  of  our  daintioa  :  *tia  a  delicate  fruit ; 
They  aay  they  are  restorative. 

BoiL  Tu  a  pretty  art, 
Thia  grafting. 

Duck.  Tis  ao ;  bettering  of  nature. 
Bot.  To  make  a  pippin  grow  upon  a  crab, 
Adamaononablack-tLom. —  [^«u^]  How  greedily 

she  eata  them  ! 
A  whirlwind  strike  off  theae  bawd  farthingalea  I 
For,  but  for  that  and  the  looee-bodied  gown, 
I  should  have  diacover'd  apparently 
The   young    springal    cutting  a  caper   in   her 
beUy. 
Duck.  I  thank  yon,  Boeola :    they  were  right 
good  ones. 
If  they  do  not  make  me  sick. 
A  nX.  How  now,  madam  ! 

Duck.  Thia  green  fruit  and  my  »t/*m»fi\  are 
not  friends : 
How  they  swell  me  ! 
Bot.  [aside']   Nay,  you  are  too  mach  awell'J 

already. 
DncjL  0,  I  am  in  an  extreme  cold  sweat  I 
Bot.  I  am  very  sorry. 

Duck.  Lights  to  my  chamber ! — O  good  An- 
tonio, 
I  fear  I  am  undone  ! 
DtUo.  Lights  there,  lights  ! 
[Exeunt  Docheb  <uui  Ladies. — Exit,  o»  tie  ctktr  aide, 
BoaoLA. 

Ant.  0  my  most  *  trusty  Delio,  we  are  lost ! 
I  fear  ahe'a  fall'n  in  labour ;  and  there's  left 
No  time  for  her  remove, 

Delio.  Have  you  prepar'd 
Those  ladies  to  attend  her  1  and  procoi'd 
That  politic  safe  conveyance  for  the  midwife 
Tour  duchess  plotted ! 

AnL  I  have. 

Ddio.  Hake  use,  then,  of  thia  forc'd  occasion  : 
Give  out  that  Bosola  hath  poison'd  her 


•  matl]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  oflCtOi 
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With  these  .ipricocka;  that  will  give  some  colour 
For  her  keeping  cIohc. 

Ant.  Fie,  fie,  the  physicians 
Will  then  flock  to  her. 

Delio.  For  that  you  rnay  preteml 
She'll  use  some  prejiai-'d  antidote  of  her  own, 
Lest  the  phj-sicians  should  re-poison  her. 

Aut.  I  am  lost  in  aujazcmcnt:  I  know  not  what 
to  think  on't.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II." 

Enter  Bosola. 
Bot.  So,  80|  there's  no  question  but  her  techi- 
nesa't'  and  most  vulturous  eating  of  the  apricocks 
are  apparent  eigns  of  breeding. 

Enter  an  Old  Ladv. 
Now? 

Old  Lady.  I  am  in  haste,  sir. 

Bos.  There  was  a  young  waiting-woman  Lad  a 
monstrous  desire  to  see  the  glass-houae — 

Old  Lady.  Nay,  pray,  let  me  go. 

Bus.  And  it  was  only  to  know  what  strange 
instrument  it  was  should  swell  up  a  glass  to  the 
fashion  of  a  woman's  holly. 

Old  Lady.  I  will  licar  no  more  of  the  glass- 
bouse.     You  are  still  abusing  women? 

Bos.  'Who,  I  i  no ;  only,  by  the  way  now  and 
then,  mention  your  frailties.  The  orange-tree 
bears  ripe  and  green  fruit  and  blossoms  all 
together;  and  some  of  you  give  entertainment 
for  i»ure  love,  but  more  for  more  precious  reward. 
The  lusty  spring  smells  well ;  but  drooping 
autumn  tastes  well.  If  wo  have  the  same  golden 
showers  that  rained  in  the  time  of  Jupiter  the 
tliundercr,  you  have  the  same  Daniiea  atill,  to 
hold  up  their  laps  to  recciro  them.  Didst  thou 
never  study  the  nmtlieniatio^  ? 

Old  Lody.  Wliat's  tliat,  sir? 

Bos.  Why,  to  know  the  trick  liow  to  make  a 
many  lines  meet  iu  one  centre.  Go,  go,  give  your 
fostcr-dnughters  good  counsel :  tell  tlietn,  that 
the  devil  takes  delight  to  hang  at  n  woman's 
girdle,  like  n  false  nisty  wntch,  that  she  cannot 
discern  how  the  time  pOMCs.         [Exit  Old  I.ady. 

Knttr  Amtomio,  Roduuoo,  and  QaiaoLAii. 
Ant,  Shut  up  the  courtgntoc. 
Rod.  Why,  sir)  what's  the  danger  1 
Ani.  Shut  up  the  postoms  proaently,  and  call 
All  the  offlcem  o'ljio  court. 


*  Srmt  II  I  A  hnll  In  Uie  umo  pnliioe. 

\  lirAlwrM]  Th«  «U«.  ■■|«a(rA<M»,"aiMl  "ftolrAlM*." 


Grit.  I  shall  instantly.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Who  keeps  the  key  o'the  park-gate  1 
Rod.  Forobosco. 
Ant.  Let  him  bring't  presently. 

JU-cnler  Grisolax  iriTA  Servants. 

First  Strv.  0,  gentlemen  o'the  court,  the  foulest 

treison  1 
Bot.  [ofic/e.]  If  that  these  apricocks  should  be 
poison'd  now, 
Without  my  knowledge  ! 

First  .Serv.  There  was  taken  even  now  a  Switzer 
in  the  duchess' bedchamber — 

Second  .Serr.  A  Switzer  ! 

First  Serv.  With  a  pistol  in  his  great  codpiccei. 

Bos.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

First  Serv.  The  cod-piece  was  the  case  for'L 

Second  Serv.  There  was  a  cunning  traitor :  who 
would  have  searched  his  cod-piece ) 

First  Serv.  True,  if  he  had  kept  out  of  the 
ladies'  chambers :  and  all  the  moulds  of  Lis 
buttons  were  leaden  bullets. 

Second  Serv.  0  wicked  cannibal !  a  fire  lock 
iu's  cod-piece  ! 

First  Sei-v.  'Twas  a  French  plot,  upon  my  life. 

Second  Serv.  To  see  what  the  devil  can  do  I 

Ant.  [Are]  all  the  officers  here  I 

Servants.  We  are. 

Ant.  Gentlemen, 
Wo   have  lost  much  plate  you  know;    and  but 

this  evening 
Jewels,  to  the  value  of  four  thousand  ducats, 
Are  missing  in  the  duchess'  cabmeU 
Are  the  gates  shut  ? 

Serv.  Yea. 

Ant.  'Tis  the  duchess'  pleasure 
Each  officer  be  lock'd  into  his  chamber 
Till  the  suurising ;  and  to  send  the  keys 
Of  all  their  chetttit  aud  uf  their  outward  doors 
Into  her  bed-chamber.     She  is  very  sick. 

Rod,  At  her  pltajiura 

Ant.  Sliu    entreats    you    take't   not    ill  :    the 
innocent 
Shall  be  the  more  approv'd  by  It, 

Bos.  Qcutloman  u'llie  wooilyord,  where's  jour 
Switxer  now  f 

Ftrst  Serv.  Ky  this  hami,  'twas  crvdtblj  re> 
ported  by  one  o'the  black  guard.* 

(£niiii<  all  iitryt  Airrvtuio  mad  DuJo 

Dtlio.  How  fartM  it  with  the  ducL«Mt 
AnI.  She's  ei|>o«*d 
Unto  the  Worst  of  tortur«,  |>«in  anal  f««r. 
JMio.  Speak  to  licr  all  happj  comfort. 


•  ltM*#liSf<llBMMle*,fkt. 
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Aul.  How  I  do  plaj  the  fool  with  mu>«  owd 
duigBT ! 
Tou  ar«  tliU  niglit,  dear  friend,  to  poat  to  Rome : 
My  life  lica  in  juur  •crvic*. 

JMio    Do  not  duubt  uia 

AnL  O,  'tis  £ar  from  lue  :  and  jot  fear  presenta 
me 
Somewhat  tliat  looks  like  danger. 

y>>/io.  Bclievo  it, 
Tia  but  the  Bhaduw  of  your  fear,  no  more : 
How  8U{>er8tiliouttly  we  mind  our  evils  ! 
TIte  throwing  down  salt,  or  cros«iug  of  a  hare, 
Bleeding  at  nose,  the  stumbling  of  ii  horso. 
Or  singing  of  a  cricket,  ore  of  i>ower 
To  daunt  whole  man  in  us.     Sir,  fare  you  well : 
I  wish  you  all  the  j^ys  of  a  bloss'd  father ; 
And,  for  my  faith,  lay  this  unto  your  breast, — 
Old  friends,  like  old  swords,  still  are  trusted  best. 

[BjcU. 
Enlrr  CaRIOLa. 

Can.  Sir,  yon  arc  the  happy  father  of  a  son  : 
Tour  wife  commends  him  to  you. 

Ant.  Blessed  comfort ! — 
For  heaven'  sake  tend  her  well :  I'll  presently 
Go  set  a  figure  for's  nativity.  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.* 

Enter  Dosola,  vith  a  dark  lantern. 
Bot.  Sure  I  di>l  hear  a  woman  shriek  :  list,  ha  ! 
And  the  sound  came,  if  I  receiv'd  it  right, 
From    the    duchess'    lodgings.       There's    some 

stratagem 
In  the  confining  all  our  courtiers 
To  their  several  wards  :  I  must  have  part  of  it ; 
My  intelligence  will  freeze  else.     List,  again  ! 
It  may  be  'twas  the  melancholy  bird. 
Best  friend  of  silence  and  of  solitariness, 
The  owl,  that  scream'd  so. — Ha  !  Antonio  ! 

Enter  Antosio. 
Ant.  1  heard  some  noise. — Who's  there?  what 

art  thou  ?  speak. 
Boi.  Antonio,  put  not  your  face  nor  body 
To  such  a  forc'd  expression  of  fear  : 
I  am  Boeola,  your  friend. 

Ant.  Bosola ! — 
{Atide.^  This  mole  does  undermine  me. — Heard 

you  not 
A  noise  even  nowl 
^Bot.  From  whence? 


t  ^ 


three  e.  *"*  ^^'-  ^  ^'"^  """**  of  ^^o  same  palace. 


A  Nt  From  ttia  ducbaM*  lodging. 
Bo*.  Not  I :  did  you  F 
Ant.  \  did,  or  else  I  dream'd. 
Bot.  I^t's  walk  towards  it 
A  nt.  No  :  it  may  bo  'twas 
But  the  rilling  of  the  wind. 

Bo*.  Very  likely. 
Mothiuks  'tis  very  cold,  and  yet  you  sweat : 
You  liiok  wildly. 

Ant.  I  linve  been  sotting  a  figure 
For  the  duchess'  jewels. 

Bo».  Ah,  and  liow  falls  your  question  1 
Do  you  find  it  radical  ? 

Ant.   Wliat's  that  to  you? 
'Tis  rather  to  be  question'd  what  design, 
Wlien  all  men  were  commanded  to  their  lodgings, 
Makes  you  a  night-walker. 

Bos.  In  sooth,  I'll  tell  you  : 
Now  all  the  court's  asleep,  I  thought  the  devil 
Had  least  to  do  here ;  I  came  to  say  my  prayers; 
And  if  it  do  ofiTend  you  I  do  so, 
You  arc  a  fine  courtier. 

Ant.  [atide.']  Tliis  fellow  will  undo  me. — 
You  gave  the  duchess  apricocks  to  day : 
Pray  heaven  they  were  not  poison'd  1 

Bos.  Poison'd  !  a  Spanish  fig 
For  the  imputation. 

Ant.  Traitors  are  over  confident 
Till    they  are    discover'd.     There   were    jewels 

Btol'n  too : 
In  my  conceit,  none  arc  to  be  suspected 
More  than  youi-self. 

Bos.  You  are  a  false  steward. 

Ant.  Saucy   slave,    I'll   pull  thee  up   by   the 

roots. 
Bos.  May  be  the  ruin  will  crush  you  to  pieces. 
Ant.  You  are  an  impudent  snake  indeed,  sir  : 
Are   you  scarce  warm,  and  do  you^show  your 

Bting  ? 
You  libel  well,  sir. 

Bos.  No,  sir  :  copy  it  out, 
And  I  will  set  my  hand  tot. 

Ant.  [oritfc]  My  nose  bleeds. ' 
One  that  were  superstitious  would  count 
This  ominous,  when  it  merely  comes  by  chance  : 
Two  letters,  that  are  wrote  here  for  my  name. 
Are  drown'd  in  blood  ! 
Jlere  accident. —  For  you,  sir,  I'll  take  order 
I'the  mom  you  shall  be  safe: — [ondc]  'tis  that 

must  colour 
Her  lying-in  : — sir,  this  door  you  pass  not : 
I  do  not  hold  it  fit  that  you  come  near 
The  duchess'  lodgings,  till  you  have  quit  your- 
self.— 
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[Aside.]  The  great  aic  like  the  base,  nay,  they 

are  the  same, 
When  they  Beck  shameful  ways  to  avoid  shame. 

[Exit. 

Bos.  Antonio  hereabout  did  drop  a  paper : — 
Some  of  your  help,  false  friend  : — 0,  here  it  is. 
What's  here  ?  a  child's  nativity  calculated  ! 

[ReaJt. 

"  The  duchess  was  delivered  of  a  son,  'tween  the 
hours  twelve  and  one  in   the  ni'jhl.  Anno  horn. 
1504," — that's  this   year — "decimo  nono   Deccm- 
bris" — tliat's  this  night, — "  taken  according  to  the 
meridian  of  Afulfi," — tliat's  our  ducheisB :  happy 
discovery  !— "  The    lord   of  the  first  house  being 
combust  in  the  ascendant,  signifies  short  life  ;  and 
Mara  being  in  a  human  sign,  joined  to  the  tail  of 
the  Dragon,  in  the  eighth  house,  dolh  threaten  a 
violent   death.     Cctkra  non  scrutanlur." 
Why,  now  'tis  most  apparent :  this  precise  fellow 
Is  the  duchess'  bawd  : — I  have  it  to  my  wish  ! 
This  is  a  parcel  of  intclligency 
Our  courtiers  were  cas'd  up  for :  it  needs  must 

follow 
That  I  must  be  cfinmiittcd  on  pretence 
Of  poisoning  her  ;  which  I'll  endure,  and  laugh  at. 
If  ( ne  could  find  the  father  now  I  but  that 
Time  will  discover.     Old  Castruccio 
I'the  morning  posts  to  I!omc  :  by  him  I'll  send 
A  letter  that  shall  make  her  brothers'  galls 
O'ei-flow  their  livers.     This  was  a  thrifty  way. 
Though  lust  do  mask  in  ne'er  so  stnvu go  disguise, 
She's  oft  found  witty,  but  ia  never  wise.       [Exit 


SCENE  IV.» 
Snifr  Cardinal  aii<<  Julia. 

Card.  Sit :  thou  art  my  best  of  wishes.  Prithee, 
toll  mo 
What  trick  didst  thou  invent  to  come  to  Rome 
Without  thy  liusband ) 

Julia,  Why,  my  lord,  I  toM  him 
I  came  to  visit  an  old  luichurito 
Hero  for  devotion. 

Card.  Tliou  art  a  witty  false  one, — 
I  mean,  to  liim. 

Julia.  You  liave  proTail'd  with  ma 
Koyond  my  strungCMt  thoughta :  I  would  not  now 
Find  you  inronntimt. 

Card.  I)o  not  put  tiiyMlf 
To  such  A  voliintAry  torture,  which  prooo«da 
Out  of  your  own  guUk. 


Stmt  H'.]  Homo, 
tita  Ciu\Uua1. 


All  aimitinaiit  In  IIm  |Mlaoe  of 


Julia.  How,  my  lord  ! 

Card.  You  fear 
My  constancy,  because  you  liavc  approv'd 
Those  giddy  and  wild  turnings  *  in  youraell 

Julia.  Did  you  e'er  find  them? 

Card.  Sooth,  generdUy  for  women, 
A  man  might  strive  to  make  glass  malleable. 
Ere  he  should  make  them  fixed. 

Julia.  So,  my  lord. 

Card.  Wo  had   need  go  borrow  that  CaoitaBtic 
g)a«« 
Invented  by  O.dileo  the  Florentine 
To  view  another  spacious  world  i'the  moon, 
And  look  to  find  a  constant  woman  there. 

Julia.  This  is  very  well,  my  lord. 

Card.  Why  do  you  weep] 
Are  tears  your  justification  ?  the  self-same  tears 
Will  fall  into  your  husband's  bosom,  lady, 
With  a  loud  protestation  that  you  love  him 
Above  the  world.     Come,  I'll  love  you  wisely, 
That's  jealously  ;  since  I  am  very  certain 
You  cannot  make  mo  t  cuckold. 

Julia.   I'll  go  home 
To  my  husband. 

Card.  You  may  thank  me,  lady, 
I  have  taken  you  off  your  melancholy  perch, 
Bore  you  upon  my  Cbt,  and  show'd  you  game, 
And  let  you  fly  at  it. — I  pray  thee,  ki.-ts  mo. — 
When  thou  wast   with  thy  husband,  thou  wast 

watch'd 
Like  a  tame  elephant : — still  you  are  to  thank 

mo: — 
Thou  hadst  only  kisses  from  him  and  high  feeding; 
But  what  delight  was  that  ?  'twas  just  like  one 
That  hatli  a  little  fingering  on  tho  lute. 
Yet  cannot  tunc  it : — still  you  are  to  thank  me. 

Julia.  You  told  mo  of  a  piteous  wound  i'the 
hwirt 
And  a  sick  liver,  when  you  woo'd  me  first. 
And  opako  like  one  iu  physic. 
Card.  Who's  that ' 

Ami.  r  .-^crinnt. 

Rest  firm,  for  my  affection  to  the«, 
Lightning  moves  slow  to't 

SfTV.  Mnthkiii,  a  goutlemnn. 
That's  come  j»OKt  from  Mi\Ui.  d«>«ii-o«  to  8««  you. 

Card.  Let  him  outer:  1 11  wiilidraw.         [Lnl. 

Strv.   Ho  snys 
Your  huabiind,  old  Ciwitruccit>,  is  cum*  to  Itomn, 
Muat  pitifully  Ur'd  with  riding  post  [Sxit. 


•  luntimf]  Kolh  Ibo  •AHtcat  41c*.  "iMrainy.' 
I   M<ilr  wf  1  Tha  41U,  uT  |n:3.  "an  i 
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Buier  Dcuo. 

JtUia  [<mde\.  Sigiiior  Dvlio  !  'tia  one  of  my  old 
suitors. 

DcJio.  I  was  bold  to  come  aud  see  you,* 

Julia,  Sir,  you  arc  wclcoma 

Dtlio.  Do  you  lie  hero  ? 

Julia.  Sure,  your  own  experience 
Will  8atii«fy  you  no  :  +  our  Uomau  prelates 
Do  not  keep  lodging  for  ladies. 

Ddio.  Very  well : 
I  have  brought  you  no  commendations  from  your 

husband, 
For  I  know  none  by  him.J 

Julia.  I  hear  he's  come  to  Rome. 

Ddio.  I  never  knew  man  and  beast,  of  a  bnrsc 
aud  a  knight, 
So  weary  of  each  other :  if  he  had  had  a  good  back, 
He  would  have  undertook  to  have  borne  his  horse, 
His  breech  was  so  jiitifuUy  sore. 

Julia.  Your  laughter 
Is  my  pity. 

Ddio.  Lady,  I  know  not  whether 
You  want  money,  but  I  have  brought  you  some. 

Julia.  From  my  husband  ? 

Ddio.  No,  from  mine  own  allowance. 

Julia.  I  must  hear  the  condition,  ere  I  be  bound 
to  take  it. 

Ddio.  Look  on't,  'tis  gold  :  hath  it  not  a  fine 
colour  ] 

Julia.  I  have  a  bird  more  beautiful. 

Ddio.  Try  the  sound  on't. 

Julia.  A  lutestring  far  exceeds  it: 
It  hath  no  smell,  like  cassia  or  civet ; 
Nor  is  it  physical,  though  some  fond  doctors 
Persuade  us  seethe't  §  in  cullises.||     I'll  tell  you, 
This  is  a  creature  bred  by 

Re-enter  Servant. 
Serv.  Your  husband's  come. 
Hath  dellver'd  a  letter  to  the  Duke  of  Calabria 
That,  to  my  thinking,  hath  put  him  out  of  his  wits. 

[Exit. 
Julia.  Sir,  you  hear : 
Pray,  let  me  know  your  business  and  your  suit 
As  briefly  as  can  be. 

*  to  come  and  ite  you]  The  4  to.  of  1040,  "  and  come  to 
see  you." 

t  no]  The  4to.  of  1640,  "now." 

X  Here  and  subsequently  in  this  scene,  I  have  let  the 
Hues  stand  aa  they  are  divided  in  the  old  copies,  though 
some  of  these  speeches  liardly  read  like  verse.  Sec 
note  t,  p.  79. 

S  teithe't]  Both  the  earliest  4 t'ls.  "  teeth' t." 

II  eullitet]  A  cuUis  was  a  strong  and  savoury  broth  of 
boiled  mojit  strained,  for  debilitated  jiersous  :  the  old 
receipt-booka  recommend  "pieces  of  gold"  among  its 
ingredients. 


Ddio.  With  good  speed  :  I  would  wish  you, 
At  such  time  as  you  are  non-resident 
With  your  husband,  my  mistress. 

Julia.  Sir,  I'll  go  ask  my  husband  if  I  shall, 
And  straight  return  your  answer.  [Exit. 

Ddio.  Very  flue ! 
Is  til  is  her  wit,  or  honesty,  that  speaks  thtisl 
I  heard  one  say  the  duke  was  highly  mov'd 
With  a  letter  sent  from  Malfi.     I  do  fear 
Antonio  is  betray'd  :  how  fearfully 
Shows  his  ambition  now  !  unfurtunato  fortime! 
They  pass  through  whirl-pools,  and  deep  woes  do 

shun, 
Who  the  event  weigh  ere  the  action's  done.  [Exit. 


SCENE  Y.' 

Enter  Cardinal,  ami  Fkrdinand  with  a  Itttir. 

Ferd.  I  have  this  night  digg'd  up  a  mandrake. 

Card.  Say  you  ? 

Fred.  And  I  am  grown  mad  with't.f 

Card.  What's  the  prodigy  ] 

Fred.  Read  there, — a  sister  damn'd  :  she's  loose 
i'thc  hilts ; 
Grown  a  notorious  strumpet. 

Cord.  Speak  lower. 

Ferd.  Lower! 
Rogues  do  not  whisper't  now,  but  seek  to  publish't 
(As  servants  do  the  bounty  of  their  lords) 
Aloud;  and  with  a  covetous  searching  eye. 
To  mark  who  note  them.     0,  confusion  seize  her ! 
She  hath  had  most  cunning  bawds  to  serve  her 

turn, 
And  more  secure  conveyances  for  lust 
Than  towns  of  garrison  for  service. 

Card.  Is't  possible  ? 
Can  this  be  certain'! 

Ferd.  Rhubarb,  0,  for  rhubarb 
To  purge  this  choler !  hero's  the  cursed  day  + 
To  prompt  my  memory ;  and  here't  shall  stick 
Till  of  her  bleeding  heart  I  make  a  sponge 
To  wipe  it  out. 

Card.  Why  do  you  make  yourself 
So  wild  a  tempest? 

Ferd.  Would  I  could  be  one, 
Tliat  I  might  toss  her  palace  'bout  her  eara, 

•  Scerie  v.]  Another  apartment  in  the  same  palace, 
t  /  liave  thi»  night  digg'd  up  a  mandrake. 
And  I  am  groicn  mad  with'l]  Compare  Shakespeare  ; 
"  And  shrieks,  like  mandrakes  torn  out  of  the  earth. 
That  living  mortalt  hearing  them  run  mad." 

Romeo  and  Juliet,  A.  IV.  S.  3. 
\  the  curtid  day]  i.  e.  on  which  the  Duchess  had  been 
delivered  of  a  son, — set  down  in  the  letter  sent  from 
Bosola. 
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Root  up  her  goodly  forests,  blast  her  meads, 
Aud  lay  her  general  tciritory  as  waste 
As  she  Lath  done  her  honours. 

Card.  Shall  our  blood, 
The  royal  blood  of  Arragon  and  Castile, 
Be  thus  attainted  % 

Ferd.  Apply  desperate  physic  : 
We  must  not  now  use  balsamum,  but  firo, 
The  smarting  cupping-glass,  for  that's  the  mean 
To  purge  infected  blood,  such  blood  as  hers. 
There  is  a  kind  of  pity  in  mine  eye, — 
I'll  give  it  to  my  handkercher;  and  now  'tis  here, 
I'll  bequeath  this  to  her  bastard. 

Card.  What  to  do  ? 

Ferd.  Why,  to  make  soft  liut  for  his  mother's 
wounds, 
When  I  have  hew'd  her  to  pieces. 

Card.  Cursbd  creature ! 
Unequal  nature,  to  i)lace  women's  hearts 
So  far  upon  the  left  side  ! 

Ferd.  Foolish  men. 
That  e'er  will  trust  their  honour  in  a  bark 
Made  of  so  slight  weak  bulrush  as  is  *  woman, 
Apt  every  minute  to  sink  it ! 

Card.  Thus 
Ignorance,  when  it  hath  purchas'd  honour, 
It  cannot  wield  it. 

Ptrd.  Mcthinks  I  see  her  laughing,— 
Excellent  hyena!  Talk  to  me  somewhat  quickly. 
Or  my  imagination  will  carry  mo 
To  see  her  in  the  shameful  act  of  sin. 

Card.  With  whom  ? 

Ferd.  Happily  with  some  strong-thigh 'd  barge- 
man, 
Or  one  o'the  wood-yard  that  can  quoit  the  sledge 
Or  toss  the  bar,  or  else  some  lovely  squire 
That  carries  coals  up  to  her  privy  t  lodgings. 

Card.  You  fly  beyond  your  reason. 

Ferd.  Go  to,  mistress  ! 
'Tis  not  your  whore's  milk  that  shall:}:  quench  my 

wild-fire. 
But  your  whore's  blood. 

Card,  How  idly  shows  this  mgo,  which  carries 
you. 


•  W]  Tho4to.  on640,  "thU." 

t  P^'t)  T'lo  ♦*"•  of  l''*0,  "privat*." 

t  i/tu//J  Tho  4to.  of  IWO,  "can," 


As  men  convey'd  by  witches  through  the  air, 
On  violent  whirlwinds  !  this  intemperate  doLmj 
Fitly  resembles  deaf  men's  shrill  discourse. 
Who  talk  aloud,  thinking  all  other  mcu 
To  have  their  imperfection, 

Ferd.  Have  not  you 
My  palsy  ? 

Card.  Yes,  [but]  I  can  be  angry 
Without  this  rupture  :  *  there  is  not  in  nature 
A  tiling  that  makes  man  so  deform'd,  bo  beastly, 
As  doth  intemperate  anger.     Chide  yourself. 
You  have  divers  men  who  never  yet  express'd 
Their  strong  desire  of  rest  but  by  unrest, 
P>y  vexing  of  themselves.     Come,  put  yourself 
In  tune. 

Ferd.  So  I  will  only  study  to  seem 
The  thing  I  am  not.     I  could  kill  her  now. 
In  you,  or  in  myself ;  for  I  do  think 
It  is  some  sin  in  us  heaven  doth  revenge 
By  her. 

Card.  Are  you  stark  mad? 

Ferd.  I  would  have  their  bodies 
Burnt  in  a  coal-pit  with  the  ventage  stopp'd. 
That  their  curs'd  smoke  might  not   ascend   to 

heaven ; 
Or    dip    the    sheets    they    lie    in    in    pitch    or 

sulphur. 
Wrap  them  in't,  and  then  light  them  like  a  match; 
Or  else  to-boil  tlieir  bastard  to  a  culli.s,+ 
And  give't  hLs  lecherous  father  to  renew 
The  sin  of  his  back. 

Card.  I'll  leave  you, 

Ferd.  Nay,  I  liave  done, 
I  am  confident,  had  I  been  damn'd  in  hell, 
Aud  sliould  have  heard  of  this,  it  would  have  put 

me 
Into  a  cold  sweat.     In,  in  ;  I'll  go  sleep. 
Till  I  know  who  leaps  my  sister,  I'll  not  stir: 
That  known,  I'll  find  scorpions  to  string  X  my 

whips, 
And  fix  her  in  a  general  eclipse.  [frewU. 


*  rupfurr]  If  T\g\\t,  tncatm  — brmkiuff  forth  Into  p*»> 
don  :  but  qy.  "  ra|>turc," — tniiui(>ort,  vlulout  ciuoUoaT 
t  cutlti]  800  not*  II.  p.  72. 
I  irfrinj;]  Tho  4to   of  1«W0,  "  Ming." 
"  l/o»t  with  a  tkip  of  Kitrpunu  I  punuo 
Thy  Untt'orlng."    ilUtou'a  Far.  Lm,  IL  TOL 
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ACT    111. 


SCENE  !.• 

EKtrr  A!(Tv»iio  and  Pelio. 

A  nt.  Our  noble  friend,  mj  most  belovM  Dclio ! 
O,  jou  hare  been  a  stranger  long  at  court : 
Cauie  JOU  along  with  the  Lord  Ferdinontl ) 

Dtiio.  I  did,  sir:   and  bow  fkroa  your  noble 
duchess  1 

Ant.  Right  fortunately  well :  ahe'n  an  excellent 
Feeder  of  ixnligrecs ;  since  jou  last  saw  her, 
She   hath   bad   two   children   more,   a  son  and 
daughter. 

Delia.  Mcthinks  'twas  yesterday :  let  me  but 
wink, 
And  not  behold  your  face,  which  to  mine  eye 
Is  somewhat  leaner,  verily  I  should  drce.m 
It  were  within  this  half  hour. 

AnL  You  have  not  Wen  in  law,  friend  Delio, 
Nor  in  prison,  nor  a  suitor  at  the  court, 
Nor  bcgg'd  the  reversion  of  some  great  man's 

place, 
Nor  troubled  with  an  old  wife,  which  doth  make 
Your  time  so  insensibly  hasten. 

Dtlio.  Pray,  sir,  tell  me. 
Hath  not  this  ne^'s  arriv'd  yet  to  the  car 
Of  the  lord  cardinal  1 

A  nt.  I  fe.ir  it  hath : 
The  Lord  Ferdinand,  that's  newly  come  to  court. 
Doth  bear  himself  right  dangerou-sly. 

Jklio.  Pray,  why  1 

Ant.  He  is  so  quiet  that  he  seems  to  sleep 
The  tempest  out,  as  dormice  do  in  winter : 
Those  houses  that  arc  haunted  are  most  still 
Till  the  devil  be  up. 

Delio.  What  say  the  common  people  ? 

Ant.  The  common  rabble  do  directly  say 
She  is  a  strumpet. 

Delio.  And  your  graver  heads 
Which  would  be  ];K)litic,  what  censure  they  t 

Ant.  They    do    observe    I    grow    to    infinite 
purchaae,+ 
The  left  band  way ;  and  all  suppose  the  duchess 

*  Scene  I.]  MalQ.  An  apartment  in  the  palace  of  the 
Dacbeaa. 

♦  puniojit]  This  word  is  (generally  tised  by  old  drama- 
tists as  a  cant  term  for  stolen  floods,  bnt  here  it  means 
r  icbes,  valuable  property :  our  author  in  The  JkviCt 
Law  due  has; 

"  Tailors  in  France,  they  grow  to  great  abominable  jmr- 
ckam,  and  become  great  officers."    Act  II.  8c.  1. 


Would  amend  it,  if  she  could ;  for,  ny  they, 
Great  princes,  though  they  grudge  their  officers 
Should  have  such  large  and  unconfiu6d  mc«na 
To  get  wealth  under  them,  will  not  complain, 
Lest  thereby  they  should  make  them  odious 
Unto  the  people  :  for  other  obligation 
Of  love  or  marriage  between  her  and  ma 
They  never  dream  of. 

Dtlio.  The  Lord  Ferdinand 
Is  going  to  bed. 

Elder  Di'cnEsa,  PERniXAirs,  and  Attendants. 

Perd.  I'll  instantly  to  bed. 
For  I  am  weary. — I  am  to  bespeak 
A  husband  for  you. 

Diuh.  For  me,  sir  !  pray,  who  is't? 

Ferd.  The  great  Count  MalatestL 

Duck.  Fie  upon  him  ! 
A  count !  he's  a  mere  stick  of  sugar-candy ;  • 
You  may  look  quite  thorough  him.  When  I  choose 
A  husband,  I  will  marry  for  your  honour. 

Ferd.  You  shall  do  well  in't — How  is't,  worthy 
Antonio? 

Duck.  But,  sir,  I  am  to  have  private  conference 
with  you 
About  a  Bcaudaloua  report  is  spread 
Touching  mine  honour. 

Ferd.  Let  me  be  ever  deaf  to't : 
One  of  Pasquil's  paper-bullets,  court-calumny, 
A  pestilent  air,  which  princes'  palaces 
Are  seldom  purg'd  of.     Yet  say  that  it  were  true, 
I  pour  it  iu  your  bosom,  my  fix'd  love 
Would  strongly  excuse,  extenuate,  nay,  deny 
Faults,  were  they  apparent  iu  you.     Go,  be  safe 
In  your  own  inuocency. 

Duch.  [aside.]  0  blcss'd  comfort ! 
This  deadly  air  is  purg'd. 

[Exeunt  Duchess,  Axtonio,  Delio,  and  Attendants. 

Ferd.  Her  guilt  treads  on 
Hot-burning  coulters. 

Enter  Bosola. 

Now,  Bosola, 
How  thrives  our  intelligence  ? 

Bot.  Sir,  uncertainly : 
'Tis  rumour'd  she  hath  had  three  bastards,  but 
By  whom  we  may  go  read  i'  the  stars. 

•  he'$  a  mere  tticL-  of  tugar-tamlij,  Ac]    Repeated  almost 
verbatim  in  The  DcvU'i  law  Qim,  Act  II.  8c.  I. 
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Ferd.  Why,  Bome 
Hold  opinion  all  things  are  written  there. 

Bo».  Yes,  if  wo  could  find  spectacles  to  read 
them. 
I  do  suspect  there  hath  been  some  sorcery 
Us'd  on  the  duchesa. 

Ferd.  Sorcery  1  to  what  purpose  ? 

Boi.  To  make  her  dote  on  some  desertless  fellow 
She  shames  to  acknowledge. 

Fcrd.  Can  your  faith  give  way 
To  think  there's  power  in  potions  or  in  charms, 
To  make  us  love  whether  we  will  or  no  ? 

Bot.  Most  certainly. 

Ftrd.  Away  !  these  are  mere  gulleries,  horrid 
things. 
Invented  by  some  cheating  mountebanks 
To   abuse   us.      Do   you   think    that    herbs   or 

charms 
Can  force  the  will  ?     Some  trials  have  been  made 
In  this  foolish  practice,  but  the  ingredients 
Were  lenitive  poitions,  such  as  arc  of  force 
To    make   the   patient   mad ;    and   stniight   the 

witch 
Swears  by  equivocation  they  are  in  love. 
The   witch-craft   lies  in  her  rank   blood.     This 

night 
I  will  force  confes-sion  from  her.     You  told  me 
You  had  got,  within  these  two  days,  a  falde  key 
Into  her  bed-chamber. 

Bot.  I  have. 

Ferd.  As  I  would  wish. 

Boa.  What  do  you  intend  to  do  ? 

Fcrd.  Can  you  guess ) 

Boa.  No. 

Ferd.  Do  not  ask,  then  : 
lie  that  can  compnas  me,  and  know  my  driftii, 
May  say  ho  hath  put  a  girdle  'bout  the  world,' 
And  soun<led  uU  her  cpiick-sunda. 

Boi.  I  do  not 
Think  so. 

Ferd.  What  do  you  think,  then,  pray  1 

But.  That  you  arc 
Your  own  chronicle  too  much,  and  grosflly 
Flatter  yourself. 

Ftrd.  (Jivo  mo  thy  hand  ;  I  thank  thee  : 
I  never  gave  pen-ion  but  to  llattorurs, 
Till  I  ontortAindd  thoe.     Kiii-owcll. 
That  frifud  a  great  man's  ruin  strongly  chocks, 
Who  rails  into  his  belief  nil  his  defucla.    [Alrrun/. 


•  Uaif  My  U  AaM  pW  a  giHH*  'botU  (A<  ttortd]  80 

8lmk(Ni|ionr«  ; 

"  I'll  put  a  (fir Jit  round  about  Ike  tartk." 
Miilnimiiirr-Hitikl'i  l>mim.  Act  II.  80.  3. ;  on  which  |MMh 

■4ij{o  aiK)  HtocToiis'ii  iiuto. 


SCENE  II.* 
Enle  DncnEBS,  Axtoxio,  and  Cariola. 

Ihuh.    Bring  me  the   cajskct   hither,  and   the 
glass. — 
You  get  no  lodging  here  to-night,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Indeed,  I  must  persuade  one. 

Duch.  Very  good : 
I  hope  in  time  'twill  grow  into  a  custom, 
That  noblemen  shall  come  with  cap  and  knee 
To  purchase  a  night's  lodging  of  their  wives. 

Ant.  I  must  lie  here. 

Duch.  Must  !  you  are  a  lord  of  miB-rule. 

Ant.  Indeed,  my  rule  is  only  in  the  nighU 

Duch.  To  what  use  will  you  put  me  ] 

Ant.  We'll  sleep  together. 

Duch.  Alas, 
What  pleasure  can  two  lovers  find  in  sleep  ! 

Cari.  My  lord,  I  lie  with  her  often ;  and  I  know 
She'll  much  disquiet  you. 

Ant.  See,  you  are  complain'd  of. 

Cari.  For  she's  the  sprawliug'st  bedfellow. 

Ant.   I  shall  liko^her  the  better  for  that. 

Cari.  Sir,  shall  I  ask  you  a  question  f 

Ant.  Ay,  pray  thee,  Cariola. 

Cari.  Wherefore  still,  when  you  lie  with  my 
lady, 
Do  you  rise  so  early  ? 

Ant.  Labouring  men 
Count  the  clock  oftenest,  Cariola, 
Aro  glad  when  their  task's  ende«L 

Duch.  I'll  stop  your  mouth.  [Kitset  him. 

Ant.  Nay,  that's  but  one;  Venus  had  two  soft 
doves 
To  draw  her  chaiiot ;  I  must  have  another. — 

ISfU  tim*  kim  mfU. 

When  wilt  thou  marry,  Cariola  1 

Cari.  Never,  my  lonl. 

A  nt.  O,  fio  upon  this  single  life !  forgo  it 
We  rend  how  Daphne,  for  her  i)«eTish  f  flight, 
liocnme  a  fruitless  bay-tr«e  ;  Syrinx  tum'd 
To  the  ]>alo  empty  reed ;  Anoxnroto 
Won  frozen  into  marble :  whcroas  thoM 
Which  married,  or  pruv'd  kind  unto  their  frionda, 
Were  by  a  gracioun  in  Queues  transhap'd 
Into  the  ulive,  pomcgmnato,  mulbi^rry, 
Became  flowers,  precious  stonos,  or  cmiueut  stvs. 

Cari.  This  is  a  vain  poetry  :  but  I  pray  you, 
tell  mo, 
If  there  were  ]iro|>o«'d  mo,  wtjdum,  richM,  and 

beauty, 
In  throo  MO  vend  young  men.  which  tltould  I  chooMk 

•  Amw  // 1  Th*  bod-fihamtar  vt  Um  DooImm  la  tba 

■ime. 
t  i»<ri«A]  L  «.  foolkh. 
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Ant.  Tis  a  bard  question :  thU  WM  Pltfii'  ouc, 
And  he  wm  blind  iu'l.  and  tliore  WM  gmt  aiue ; 
For  bow  woa't  poMublo  be  could  *  judge  rigbt, 
IlaviDg  tbroe  amoroua  goddceeee  in  rieir, 
And  tlicj  Rtark  naked  t  'twos  n  motion 
Were  able  to  benigbt  tbc  apprehension 
Of  tbe  iMsvercet  cjunncllor  of  Europe. 
Now  I  lo<ik  on  both  your  face*  so  well  form'd, 
It  put«  ue  in  mind  of  a  question  I  would  ask. 

Cari.  What  ia'tf 

Ant,  I  do  wonder  wby  banifavoiird  ladie«, 
For  tbe  most  part,  keep  worse-favour'd  waiting- 
women 
To  attend  them,  and  cannot  endure  f.iir  onea. 

Duth.  0,  that's  soon  answerM. 
Did  you  ever  in  your  life  know  an  ill  painter 
Desire  to  have  bis  dwelling  next  door  to  the  shop 
Of  an  excellent  picture-maker?  'twould  disgrace 
His  fiice-mnkiii^,  and  undo  him.     I  prithee, 
■\VTien  were  we  so  t  merry )— My  liair  t-uiglea. 

AnL  Pray  tbee,  Cariola,  let's  steal  forth  tbe 
room, 
And  let  her  talk  to  herself:  I  have  divers  times 
Serv'd   her   the   like,    when    she    hath  +   chafd 

extremely. 
I  love  to  see  her  angry.     Softly,  Cariola. 

[Exeunt  Antosio  and  Cariola. 

Dttch.  Doth  not  the  colour  of  my  hair  gin  to 

change 1 
When  I  wax  gray,  I  shall  have  all  the  court 
Powder  their  hair  with  arras,§  to  be  like  nie. 
You  have  cause  to  love  mc ;  I  entcr'd  you  H  into 

my  heart 
Before  you  would  vouchsafe  to  call  for  tbe  keys. 

Enter  Ferdinand  tthind. 
We  shall  one  day  have  my  brothers  take  you 

napping  : 
Methinks  bis  presence,  being  now  in  court, 
Should  make  you  keep  your  own  bed ;  but  you'll 

say 
Love  mix'd  with  fear  is  sweetest.  I'll  assure  you. 
You  shall  get  no  more  children  till  my  brothers 
Consent  to  be  your  gossips.     Have  you  lost  your 

tongue  ? 
'Tis  welcome : 

For  know,  whether  I  am  doom'd  to  live  or  die, 
I  can  do  both  like  a  prince. 
Ferd.  Die,  then,  quickly  ! 

[Oiviriff  her  a  poniard. 

•  cmUd]  The  4to.  of  IMO,  -thould." 
f  to]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  iCAO. 
t  katk]  The  4to.  of  l&JO,  "had." 
I  nmu'i  See  note  t,  p.  41. 
I  jr«w]  Omitted  ill  t)ic  4to.  of  IMO. 


Virtue,  where  art  thou  hid  1  what  hidcoua  thing 
Is  it  that  doth  ecli|wo*  tbeet 

Duch.  Pray,  sir,  bear  me. 

Ferd.  Or  is  it  true  tliou  art  but  a  bore  name, 
And  no  OMential  thing  T 

Duch.  Sir,— 

Pcrd.  Do  not  speak. 

Duch.  No,  sir : 
I  will  plant  my  soul  in  mine  ear«,  to  hear  you. 

Ferd.  O  inont  imperfect  light  of  human  reason, 
That  inak'st  us  t  so  unhappy  to  foresee 
What  we  can  least  prevent !  Pursue  thy  wishes, 
And  glory  in  them  :  there's  in  Bhaine  no  comfort 
But  to  be  past  all  bounds  and  sense  of  shame. 

Duch.  I  pray,  air,  hear  mo  :  I  am  married. 

Ferd.  So! 

Duch.  Happily,  not  to  your  liking  :  but  for  that, 
Alas,  your  shears  do  come  untimely  now 
To  clip  the  bird's  wings  that's  already  &own! 
Will  you  see  my  husband  ? 

Ferd.  Yes,  if  I  could  change 
Eyes  with  a  basilisk. 

Duch.  Sure,  you  came  hither 
By  bis  confederacy. 

Ferd.  The  howling  of  a  wolf 
Is  music  to  thee,  screech-owl :  prithee,  peace. — 
Whate'er  thou  art  that  bast  enjoy 'd  my  sister. 
For  I  am  sure  thou  hear'st  me,  for  thine  own 

sake^ 
Let  me  not  know  thee.     I  came  hither  prepar'd 
To  work  thy  discovery  ;  yet  am  now  persuaded 
It  would  beget  such  §  violent  effects 
As  would  damn  us  both.     I  would  not  for  ten 

millions 
I  had  beheld  tbee  :  therefore  use  all  means 
I  never  may  have  knowledge  of  thy  name; 
ICujoy  thy  lust  still,  and  a  wretched  life. 
On  that  condition. — And  for  thee,  vile  woman. 
If  thou  do  wish  thy  lecher  may  grow  old 
lu  thy  embracements,  I  would  have  thee  build 
Such  a  room  for  hini  as  our  anchorites 
To  holier  use  inhabit     Let  not  the  sun 
Shine  on  him  till  he's  dead ;  let  dogs  and  monkeys 
Oidy  converse  with  him,  and  such  dumb  things 
To  whom  nature  denies  use  to  sound  his  name ; 
Do  not  keep  a  paraquito,  lest  she  learn  it ; 
If  thou  do  love  him,  cut  out  thine  own  tongue. 
Lest  it  bewray  bim. 

•  cclipte]  The<to.  of  1C40,  "clip." 
t  xu]  Not  found  in  the  three  earliest  4tos. 
J  For  I  am  mire  thou  hear'st  me,  for  thine  oim  tale]  The 
4to.  of  1640; 
"  For  I  am  sure  thou  heard'tt  me,  for  mint  own  sake." 
{  ruch]  The  4to.  of  1640,  "to." 


THE   DUCHESS   OF   MALFI. 


77 


Duch.  Why  might  not  I  mairy? 
I  have  not  gone  about  in  thia  to  create 
Any  new  world  or  custom. 

Ferd.  Thou  art  undone ; 
And  thou  hast  ta'en  that  massy  sheet  of  lea<l 
That  hid  thy  husband's  bouaa,  and  folded  it 
About  my  heart. 

Duch.  Mine  bleeds  for't. 

Ftrd.  Thine  !  thy  heart ! 
What  should  I  name't  unless  a  hollow  bullet 
Fill'd  with  unquenchable  wild-fire  ? 

Duch.  You  are  in  this 
Too  strict ;  and  were  you  not  my  princely  brother, 
I  would  nay,  too  wilful :  my  reputation 
Is  safe. 

Ftrd.  Dost  thou  know  what  reputation  is  ] 
I'll  tell  thee, — to  small  purpose,  since  the  instruc- 
tion 
Comes  now  too  late. 

Upon  a  time  Ueputation,  Love,  and  Death 
Would  travel  o'er  the  world  ;  and  it  was  concluded 
Tliut  thoy  should  part,  and  take  three  several  ways. 
Death  told  them,  they  should  find  him  in  great 

battles, 
Or  cities  plagu'd  with  plagues  :  Love  gives  them 

counsel 
To  inquire  fur  him  'mongst  unambitious  shep- 
herds, 
Where  dowries  were  not  talk'd  of,  and  sometimes 
'Mongst  (piiet  kindred  that  iiad  notiiing  left 
By  their  dead  parents:  "  Stay,"  quoth  Reputation, 
"  Do  not  forsake  rno  ;  for  it  !•«  my  nature. 
If  once  I  part  from  any  man  I  meet, 
I  am  never  found  again."     And  so  for  you : 
You  have  shook  *  hands  with  Reputation, 
And  made  him  invinible.     So,  fare  you  well : 
I  will  never  see  you  more. 

Duch.  Wiiy  should  only  I, 
Of  all  the  other  princes  of  tiio  world, 
Becas'd  up,  like  a  holy  relic  ?     I  have  youth 
And  a  little  beaut}'. 

Ferd.  So  you  have  sonio  virgins 
That  are  witches.     I  will  never  see  theo  more. 

[Ell! 

lUfnicr  Antonio  with  a  pittol,  and  Cahiola. 

l>uch.  Yuu  saw  thia  apparition  7 

Ant.  Yos  :  wo  are 
Ilotrny'd.     IIow  cnino  bo  hither  T  I  should  turn 
This  to  thoo,  for  that. 

Cari.   I'my,  sir,  do  ;  and  when 
That  you  have  cleft  luy  heart,  youahall  read  there 
Mino  iunocenc«k 

*  iAooi-]  Oome  ooplM  uf  tho  4to.  of  1023,  "  tkooktd." 


Duch.  That  gallery  gave  him  entrance. 
ArU.  I  would  this  terrible  thing  would  come 
again, 
That,  standing  on  my  guard,  I  might  relate 
My  warrantable  love. — 

[Su  iJkowt  Ou  poniard. 

Ha  !  what  means  this  ? 

Duch.  He  left  this  with  me. 

Ant.  And  it  seems  did  wish 
You  would  use  it  on  yourself. 

Duck.  His  action 
Seem'd  to  intend  so  much. 

Ant.  This  hath  a  handle  to't, 
As  well  as  a  point:  turn  it  towards  him, 
And  so  fasten  tho  keen  edge  in  his  rank  gall. 

[Knocting  tcUkm. 

How  now  !  who  knocks  ?  more  earthquakes ) 

Duch.  I  stand 
As  if  a  mine  beneath  my  feet  were  ready 
To  be  blown  up. 

Cari.  'Tis  Bosola. 

Duch.  Away  ! 
0  misery  !  methinka  unjust  actions 
Should  wear  those  masks  and  curtains,  and  not  we. 
You  must  instantly  part  hence :  I  have  fashiou'd 
it  already.  {Exit  Asto.mo. 

Enter  Bosola. 

Bot.  Tho  duke  your  brother  is  ta'en  up  in  a 
whirlwind  ; 
Hath  took  horse,  and  's  rid  post  to  Rome. 

Ducli.  So  late  1 

Boa.  He  tohl  mo,  as  he  mounted  into  the  saddle. 
You  were  undone. 

Ihuh.  Indeed,  I  am  very  near  it 

Bot.  What's  tho  matter  f 

Duch,  Antonio,  the  master  of  our  household. 
Hath  dealt  so  falsely  with  me  in  '•  nccouuta: 
My  brother  stotxl  enpm'd  with  me  for  money 
Ta'en  up  of  certain  Neapolitan  Jews, 
And  Antonio  lots  the  l)ond«  be  forfeit 

Boi.  Stnmt'o  \—[Andt.]  This  is  cunning. 

Duch.  And  hereupon 
My  brother's  bills  at  Noplos  are  protcated 
Against— Call  up  our  *  officers. 

Bot.  I  slialL  fi^t 


Rt-mltr  A> 

Duch.   The    place    that    joa  mtMl   fly    to    ia 
Anrona : 
Hir«  a  houao  Utore ;  I'll  send  after  you 
My  trwwure  and  my  jowela.    Our  weak  mhkf 

•  our\  TtM  4UX  of  l«4a.  "UU." 
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Runs  upon  onginotu  wh««Iii :  *  ahort  syllablos 
Must  staiul  fur  p«rio<lii.     I  immt  now  accuse  you 
Of  Duch  n  foignM  crime  as  Taaso  colls 
Magnanima  iHeneoffna,f  a  noblo  lio, 
'Cause  it  roust  shield  our  bonoun. — Hark  !  tlioy 
arc  coming. 

Rt-fKtrr  n<M<iLA  aiui  Otncora 

A  nl.  Will  your  grace  hear  mo  f 

Duch.  I    have    got   well    by  you;    you    have 
yioKled  me 
A  million  of  loss :  I  am  like  to  iulicrit 
Tho  people's  cun«08  for  your  Btowanlnhip. 
You  hod  the  trick  in  audit-time  to  bo  sick, 
Till  I  had  sigu'd  your  quietus  ;   and  that  cur'd 

you 
Without  help  of  a  doctor. — Gentlemen, 
I  would  have  this  man  be  an  example  to  you  all ; 
So  shall  you  hold  my  favour ;  I  pniy,  let  him  ; 
For  h'as  done  th:it,  alas,  you  would  not  think  of, 
And,  because  I  intend  to  bo  rid  of  him, 
I  mean  not  to  publish. — Use  your  fortune  else- 
where. 

Anl.  I    am     strongly    arm'd    to    brook    my 
overthrow. 
As  commonly  men  bear  with  a  hard  year : 
I  will  not  blame  tho  cause  on't ;   but  do  think 
The  necessity  of  my  malevolent  star 
Procures  this,  not  her  humour.   O,  the  inconstant 
And  rott«n  ground  of  service  !  you  may  see, 
'Tis  even  like  him,  that  in  a  winter  night, 
Takes  a  long  slumber  o'er  a  dying  fire, 
A-loth  *  to  part  from't ;  yet  parts  thence  as  cold 
As  when  he  first  sat  down. 

Duch.  We  do  confiscate, 
Towards  the  satisfying  of  your  accounts. 
All  that  you  have. 

Ant,  I  am  all  yours;  and  'tis  very  fit 
All  mine  should  be  so. 

Duch.  So,  sir,  you  have  your  pass. 

Ant.  You  may  see,   gentlemen,   what  'tis  to 
serve 
A  prince  with  body  and  soul.  [Exit. 

*  eiiginovLM  vfitfU     The  4to.  of  1&)0  substitutes   "in- 
genioiit."    SoUekker; 

"  For  that  one  Acte  giucx  like  an  enriinoui  vhede 

Motion  to  all."     Vie  Whore  of  Babylon,  1607,  Sig.  C2. 
t  — ^—  a»  Tatso  calls 
A/oynantma  mmznfftin]  In  Genu.  Lib.  C.  ii.  St.  22 ; 
"  C.jBl  al  pubblico  fato  il  capo  altcro 
Offerse,  el  voUe  in  tib  sola  raccorre. 
ilagnanirtui  mminffna,  or  quando  b  il  vero 
81  belio,  clie  si  i  08s.i  a  to  prcporre  ?  " 
Most  readers  mtist  be  nware  that  the  great  Italian 
imitates  the  "tpletutiilr  T„endax"  of  Horace. 

{  A-lnth]  Some  copies  of  the  Jto.  of  16i},  and  the  4to. 
o!  I  CIO,  "y^^looth." 


Bo§.  Hero's  an  example  for  extortion:  what 
moisture  is  drawn  out  of  tho  sea,  when  foul 
weather  comes,  pours  down,  and  runs  hito  the  sea 
again. 

Ihtch.  I  would  know  what  aro  your  o]>iniona 
Of  thid  Antunio. 

.Stc  Off.  Ho  coulil  notabi'lc  to  hgo  a  I'ig's  head 
gaping  :*  I  thought  your  grace  would  find  him  a 
Jew. 
I       Third  Off.  I  would  you  hod  been  hisf  officer, 
I  for  your  own  sake. 

Fourth  Off.  You  would  have  ha<l  more  money. 
i       First  Off.  lie  stojjped  hia  cars  with  black  wool, 
I  and  to  those  came  to  him  for  money  said  he  was 
thick  of  he.-iring. 

Sec.  Off.  Some  sai<l  he  was  an  hermaphrodite, 
for  he  could  not  abide  a  woman. 

Fourth  Off.  How  scur\-y  proud  ho  would*  look 
when  the  ti-e;ifluiy  was  full  !  Well,  let  him  go. 

First  Off.  Yes,  and  tho  chippiugs  of  the  but- 
tery fly  after  him,  to  scour  his  g"ld§  chain. 

Duch.  Leavo  us.  [Exeunt  OflSccra. 

What  do  you  think  of  these? 

Bus.  That  these  are  rogues  that  in's  prosperity, 
But  to  have  waited  on  his  ||  fortune,  could  have 

wish'd 
His  dirty  stirrup  rivetted  through  their  noses. 
And  follow'd  after'a  mule,  like  a  bear  in  a  ring  ; 
Would  have  prostituted  their  daughters  to  lua 

lust; 
Made   their   first-bora  uitelligencers  ;1I    thought 

none  happy 
But  such  as  were  born  under  his  blest**  planet, 
And  wore  his  livery  :  and  do  these  lico  drop  off 

now? 
Well,  never  look  to  have  the  like  again  : 
He  hath  left  a  sort  t+  of  flattering  rogues  behind 

him ; 
Their  doom  must  follow.     Princes  pay  flatterers 

•  lie  could  not  abide  to  tee  a  pig't  head  gaping]  So 
Shakespeare ; 

"  As  there  is  no  firm  nwsou  to  be  rendoi-'d 
Why  he  cannot  ahUU  a  gaping  pig  " 

Mercliont  of  Venice,  Act.  IV.  8c.  I. 

Steevens,  in  a  note  ou  Shylock's  speech  cites  tho 
pnrallel  passage  from  Webster,  and  in  order  to  make  it 
nin  like  blank  verse  inscits  a  m-  nosyllable.  Sh.ike- 
sjiearc's  commentators  are  too  often  incorrect  their 
quotations  frcm  old  poets. 

t  Aij>]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1640. 

J  he  uould]  The  4to.  of  1640,  "  nnuUl  he." 

J  gold]  Tho  4to.  of  1610,  "golden."  Our  old  dram.itUta 
frequently  allude  to  the  r,old  chain  which  was  formerly 
worn  (at  least  in  this  country)  by  stewards. 

II  his    The4to.  of  1040,  ••Ihit." 

H  inUlllgmctrt]  Some  of  the  copies  of  the  4to.  of  1621, 
"anil  intelligencers." 

•»  blet!]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  IMO.        tt  »ort]  i.e  set. 
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In  their  own  money  :    flatterers  dUeooible  their 

vices, 
And  they  dissemble  their  lies;  that's  justice. 
Alas,  poor  gentleman  ! 

Dach.  Poor  !  he  hath  amply  fiU'd  hi*  coffers, 
Bot.  Sure,  he    was  too   honest.       Pluto,*  the 

god  of  riclwH, 
When  he's  sent  by  Jupiter  to  any  man, 
He  goes  limping,  to  signify  that  wealth 
That  comes  on  Uod's  name  come)  slowly  ;    but 

when  he's  sent 
On  the  devil's  errand,  he  rides  post  and  comes  in 

by  scuttles. 
Let  me  show  you  what  a  most  unvalu'd  jewel 
You  have  in  a  wanton  humour  thrown  away. 
To  bless  the   man  shall  find  him.      He  wnj  an 

excellent 
Courtier    and    most     faithful ;    a    soldier    that 

thougiit  it 
As  beastly  to  know  hi3  own  value  too  little 
As  devilish  to  acknowledge  it  too  much. 
Both  his  virtue  and  form  descrv'd  a  far  better 

fortune : 
His   discourse   rather  delighted  to  judge   itself 

than  show  itself : 
His  breast  was  fiU'd  with  all  perfection, 
And  yet  it  socm'd  a  private  whispering-room, 
It  made  so  little  noise  oft. 

Dttch,  Rut  ho  was  basely  descended. 

Bos.  Will  you    make   yourself    a    mercenary 

herald. 
Rather  to  examine  men's  pedigrees  than  virtues? 
You  shall  want  him  : 
For  know  an  honest  statesman  to  a  prince 
Is  like  a  ccd.ir  plante<l  by  a  spring  ; 
The  spring  bathos  the  tree's  root,  the  grateful 

tree 


*  Pltito,  the  god  nf  rieh*$,  Itc.  ]  If  Wobater  had  elMwhere 

■nod  tlio  name  "Pliitiu,"  1  aliouKl,  fur  coii«l«toiicy'a 
•nko,  liuvoiiubiilltiitoJ  It  horu  fur  " /Vu<o."  Hut  tlio  Iikttvr 
nnmo  In  iint  tu  bo  C(iiiii<loro<l  lu  wrong:  oron  tho  Groulcn 
thoinaulvon  cr>nr>nn<lo<l  llA«<rr«f,  tho  gixl  of  the  lower 
world,  with  llAturx,  tho  K<xl  of  richoa  (aeo  Uddoll  nnd 
Rcott'a  (irni-  Ux.  In  v.  IU«/ti>>).  Ho,  too.  Marlowo,  In  hia 
lUra  ttn<t  LtanUer,  towurda  tho  cluoe  of  thu  Second 
Boatlifl  ; 

"  Wlicnro  hIa  wlnilrlnt;  oyea  tnciro  |>loiii<iirr  to<jlc 
Thiin  /)i»on  licnj^  .>rt,f>ld  flxliitj  hia  l<>"W  "— 
With  tho  |>io»oiii  ir  niitliiir  i-oiH  I 

Buatii ;  "Tlioi'  it  whon  I'ln' 

richoa,)  la  aunt  li  ,         ,  lio  lini|ia,  an  1  „ 

but  whon  ho  la  aont  noin  I'liito,  ho  runa  Mid  la  awtlt  oi 
foot :  moitiiin^  thnt  richca  guttou  by  |{ood  nieitn*  and  )ii«t 

lnb<<ur  ytico  ■lowly It  niluht  Ikj  n|i|>litid 

llkowiMi  to  Pluto  tnlcliitt  hint  for  tho  ilovll.  Kor  whon 
rlohoa  roiiiu  from  tho  dovll,  (na  by  fmud  nud  o|<|iraaBloti, 
Mtd  ui^uat  nioniMX  they  oouio  u|>on  a|>oed."    (V  JticJtii, 


Rewards   it   with   bis    shadow :   you    hare    not 

done  80. 
I  would  sooner  swim  to  the  Bermoothcs  •  on 
Two  politicians'  rotten  bladders,  tied 
Together  with  an  intelligencer's  heart-string, 
Than  depend  on  so  changeable  a  prince's  favour. 
Fare  thee  well,  Antonio  !  since  the  malice  of  the 

world 
Would  needs  down  with  thee,  it  cannot  be  said 

yet 
That  any  ill  happen'd  unto  theo,  considering  thy 

fall 
Was  accompanied  with  virtue.+ 

Bach.  0,  you  render  me  excellent  mtuic  I 

Bos.  Say  you? 

Buck.  This  good  one  that  you  speak  of  is  my 
husband. 

Boi.  Do  I  not  dream  )  can  this  ambitious  age 
Have  so  much  goodness  in't  as  to  prefer 
A  man  merely  for  worth,  without  these  shadows^ 
Uf  wealth  and  painted  honours  )  possible  ? 

Bach.  I  ha%-o  had  three  children  by  him. 

Bos.   Fortunate  lady  ! 
For  you  have  made  your  private  nuptial  bed 
The  humble  and  fair  seminary  of  peace. 
No  question  but  many  an  unbenefic'd  scholar 
Shall  pray  for  you  for  this  deed,  and  rejoice 
That  some  preferment  in  tho  world  can  yet 
Arise  from  merit.     Tlie  virgins  of  your  land 
That  have  no  dowries  shall  hope  your  example 
Will  niise  them  to  ricii  husbands.  Should  yuu  want 
Soldiers,    'twould    make     tho    very    Turks    and 

Moors 
Turn  Christiana,  and  8cr\-e  you  for  this  act. 
LiOst,  tho  neglected  poets  of  your  time, 
In  honour  of  this  trophy  of  a  man, 
Rais'd  by  that  curious  engine,  your  white  hand, 
Shall  tliank  you,  in  your  grave,  for't ;  and  make 

that 
More  reverend  than  all  tho  cabinet^ 
Of  living  princes.     For  Antonio, 
His  fame  shall  likewiae  flow  from  many  a  pen. 
When  heralds  alwll  wont  coats  to  soil  to  meo. 

Biuh.     As    I   taste   comfort  in   tliia   friemlly 
speech. 
So  would  I  ilud  coDcealmeot. 


|iri>ao,  an  I 
nny  tnti-: 
tainly  Iimw   t 
■tiUi'l  nrnrly 
I   A   man  u 
4IO.  Of  I0S3. 


iif  ar—ehsi  ot  BoaeiaeoA* 
■uM  (>•  dlActtlt  %o  nmA  m 
<  whU-h  will  oui  admll  of 
■.nijT>mrnt.  In  my  ancwr- 
"r«d  IbMo  lo 

...4  only  In  U»« 
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ACT   III. 


Bo§.  0,  the  wcrot  of  my  prince. 
Which  I  nil!  wear  on  the  inside  of  mj  heart  I* 

Duch.  You  shall  take  charge  of  all  my  coin 
and  jewels. 
And  follow  him;  for  ho  rotirea  himself 
To  Ancona. 

Bot.  So. 

Dmch.  \\niither,  within  few  days, 
I  mean  to  follow  thee. 

Bo$.  Let  me  think  : 
I  would  wish  your  grace  to  feign  a  pilgrimage 
To  our  Lady  of  Loretto,  scarce  seven  leagues 
From  fair  Ancona ;  so  may  you  depart 
Your  country  with  more  honour,  and  your  flight 
Will  seem  a  princely  progrea8,t  retaining 
Your  tisual  train  about  you. 

DitcA.  Sir,  your  direction 
Shall  lead  me  by  the  hand. 

Cart.  In  my  opinion, 
She  were  better  progress  to  the  baths  at  Lucca, 
Or  go  visit  the  Spa 

In  Germany ;  for,  if  you  will  believe  me, 
I  do  not  like  this  jesting  with  religion, 
This  feigned  pilgrimage. 

Duch.  Thou  art  a  superstitious  fool : 
Prepare  us  instantly  for  our  departure. 
Past  sorrows,  let  us  moderately  lament  them. 
For  those  to  come,  seek  wisely  to  prevent  them. 
[Exeunt  DCCBBSS  and  CaRiola. 

JBo*.  A  politician  is  the  devil's  quilted  anvil  ; 
He  fashions  all  sins  on  him,  and  the  blows 
Are  never  heard :  he  may  work  in  a  lady's  chamber, 
As  here  for  proof.     What  rests  but  I  reveal 
All  to  my  lord  ?  0,  this  base  quality 
Of  intelligencer  !  t  why,  every  quality  i'the  world 
Prefers  but  gain  or  commendation  : 
Now,  for  this  act  I  am  certain  to  be  rais'd. 
And  men  that  paint  weeds  to  the  life  are  prais'd. 

[ExU. 


SCENE  in.§ 

SiUer  Cardinal,  Ferdixan-d,  Malatesti,  Pescara, 
Deuo,  and  Silvio. 

Card.  II  Must  we  turn  soldier,  then  1 
Mai.  The  emperor, 

*  If'hick  I  will  ictar   on  the  intide  of  m}i  ArarfJ    So 
Shakespeare ; 

"I  wiD  wear  him 
In  my  htari't  con."    Hamlet,  A.  III.  S.  2. 

t  pro^rtu]  See  note  t,  p.  9. 

t  inttUiff'iteer]  The  4to.  of  1540,  "  iTtteUiffeneert  " 

I  Sent  TIL]    An  apartment:    qy.  in  the  Cardinal's 
palace  at  Rome  ? 

I  Another  scene  that  hovers  between  prose  and  verae. 
See  note  t,  p.  79. 


Hearing  your  worth  that  way,  ere  you  attaiu'd 
TTiia  reverend  garment,  joins  you  in  commission 
With  the  ri^lit  fortunate  soldier  the  Marquis  of 

Pescara, 
And  the  famous  Lannoy. 

t'artf.  He  that  ha«l  the  honour* 
Of  taking  the  French  king  prisoner  1 

Afal.  The  same. 
Hero's  a  plot  t  drawn  for  a  new  fortification 
At  Naples. 

Ferd.  This  great  Count  Malatesti,  I  perceive. 
Hath  got  employment? 

Delia.  No  emploj-ment,  my  lord  ; 
A  marginal  note  in  the  muster-book,  that  he  is 
A  voluntary  lord. 

Fcrd.  He's  no  soldier. 

Delio.  He   has  worn   gun-powder   in's  hollow 
tooth  for  the  tootli-ache. 

SiL  He  comes  to  the  leaguer*  with  a  full  intent 
To  eat  fresh  beef  and  garlic,  means  to  stay 
Till  the  scent  be  gone,  and  straight  return  to 
court. 

Delio.  He  hath  read  all  the  late  service 
As  the  City-Chronicle  relates  it ; 
And  keeps  two  pewterers  §  going,  only  to  express 
Battles  in  model. 

Sil.  Then  he'll  fight  by  the  book. 

Delio.  By  the  almanac,  I  think. 
To  choose  good  days  and  shun  the  critical ; 
That's  his  mistress'  scarf. 

Sil.  Yes,  he  protests 
He  would  do  much  for  that  tafifeta. 

Ddio.  I  think  he  would  run  away  from  a  battle. 
To  save  it  from  taking  prisoner. 

Sil.  He  is  horribly  afraid 
Gun-powder  will  spoil  the  perfume  on'L 

Delio.  I  saw  a  Dutchman  break  his  pate  once 
For  calling  him  pot-gun  ;  he  made  his  head 
Have  a  bore  in't  like  a  musket. 

5(7.  I  would  he  had  made  a  touch-hole  to't. 
He  is  indeed  a  guarded  sumpter-cloth,|| 
Only  for  the  remove  of  the  court 

Enter  Bosola. 
Pet.    Bosola    arriv'd  !    what    should    bo    the 
business  ? 
Some  falling-out  amongst  the  cardinals. 


*  Ht  that  had  the  honour,  Ac]  Francis  I.  at  the  battle 
of  Pavia  gave  up  his  sword  to  Laanoy. 

t  plot]  L  e.  plan. 

{  leaffuer]  i.  e.  camp. 

S  pevterer$]  Some  copies  of  the  410.  of  1623,  and  the 
4to.  of  16J0,  "paintert." 

II  guarded  lumpter-elolh]  t  e.  a  sumpter-doth  with 
beings,  trimmings. 
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These   factions   amongst    great    men,   they   are 

like 
Foxes,  when  their  heads  are  divided, 
They    carry   fire    in    their    tails,   and    all    the 

country 
About  them  goes  to  wreck  for't, 
Sil.  What's  that  Bosola  ? 

Delia.  I  knew  him  in  Padua, — a  fantastical 
scholar,  like  such  who  study  to  know  how  many 
knots  was  in  Hercules'  club,  of  what  colour 
Achilles'  beard  was,  or  whether  Hector  were  not 
troubled  with  the  tooth-ache.  Ho  hath  studied 
himself  half  blear-oj'cd  to  know  the  true  sym- 
metry of  Caesar's  nose  by  a  shoeiug-horn ;  and 
this  ho  did  to  gain  the  name  of  a  speculative 
man. 

Pea.  Mark  Prince  Ferdinand : 
A  very  salamander  lives  in's  eye, 
To  mock  the  eager  violence  of  fire. 

Sil.  That  cardinal  hath  made  more  bad  faces 
with  his  oppres-sion  than  ever  Michael  Angclo 
made  good  ones :  be  lifts  up'a  noae,  like  a  foul 
porpoise  before  a  storm. 

Pes.  The  Lord  Ferdinand  laughs. 
JJdio.  Like  a  deadly  caimon 
That  lightens  ere  it  smokes. 

Pes.  These  are  your  true  pangs  of  death, 
Tho    pangs    of    life,   that    struggle   with    great 
statesmen. 
Delia.  In    such    a    deformed    silence   witches 
whisper  their  charms. 

Card.   Doth   she    make   religion    her    riding- 
hood 
To  keep  lior  from  the  sun  and  tempostt 

Pcrd.  That, 
That  damns  her.     Mothinka  her  fault  and  beauty, 
Itlendeil  together,  »how  like  leprosy, 
I'ho  whiter,  tho  fouler.     I  make  it  a  (pieation 
Wiiethor  iior  boggiirly  brats  were  over  christen'd. 
Card.    I    will    iti.stoiitly    solicit    tho    state    of 
Ancona 
To  have  tliom  banish 'd. 

Ferd.  You  ore  for  Loretto  : 
I  shall  not  be  at  your  ceremony  ;  faro  you  well. — 
Write  to  tho  Duke  of  Miilfi,  my  young  nephew 
>Shi<  hud  by  her  firat  husband,  and  acquaint  him 
With's  mothor'a  houcaty. 
Pot.  I  will. 
Ferd.  Antonio  I 
A  sluvu  that  only  Buiell'd  of  ink  and  counter*. 
And  never  in's  life  luok'd  like  a  guutlontau, 
Itut  in  tlio  audit-timo. — C}o,  go  pr«.tontly, 
Draw  me  out  an  iiuiidrcd  anil  fifty  uf  uur  hone, 
And  mo«t  mo  at  the  furtbridg*.  [£U-chn/. 


SCENE   IV. 
£nter  Two  rUjfrima  to  the  Shrine  of  our  Lady  of  LortUo. 
Pint  Pil.  I  have  not  acen  a  goodlier  ahrine 
than  this; 
Yet  I  have  visited  many. 

Second  PU.  The  Cardinal  of  Arragon 
la  this  day  to  resign  his  cardinal's  hat : 
His  sister  duchess  likewise  is  arriv'd 
To  pay  her  vow  of  pilgrimage.     I  expect 
A  noble  ceremony. 

Fir$l  Pil.  No  question. — They  come. 

Here  t/ie  eeremony  of  the  Cardiriars  inftalmmi,  in  Ikt 
habit  of  a  toldier,  performed  in  delirtriug  up  hi$ 
croM,   hit,    robet,    and    ring,    at   the    thrine,    and 
investing  him  vith  tieord,  htliaet,  iJiield,  and  t/mrt : 
then  Antonio,  the  Dl'CUess,   and  their  children, 
having  preicnttd  thenuelret  at  the  thrine,  are,  6y  a 
form  of  banithmrnt  in  dumb-ihotD  exprtutd  toteirxU 
them  by  the  Cardinal  an>l   the   ttate   of  Ancona, 
banished:  daring  all  vhich  etremony.  this  ditty  u 
tutig,  to  very  solemn  music,  by  divers  churckaust : 
and  then  exeunt  all  except  the  Two  Pilgriius. 
Arms  and  honours  deck  thy  story,* 
To  thy  fame's  eternal  glory  I 
Adverse  fortune  «vt  "»y  M"/ 
No  disastroutj  \  (hetl 

I  alone  leill  »i. 

Ifhom  to  honu a     ij, 

An<t  thy  study,  that  dinne  is. 
Bent  to  martial  discipline  is. 
Lay  aside  all  those  robes  lie  by  thee  ; 
Croicn  thy  arts  \cilh  arms,  they'll  beaut\fy  (A«r. 
0  vorthy  of  worthiest  name,  adurn'd  in  this  manner. 
Lead  bravely  thy  forces  on  under  war's  wnritie  banner  I 
O,  mayst  thou  prove  fortunate  in  all  martial  eourstti 
Guide  thou  ititl  by  si-ill  in  arts  and  forces.' 
rictory  altiut  th<v  niyh,  whilst  fame  sings  loud  tkjfpo»tn: 
Triumphant  coni{uist  eroicn  thy  head,  and  bte*niig»  ptmr 
down  showers/ 

Firat  Pil.  Here's  a  strange  turn  of  state  !  who 
would  have  thought 
So  great  a  lady  would  have  match'd  hcraelf 
Unto  so  mean  a  person  7  yot  tho  cardinal 
Bears  himself  mueht  too  cruoL 

Sec.  Ptl.  They  are  baniah'd. 

Firat  Pil.  Rut  I  would  ask  what  power  hath 
this  stato 
Of  Ancona  to  determine  of  a  fr«<o  princo  f 

Sec,  Pil,  Tiiey  aro  a  free  stato,  sir,   and   bar 
brother  shuw'd 
How  that  tho  Pupo,  fore  hearing  of  her  locMnaai 
Hath  seix'd  into  the  protection  of  Uio  church 
The  dukedom  which  she  held  aa  dowagor. 

Firat  PU.  But  by  what  juatico  I 

Sec  PiL  Suro,  I  Uiiuk  by  nona^ 
Only  her  brother's  iuHtigation. 


*  On  UiU  mtii;.  In  tlko  i' 
Kioal  nolo;  "Tlic  Autliiir  . 
t  MwrA]  OmllUKl  lu  Ute  ito 


lobehte." 
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Being  no  eminent  courtier,  but  one 
Tliat  fur  tho  calmest  and  fn»h  time  o'the  year 
Dost  lire  in  shallow  rivcrti,  ronk'st  tliyHelf 
With    Killy   smelts    and    shriiupel    and    darest 

thou 
Pa«  by  our  dogsliip  without  rcvorcnco?" 
"0,"  <iuoth  the  salmon,  "siitter,  bo  at  peace  : 
Thank  Jupiter  we  both  have  |>aHs'd  tho  net  ! 
Our  value  never  can  be  tnily  known, 
Till  iu  the  fisher's  bosket  we  bo  shown  : 


I'tlio  market  then  my  prico  may  bo  tho  iuKbor, 
Even  when  I  am  noiu-ost  to  tho  cook  and  fire." 
So  to  great  men  the  moral  may  bo  strctch'd  ; 
'  Men   oft  are    valu'd   high,   whun    they'ro    moat 

wretch'd. — 
Bitt  come,  whither  you  please.  I  am  arm'd  'gainst 

miser}' ; 
Bent  to  all  sways  of  tho  oppressor's  will : 
There's  no  deep  valley  but  near  some  great  hill. 

[Bxttmt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  !.• 

jrii<<r  Ferdi.vand  and  BosoLA. 

Ferd.  How  doth  our  sister  duchess  bear  herself 
In  her  imprisonment? 

Bos.  Nobly  :  I'll  describe  her 
She's  sad  as  one  longt  us'd  to't,  and  she  seems 
Riither  to  welcome  tho  end  of  misery 
Than  shim  it ;  a  behaviour  so  noble 
As  gives  a  majesty  to  advei-sity  : 
You  may  discern  tho  shape  of  loveliness 
More  perfect  in  her  tears  than  in  her  smiles : 
Sho  will  muse  four  hours   together ;    and  her 

silence, 
Hcthinks,  expre.«seth  more  than  if  she  spake. 

Ferd.  Her  melancholy  seems  to  be  fortified 
With  a  strange  disdain. 

£ot.  'Tis  so ;  and  this  restraint, 
Like  English  mastives  that  grow  fierce  with  tying, 
Makes  her  too  passionately  apprehend 
Those  pleasures  she's  kept  from. 

Ferd.  Curse  upon  her  ! 
I  will  no  longer  study  in  the  book 
Of  another's  heart.     Inform  her  what  I  told  yo\i. 

[Exit. 
Enter  DvcBESS.l 

Bos.  All  comfort  to  your  grace  ! 

Duch.  I  will  have  none. 
Pray  thee,  why  dost  thou  wrap  thy  poison'd  pills 
In  gold  and  sugar? 

Bos.  Your  elder  brother,  the  Lord  Ferdinand, 
Is  come  to  visit  you,  and  sends  you  word, 

•  Seme  /.]  Malfi.  An  apartment  in  the  palace  of  the 
Duchess. 

t  ton^]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1640. 

J  "Exit. 

Enter  Duchess]  Here  the  audience  h.id  to  imagine 
a  chan^  of  scene, — to  a  chamber  in  "tho  lodging" 
(p.  S6)  of  the  rhicheas,  who  is  now  a  prisoner,  confined 
to  certain  ar>artiuentB  of  her  own  "  palace  :  "  see  p.  83. 


'Cause  once  he  rashly  mode  a  solemn  vow 
Never  to  see  you  more,  ho  comes  i'the  night  ; 
And  prays  you  gently  neither  torch  nor  taper 
Shine  in  your  chamber  :  he  will  kiss  your  baud, 
And  reconcile  himself;  but  for  his  vow 
He  dares  not  see  you. 

Duch.  At  his  pleasure. — 
Take  hence  the  lights. —  He's  come. 
Enter  Ferdinand. 

Ferd.  Where  are  you  ? 

Duch.  Here,  sir. 

Ferd.  This  darkness  suits  you  weU. 

Duch.  I  would  ask  you  pardon. 

Ferd,  You  have  it ; 
For  I  account  it  the  honorabl'st  revenge, 
W'here  I  may  kill,  to  pardon. — Where  are  your 
cubs? 

Duch.  Whom? 

Ferd.  Call  them  your  children ; 
For  though  our  national  law  '*  distinguish  bastards 
From  true  legitimate  issue,  compassionate  nature 
Mukes  them  all  equal. 

Duch.  Do  you  visit  me  for  this  ? 
You  violate  a  sacrament  o'the  church 
Shall  make  you  howl  in  hell  for't 

Ferd.  It  had  been  well. 
Could  you  have  liv'd  thus  always  ;  for,  indeed, 
You  were  too  much  i'the  light : — but  no  more ; 
I  come  to  seal  my  peace  with  you.    Here's  a  hand 
[Givu  her  a  dUad  man'i  hand. 

To  which  you  have  vow'd  much  love ;  tho  ring 

upon't 
You  gave. 

•  For  thouffh  our  naiional  law,    &c.]    So  our  author 
again  in  Hie  Devil's  Late-case,  Act  IV.  Sc.  2  ; 

"  For  though  our  civil  law  makes  difference 
'Twceu  the  base  and  the  legitimate, 
Companionate  nature  mates  them  equal." 
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Duch.  I  affectionately  kiss  it. 
Ferd.  Pray,  do,  and  bury  the  print  of  it  in  your 
heart. 
I  will  leave  tbis  ring  with  you  for  a  love-token ; 
And  the  hand  as  sure  aa  the  ring ;  and  do  not 

doubt 
But  you  shall  have  the  heart  too :  when  yoa  need 

a  friend, 
Send  it  to  him  that  ow'd  *  it;  you  shall  see 
Whether  he  can  aid  you. 

Duch.  You  are  very  cold  : 
I  fear  you  are  not  well  after  your  travel. — 

Ha  !  lights  ! 0,  horrible  ! 

Ferd.  Let  her  have  lights  enough.  [Exit. 

Duch.  What  witchcraft  doth  ho  practi.se,  that 
he  hath  left 
A  dead  man's  hand  here 

[Here  it  ditcovered,  behind  a  traverte,\  ttie  artificial 
fgurei  of  A  ntomo  and  hit  chiUtren,  appearing 
at  if  they  were  d/-ad. 

Bos.  Look  you,  here's  the  piece  from  which 
'twas  ta'en. 
Ho  doth  present  you  this  sad  spectacle, 
That,  now  you  know  directly  they  arc  dead, 
Hereafter  you  may  wisely  cease  to  grieve 
For  thab  which  cannot  be  recovered. 

Duch,  There  is  not  between  heaven  and  earth* 
one  wish 
I  stay  for  after  this  :  it  wa.stes  me  more 
Than  were't  my  picture,  fiishion'd  out  of  wax, 
Stuck  with  a  magical  needle,  and  then  buried 
In  some  foul  dunghill;  and  yond's  an  excellent 

property 
For  a  tyrant,  which  I  would  account  morcy. 

Dot.  What's  that  1 

Duch.  If  they  would  bind  mo  to  that  lifeless 
trunk. 
And  lot  mo  freeze  to  death. 

Bob.  Cotno,  you  must  live. 

Ditch.  That's  the  greatest  torture  souls  feel  in 
holl, 
In  hell,  that  they  must  live,  and  cannot  die. 
Portia,  I'll  now  kindle  thy  coals  again, 
And  revive  the  rare  and  almost  dcjul  example 
Of  a  loving  wife. 

Dot.  0,  fie !  despair?  remember 
You  are  a  ChriHtian. 

Jtiich.  The  church  enjoins  fa.sting  : 
I'll  Hturvo  luysolf  to  death. 

Boa.  Lriive  this  vain  sorrow 
Tilings  being  at  the  worst  begin  to  mend:  tho  bee 


•  n%t'il]  I  o.  nwnotl. 

J  tmvrrtr]  S«>o  note  '.  p.  4.V 

t  xittAI  Tlio  lt«.  or  1040,  "the  uArili. 


When  be  hath  shot  his  sting  into  your  hand. 
May  then  play  with  your  eye-lid. 

Duch.  Good  comfortable  fellow. 
Persuade  a  wTctch  that's  broke  upon  the  wheel 
To  have  all  his  bones  new  set;  entreat  him  live 
To  be  executed  again.     Who  must  despatch  me  1 
I  account  this  world  a  tedious  theatre, 
For  I  do  play  a  part  in't  'gainst  my  wilL 

Bos.  Come,  be  of  comfort;  I  will  save  your  life. 

Duch.  Indeed,  I  have  not  leisure  to  tend 
So  small  a  business. 

Bos.  Now,  by  my  life,  I  pity  you. 

Duch.  Thou  art  a  fool,  then, 
To  waste  (by  pity  on  a  thing  so  wretched 
As  cannot  pity  itself.*     I  am  full  of  daggers. 
Puff,  let  me  blow  these  vipers  from  me. 

£iU«r  Sorvont. 
What  arc  you  f 

Serv.  One  that  wishes  you  long  life. 

Duch.  I  would  thou  wert  bang'd  for  tho  horrible 
curse 
Thou  hast  given  me :  I  shall  shortly  grow  one 
Of  the  miracles  of  pity.     I'll  go  pray  ; — 
No,  I'll  go  curse. 

Bos.  0,  fie ! 

Duch.  I  could  curse  the  stars. 

Bos.  0,  fearful  t 

Duch.  And  those  throe  smiling  seasons  of  the 
year 
Into  a  UussLin  winter :  nay,  the  world 
To  its  fii-st  chaos. 

Bos.  Look  you,  the  stars  shine  still. 

Duch.  O,  but  you  must 
Uemember,  my  curse  hath  a  great  way  to  go. — 
Plagues,  that  make  lanes  through  largest  families. 
Consume  them  ! — 

Bos.  Fio,  lady  I 

Duch.  Lot  them,  like  tyrants. 
Never  be  remembor'd  but  for  the  ill  they  hare 

done ; 
Let  all  th<>  M-alous  prayers  of  mortified 
Churchmen  forgot  them  ! — 

Bos.  O,  uncharitable  I 

Duch.  Let  heaven  a  little  while  cease  crowning 
martyrs, 
To  punisli  them  ! — 

Qo,  howl  them  this,  and  sny,  I  long  to  bleed : 
It  ill  MoniK  iiuroy  whin  men  kill  with  Bi>««d.  [£nl. 

lU-mltr  rnniKAHn. 
Ferd.  Kxci'Ueut,  aa  I  would  wisli;  she's  plagu'd 
in  art : 

•  UsiVl  Tht  lhr««  oartloat  iloa.  *'«." 
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TboM  proMinUtlonB  are  but  frmm'tl  in  wax 
Bj  tho  curious  uasU<r  iu  that  quality, 
Vincentio  Lauriola,  ainl  ahc  takea  tliotn 
For  true  fmbstautiul  holies. 

Bot.  Why  lie  you  do  this  f 

Ferd.  To  bring  her  to  tlctpair. 

Boi.  Fnith,  end  hero, 
And  go  no  farther  in  your  cruelty  : 
Send  her  a  penitential  gnrnieiit  to  put  on 
Next  to  her  delicate  skin,  and  funiish  her 
With  beads  aiid  prayer-books. 

Ffrd.  Damn  her !  that  body  of  hers, 
While  that  my  blood  ran  pure  in't,  was  more  worth 
Than  that  which  thou  wouldst  comfort,  call'd  a 

soul. 
I  will  send  her  masks  of  commun  courtezans, 
Have  her  meat  serr'd  up  by  bawds  and  niffiana. 
And,  'cause  she'll  needs  be  mod,  I  am  rcsolv'd 
To  remove  forth  the  common  hospital 
All  the  mad- folk,  and  place  them  near  her  lodging; 
There  let  them  practise  together,  sing  and  dance, 
And  act  their  gambols  to  the  full  o'the  moon  : 
If  she  can  sleep  the  better  for  it,  let  her. 
Your  work  is  almost  ended. 

Bot.  Must  I  see  her  again  ? 

Ferd.  Yes. 

Boi.  Never. 

Ferd.  You  must. 

Bot.  Never  iu  mine  own  shape ; 
That's  forfeited  by  my  intelligence 
And  this  lost  cruel  lie :  when  you  send  me  next, 
The  business  shall  be  comfort. 

Ferd.  Very  likely ; 
Thy  pity  is  nothing  of  kin  to  thee.     Antonio 
Lurks  about  Milan  :  thou  shalt  shortly  thither. 
To  feed  a  fire  as  great  as  my  revenge, 
Which  never  will  slack  till  it  have  spent  his  fuel: 
Intemperate  agues  make  physicians  cruel.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.» 
Enter  DucuESs  and  Oabiola. 
Duck.  What  hideous  noise  was  that  ? 
Can.  'Tis  the  wild  consort  t 
Of  madmen,  lady,  which  your  tyrant  brother 
Hath  plac'd  about  your  lodging  :  this  tyranny, 
I  think,  was  never  practia'd  till  this  hour. 

jDiKh.  Indeed,  I  thank  him  :  nothing  but  noise 
and  folly 
Can  keep  me  in  my  right  wits ;  whereas  reason 

*  Another  room  iu  "  tho  lodging"  of  tlie  Duchess  :  see 
note  {,  p.  84.    This  is  properly  "  Scene  III." 

t  contort]  See  note  on  Sortfiieard  Ho,  Act  II.  Sc.  1. 


And  silence  make  nio  stark  mud.     Sit  down ; 
Discourse  to  me  some  dismal  tragedy. 

Cart.  O,  'twill  increase  your  melancholy. 

I>itch.  Thou  art  dccciv'd  : 
To  hear  of  greater  grief  would  loaoon  mine. 
This  is  a  prison? 

Cart.  Yes,  but  you  shall  live 
To  shake  this  durance  off. 

Duck.  Thou  art  a  fool  : 
The  robin-red-breast  and  the  nightingale 
Never  live  long  in  cages. 

Cari.  Pray,  dry  your  eyes. 
What  think  you  of,  madam  ? 

Duck.  Uf  nothing ; 
When  I  muse  thus,  I  sleep. 

Cari.  Like  a  madman,  with  your  eyos  open  ? 

Duck.  Dost  thou   think   wo   shall   know   one 
another 
In  the  other  world  ? 

Cart.  Yes,  out  of  questioiL 

Duch.  0,  that  it  were  possible  we  might 
But  hold  some  two   days'   conference  with  the 

dead! 
From  them  I  should  learn  somewhat,  I  am  sure, 
I  never  shall  know  here.    I'll  tell  thee  a  miracle; 
I  am  not  mad  yet,  to  my  cause  of  sorrow  : 
The  heaven  o'er  my  head  seems  made  of  molten 

brass, 
The  earth  of  flaming  sulphur,  3-et  I  am  not  mad. 
I  am  acquainted  with  sad  misery 
As  the  tann'd  galley-slave  is  with  his  oar ; 
Necessity  makes  me  sufTer  constantly, 
And  custom  makes  it  easy.     Who  do  I  look  like 
now? 

Cari.  Like  to  your  picture  in  the  gallery, 
A  deal  of  life  in  show,  but  none  in  practice ; 
Or  ratlier  like  some  reverend  monument 
Whose  ruins  are  even  pitied. 

Duck.  Very  proper; 
And  Fortune  seems  only  to  have  her  eye-sight 
To  behold  my  tragedy. — How  now ! 
What  noise  is  that  ? 

Euter  Servant. 

Serv.  I  am  come  to  tell  you 
Your  brother  hath  intended  you  some  sport. 
A  great  physician,  when  the  Pope  was  sick 
Of  a  deep  melancholy,  presented  him 
With  several  sorts  of  madmen,  which  wild  object 
Being  full  of  change  and  sport,  forc'd  him  to  laugh, 
And  so  the  imposthume  broke:  the  self-same  cure 
The  duke  intends  on  you. 

Duch.  Let  them  *  come  in. 

*  them]  The  4to.  of  1640,  "  me,"  a  misprint  for  '"em." 
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.S'ov.  There's   a   mad   lawyer;    aud   a   secular 

priest ; 
A  doctor  that  bath  forfeited  Lis  wits 
By  jealousy  ;  an  astrologian 
That  in  Lis  works  .said  such  a  day  o'tLe  mouth 
SLould  be  tLe  day  of  doom,  and,  failing  oFt, 
Ran  mad  ;  an  EnglisL  tailor  craz'd  i'thc  brain 
With  the  study  of  new  faaliiona;*  a  gentleman- uaher 
Quite  beside  Limself  with  care  to  keep  in  mind 
TLe  number  of  Lis  lady's  salutations 
Or  "  How  do  you  "  sLe  cmj/loy'd   Lim   in   each 

morning;  + 
A  farmer,  too,  an  excellent  knave  in  grain, 
Mad  'cause  lie  was  Linder'd  transportation : 
And  let  one  broker  tLat's  mad  loose  to  these. 
You'd  think  the  devil  were  among  them. 
Duck.  Sit,  Cariola. — Let  them  loose  wLen  you 

please. 
For  I  am  chain'd  to  endure  all  your  tyranny. 

Enter  Madmen. 
Htre  by  a  Madiunu  thit  long  it  mnff  to  a  ditmal 
kind  of  music. 
0,  let  tu  howl  wme  heavy  note. 

Some  deadly  dofirjed  hotel, 
S/undiny  at/rom  the  thnatening  throat 

Of  beatt»  and  fatal  foicl  > 
Ai  racmt,  tcrtech-oictf,  buUi,  and  heart. 

We'll  bell,  and  baxcl  our  partt. 
Till  irkiome  noiie  have  cloy'd  your  tart 

And  cdrrotiv'd  your  lieartt. 
At  lull,  irhenat  our  quire  vantt  breath. 

Our  btxlirt  being  blett, 
Wt'll  ting,  liJi-e  twani,  to  welcome  death. 

And  dit  tn  love  and  rttt. 

First  Af  adman.  Doom's-day  not  come  yet !  I'll 
draw  it  nearer  by  a  |ier8pectivo,  or  make  a  gl.-uis 
that  slmll  sot  all  tLo  world  on  firo  u])on  an  iuHtant. 
I  cannot  sleep  ;  my  pillow  is  stuQod  with  a  litter 
of  iiorcui>ines. 

tkcond  Madman.  Hull  is  a  more  gloaa-housc, 
where  the  devils  ore  continually  blowing  up 
women's  X  souls  on  hollow  irons,  and  iho  fire 
never  goes  out. 

Third  Madman,  I  will  lie  with  every  woman 
in  my  parish  the  tenth  night ;  I  will  tythe  them 
over  like  hay  cocks. 

Fourth  Madman.  Shall  my  potLccary  mil  go  me 
because  I  am  a  cuckold  ?  I  Lave  found  out  Ida 

•  /aihiont]  Tlio  4to.  of  1C23,  "/atJtitm." 

\  Or  "  huw  do  yint"  iltt  tmploy'd  him  in  each  mt)ming\ 
III  Urttiiio'i  Noriliern  Ijnttt,  DU'J,  MUtrvu  Ktlchow'n  |{cii- 
tloiiian-iiiihor  la  imiiicil  llorndtt;   «.  *-  itlvu  of 

our  U>xt,  Ai't  I.  He.  It.  of  Hint  itiiiu'  S<i  toti 

Nnbboa  ;   "  iiiiil  tliou  a  I.uilloiiCiontli  '  i  Iminllo 

of  coiii|iloiiicutikll  follyoasUlclil  U)>  wlUi  hutn-dtt."  Connt- 
aar<{rH.  10.18,  HIk.  I>. 

J   Humm't]  Thu  4lo.  of  llWO,  "  i.mm'j." 


roguery  ;  Le  make.s  allum  of  Lis  wife's  urine,  aud 
selk  it  to  Puritans  tLat  have  sore  throats  wiUi 
over-straining. 

Firtt  Madman.  I  Lave  skill  in  Leraldry. 

Second  Madman.  Hast  ? 

Fiml  Madman.  You  do  give  for  your  crest  ■ 
woodcock's  Lead  witL  tLe  brains  picked  out  out ; 
you  are  a  very  ancient  gentleman. 

Third  Mailman.  Greek  is  turned  Turk  :  we 
are  only  to  bo  saved  by  the  Helvetian  translation. 

First  Madman.  Come  on,  air,  I  will  lay  the 
law  to  you. 

Second  Madman.  0,  rather  lay  a  corrosive  :  the 
law  will  eat  to  tlic  bone. 

Third  Madman.  He  that  drinka  but  to  aatisfy 
nature  is  damned. 

Fourth  Madman.  If  I  had  my  glass  here,  I  would 
show  a  sight  sLould  make  all  tLe  women  Lere  call 
me  mad  doctor. 

First  Madman.  What's  Le  ?  a  rope-maker  1 

Second  Madman.  No,  no,  no,  a  snuflling  knave 
tliat,  while  ho  shows  the  tombs,  will  have  hia 
Land  in  a  wcncL'a  placket. 

Tliird  Madman.  Woe  to  tLo  carocLe  that 
brouglit  Lome  my  wife  from  tLe  mask  at  tLrce 
o'clock  in  tLe  morning  !  it  Lad  a  large  fcatLcrbcd 
in  it. 

Fourth  Madman.  I  Lavo  pared  tLe  devil's  nails 
forty  times,  roasted  them  in  raven's  eggs,  and 
cured  agues  with  tLcm. 

Tliird  Madman.  Clet  me  tLree  Lundred  milch- 
bats,  to  make  poasets  to  procure  sleep. 

Fourth  Madman.  All  tLo  college  may  tlirow 
tlit-ir  caps  at  me  :  I  Lave  made  a  Boa{vboiler 
costive  ;  it  was  my  maaterpiece. 

[Ilrrt  thr  dance,  contiiting  of  Eiffht  Sladmen.  tritk 
mutie  annetraUt  thertunto;  qfltr  irAi.A.    Ho- 
KOLA,  lUe  an  ofd  man,  tnlert. 
Duck.  la  bo  mod  too  F 
Serv.  Pray,  question  Lim.     I'll  leave  yo»u 

[Kxrunt  Bcrvant  and  **«^'~r«« 
/}•>«.  I  am  come  to  make  thy  tomb. 
Duck.  Ha !  my  tomb  ! 
TLoii  speak'st  as  if  I  lay  upon  my  dcatL-l><Kl, 
Uas]iing  for  brcatli  :  dost  thuu  ixrrcvivo  mo  sickt 
Hot,  Yes,  and  the  more  dangerously,  since  thy 
sickness  is  insensible. 

Duck.  TLouart  not  msd,  sure:  dost  know  met 
Jios.  Yes. 
Ihuh.  WLo  am  1 1 

Ito*.  Thuu  art  a  l>ox  of  wonns4>4Mi,  at  l)««l  but 
a  salvatory  of  gn-ou  miiuimy.*  What'*  this  Bosh  I 


littL 


uticiU    piiff-pMta. 


(   <-rHiiarrl|    I  no  ilu.  Iff   ioltJ. 
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ACT   IV. 


Oar  bodias  u«  treaker  tluui  thoM  pftp«r-pri»ona 
boyi  uw  to  ke«p  flio4  in ;  more  contcinptil>lo, 
■ino*  oura  u  to  prcasrvo  earth-worum.  Didst  thou 
ersr  *  so«  a  l»rk  in  a  cnge  T  Such  in  tlio  soul  in 
the  bodj :  thia  worUI  iji  like  hor  little  turf  of 
gnui,  and  the  heaven  o'er  our  hoada  liko  hor 
looking-glaM,  only  gives  un  a  iniaerable  kuowlodgo 
of  the  small  compoas  of  our  prison. 

Duck.  Am  not  I  thy  duchess  ? 

Bo$.  Thou  art  some  great  woman,  euro,  for  riot 
begins  to  sit  on  tliy  forehead  (ilod  in  gray  hairs) 
twenty  years  sooner  than  on  a  merry  milk-mold's- 
Thou  sleepest  worse  than  if  a  mouiio  should  be 
forced  to  take  up  her  f  lodging  in  a  cat's  ear : 
a  little  infant  that  breeds  its  teeth,  should  it  lie 
with  thee,  would  cry  out,  as  if  thou  wcrt  the 
more  unquiet  bedfellow. 

DucK  I  am  Duchess  of  Malfi  still. 

Boi,  That  makes  thy  sleeps  so  broken  : 
Glories,  like  glow-worms,  afar  off  shine  bright. 
But,  look'd  to  near,  have  neither  heat  nor  light.:!: 

Duch.  Thou  art  very  plain. 

£0$.  My  trade  is  to  flatter  the  dead,  not  the 
living  ;  I  am  a  tomb-maker. 

Duch.  And  thou  comost  to  make  my  tomb  ? 

Bo*.  Yes. 

Dach.  Let  mo  be  a  little  merry  : — of  what  stuff 
wilt  thou  make  it  1 

£ot.  Nay,  resolve  mo  first,  of  what  fashion  ? 

Duch.  Why,  do  we  grow  fantastical  in  our  death- 
oed  ?  do  we  affect  fashion  in  the  grave  1 

Bo*.  Most  ambitiously.  Princes'  images  on 
their  tombs  do  not  lie,  as  they  were  wont,  seeming 
to  pray  up  to  heaven  ;  but  with  their  hands  under 
their  cheeks,  as  if  they  died  of  the  tooth-ache  : 
they  are  not  carved  with  their  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  stars ;  but  as  their  minds  were  wholly  bent 
upon  the  world,  the  self-same  way  they  seem  to 
turn  their  faces. 

Duch.  Let  me  know  fully  therefore  the  effect 
Of  this  thy  dismal  preparation. 
This  talk  fit  for  a  chameL 

Bot.  Now  I  shall : — 

Entrr  Executioners,  vith  a  coffin,  eordj,  and  a  ML 
Here  is  a  present  from  your  princely  brothers; 
And  may  it  arrive  welcome,  for  it  brings 
Lost  benefit,  last  sorrow. 

Duch.  Let  me  see  it : 
I  have  BO  much  obedience  in  my  blood, 
I  wish  it  in  their  veins  to  do  them  good. 

•  *ro-]  The  4to.  of  1640,  "  never." 

t  Mer]  The4to.  of  1640,  "  hit." 

I  Gloria,  like  gUnt-wornu,  &c.]  See  note  *,  p.  36. 


Boi.  This  if  your  last  praMnoe-chamber.* 

Cari.  0  my  sweet  la4ly  I 

Duch.  Peace  ;  it  affrights  not  me. 

Bo*.  I  am  the  common  bellman. 
That  usually  is  sent  to  condomn'd  persons 
The  night  Ixiforo  they  suffer. 

Duch.  Even  now  thou  said'st 
Thou  wast  a  tomb-nmkcr. 

Bo*.  'Twas  to  bring  you 
By  degrees  to  mortification.     Listen. 

Hark,  now  every  thing  is  still, 

The  screech-owl  and  the  whistler  shrill  + 

Call  upon  our  dame  aloud. 

And  bid  her  quickly  don  her  shroud  I 

Much  you  had  of  land  and  rent ; 

Your  length  in  clay's  now  competent : 

A  long  war  disturb'd  your  mind ; 

Here  your  perfect  peace  is  sign'd. 

Of  what  is't  fools  make  s\ich  vain  keeping  ? 

Sin  their  conception,  their  birth  weeping, 

Their  life  a  general  mist  of  error. 

Their  death  a  hideous  storm  of  terror. 

Strew  your  hair  with  powders  sweet, 

Don  clean  liuen,  bathe  your  feet. 

And  (the  foul  fiend  more  to  check) 

A  crucifix  let  bless  your  neck  : 

'Tis  now  full  tide  'tween  night  and  day ; 

End  your  groan,  and  come  away. 

Cari.  Hence,  villains,  tyrants,  murderers!  alas! 
What  will  you  do  with  my  lady] — Call  for  help. 

Duch.  To  whom  ?  to  our  next  neighbours  ?  they 
are  mad-folks. 

Bos.  Remove  that  noise. 

Duch.  Farewell,  CarioJa. 
In  my  last  will  I  have  not  much  to  give : 
A  many  hungry  guests  have  fed  upon  me ; 
Thine  will  be  a  poor  reversion. 

Cart.  I  will  die  with  her. 

Duch.  I  pray  thee,  look  thou  giv'st  my  little  boy 
Some  syrup  for  his  cold,  and  let  the  girl 
Say  her  prayers  ere  she  sleep. 

Cabiola  Uforctd  out  by  the  Ezecutionct-s. 

Now  what  you  please : 
What  death  ? 

Bot.  Strangling  ;  here  are  your  executioners. 

Duch.  I  forgive  them  : 
The  apoplexy,  catarrh,  or  cough  o'the  lungs, 
Would  do  as  much  as  they  do. 

•  77.  u»  i»  your  last  prtMnce-cliamber]  Wa,\\L.eT(Shnl-etpeare'i 
Va-rificntion,  Ac,  p.  90)  would  read  hero  "  TliW  (L  e.  Thii 
U]  your  last,"  Ac 

t  th(  rchUiler  thriil]  80  Spenser ; 
••  The  tehiiUer  thrill,  that  whoso  hearcs  doth  dy." 
Tht  Faerie  Queene,  B.  ii.  C.  xiL  »t.  36. 
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Bot.  Doth  not  death  fright  you} 

Ducfi.  Who  would  be  afraid  on't, 
Knowing  to  meet  such  exccUcut  company 
In  the  other  world  ? 

Bot.  Yet,  mctbinka, 
The  manner  of  your  death  should  much  afflict  you : 
This  cord  Hhould  terrify  you. 

Dock.  Not  a  whit : 
What  would  it  pleasure  mo  to  have  my  throat  cut 
With  diamonds  ?  or  to  be  smotheri-d 
With  cautiia  ?  or  to  be  shot  to  death  with  pearls  1 
I  know  death  hath  ten  thousand  several  doors 
For  men  to  take  their  exita ;  and  'tis  found 
Tliey  go  on  such  strange  geometrical  hinges, 
You  may  open  them  both  ways :  any  way,  for 

heavensakc, 
Solwereoutof  yourwhispering.   Tell  mybrothcra 
That  I  perceive  death,  now  I  am  well  awake. 
Best  gift  is  thoy  can  give  or  I  can  t«ko. 
I  would  fain  put  oif  my  la^t  woman's  fault, 
I'd  not  bo  tedious  to  you. 

Pint  Execut.  Wo  are  ready. 

Bach.  Dispose  my  breath  how  please  you ;  but 
my  body 
Bewtow  upon  my  women,  will  you  ] 

First  Esecut.  Yes. 

I}uch.  Pull,  and  pull  strongly,  for  your  able 
strength 
Must  pull  down  heaven  upon  mo : — 
Yet  stay ;  heaven-gates  are  not  so  highly  arch'd* 
As  princes' t  palaces;  thoy  that  enter  there 
Must  go  upon  their  knocs  [A'nt«/«]. — Come,  violent 

dentil, 
Serve  for  niandragora  to  make  me  sleep ! — 
Go  toll  my  brothers,  when  I  am  laid  out, 
Thoy  Uion  may  feed  in  quiet. 

[  Tin  Ezocutionori  r(ran{^<  tiU  Ducnm.t 

•    Yri  ttai/ ;  htavm-i/nlti  an  not  k  hiifhiy  arch'U 
Ai  prince'  jxilacrt,  Ac]  Wliuu   Wolmtor  wrota   thla 
IMUULtlp),  tho  rulluwluff  clmnnlug  Hum  of  8liakoa|>ouru 
won)  In  hU  mind ; 

"Stoop,  boy«  :  Uim  fpiie 
In«tnict(i  yoii  Imw  to  ndoro  ttio  licavcnn,  iinrl  bow«  you 
To  n  iiiiiriilii|;'ii  holy  oinco  :  tlio  ir>te>i  >•(  iiioiinrrlia 
Aro  itrcli'il  no  lil({li,  timt  i^'iniit*  iiinyjvt  tliruiiKh 
AikI  kiHip  tliuir  hii|i|'>iiii  turliiiiin  on,  without 
(IihmI  n>orrow  to  tho  nun."     CymUlint,  Act  III.  Sc.  8. 
t  i>rinrri'\  Tho  4tu   .iflWO  '•  print-fly  " 
I   "All  tho  •vvuml  inrtMuf  the  <lrcn<inilnp]«rntui  with 
which  tho  iIiioIiom'ii  clonth  I*  imhrrtvl  In  i\m  not  mora  rv- 
nioto  froni  tho  ronroiitlon*  of  or<llnitry  vi'uifo'Xicv  thun 

tho  KtniUKo  rliiin»rtor  4if  *nni>ilti)(  which    "     ■    - ••• 

lirlnit  u|>oii   thoir  victim  U  bcyoml  tho  I'  ' 

iinllnnry  |io«tjL     A*  they  nro  not  Ilka  Inti  • 

Hf/,mn  hrr  Irtnirnnffo  Kconiii  not  of  lAu  tfulU.  .situ  Iioj) 
llvo<l  •nionif  horroni  till  nho  It  Iwcomo  'luttr*  ami  on- 
(lowect  unto  that  rlmiont.'  Hho  aiionka  the  tlloloct  v( 
d««p«lr,  her  tuniruu  luu  •  ■match  of  Torlania  oiul  Uio 


Bot.  Where's  the  waitiug-woman  7 
Fetch  her :  some  other  strangle  the  children. 

[Cabiola  and  Children  art  brought  in  by  the  Exft- 
cutioDora;  vho  pruenlly  ttrangU  Uu  CUildreti. 

Look  you,  there  sleeps  your  mistress. 

Cari.  O,  you  are  •  daum'd 
Perpetually  for  this  !  My  turn  is  next; 
Is't  not  so  order'd  ? 

Bot.  Yes,  and  t  I  am  glad 
You  are  so  well  prepar'd  for't. 

Cari.  You  are  deceiv'd,  sir, 
I  am  not  prepar'd  for't,  I  will  not  die  ; 
I  will  first  t  come  to  my  answer,  and  know 
How  I  have  offended. 

Bot.  Come,  despatch  her. — 
You  kept  her  counsel ;  now  you  shall  keep  ours. 

Cart.  I  will  not  die,  I  must  not ;  I  am  contracted 
To  a  young  gentleman. 

Firtt  Execut.  Here's  your  wedding-ring. 

Cari,  Let  mo  but  speak  with  tho  duke  -  III 
discover 
Treason  to  hia  person. 

Bos.  Delays  : — throttle  her. 

First  Execut.  Sho  bites  and  scratches. 

Cari.  If  you  kill  me  now, 
I  am  damn'd  ;  I  have  not  been  at  confeflaion 
This  two  years. 

Bot.  [to  Executioners].  ^Vlien )  § 

Cart.  I  am  quick  with  child. 

Bot.  Why,  then, 
Your  credit's  sav'd. 

[Tht  Executioners  strangle  Cakioij^ 
Bear  her  into  the  next  room ; 
Let  these  ||  lie  still. 

[Kxrunt  tht  Executioners  witk  Uks  body  o/  Cabiola. 

BiUtr  Fnu>i»Airt)i, 
Perd.  Is  aho  dsad  f 

■<>uU  lu  bale.  What  ore  '  Liike'a  iron  crown,'  the  bnuMn 
bull  of  rcriUiit,  IVvnutea'  bed.  to  the  wsT<>n  lmns«« 
will  '  I.  to  the  wild  ma»|'.'  i. 

th'   '  :i  man,  tlte  living  ; 

the   ; li»;ixca  !    To  move  a _; 

fully,  to  touch  a  aoul  to  the  quick,  to  Uy  U|>aQ  ttikr  M 
much  oa  It  can  f>rnr,  to  nr^n  nnA  weary  •  Ufe  lUI  It  la 
ready  to  dro|i.  m  i  mortal  inatruaMitta 

to  tako  Ita  la*'  a  Webator  eaa  do. 

Wrltoraof  an  lu:-   .  '  upoo  horror^  haatl 

homim  accumulate,'  t>ut  thoy  cannot  do  Ihlo.  They 
mlnt.ikn  qiinntl«y   f-r  •fi'tHty,   thrr  •  ttrrifV  Mhea  with 


nl!  :i„ 

Kng.  ttnf 


.■ir»-¥ 


I 

l«4«,  "ikmtmrt' 
fl«iO. 
:  IMO. 


i  r*.«>l  uia  eila  "Uua 


00 


THE    DICHESS   ()F    MALFI. 


Bm.  She  ia  what 
You'd  baTo  her.     But  here  begin  your  pity : 

[SkotM  lJk4  OiUdreu  itrangled. 

Alaa,  how  haro  theao  offemlcd  I 

Ferd.  The  dcatli 
Of  young  wolvce  is  never  to  bo  pitied. 

Bo*.  Fix  your  eye  here. 

Ferd.  Constantly. 

Bot.  Do  you  not  weep  f 
Other  sinfl  only  s]M>ak  ;  murder  Bliricka  out : 
The  element  of  water  moiatens  the  earth, 
But  blouil  flies  upwards  and  bedews  the  heavens. 

Ferd.  Cover  her  face  ;*  mine  eyes  dazzlo  :  she 
died  young. 

Boi.  I  think  not  so ;  her  infelicity 
Seeui'd  to  have  years  too  many. 

Ferd.  She  and  I  wcro  twins  ; 
And  should  I  die  this  iuetout,  I  had  liv'd 
Her  time  to  a  minute. 

Bo$.  It  seems  she  was  bom  first : 
You  have  bloodily  approv'd  the  ancient  truth. 
That  kindred  commonly  do  worse  agree 
Than  remote  etraugers. 

Ferd,  Let  me  see  her  face 
Again.     Why  didst  not  thou  pity  her?  what 
An  excellent  honest  man  mightatthou  have  been, 
If  thou  hadst  borne  her  to  some  eauctuary  1 
Or,  bold  in  a  good  cause,  oppos'd  thyself, 
With  thy  advanced  sword  above  thy  head, 
Between  her  innocence  t  and  my  revenge  ! 
1  bade  thee,  when  I  was  distracted  of  my  wits, 
Go  kill  my  dearest  friend,  and  thou  hast  donc't 
For  let  me  but  examine  well  the  cause : 
What  was  the  meanness  of  her  match  to  me  ? 
Only  I  must  confess  I  had  a  hope, 
Had  she  coutinu'd  widow,  to  have  gain'd 
An  infinite  mass  of  treasure  by  her  death  : 
And  what^  was  the  main  cause  ?  her  marriage, 
That  drew  a  stream  of  gall  quite  through  my  heart. 
For  thee,  as  we  observe  in  tragedies 
That  a  good  actor  many  times  is  curs'd 
For  playing  a  villain's  part,  I  hate  thee  for't. 
And,  for  my  sake,  say,  thou  hast  doue  much  ill 
well. 

Boi.  Let   mo    quicken    your   memory,   for    I 
perceive 
You  are  falling  into  ingratitiide :  I  challenge 
The  reward  due  to  my  service. 

Ferd.  I'll  tell  thee 

•  C^Tcr  her /act]  S<>  in  ShakcspcAre's  Kittg  Lear,  act  v. 
sc.  3,  wlicn  the  dcid  bodies  of  Goueril  aud  Rcgau  arc 
brought  In,  Albany  s-iys,  "  Cover  their  Dices." 

♦  innocmc]  The  4to.  of  1040,  "  innoecncy." 
I  ichat]  The  -ilo.  of  1623,  "Ihat." 


What  I'll  give  thee. 

Boi.  Do. 

Ferd.  I'll  give  theo  a  pardon 
For  this  murder. 

Boi.  Ha! 

Ferd.  Yes.  and  'tis 
The  largest  bounty  I  can  study  to  do  thee. 
By  what  authority  diilst  thou  oxocuto 
This  bloody  sentence  ?  * 

Boi.  By  yours. 

Ferd.  Mine  !  was  I  her  judge? 
Did  any  ceremonial  form  of  law 
Doom  her  to  not-being?  did  a  complete  jury 
Deliver  her  conviction  ui>  i'the  court? 
Where  shalt  thou  find  this  judgment  rcgister'd, 
Unless  in  hell  ?     See,  like  a  bloody  fool, 
Thou'st   forfeited  thy   life,  and   thou  shalt   dio 
for't 

Boi.  The  office  of  justice  is  perverted  quite 
When  one  thief  hangs  another.     Who  shall  dare 
To  reveal  this? 

Fad.  0,  I'll  tell  thee ; 
The  wolf  shall  find  her  grave,  and  scrape  it  up, 
Not  to  devour  the  corpse,  but  to  discover 
Tiie  horrid  murder.t 

Boi.  You,  not  I,  shall  quake  for't. 

Ferd.  Leave  me. 

Boi.  I  will  first  receive  my  pension. 

Ferd.  You  are  a  villain. 

Bos.  When  your  ingratitude 
Is  judge,  I  am  so. 

Ferd.  0  horror, 
Tlmt  not  the  fear  of  him  which  binds  the  devils 
Can  pre.«cribe  man  obedience  ! — 
Never  look  upon  me  more. 

Bos.  Why,  fare  thee  well. 
Your  brother  and  yourself  are  worthy  men  : 
You  have  a  pair  of  hearts  are  hollow  graves. 
Rotten,  and  rutting  others ;  and  your  vengeance, 

•  mnhnce]  The  4to  of  1C40,  "ifrrice." 

t  The  wolf  tfiall,  &c.]  A  common  superstition :  "For 
the  Kamc  moiieth  next  after  that  Adri.aD  and  Justinian 
had  buried  the  dead  body  of  De  Laurier,  behold  a  bugo 
and  ravening  Wolf  (being  lately  aroused  from  the  adja- 
cent vast  woods),  seeking  up  and  down  for  his  prey,  came 
into  Adri.an's  orchard  next  adjoj-ning  to  bis  house  (pur- 
posely sent  thither  by  God  as  a  Minister  of  his  s.icrcd 
justice  and  revenge);  who  senting  some  dead  carrion 
(which  indeed  was  the  dead  Corps  of  Do  Laurier,  that 
w:is  but  shallowly  buried  there  in  the  groundX  he  fiercely 
with  his  i>aws  and  nose  tears  up  the  earth,  and  at  last 
pulls  and  draggs  it  up,  and  there  till  an  hour  after  the 
break  of  day  remains  devnuriug  aud  eating  up  of  the 
flesh  of  his  Anns,  Legs,  Thighs  and  Buttocks.  But  (as 
God  would  have  it)  he  never  touched  any  |iart  of  his 
face,  but  leaves  it  fully  undisfigurod."  Gnl'i  Jiertnge 
ogaiiiil  iluriher.  Book  VL  Hist.  27,  p.  407,  ed.  1670. 
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Like  two  cLain'd  bulletH,*  still  goes  arm  in  arm  : 
You  may  be  brothers;  for  treafion,  like  the  plague, 
Doth  take  much  in  a  blood.     I  staud  like  one 
That  long  hath  ta'eii  a  sweet  and  golden  dream  : 
I  am  angry  with  myself,  now  that  I  wake. 

Ferd.  Get  thee  into  Bome  unknown  part  o'lhe 
world, 
That  I  may  never  sec  thee.t 

Bos.  Let  me  know 
Wherefore  I  should  bo  thus  neglected.     Sir, 
I  serv'd  your  tyranny,  and  rather  strove 
To  satisfy  yourself  than  all  the  world  : 
And  though  I  loath'd  the  evil,  yet  I  lov'd 
You  that  did  counsel  it ;  and  rather  sought 
To  appear  a  true  servant  than  an  honest  man. 

Ferd.  1*11  go  hunt  the  badger  by  owl-light : 
'Tis  a  deed  of  darkness.  [£'ji<. 

Bo».  He's  much  distracted.     Off,  my  painted 
honour ! 
While  with  vain  hopes  our  faculties  we  tire, 
We  seem  to  sweat  in  ice  and  freeze  in  fire. 
What  would  I  do,  were  this  to  do  again? 
I  would  not  change  my  peace  of  conscience 
For  all  the  wealth  of  Europe. — She  stirs ;  hero's 

life  :— 
Return,  fair  soul,  from  darkness,  and  lead  mine 
Out    of    this    sensible    hell: — she's   warm,    she 

breathes  : — 
Upon  thy  pale  lips  I  will  melt  my  heart, 
To  store  them  with  fresh  colour. — Who's  there  ! 
Some  cordial  drink  ! — Alas  !   I  dare  not  call : 
So  pity  would  destroy  pily. — llcr  eye  opes. 


And  heaven  in  it  seems  to  ope,  that  late  wm  sbuk. 
To  take  me  up  to  mercy. 

JJuch.  Antonio  !  * 

JBos.  Yes,  madam,  he  ia  living ; 
The  dead  bodies  you  saw  were  but  feign'd  statues : 
He's  reconcil'd  to  your  brothers ;  the  Pope  hath 

wrought 
The  atonemcnt.t 

Duch.  Mercy  I  [iWef. 

Bos.  O,  she's  gone  again!   there  the  cords  of 
life  broke. 
0  sacred  innocence,  that  sweetly  sleeps 
On  turtles' feathers,  whilst  a  guilty  conscience 
Is  a  black  register  wherein  is  writ 
All  our  good  deeds  and  bad,  a  perspective 
That  shows  us  hell !     That  we  cannot  be  sufler'd 
To  do  good  when  we  have  a  mind  to  it  1 
This  is  matdy  sorrow  ; 
These  tears,  I  am  very  certain,  never  grew 
In  my  mother's  milk  :  my  estate  is  sunk 
Below  the  degree  of  fear  :  where  were 
Tlie<<e  penitent  fount^iius  while  she  was  living! 
0,  they  were  fruzen  up  !     Here  is  a  sight 
As  direful  to  my  soul  as  is  the  sword 
Unto  a  wretch  hath  slain  his  father.     Come, 
I'll  bear  thee  hence, 

And  execute  thy  lost*  will;  that's  deliver 
Thy  body  to  the  reverend  disfxjso 
Of  some  good  women  :  that  the  cruel  tyrant 
Shall  not  deny  mo.     Then  Ml  post  to  Mdan, 
Where  somewhat  I  will  speedily  enact 
Worth  my  dejection.  [iilrtt 


ACT  V. 


SCENE   Lt 

h'liUr  AtiTOMIO  anii  Deuo. 

Ant.  What  think  you  of  my  liofK)  of  reconcile- 
niuut 
To  the  Arrugoniun  brethren  ? 
Ddin.   I  niindoiibt  it ; 


*  Hit  Itto  ekatn'tt  KuHftt\  Ho  Rcjrwood  ; 

N'  i     ..l.l   I 

l.Utluv.  I«  |,y  .i,|o,  will  ny 

T'loruw  tKu  ^  .    iLalh." 

A  Ihalln-ift  for  Btaulit,  lA3(f,  Sl|;   D. 

t   Thnt  I  maf  nerrr  hi  lk<f\  In  c<iiii|M«tii|{  tltb  Krno, 

Wcbator  ikimiiii  to  Imvo  Imtl  itli  oyo  tu  tlial  Iwlnrcoii  KiDU 

Jiihii  mill   lliilwrt  lu  hliakm|<«ar«'«  Ktug  Jolkm,  Act  IV. 

Mo. 'i. 

I  Seait  /  ]  Milan.     A  iiuLllr  plnco  (It  wmild  Mon>) 


For  though  they  have  sent  their  letters  of  safe-coo- 
For  your  rejinir  to  Milan,  they  np|>c«r  [duoi 

Hut  nets  to  entmp  yuu.    The  Manpiisof  PMom% 
Under  whom  you  hold  certaiu  l»ud  in  cheat. 
Much  'gainst  his  noble  nature  hath  l>oon  mov'tl 
To  sei/A)  those  latidit ;  and  some  of  his  dependants 
Are  at  this  instant  making  it  their  suit 
To  bo  iitveHtoil  in  your  rovenueii. 
I  cannot  think  tlioy  mmn  well  to  your  life 
That  do  deprive  you  of  your  means  of  life, 
Your  living. 


TbskUaof 


I  'uctMM  ^Mak  aAar  ike  hse 
.Vrn  fiMin  lh«  ifaalli  sf 
Act  V.  Urt  SMM^ 
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AnL  You  are  (till  an  boretio 
To  any  safety  I  cnn  *hii[m  my««lf. 

Iklio.  lU-ro  cornea  tbo  maniuia:  I  will  make 
tnytclf 
Petitioner  for  nemo  part  of  yonr  land, 
To  know  wliither  it  is  flying. 

Atkt.  I  pray,  do. 

Bntcr  VtuckXik. 

Dtlio.  Sir,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Pea.  To  me  ? 

Delio.  An  cany  one  : 
There  is  the  Citadel  of  Saint  Bennct, 
With  soine  dcincsnes,  of  late  in  the  possession 
Of  Antonio  Bulogna, — please  you  bestow  them  on 
me. 

Pa.  You  aro  my  friend ;  but  this  is  such  a  suit. 
Nor  fit  for  mo  to  give,  nor  you  to  take. 

Dtlio.  No,  sir? 

Pet,  I  will  give  you  ample  reason  for't 
Soon  in  private : — here's  the  cardinal's  mistress. 

Enter  Julia. 

Julia.  My  lord,  I  am  grown  your  poor  peti- 
tioner, 
And  should  be  an  ill  beggar,  had  I  not 
A  great  man's  letter  here,  the  cardinal's, 
To  court  you  in  my  favour.  [Givei  a  Idler. 

Pa.  He  entreats  for  you 
The  Citadel  of  Saint  Beunet,  that  belong'd 
To  the  banish'd  Bologna. 

Julia.  Yea 

Pa.  I  could  not  have  thought  of  a  friend  I 
could  rather 
Pleasure  with  it :  'tis  yours. 

Julia.  Sir,  I  thank  you ; 
And  he  shall  know  how  doubly  I  am  engag'd 
Both  in  your  gift,  and  speediuess  of  giving 
W'liich  makes  your  grant  the  greater.  [Exit. 

Ant.  How  they  fortify 
Themselves  with  my  ruin ! 

Delio.  Sir,  I  am 
Little  bound  to  you. 

Pa.  Why? 

Dtlio.  Because  you  denied  this  suit  to  me,  and 
gave't 
To  such  a  creature. 

Pa.  Do  you  know  what  it  was  ? 
It  was  Antonio's  land ;  not  forfeited 
By  course  of  law,  but  ravish'd  from  his  throat 
By  the  cardinal's  entreaty  :  it  were  not  fit 
I  should  bestow  so  main  a  piece  of  wrong 
Upon  my  friend  ;  'tis  a  gratification 
Only  due  to  a  itrumpct,  for  it  is  injustice. 


Shall  I  Bprinkle  Uie  para  blood  of  innocent* 

To  make  tliono  fullonorn  I  call  my  frieuda 

Look  niddior  upon  nio  ?  I  am  glad 

Tliis  land,  ta'cn  from  the  owner  by  such  wrong, 

Returns  again  unto  so  fotil  an  uso 

As  salary  for  his  lust.     I-cam,  good  Delio, 

To  ask  noblo  things  of  me,  and  you  shall  find 

I'll  be  a  noble  giver. 

Delio.  You  instruct  me  well. 

Ant.  Why,  here's  a  man  now  would  fright  im- 
pudence 
From  sauciest  beggars. 

Pa.  Prince  Ferdinand's  come  to  Milan, 
Sick,  as  they  give  out,  of  an  apoplexy ; 
But  some  say  'tis  a  frenzy  :  I  am  going 
To  v'lsit  him.  [Exit. 

Ant.  'Tifl  a  noble  old  fellow. 

Delio.  What   course   do   you    mean    to    take, 
Antonio  1 

Ant.  This  night  I   mean   to   venture   all   my 
fortune, 
Which  is  no  more  than  a  poor  lingering  life. 
To  the  cardinal's  worst  of  malice  :  I  have  got 
Private  access  to  his  clinmber ;  and  intend 
To  visit  him  about  the  mid  of  night. 
As  once  his  brother  di<l  our  noble  duchess. 
It  may  be  that  the  sudden  apprehension 
Of  danger, — for  I'll  go  in  mine  own  shape, — 
Wien  he  shall  see  it  fraight*  with  love  and  duty. 
May  draw  the  poison  out  of  him,  and  work 
A  friendly  reconcilement :  if  it  fail, 
Yet  it  shall  rid  me  of  this  infamous  calling ; 
For  better  fall  once  than  be  ever  falling. 

Delia.  I'll  second  you  in  all  danger;  and,howe'er, 
My  life  keeps  rank  with  yours. 

Ani.  You  are  still  my  lov'd  and  best  friend. 

lExeutU. 
♦ 

SCENE  II. t 
EnUr  Pescara  and  DocTOB. 
Pa.  Now,  doctor,  may  I  visit  your  patient  1 
Doc,  If  t  please  your  lordship :  but  he's  instantly 

To  take  the  air  here  in  the  gallery 

By  my  direction. 

Pa.  Pray  thee,  what's  his  disease  1 
Doc.  A  very  pestilent  disease,  my  lord. 

They  call  lycanthropia. 
Pa.  WTiafs  that  ] 

I  need  a  dictionary  to't. 

*  fraight]  i.e.  fraught. 

t  Scene  Jt.}  The  s.iinc.     A  g;illery  in  the  residence  of 
the  Cardinal  .ind  Ferdinand  (a  palace,  it  ap] tears :  ace 
tlie  speech  of  Pescara  towards  tlie  clone  of  the  play, — 
"  The  nnblc  Pclio,  as  I  came  to  thf  palace,"  tic) 
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Doc.  111  tell  you.* 
Id  those  f  that  are  poasess'd  with't  there  o'erflows 
Such  melancholy  humour  they  imagine 
Themselves  to  be  transformed  into  wolves ; 
Steal  forth  to  church-yards  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  dig  dead  bodies  up  :  as  two  nights  since 
One  met  the  duke  'bout  miduii^ht  in  a  laue 
Behind  Saint  Mark's  church,  with  the  leg  of  a  man 
Upon  his  shoulder  ;  and  he  howl'd  fearfully ; 
Said  he  was  a  wolf,  only  the  difference 
Was,  a  wolf's  skin  was  +  hairy  on  tlie  outside. 
His  on  the  inside ;  bade  them  take  their  swords, 
Rip  up  his  flesh,  and  try  :  straight  I  was  sent  for, 
And,  having  ministcr'd  to  him,  found  his  grace 
Very  well  rccover'd. 

Pa.  I  am  glad  on't. 

Doc.  Yet  not  without  some  fear 
Of  a  relapse.     If  he  grow  to  his  fit  again, 
I'll  go  a  nearer  way  to  work  with  him  § 
Tiian  ever  Paracelsus  droam'd  of;  if 
They'll  give  mo  leave,  I'll  buffet  his  madness  out 

of  him. 
Stand  aside ;  ho  comes. 

BnUr  Fkrdikand,  Cardinal,  Malatestt,  and  Bosoiji. 

Perd.  Leave  mc. 

Mod.  Why  doth  your  lordship  lovc||  this  so- 
litariness ? 

'  ruull  i/ou,  4o  ]  "Ccste  Maludio,  commc  teamuifnio 
Aotiua  nil  Bixioanio  liuro  chapitro  il.  &  Paulus  nu  3.  liti. 
cliap.  Ifi.  &  autros  mcxlcnicn,  cat  viiio  osjicco  do  melan- 
cholia, maid  ostniiigonicnt  noiro  tt  rohuiiiunto.  Car  ceiix 
qiil  en  N(>nt  attcintt  HorK^nt  du  luiirs  inaiitons  au  nioU  do 
Fourier,  controfont  Ion  Unipa  prus'iucs  ou  touto  choM,  & 
touto  iiuict  no  feint  <|iio  cuurlr  imr  lus  cuL-mitiuroa  et 

autoiir  dcB  icinilcliron 

.     .     .    .     vn  du  coa  rnolanclioU>iuc«  Lycanthropoa,  que 

noua  ap|H)llana  I»U|'a  garoux U  pnrtoU 

lor$  tur  $€$  apault*  la  culaao  cntioro  A  Ut  jambt  d'vn  mart 

II  y  cuat  aiuwl,  eommc  rocltfl 

Job  Fined  an  3.  lin.  dea  Miraclua,  vn  viUni^oU  proa  do 
Paulo,  I'lUi  mil  cini)  cimi«  (|ii.ti:iiito  ft  vu,  lo<|Ucl  jioiiBoit 
oatro  I^iup,  ft  amailht  plimiuiini  lixniniua  i>nr  loa  cham|M'«  : 
on  tua  qiiolquca  vna.  En  flu,  priiia  St  non  aana  irrando 
dl<Tlcult45,  il  atifura  /ermrmmt ,  i/uil  ettoit  loup,  it  i/u'iZ  n'y 
auoU  tiuirt  diffrrmct,  $'.nim  <i\u  Ui  loui't   ■      '  .' 

tltdj/nit    rrltu   lUlinrt,    ft    liii    Vtrt'At    fntrt    r 
QuolipiM  vna  tr»p  Intiumalna  *  liiupa  jwr  r'  . 

exi>orimontor  la  vorilo  dii  falct,  Inl  flrcnl  pluHluum 
ralltadoa  aiir  lea  hmn  A  aiir  Io«  Jr,m>>n«  :  pula  ronnnliiaaiui 
lunr  faiito,  At  r  ill'  'i  inc.  lo 

ciimmlrunt   an\  'ro   lea 

malna  do«iuoln  il  '    (ion- 

Inrt, — lliMnirt$  mlminilAr*  ti  mnnomMc*  lU  nivirr  friN/iJ, 
rteuriltiti  lit  fAutituri  auiAruri,  Ac.  torn.  I.  pp.  S:i0  337. 
0.1.  IC'.'O. 

f  thnft]  Tho  «lo,  of  IMO,  "tKtm." 

I  ir<i«|  Tlio  4lo.  of  IWO,  "it." 

I  /'(/  go  a  n-arrr  mty  /o  itork  trilk  him]  Ttila  line  U 
fotmd  only  In  tho  4tn.  of  I03S. 

H  loMj  TlM  4U>.  of  1040  "  MM." 


Perd.  Eagles  commonly  fly  alone:  they  are 
crows,  daws,  and  starlings  that  flock  together. 
Look,  what's  that  follows  me  ? 

A/al.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Perd.  Yes. 

Mai.  'Tis  your  shadow. 

Perd.  Stay  it ;  let  it  not  haunt  me. 

Mai.  Impossible,  if  you  moTe,  and  the  sun  ahino. 

Perd.  I  will  throttle  it 

[  T/irowt  hinutl/ dnten  on  Ail  tha  lo», 

Mai.  0,  my  lord,  you  are  angry  with  nothing. 

Perd.  You  are  a  tool :  how  Is't  possible  I  should 
catch  my  shadow,  unless  I  fall  upon't  7  When  I  go 
to  hell,  I  mean  to  carry  a  bribe ;  for,  look  you,  good 
gifts  evermore  make  way  for  tho  worst  persons. 

Pe».  Rise,  good  my  lord. 

Perd.  I  am  studying  the  art  of  patience. 

Pe4.  'Tis  a  noble  virtue. 

Perd.  To  drive  six  snails  before  me  from  thu 
town  to  Moscow ;  neither  use  goad  nor  whip  to 
them,  but  let  them  take  their  own  time ; — the 
patieut'st  lunn  i'the  world  match  me  for  an  expe- 
riment ; — and  I'll  crawl  after  like  a  sheep-bitcr. 

Card.  Force  him  up.  [^''^  raise  him. 

Perd.  Use  me  well,  you  were  best.  What  I 
have  done,  I  have  done  :  I'll  confess  notliing.* 

Doc.  Now  let  mo  come  to  him. — Are  you  mad, 
my  lord?  are  you  out  of  your  princely  wits  I 

Perd.  Wliat's  ho  ? 

Pet.  Your  doctor. 

Perd.  Let  mc  have  his  beard  sawed  off,  and  his 
eye-brows  filed  more  civil. 

Doc.  I  must  do  mad  tricks  with  him,  for  that's 
the  only  way  on'L —  I  have  brought  your  grace  a  sa- 
lamander's skin  to  kocp  you  from  sun-buruing. 

Perd.  I  have  cruel  sore  eyes. 

Doc.  Tho  whito  of  a  cockatrix's  egg  is  proaent 
romo<ly. 

Perd.  Let  it  be  a  ncwlaid  one,  you  wcr«  beat  — 
Hide  me  from  him:  physicians  are  like  kings, — 
They  brook  no  contradiction. 

Doc.  Now  ho  begins  to  fear  mo :  now  let  mo 
aluno  with  him. 

Car<L  How  now  !  put  off  your  gown  !  + 

•   Wkal  I  AdM  dmu,  I  lka<M  <iaM.-  ftt  mVW*  m<4*v1 

Ijko  In^o'a  : 
"  l>omand  me  notldoir :  what  you  know,  you  know: 
From  Uila  time  furtti  I  oovor  wOi  -'.r,'.  «.,r.|  • 

f  jti*  ■"*■  ^— irr  rrttm]  \  j>|^i-p  nf  '  liar  to 

thi-  -■« 

th.  f 


|ici-lor  rc" 
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Doc  Let  me  hare  Mma  forty  arinala  filled 
with  ro«*-w»t*r :  h*  uid  I'll  go  polt  one  another 
with  them.— Now  he  begin*  to  fear  mo. —  Can 
you  fetch  a  friak,  air  ^ — Let  him  go,  let  him  go, 
upon  my  peril :  I  find  by  hia  eye  be  stands  in 
awe  of  mc ;  I'll  make  him  as  tame  as  a  dormoase. 

Ferd.  Can  you  fetch  your  frisks,  sir  ! — I  will 
•tamp  him  into  a  crillis,*  flay  off  hiii  skin,  to  cover 
one  of  the  anatomies  this  rogue  bath  set  i'the 
cold  yonder  in  Barbcr-Chirurgeon's-balL — Hence, 
hence !  you  arc  all  of  you  like  beasts  for  sacrifice : 
there's  nothing  left  of  you  but  tonguo  and  belly, 
flattery  and  lechery.  [Exit, 

Pea.  Doctor,  he  did  not  fear  you  throughly. 

Doc.  True  ;  I  was  somewhat  too  forward. 

Bot.  Mercy  upon  me,  what  a  fatal  judgment 
Hath  fall'n  upon  this  Ferdinand  ! 

Pa.  Knows  your  grace 
What  accident  hath  brought  unto  the  prince 
This  strange  distraction  1 

Cktrd.  [atidt].  I  must  feign  somewhat — Thus 
they  say  it  grew. 
Yon  have  heard  it  rumour' d,  for  these  many  years 
None  of  our  family  dies  but  there  is  seen 
The  shape  of  an  old  woman,  which  is  given 
By  tradition  to  us  to  have  been  murdcrd 
By  her  nephews  for  her  riches.    Such  a  figure 
One  night,  as  the  prince  sat  up  late  at's  book, 
Apjjear'd  to  him  ;  when  crying  out  for  help. 
The  gentlemen  ofs  chamber  found  his  grace 
All  on  a  cold  sweat,  altcr'd  much  in  face 
And  language  :  since  which  apparition. 
He  hath  grown  worse  and  worse,  and  I  much  fear 
He  cannot  live. 

£oi.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you. 

Pa.  We'll  leave  your  grace. 
Wishing  to  the  sick  prince,  our  noble  lord. 
All  health  of  mind  and  body. 

Card.  You  are  most  welcome. 

ISxtumt  Pebcasa,  Malatesti,  and  Doctor. 
Are  you  come?  so. — [Aiide]  This  fellow  must 

not  know 
By  any  means  I  had  intelligence 
In  our  duchess'  death ;  for,  though  I  counsell'd 

it. 
The  full  of  all  the  engagement  t  seem'd  to  grow 
From  Ferdinand- — Xow,  sir,  how  fares  our  sister? 
I  do  not  think  but  sorrow  makes  her  look 
Like  to  an  oft-dy'd  garment :  she  shall  now 
Taste  comfort  from  me.     Why  do  you  look  so 

wildly? 
0,  the  fortune  of  yonr  master  here  the  prince 

•  a  nllu]  See  ncte  J.  p.  72. 

t  tKoofftmaU]  The  4to.  oflMO,  "  affrttwienL" 


Dojcct*  you  ;  but  be  you  of  happy  comfort : 
If  you'll  du  uno  thing  fur  mo  I'll  entreat. 
Though  he  had  a  cold  tomb-stone  o'er  his  booea, 
I'd  make  yon  what  you  would  *  be. 

Bo*.  Any  thing; 
Give  it  me  t  in  a  breath,  and  let  me  fly  to'i : 
They  that  think  long  small  expedition  win. 
For  musing  much  o'the  end  cannot  begin. 

Entrr  JcUA. 

Julia.  Sir,  will  you  come  in  to  supper  1 

Card,  I  am  busy  ;  leave  me. 

Julia.  [a*id<].  What  an  excellent  shape  hath 
that  fellow  !  [EjtU. 

Card.  Tia  thus.    Antonio  lurks  here  in  Milan  : 
Inquire  him  out,  and  kill  him.     While  he  lives. 
Our  sister  cannot  uiarry  ;  aud  I  have  thought 
Of  an   excellent  match  for  her.     Do   this,  and 

style  me 
Thy  advancement. 

Bot.  But  ^  by  what  means  shall  I  find  him  out? 

Card.  There  is  a  gentleman  call'd  Delio 
Here  in  the  camp,  that  hath  been  long  approv'd 
His  loyal  friend.     Set  eye  upon  that  fellow ; 
Follow  him  to  mass ;  may  be  Antonio, 
Although  he  do  account  religion 
But  a  school-name,  for  fashion  of  the  world 
May  accompany  him  ;  or  else  go  inquire  out 
Delio's  confessor,  and  see  if  you  can  bribe 
Him  to  reveal  it.     There  are  a  thou-^and  ways 
A  man  might  find  to  trace  him ;  as  to  know 
What  fellows  haunt  the  Jews  for  taking  up 
Great  sums  of  money,  for  sure  he's  in  want ; 
Or  else  to  go  to  the  picture-makers,  and  learn 
Who  bought  §  her  picture  lately :  some  of  these 
Happily  may  take. 

Bot.  Well,  ni  not  freeze  i'the  business : 
I  would  see  that  wretched  thing,  Antonio, 
Above  all  sights  i'the  world. 

Card.  Do,  and  be  happy.  [EjcU. 

Bot.  This    fellow   doth    breed    basilisks    in's 
eyes. 
He's  nothing  else  but  murder ;  yet  he  seetns 
Not  to  have  notice  of  the  duchess'  death. 
Tis  his  cunning :  I  mxist  follow  his  example ; 
There  cannot  be  a  surer  way  to  trace 
Than  that  of  an  old  fox. 

Re-fnier  JlTLLk. 
Julia.  So,  sir,  you  are  well  met 
Bot.  How  now ! 

*  yrouUI]  The  4to.  of  IMO,  "AouUL' 

t  U  dk]  The  4to.  of  1640,  "tut  it." 

J  But]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1040. 

S  bouffhi']  Tbe4tos.  "brought.'' 
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Julia,  Nay,  the  doors  arc  fast  enough : 
Now,  sir,  I  will  make  you  confess  your  treachery. 

Bos.  Treacliei-y  ! 

Julia.  Yes,  confeHS  to  me 
Which  of  my  women  'twas  you  hir'd  to  put 

We  that  are  great  women  of  pleasure  use  to  cut  off 

Tliese  uncertain  \vi8he8  and  unquiet  longings. 
And  in  an  instant  join  the  sweet  delight 
And  the  pretty  excuse  together.     Had  you  been 
i'the  street. 

Love-powder  into  my  driuk  ? 

Under  my  chamber-window,  even  there  * 

Bog.  Love-powder ! 

Julia.  Yes,  when  I  was  at  Malfi. 

I  should  have  courted  you. 

Bos.  0,  you  are  an  excellent  lady  1 

Why  should  I  fall  in  love  with  such  a  face  else? 

Julia.  Bid  me  do  somewhat  for  you  presently 

I  have  already  BufFi-rM  for  tlieo  so  much  pain, 
The  only  remedy  to  do  nic  good 

To  express  I  love  yoiL 

Bos.  I  will ;  and  if  you  love  me, 

Is  to  kill  my  longing. 

Fail  not  to  effect  it. 

Bos.  Sure,  your  pistol  holds 
Nothing  but  perfumes  or  kissing-comfits.* 

The  cardinal  is  grown  wondrous  melancholy; 
Demand  the  cause,  let  him  not  put  you  off 

Excellent  lady! 

With  feign'd  excuse;  discover  the  main  ground  on't. 

You  have  a  pretty  way  on't  to  discover 

Julia.  Why  would  you  know  this  ? 

Your  longing.     Come,  come,  I'll  disarm  you, 

Bos.  I  have  depended  on  him. 

And  arm  you  thus  :  yet  this  is  wondrous  strange. 
Julia.  Compare  thy  form  and  my  eyes  together. 
You'll  find  my  love  no  such  great  miracle. 

And  I  hear  that  he  is  fall'n  in  some  disgrace 
With  the  emperor:  if  he  be,  like  the  mice 
That  forsake  falling  houses,  I  would  shift 

Now  you'll  Bay 

I  am  wanton  :  this  nice  modesty  in  ladies 

To  other  dependanco. 

Julia.  You  shall  Hiot  need 

Is  but  a  troublesome  familiar 
That  haunts  them. 

Follow  the  wars :  I'll  bo  your  maintenance. 
Bos.  And  I  your  loyal  servant :   but  I  cannot 

Bos.  Know  you  me,  I  am  a  blunt  soldier. 
Julia.  The  better : 
Sure,  there  wants  fire  where  there  are  no  lively 

Leave  my  calling. 

Julia.  Not  leave  an  ungrateful 
General  for  the  love  of  a  sweet  lady  ! 

sparks 

You  are  like  some  cannot  sleep  in  feather-beds, 

Of  rouf.dineHS. 

Bos.  And  I  want  compliment. 

But  must  have  blocks  for  their  pillows. 
Bos.  Will  you  do  this? 

Julia.  Why,  ignorance 
In  courtship  cannot  ni:iko  you  do  amiss, 

Julia.  Cunningly. 

Bos.  To-morrow  I'll  expect  the  intelligence. 

If  you  havo  a  heart  to  do  well. 
Bos.  You  are  very  fair. 
Julia.  Nay,  if  you  lay  beauty  to  my  charge, 

Julia.  To-morrow  !  get  you  into  my  cabinet ; 
You  shall  have  it  with  you.     Do  not  delay  mo, 
No  more  than  I  do  you  :  I  am  like  one 

I  must  plead  luiguilty. 

Bos.  Your  briglit  eyes 
Carry  a  cpiivcr  of  dnrt«  in  them  sharper 
Than  sun-bcanis. 

Julia.  You  will  mar  mo  with  commendation, 

Tliat  is  condemn'd ;  I  havo  my  pardon  promia'd. 
But  I  would  see  it  seal'd.     Go,  get  you  in  : 
You  shall  seo  mo  wiud  my  tongue  about  his  heart 
Like  a  skein  of  silk.                           [Exit  BoaoLA. 

Put  yourself  to  the  charge  of  courting  me. 
Whereas  now  I  woo  you. 

Kt-niler  Canlioal. 
Card.  Where  are  you  1 

Bot.  [aside]     1  have  it,  I  will  work  upon  this 
creature. — 

Knt(r  Scrvuutii. 

Let  us  grow  most  amorously  familiar: 

Sfrx'auU.  Hero. 

If  the  great  cardinal  now  should  boo  mo  thus, 

Card.  Lot  none,  upon  your  li  ve«,hare  confprance 

Would  ho  not  count  mo  a  villain? 

With  the  Prince  Ferdinand,  unloM  I  know  it — 

Julia.  No;  ho  might  count  me  a  wantun. 

[Aside]  In  this  diatraetion  ho  may  revool 

Not  lay  a  scruplo  of  olhuico  on  you  ; 

The  munltir.                                [A'jfiin/  S«>rTwit* 

For  if  I  Hoo  and  stoal  a  diamond, 

The  fault  is  not  i'lho  stono,  but  in  mo  the  thief 

Yoiid'a  my  lingvriog  oonramptton  : 
I  am  weary  of  her,  and  by  uij  mMU 

That  purloins  it.     I  nm  suddon  with  you  : 

*  l'i«iii|/dim4/<|  i.  u.  |>urrtiiiir<l  miipir  |iliiiim,  Uinwootcii 
tlio  liri-nlli. 

Would  be  quit  i>f. 

•   rnJrr   m,  fAarnhn-  wtrntUm,  mm  Oirt]  Tkia  Um  to 
roiiiiil  only  In  tlia  4Uk  o(  l0St. 
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Julia.  How  DOW,  my  lord  !  wLat  ails  yuu  1 

Card,   Nothing. 

Julia.  O,  you  aro  tuuch  altor'd  : 
Come,  I  nui8t  be  your  sccroUry,  oiid  rctnovo 
Thu  lend  front  ofT your  boaoui :  what's  tho  matter? 

Cai-d.  I  may  uot  tell  you. 

Julia.  Aro  you  so  far  in  lovo  with  Horrow 
Tou  cannot  part  with  part  of  it )  or  think  you 
I  cannot  love  your  grace  when  you  are  aad 
As  well  aa  merry  ?  or  do  you  suspect 
I,  that  have  been  a  secret  to  your  heart 
Those  many  winters,  cannot  be  tho  same 
Unto  your  tongue  ^ 

Canl.  Satisfy  thy  longing, — 
Tho  only  way  to  make  thco  koep  my  counsel 
Is,  not  to  tell  thee,* 

Julia.  Toll  your'echo  this. 
Or  flatterers,  that  like  echoes  still  report 
What  they  hear  though  most  imperfect,  and  not 

me; 
For  if  that  you  bo  true  unto  yourself, 
I'll  know. 

Card.  Will  you  rack  me  t 

Julia.  No,  judgment  shall 
Draw  it  from  you  :  it  is  an  equal  fault, 
To  tell  one's  secrets  unto  all  or  none. 

Card.  Tho  first  argues  folly. 

Julia.  But  the  last  tyranny. 

Card.  Very  well:   whj-,  imagine  I  have  com- 
mitted 
Some  secret  deed  which  I  desire  tho  world 
May  never  hear  ofl 

Julia.  Therefore  may  not  I  know  it  ? 
You  have  conccal'd  for  mo  aa  great  a  sin 
As  adultery.     Sir,  never  was  occasion  + 
For  perfect  trial  of  my  constancy 
Till  now :  sir,  I  beseech  you — 

Card.  You'll  repent  it 

Julia.  Never. 

Card.  It  hurries  thee  to  ruin :  I'll  not  tell  thee. 
Be  well  advifl'd,  and  think  what  danger  'tis 
To  receive  a  prince's  secrets  :  they  that  do. 
Had  need  have  their  breasts  hoop'd  with  adamant:!: 

•  The  only  tray  to  malce  thte  ktep  my  couimel 
It,  not  to  ttll  thte]  So  Shakespeare,  whom  our  author 
so  frequently  imitates  ; 

"and  for  secrecy. 
No  lady  closer ;  for  I  well  believe 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know." 

First  Part  ot  Henry  IV.  Act  II.  Sc.  3. 
t  At  adultery.  Sir,  ntrer  teas  oecaiion]  The  4to.  of  1640; 

"  As  adultery.     Sir,  /  htittch  you." 
t  Had  rued  hare  their  brtattt  hoop'd  with  adamant]  Re- 
sembles a  lino  of  Bcywood ; 

"Or  be  his  brtatt  hoop't  with  ribbcs  of  brasse." 

The  SUttr  Agt,  1C13,  Sig.  G. 


To  contain  them.     I  pray  thoo,  yut  bo  ■ntisfied ; 
Examiuo  thine  own  frailty ;  'tis  more  easy 
To  tie  knotii  tlum  unloose  them :  'tis  a  secret 
That,  like  a  lingering  poison,  may  chajico  lie 
Spread  in  thy  veins,  and  kill  thco  seven  year  hence. 

Julia.  Now  you  dally  with  n»o. 

Card.  No  more;  thuu  shalt  know  it, 
By  my  appointment  the  great  Duchess  of  Malfl 
And  two  of  her  young  children,  four  nights  since, 
Were  sti-angl'd. 

Julia.  O  heaven  I  sir,  what  have  you  done  ! 

Card.  How  now?  how  settles  this?  think  you 
your  bosom 
Will  be  a  grave  dark  and  obscure  enough 
For  such  a  secret  ? 

Julia.  You  have  undone  yourself,  sir. 

Card.  Why? 

Julia.  It  lies  uot  in  mc  to  conceal  it. 

Card.  No? 
Como,  I  will  Bwesr  you  to't  upon  this  book. 

Julia.  Most  religiously. 

Card.  Kiss  it.  [S?ie  kiuet  the  book. 

Now  you  shall  never  utter  it ;  thy  curiosity 
Hath  undone  thoo:    thuu'rt  poison'd  with  that 

book; 
Because  1  knew  thou  couldst  not  koep  my  counsel, 
I  have  bound  thco  to't  by  death. 

Re-tnter  Dosola. 

Bot.  For  pity-sake,  hold  I 

Card.  Ha,  Bosola  ! 

Julia.  I  forgive  you 
This  e(iual  piece  of  justice  you  have  done; 
For  I  bctray'd  your  counsel  to  that  fellow : 
Ho  over-heard  it ;  that  was  the  cause  I  said 
It  lay  not  in  me  to  conceal  it 

Bot.  0  foolish  woman, 
Couldst  not  thou  have  poison'd  hlml 

Julia.  'Tis  weakness, 
Too  much  to  think  what  should  have  been  done. 

I  go, 
I  know  not  whither.  \^Diet. 

Card.  Wherefore  com'st  thou  hither' 

Bos.  That  I  might  find  a  great  man  like  yourself. 
Not  out  of  his  wits  as  the  Lord  Fcrdiuand, 
To  remember  my  service. 

Card.  I'll  have  thee  hew'd  in  pieces. 

Boi.  Slake  not  yourself  such  a  promise  of  that 
life 
Which  is  not  yours  to  dispose  of. 

Card.  Who  plac'd  thee  here  ! 

Bos.  Her  lust,  as  she  intended. 

Card.  Very  well : 
Now  you  know  me  for  your  fellow-murderer. 
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Bos.  And  wherefore  should  you  lay  fair  marble 
colours 
Upon  your  rotten  purposes  to  me] 
Unless  you   imitate    some    that    do    plot   great 

treasons, 
And  when  they  have  done,  go  hide  themsolves 

i'thc  graves 
Of  those  were  actors  in't? 

Card.  No  more ;  there  is 
A  fortune  attends  thee. 

Bos.  Shall  I  go  sue  to  *  Fortune  any  longer  ? 
'Tis  the  fool's  pilgrimage. 

Card.  I  have  honours  in  store  for  thee. 

Bos.  There  are  many  t  ways  that  conduct  to 
seeming  honour, 
And  some  of  them  very  dirty  ones. 

Card.  Throw  to  the  devil 
Thy  melancholy.     The  fire  bums  well ; 
What  need  we  keep  a  stirring  oft,  and  make 
A  gi-eater  J  smother  ?  Thou  wdt  kill  Antonio  t 

Bos.  Yes. 

Card.  Take  up  that  body. 

Bos.  I  think  I  shall 
Shortly  grow  the  common  bier  for  church-yards. 

Card.  I  will  allow  thee  some  dozen  of  attendants 
To  aid  thco  in  the  murder. 

Bos.  0,  by  no  means.  Physicians  that  apply 
horse-leeches  to  any  rank  swelling  use  to  cut  off 
their  tails,  that  the  blood  may  run  through  them 
the  faster :  let  mo  have  no  train  when  I  go  to 
shed  blood,  lest  it  make  me  have  a  greater  when 
I  ride  to  the  gallows. 

Card.  Come  to  mo  after  midnight,  to  help  to 
remove 
That  body  to  her  own  lodging :  I'll  give  out 
She    died   o'the   plngue;    'twill    breed    the    less 

inquiry 
After  her  death. 

Bos.  Where's  Castniccio  her  husband  I 

Card.  He's  rode  to  Naples,  to  take  possession 
Of  Antonio's  citadel. 

Bos.  Believe  mo,  you  have  done  a  very  happy 
turn. 

Curd.  Fail  not  to  como :  there  is  the  mastor-koy 
Of  our  lodgings  ;  and  by  that  you  may  concoivo 
What  trust  I  plant  in  you. 

Bos.   You  nhuli  find  mo  ready.    [K.rit  Cardinnl. 
O  poor  Antonio,  though  nothing  l>o  so  needful 
To  lliy  estate  as  pity,  yet  I  fin<l 
Nolliingso  dangerous!  I  must  look  to  my  footing; 
lu  auoh  slippery  icopavumout^  men  liod  need 


•  fo]  The4to.  of  IMO,  "a." 

t  many]  Tho  4tn.  ot\«ii,  "a  ■May." 

t  ffrtnltr\  Tlie  <lto.  of  IMO,  "f/rtal." 


To  be  frost-nail'd  well,  they  may  break  their  necks 

else; 
The  precedent's  here  afore  me.     How  this  man 
Bears  up  in  blood  !  seems  fearless !  Why,  'tia  well : 
Security  some  men  call  the  suburbs  of  hell, 
Only  a  dead  wall  between.     Well,  good  Antonio, 
I'll  seek  thee  out ;  and  all  my  care  shall  be 
To  put  thee  into  safety  from  the  reach 
Of  these  most  cruel  biters  that  have  got 
Some  of  thy  blood  already.     It  may  be, 
I'll  join  with  thee  in  a  most  just  revenge  : 
The  weakest  arm  is  strong  enough  that  strikes 
With  the  sword  of  justice.     Still  methinks  the 

duchess 
Haunts  me  :  there,  there ! — 'Tis  nothing  but  my 

melancholy. 
0  Penitence,  let  me  truly  taste  thy  cup, 
That  throws  men  down  only  to  raise*  them  up! 


SCENE  in.t 

BntfT  ASTosio  and  DrLio. 

Delio.  Yond's  the  cardinal's  window.   This  for- 
tification 
Grew  from  the  ruins  of  an  ancient  abbey ; 
And  to  yond  side  o'the  river  lies  a  wall. 
Piece  of  a  cloister,  which  in  my  opinion 
Gives  the  best  echo  that  you  ever  heard, 
So  hollow  and  so  dismal,  and  withal 
.So  plain  in  the  distinction  of  our  words. 
That  many  have  8upi>os'd  it  is  a  spirit 
That  answers. 

Ant.  I  do  loTO  those  ancient  niins. 
We  never  tread  upon  them  but  we  set 
Our  foot  upon  some  reverend  history  : 
Anil,  qviestionlcss,  here  in  tliis  o|ion  court, 
Which  now  lies  naked  to  the  injuries 
Of  stormy  weather,  some  men  i  lie  interr'd 
Lov'd  the  church  so  well,  and  gave  so  largely  to't. 
They    thought    it   should   have   canopied    their 

bones 
Till  dooms-day ;  but  all  things  have  their  end : 
Churches  and  cities,  which  bare  diseases  like  to 

men. 
Must  have  like  death  that  we  baro. 

th-ho.  Like  death  that  wr  Aafc 

lUlio.   Now  tho  echo  hath  ntu);ht  you. 

Ant,  It  groan'd,  niethuught,  sad  gave 
A  very  deadly  aci'vnL 

Echo.  Dradljf  accmi. 

•  rafar]  The  41a  onS40,  "rte." 

(  MmM  ///.  I  Th«  ■km*.     A  (bftJIIcaUan 

I  »tn\  OmUlod  In  U>«  4lo.  of  l«4a 
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Driio.  I  told  you  'twM  a  pretty  ono  :  you  may 
mako  it 
A  huutaman,  or  a  falconer,  a  muaician, 
Or  a  thing  of  sorrow. 

£cAo.  A  Ih  ing  of  Borrow. 

Ant.  Ay,  sure,  that  nuits  it  best. 

Echo,   not  tuiU  it  but. 

Ant.  'Tis  very  like  my  wife's  voice. 

Echo.  Ay,  wife'i  voice. 

Ddio.  Come,  let  us  walk  further  from't. 
I  would  not  have  you  go*  to  the  cardinal's  to-night: 
Do  not 

Echo.  Do  not. 

Ddio.  Wisdom  doth  not  moro  moderate  wasting 
sorrow 
Than  time:  take  time  for't;  be  mindful  of  tby 
safety. 

Echo.  Be  mindful  of  thy  safely. 

Ant.  Necessity  compels  me  : 
Make  scrutiny  throughout  the  passages  + 
Of  your  own  life,  you'll  find  it  impossible 
To  fly  your  fate. 

Echo.  0,  fly  your  fate  I 

Ddio.   Hark !    the  dead  stones  seem  to  hare 
pity  on  you, 
And  give  you  good  counsel. 

Ant.  Echo,  I  will  not  talk  with  thee, 
For  thou  art  a  dead  thing. 

Echo.  Thou  art  a  dead  thing. 

Ant.  My  duchess  is  asleep  now, 
And  her  little  ones,  I  hope  sweetly  :  0  heaven, 
Shall  I  never  see  her  more  ? 

Echo.  Never  tee  her  more. 

Ant.  I  mark'd  not  one  repetition  of  the  echo 
But  that;  and  on  the  sudden  a  clear  light 
Presented  me  a  face  folded  in  sorrow. 

Ddio.  Your  fancy  merely. 

Ant.  Come,  I'll  be  out  of  this  ague, 
For  to  live  thus  is  not  indeed  to  live ; 
It  is  a  mockery  and  abuse  of  life  : 
I  will  not  henceforth  save  myself  by  halves  ; 
Lose  all,  or  nothing. 

Ddio.  Your  own  virtue  save  you ! 
I'll  fetch  your  eldest  son,  and  second  you  : 
It  may  be  that  the  sight  of  his  own  blood 
Spread  in  J  so  sweet  a  figure  may  beget 
The    more    compassion.      However,    fare     you 

well. 
Though  in  our  miseries  Fortune  have  a  part, 

•  ffo]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  lfr»0. 

t  pa*nfft$]  So  the  4to.  of  1708  (an  alteration  of  the  play, 
and  of  no  authority;  but  evidently  right  here)  The 
earlier  iir«.  "pasta." 

J  in]  The  4to.  of  1640.  "into." 


Yot  in  our  noblo  suflTi'ringR  whe  hath  none  : 
Contempt  of  pain,  that  wo  may  call  our  own. 

[BxtunL 


SCENE  IV.« 

Enter  Cardinal,  PrscAnx,  Mai.atesti,  RoDKaioo,  and 

Ofuaoijiti. 

Card.  You  shall  not  watch  to-night  by  the  sick 
prince ; 
His  grace  is  very  well  recover'd. 

MaL  Good  my  lord,  suffer  us. 

Card.  0,  by  no  means ; 
The  noise,  and  change  of  object  in  his  eyo. 
Doth  more  distract  him  :  I  pray,  all  to  bed; 
And  though  you  hear  him  in  his  violent  tit, 
Do  not  rise,  I  entreat  you. 

Pa.  So,  sir;  we  shall  not 

Card.  Nay,  I  must  have  you  promise 
Upon  your  honours,  for  I  was  enjoin'd  to't 
By  himself;  and  he  secm'd  to  urge  it  sensibly. 

Pes.  Let  our  honours  bind  this  trifle. 

Card.  Nor  any  of  your  followers. 

Afal.  Neither. 

Card.  It  may  be,  to  make  trial  of  your  promise. 
When  he's  asleep,  myself  will  rise  and  feign 
Some  of  his  mad  tricks,  and  cry  out  for  help. 
And  feign  myself  in  danger. 

Mai.  If  your  throat  were  cutting, 
I'd  not  come  at  you,  now  I  have  protested  against  it. 

Card.  Wliy,  I  thank  you. 

Oris.  'Twas  a  foul  storm  to-night. 

Rod.  The  Lord  Ferdinand's  chamber  shook  like 
an  osier. 

Mai.  'Twas  nothing  but  pure  kindness  in  the 
devil. 
To  rock  his  own  child. 

[Exeunt  aU  except  the  Cardinal. 

Card.  The  reason  why  I  would  not  eulTer  these 
About  my  brother,  is,  because  at  midnight 
I  may  with  better  privacy  convey 
Julia's  body  to  her  own  lodging.  O,  my  conscience! 
I  would  pray  now ;  but  the  devil  takes  away  my 

heart 
For  having  any  confidence  in  prayer. 
About  this  hour  I  appointed  Bosola 
To  fetch  the  body :  when  he  hath  serv'd  my  turn, 
He  dies.  [Exit. 

Enter  Bosola. 

Bos.  Ha !  'twas  the  cardinal's  voice ;  I  heard 
him  name 
Bosola  and  my  death.  Listen ;  I  hear  one's  footing. 


*  Scene  /K.]  The  same.     An  apartmcDt  in  the  resi- 
dence of  the  Cardinal  and  Ferdinand :  Bce  note  t,  p.  92. 
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£nter  Ferijivakd. 
Ferd.  Strangling  is  a  very  quiet  death. 
Dos.  [aside].   Nay,  then,  I   sec  I  must  stand 

upon  my  guard. 
Ferd.  What  say  [you]  to  that  ?  whisper  softly ; 
do  you  agree  to't?     So;  it  must  bo  done  i'the 
dark  :    the  cardinal    would  not   for  a  thousand 
pounds  the  doctor  should  sec  it.  [L'xit. 

Jios.  My  death  is  plotted;    hero's  the  conse- 
quence of  murder. 
We  value  not  desert  nor  Christian  breath, 
When  wo  know  black  deeds  must  be  cur'd  with 
death. 

Eiitcr  Antonio  and  Servant. 

Sere.  Hero  sUy,  sir,  and  bo  conQdent,  I  pray : 
I'll  fetch  you  a  dark  lantern.  [Exit. 

Ant,  Could  I  take  him  at  his  prayers, 
Tliere  were  liope  of  pardon. 

Bos,  Fall  riglit,  my  sword! —  [fkahs  him, 

I'll  not  give  thee  so  much  leisure  as  to  pray. 

A  nt.  O,  I  am  gone !     Thou  ha^t  ended  a  long 
8\iit 
In  a  minute. 

Bos.  What  art  thou  ? 

Ant.  A  most  wretched  thing, 
That  only  have  thy  benefit  in  death, 
To  appear  myself. 

Re-aUtr  Sorvant  iri/A  a  lantern. 
Serv.  Where  arc  you,  sir  ? 
Ant.  Very  near  my  homo. — Bosolal 
Scrv.  0,  Uiiafortuno! 

Jios.  Smother  tliy  pity,  thou  art  dead  elso. — 
Antonio! 
The  man  I  would  have  say'dljovomino  own  life! 
We  ore  merely  the  stars'  tennis-balls,  struck  and 

banded 
Wliich  way  ])lca80  them. — 0  good  Antonio, 
I'll  whisper  one  thing  in  thy  dying  cor 
Shall  mako  thy  heart  break  (juicklyl    thy    fair 
duchess 

And  two  sweet  children 

Ant,  Their  very  names 
Kindle  a  little  life  in  mo. 
Jios.  Are  nturder'd. 
Ant.  Home  men  have  wish'd  to  die 
At  tho  hearing  uf  sad  ti<Iingi« ;  I  am  glad 
That  I  shall  do't  in  sadnvM :  *  I  wuuld  nut  now 
Wish  my  wounds  l)alm'd  uor  Loal'd,  fur  I  huvo 

nu  \iHo 
To  put  my  life  to.     In  all  otir  quont  of  git<«tDu«i>, 
Liko  wuntun  boys,  whuso  pastime  ia  their  care, 

*  inifiHH]  I.  o.  MiimianeM,  Mrnoal. 


We  follow  after  bubbles  blown  in  the  air. 
Pleasure  of  life,  what  is't !  only  the  good  hours 
Of  an  ague ;  merely  a  preparative  to  rest. 
To  endure  vexation.     I  do  not  ask 
The  process  of  my  death ;  only  commend  me 
To  Delio. 

Bos.  Break,  heart ! 

A  nl.  And  let  my  son  fly  the  courts  of  princec 

IDia. 

Bos.  Thou  Bccm'st  to  have  lov'd  Antonio 

Serv.  I  brought  him  hither. 
To  have  recoucil'd  him  to  *  tho  cardinaL 

Bos.  I  do  not  ask  thee  that 
Take  him  up,  if  thou  tender  thine  own  life. 
And  bear  him  where  tho  lady  Julia 
Was  wont  to  lodge. t—0,  my  fate  moves  swift  ! 
I  have  this  cardinal  in  the  forge  alreatly ; 
Now  I'll  bring  him  to  tho  hammer.     O  direful 

mUprixion  ! 
I  will  not  imitate  things  glorious. 
No  more  tlian  base ;  I'll  be  mine  own  example. — 
On,  on,  and  look  thou  represent,  fur  silence, 
Tho  thing  thou  bear'st.  [ExemtL 


SCENE  y.t 

Bnttr  Cardinal,  tcith  a  ttook. 
Card.  I  am  puzzled  in  a  question  about  hell : 
lie  says,  in  hell  there's  one  material  fire. 
And  yet  it  shall  not  bum  all  men  alike. 
Lay  him  by.     How  tedious  is  a  guilty  couscicnco  ! 
When  I  louk  into  the  fish'])ond8  in  my  garden, 
Mcthiuks  I  see  a  thing  anu'd  with  a  r&kc. 
That  scorns  to  strike  at  mo. 

Enter  OosoLA,  and  Sen-aut  bearitig  A.hthicio'ii  bodf. 

Now,  art  thou  cumo  ? 
Thou  lotik'st  ghastly : 

There  sits  in  thy  face  some  great  dctoniiinalion 
Mix'd  with  soma  fear. 

Bos.  Thus  it  lightens  into  action  : 
I  am  come  to  kill  theo. 

Card.  Ha  I — Help !  our  guard  I 

Bos.  Thou  art  docciv'd  ; 
They  are  out  of  thy  huwling. 

Card.  Hold  ;  and  }  I  will  faithf\illy  divide 
Uovcnues  with  thc«. 

Bos.  Tliy  prayers  and  profTen 
An-  '     •':  ^-    -'.lew 


t 


H'<ii  I  I  V.  In  lluil  |i«rt  of  Um 

witcro.  *.-  ,  !■  »i 

{   .Saiu  y  I  AmUhor  ai^ttntviil  In  th«  MOMw 
I  .iN.(|  OiiilKol  III  tl>e  tl«K  of  1CI& 
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Card.  lUiae  th«  w»tch  I  m  are  betraj'd  I 

Bot.  I  twre  confin'J  your  flight : 
ril  miflVfr  your  r«tr«nt  to  Julia's  chamber, 
Bnt  no  further. 

Car%L  Help  1  we  are  betray 'd! 

Atftr,  ab«r*,*  PntSAKA.  Malatoti,  Rodkrioo,  and 

OatsoLAM. 
MaL  Luten. 

Card.  My  duko<1oni  for  rescue  ! 
Bod.  Fie  upon  his  countcrfuiting ! 
Mai,  Why,  'tis  not  the  cardinal. 
Ro<i.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  he  : 
But  I'll  see  him  hang'd  ere  I'll  go  down  to  him. 
Card.  Here's  a  plot  upon  me ;  I  am  assaulted  ! 
I  am  lost, 
Unless  some  rescue ! 

OrU.  He  doth  this  pretty  well ; 
But  it  vsnll  not  serve  to  laugh  me  out  of  mine 
honour. 
Card.  The  sword's  at  my  throat  ! 
Rod.  You  would  not  bawl  so  loud  then. 
Hal.  Come,  come,  let's  go 
To  bed  :  he  told  us  thus  much  oforehand. 

Pes.  He  wish'd  you  should  not  come  at  him ; 
but,  believe't. 
The  accent  of  the  voice  soimds  not  in  jest : 
I'll  down  to  him,  howsoever,  and  with  engines 
Force  ope  the  doors.  [Ejcit  above. 

Rod.  Let's  follow  him  aloof. 
And  note  how  the  cardinal  will  laugh  at  him. 

[Exeunt,  aborf,  Malatesti,   RobCHico,  and 
Orisolan. 

Bot.  There's  for  you  first, 
'Cause  you  shall  not  unbarricado  the  door 
To  let  in  rescue,  [Kills  the  Servant. 

Card.  What  cause  hast  thou  to  pursue  my  life  ? 

Bos.  Look  there. 

Card.  Antonio  ! 

Bos.  Slain  by  my  hand  unwittingly. 
Pray,  and  be  sudden :    when  thou  kill'd'st  thy 

sister. 
Thou  took'st  from  Justice  her  most  equal  balance, 
And  left  her  naught  but  herf  sword. 

Card.  0,  mercy  ! 

Bos.    Now  it  seems  thy  greatness   was  only 
outward ; 
For  thou  f  iH'st  faster  of  thyself  than  calamity 
Can  drive  thee.    I'll  not  waste  longer  time  ;  there  ! 

[Slabi  him. 

Card.  Thou  hast  hurt  me. 

Bos.  Again  !  [Slabs  him  again. 

■  oAow]  L  e.  on  the  upper  stage ;   the  raised  plntfonn 
towards  the  back  of  the  stage. 
t  krr]  The  4to.  of  1640,  "  Utt." 


Card,  Shall  I  die  like  a  leveret. 
Without  any  resistance  f — Help,  help,  help ! 
I  aui  slain  I 

BiUrr  Fnoni AVD. 
Prrd.  Tlie  alarum  !  give  me  a  froah  homo  ; 
Rally  the  vaunt-guard,  or  the  day  is  losL 
Yield,  yield  !  I  give  you  the  honour  of  arms, 
Sliake  my  sword  over  you;  will  you  yield] 
Card.  Help  inc  ;  I  am  your  brother  I 
Ferd.  The  devil  I 
My  brother  fight  upon  the  adverse  party  ! 

[He  woundt  the  Cardinal,  and,  in  t^i  tenfflt, 
gire$  Oosola  hit  deaOi-uound. 

There  flies  your  ransom. 

Card.  0  justice  ! 
I  suffer  now  for  what  hath  former  bin  : 
Sorrow  is  held  the  eldest  child  of  sin.* 

Ferd.  Now  you're  brave  fellows.  Caisar's  for- 
tune was  harder  than  Pompey's ;  Ca»ar  died  in 
the  arms  of  prosperity,  Pompcy  at  the  feet  of 
disgrace.  You  both  died  in  the  field.  The  pain's 
nothing :  pain  many  times  is  taken  away  with  the 
apprehension  of  greater,  as  the  tooth-ache  with 
the  sight  of  a  barber  that  comes  to  pull  it  out : 
there's  philosophy  for  you. 

Bos.  Now  my  revenge  is  perfect. — Sink,  thou 
main  cause  [Kills  Ferdinakd. 

Of  my  undoing  ! — The  last  part  of  my  life 
Hath  done  me  best  service. 

Ferd.  Give  me  some  wet  hay;  I  am  broken- 
winded. 
I  do  account  this  world  but  a  dog-kennel : 
I  will  vault  credit  and  afifect  high  pleasures 
Beyond  death,  t 

Bos.  He  seems  to  come  to  himself 
Now  he's  so  near  the  bottom. 

Ferd.  Ify  sister,  0  my  sister  1  there's  the  canst 
on't. 
Whether  we  fall  by  ambition,  blood,  or  lust. 
Like  diamonds,  we  are  cut  with  our  own  dust 

[Diti. 

Card.  Thou  hast  thy  payment  too. 

Bos.  Yes,  I  hold  my  weary  soul  in  my  teeth  ; 
'Tis  re^dy  to  part  from  me.     I  do  glory 
That  thou,  which  stood'st  Uke  a  huge  pjTamid 
Begun  upon  a  large  and  ample  base, 
Shalt  end  in  a  little  point,  a  kind  of  nothing. 

EnifT,  below,  Pescara,  Malatesti,  Roderioo,  and 
Grisolah. 

Pes.  How  now,  my  lord  ! 
Mai.  0  sad  disaster  ! 
Rod.  How  comes  this  ? 

•  /  suffer  tunc,  4c.  J  See  note  *,  p.  44. 

t  Beyond  death}  Found  only  in  the  4to.  of  1623. 
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Bob.  Reveuge  for  the  Duchoss  of  Mulfi  inurder'd 
By  the  Arragonian  brethren;  for  Autonio 
Sliiia  by  this*  hand  ;  for  lustful  Julia 
Poison'd  by  this  man ;  and  lastly  for  myself, 
That  wafl  an  actor  in  the  main  of  all 
Much  'gainst  mine  own  good  nature,  yet  i'tbe  end 
Neglected. 

Pa.  How  now,  my  lord  ! 

Card.  Look  to  my  brother : 
He   gave    us   these  largo    wounds,    as   we    were 

struggling 
Here  i'tho  rushes.t     And  now,  I  pray,  let  mo 
Be  laid  by  and  never  thought  of.  \^Diet. 

Pes.  How  fatally,  it  seems,  he  did  withstand 
His  own  rescue  ! 

Mai.  Thou  wretched  thing  of  blood,  J 
How  came  Antonio  by  his  death ) 

Bos.  In  a  mist;  I  know  not  how  : 
Such  a  mistake  as  I  have  often  seen 
In  a  play.     0,  I  am  gone  ! 

We  are  only  like  dead  walls  or  vaulted  graves, 
That,  ruiu'd,  yield  no  echo.     Faro  you  well. 
It  may  bo  pain,  but  no  harm,  to  nio  to  dio 

*  tltif]  Tho  three  cArlicet  4toe.  "ItU." 
t  the  ruiltrt]  See  note  t,  p.  -!■ 
I   Wiinj/ o/t(<KK/J  8halcoH|K;aro  has 
"from  face  to  foot 
"  Uo  waa  a  thing  0/  blood." 

Coriolanut,  Act  U.  Sc.  2. 


In  so  good  a  quarreL     O,  this  glo<imy  world  ! 
lu  what  a  shadow,  or  deep  pit  of  darkucu. 
Doth  womanish  and  fearful  mankind  live  ! 
Let  worthy  minds  ne'er  stagger  in  distrust 
To  Buffer  death  or  shame  for  what  ie  just : 
Mine  Is  another  voyage.  [Diet. 

Pa.  The  noble  Delio,  as  I  came  to  the  palace, 
Told  me  of  Antonio's  being  hero,  and  show'd  me 
A  pretty  gentleman,  his  sou  and  heir. 

Snlrr  Dei.io,  and  Ajrroxio's  Sod. 

Mai.  0  sir,  you  come  too  late  ! 

Delio.  I  heard  so,  and 
Was  arm'd  fur't,  ere  I  came.     Let  us  make  noble 

tue 
Of  this  great  ruin  ;  and  join  all  our  force 
To  establish  this  young  hopeful  gentleman 
Id's   mother's  right.      These   wretched   eminent 

things 
Leave  no  more  fame  behind  'em,  than  should  0Q« 
Fall  in  a  frost,  andicave  his  print  in  snow ; 
As  soon  a.s  tho  sun  shines,  it  ever  molts. 
Both  form  and  matter.     I  have  ever  thought 
Nature  doth  nothing  so  great  for  groat  men 
As  when  she's  pleas'd  to  make  them  lords  of  truth  : 
Integrity  of  life  is  fame's  best  friend. 
Which  nobly,  beyond  death,  shall  crown  the  end. 
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7%<  DeuUi  lav-catt.  Or,  When  Women  got  to  i<iif,  the  Drutlt  ii/ull  of  Biuintue.  A  neu  Trag'comndv .  The  true 
and  perfect  Copie  from  the  Originatl.  A$  it  tpu  (ipiiruonedli/  well  Acted  by  her  Maiettift  S-riKiii/*.  Written  bx/  Mm 
Wettter.  Son  quam  di'u,  wU  guam  b<ne.  London,  Printed  6y  A.  Af./or  John  Griimand,  and  are  to  bt  lold  at  hii  Shop 
in  PatUs  Alley  at  the  Siane  of  the  Ounne.     1623.     4to. 

That  thU  play  must  have  bo«n  written  but  a  short  time  before  It  was  pivou  to  the  presa  is  evident  from  the 
foUowiug  allusion  in  it  to  the  massacre  of  the  English  by  the  Dutch  at  Amboyua,  which  took  place  in  February, 
1622; 

"  now !  g^  to  the  East  Indies,  and  so  many  Hollanders  g^ne  to  fetch  sauce  for  their  pickled  herrings  I  some 
have  been  peppered  there  too  lately."    Act  IV.  Sc.  2. 

MThenco  the  author  derived  the  story  of  TTu  DeviVt  Late  Cum  I  know  not.  The  following  observations  by 
Langbaine  are  liardly  worth  quntiug  :  "  An  accident  like  thnt  of  Romclio's  stabbing  Coutarino  out  of  malice,  which 
turned  to  \\la  preservation,  is  (if  I  mistake  not,)  in  .Skcnkius  liis  Observations :  At  least  I  am  sure,  the  like 
happened  to  Phonvus  Jason,  as  you  may  see  in  Q.  Val.  Maximus,  lib.  i.  cap.  8.  The  like  story  is  related  in 
Qoulart's  Bittoira  AdnUrable*,  tome  1.  p.  178."    Account  ofthtEng.  Dram.  PotU,  Ac. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  WORTHY  AND  ALL  ACCOMPLISHED  GENTLEMAN,  SIR  THOMAS  PUJCH, 

KXIGUT  BARONET.* 
Sir, 

Let  it  not  sppear  strange,  that  I  do  aspire  to  your  patronage.  Tbioga  that  taaie  of  any 
goodness  love  to  bo  sbeltercd  near  goodne-ss  :  nor  do  I  flatt<.T  in  tbin,  which  I  bate,  only  touch  at  the 
original  copy  of  your  virtues.  Some  of  my  other  works,  ha  Ifie  Wfiiie  IkvU,  The  Duche»$  of  Malji, 
Gu{iie,f  and  others,  you  have  fonnerly  seen  :  I  present  this  humbly  to  kiss  your  hands,  and  Vi  find  your 
allowance  :  nor  do  I  much  doubt  it,  knowing  the  greatest  of  the  Ciesars  have  cheerfully  entertained  leas 
poems  than  this  ;  and  had  I  thought  it  unworthy,  I  had  not  inquired  after  so  worthy  a  patronage. 
Yourself  I  understand  to  be  all  courtesy  :  I  doubt  not  therefore  of  your  acceptance,  but  rewire  that  mj 
election  'a  happy  ;  fur  which  favour  done  me,  I  shall  ever  rest 

Your  worship's  humbly  devoted, 

Jons  Webster. 


TO  THE  JUDICIOUS  READER. 

I  HOLD  it  in  these  kind  of  poems  with  that  of  Horace,  Sapientia  prima  ttuUitid  caruute,t  to  be 
free  from  those  vices  which  proceed  from  ignorance  ;  of  which,  I  take  it,  this  play  will  ingeniously 
acquit  itself.  I  do  chiefly  therefore  expose  it  to  the  judicious  :  loetu  e»t  ct  pluribus  umbru,i  oth-jra 
have  leave  to  sit  down  and  read  it,  who  ci>nie  unbidden.  But  tn  these,  should  a  man  present  them  with 
the  most  excellent  mu.sic,  it  wouM  delight  them  no  more  than  auricuUu  cithane  eoUtcta  $orde 
doltnteiW.  I  will  not  further  insist  upon  the  approvement  of  it  ;  for  I  am  so  (ar  from  praising  myself, 
that  I  have  not  given  way  to  divers  of  my  friends,  whose  nnbegge<l  commendatory  verses  offered  them- 
selves to  do  me  service  in  the  front  of  tliis  poem.  A  great  part  of  the  grace  of  this,  I  confess,  lay  in 
action  ;  yet  can  no  action  ever  be  gracious,  where  the  decency  of  the  language,  and  ingenious  structure 
of  the  scene,  arrive  not  t-j  make  up  a  |)crfoct  harmony.  What  I  liave  failed  of  this,  you  that  have 
approved  my  other  works,  (when  you  have  roa*l  this,)  tax  nio  of.  For  the  rest.  Sun  rjo  venlo*(t  pltbit 
tujf raffia  vciior.^ 


*  Sir  Tfiomiu  Finch,  Kniffitt  Baroiut]  Wm  the  aeooud  son  of  Sir  Moylo  Pinch.  Uta  mothar  haTlng  boon  oraatod 
CouDtow  of  WuichoIm):t,  ho,  on  lior  doconao  In  1033,  auecoodod  to  hor  honours  aa  Oral  Eart  of  WlucbaUok.  lie 
ninrrloU  Cuciliu,  <likiit;lilur  uf  Hlr  John  Wuntwurtli,  Ikirt.  ;  ami  diod  lu  l(Utf.  lu  tho  Utor  »lltloua  of  Culllua'a 
Ptcrayt  liU  Uoiktli  U  ltxo<i  lu  1031  ;  but  aoo  lliutixl'a  Ui<t.  <if  Krnt,  vuL  lU.  p.  IVO,  Mid  Uto  Cvrrtgvuda  to  tt,  p.  iS. 

t  OuiMj  A  luat  |)lay.     Hoo  tho  Introductory  Eaany  to  tUla  work. 

t  &i^im(ia />rini(i,  Ac]  KpiM.  I,  1. 

I  locutfM,  &o.]  Ilcmtoo,  Aj>ij<.  I.  S. 

II  aurirufui  cUhanr,  he. )  Ilornco,  A/ii»<.  1.  i 
H   iVoi.  fj/...  \i:  I   Horace.  h'liiM.  I.  ll>. 
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RoMCLio,  a  merchant,  son  of  Leonora. 

CosTARiso,  a  nobleman. 

Ekoole,  a  kuight  of  Malta. 

Cristiano,  a  SiMiuish  lawyer. 

Julio,  hia  son. 

Ariosto,  an  advocate. 

CosTiLUPO,  a  lawyer. 

Sasitonm-la. 

i'rospero. 

Baptista. 

A  Capuchin. 

Two  Surgeons. 

Judges,  Lawyers,  Bellmen,  Bcgistcr,  Marshal,  Herald,  and  Scnrants. 

Leonora. 

JoLENTA,  her  daughter. 

ANcroLELLA,  a  nua. 

Winifred, 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.» 
BMtr  RoUF.Lio  aiul  Piiobpero. 

Pros.  You  have  shown  a  world  of  wealth  :   I 
(lid  not  think 
There  had  been  a  merchant  liv'd  in  Italy 
Of  half  your  substance. 

Rom.  I'll  give  the  King  of  Spain 
Ten  thousand  ducata  yearly,  and  discharge 
My  yearly  cuatom.     The  Hollanders  scarco  trade 
More  gcnei-ally  than  I :  my  factors'  wives 
Wear  chaperons  of  velvet ;  and  my  Bcrivoners, 
Merely  through  my  employment,  grow  so  rich 
They  build  their  palaces  an<l  belvederes 
With  muiiicsU  water-works.     Never  in  my  life 
Had  I  a  loss  at  sea :  they  call  mo  on  tho  Exchange 
The  Fortunate  Young  Man,  and  make  great  auit 
To  venture  witli  mo.     Shall  I  tell  yuu,  sir, 
Uf  a  strange  conQdonco  in  my  way  of  trading  1 
I  reckon  it  as  certain  as  tho  gain 
In  erecting  a  lottery. 

Prot.  I  i)ray,  sir,  what  do  yuu  think 
Of  Signior  Uaptista's  estitto  ) 

Horn.  A  more  bogi^ar : 
He's  wortli  some  fifty  thousand  ducats. 

Pro$.  Is  not  that  well  1 

Rom.  How,  well  I  for  a  man  to  bo  meltod  to 
HHiiw  water 
With  toiling  in  tho  world  from  throo-and  twenty 
Till  throoMcoro,  for  poor  fifty  thousand  ducata! 

PifH.  To  your  ostato  'tin  little,  I  confess ; 
You  have  tho  spring-tidu  uf  gold. 

Roni.  Faith,  and  for  •Utm', 

*  8e«nt  I  I  Ni%|ilea.     A  nioiit  In  Uio  house  at  I<eonorm. 
(I  ticul  oriKliinlly  iiinrkoil   thin  ■coiio    "  lii   Iho  Iioum  oI 
HotHtlio":  but  cuii)|iara  a>-l  II.  •>'.  11,  wliurc  LooMura  s*y^ 
"  Why  <li>  Ihoy  ring 
D«fur«  mjf  i^iM  ihua  T ") 


Should  I  not  send  it  packing  to  the  East  Indies, 
We  should  have  a  glut  on't. 

Enter  Senraut. 

Serv.  Hero's  tho  great  lord  Contarino. 

Proa.  0,  I  know 
His  business ;  he's  a  suitor  to  your  sister. 

Rom.  Yes,  air :  but  to  you, 
As  my  most  trusted  friend,  I  utter  it, — 
I  will  break  the  alliance. 

Pros.  You  are  ill  advis'd,  then  : 
There  lives  not  a  completer  gentleman 
In  Italy,  nor  of  a  more  ancient  house. 

Rom.  What  toll  you  mo  of  gentry  I  'tia  nanght 
else 
But  a  superstitious  relic  of  time  past : 
And  aifl  it  to  tho  true  worth,  it  is  nothing 
But  ancient  riches ;  and  in  him,  you  know, 
They  are  pitifully  in  tlie  wane.     He  makes  his 

colour 
Of  visiting  us  so  often,  to  sell  land, 
And  thinks,  if  ho  con  gain  my  sister's  lore, 
To  reooTor  the  treble  value. 

Prot.  Sure,  ho  loves  her 
Entirely,  and  she  dosorvos  it 

Rom,  Faith,  though  slie  were 
Crook'dsliouldor'd,  having  such  a  portion. 
She  would  havo  noble  suitors  :  but  tnith  is, 
I  would  wIhIi  my  noble  ronturor  take  hinnl ; 
It  may  b«.<,  whiloa  ho  hopes  to  catch  a  gilt-head, 
He  may  dntw  uji  a  gudguou. 

Bitter  OoxTAKisa 
Prot.  He's  come.     Sir,  I  will  Imit*  job. 

( lumtMi  Pmarvao  mmd  BsrtMl 
Con.  I  sent  yuu  the  CTidonc«  of  ths  piece  of 

Uud 
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Aor  I. 


I  nioUon'd  to  you  fur  the  ule. 

Bom.  Yes. 

Con.  Hu  your  coudmI  pcnia'd  it? 

Jiom.  Xut  yet,  my  lord.     Do  you  intend  to 
tr»rel  T 

Con.  Ho. 

Horn.  0,  then  you  lose 
That  which  luakes  man  most  absolute. 

Con.  Yet  I  have  heard 
Of  divers  that,  in  passing  of  the  Alps, 
Hare  but  exchong'd  their  virtues  at  dear  rate 
For  other  vices. 

Rom.  O,  my  lord,  lie  not  idle : 
The  chiefcst  action  fur  a  man  of  great  spirit 
Is,  never  to  be  out  of  action.*     Wo  should  think 
The  soul  was  never  put  into  the  body, 
Which  has  so  many  rare  and  curious  pieces 
Of  mathematical  motion,  to  stand  still. 
Virtue  is  ever  sowing  of  her  seeds ; 
In  the  trenches  for  the  soldier;  in  the  wakeful 

study 
For  the  scholar ;  in  the  furrows  of  the  sea 
For  men  of  our  profession ;  of  all  which 
Arise  and  spring  up  honour.     Come,  I  know 
You  have  some  noble  great  design  in  hand, 
That  you  levy  so  much  money. 

Con.  Sir,  I'll  tell  you  : 
The  greatest  part  of  it  I  mean  to  employ 
In  payment  of  my  debts,  and  the  remainder 
Is  like  to  bring  me  into  greater  bonds, 
As  I  aim  it 

Rom.  How,  sir? 

Con.  I  intend  it 
For  the  charge  of  my  wedding. 

Rom.  Are  you  to  be  mairied,  my  lord  ? 

Con.  Yes,  sir;  and  I  must  now  entreat  your 
pardon, 
That  I  have  conccal'd  from  you  a  business 
Wherein  you  had  at  first  been  call'd  to  counsel, 
But  tliat  I  thought  it  a  less  fault  in  friendship, 
To  engage  myself  thus  far  without  your  knowledge. 
Than  to  do  it  against  your  will :  another  reason 
Was,  that  I  would  not  publish  to  the  world, 
Nor  have  it  whisper'd  scarce,  what  wealthy  voyage 
I  went  about,  till  I  had  got  the  mine 
In  mine  own  possession. 

Rom.  You  are  dark  to  me  yet. 


•  Tlie  ehUfett  action  for  a  man  o/ffrtat  tpirit 
h,  ntrrr  to  be  out  of  aelion]  Mr.  Collier  (Prffaee  to 
Cderidge'i  Senn  Ltcturri,  Ac,  p.  xcvi)  maintains  that 
here  the  right  reading  is  "The  chietest  axiom,"  &c.. — 
which  I  think  rery  doubtful,  coDsidering  how  our  old 
dramatists  (even  Shakespeare  himself)  affect  the  repeti- 
tion of  words. 


Con.  I'll   now   remove   the   cloud.     Sir,  your 

■istor  and  I 
Are  vow'd  each  other's,  and  there  only  wants 
Her  worthy  mother's  and  your  fair  cunsoutfl 
To  style  it  marriago  :  this  is  a  way, 
Not  only  to  make  a  fricndahip,  but  confirm  it 
For  our  posterities.     How  do  you  look  upon't? 

Rom.  Believe  me,  sir,  as  od  the  principal  column 
To  advance  our  house :  wh}*,  you  bring  honour 

with  you. 
Which  is  the  soul  of  wealth.     I  shall  be  proud 
To  live  to  see  my  little  nephews  ride 
O'tho    upper   hand  of    their   uncles;    and    the 

daughters 
Be  rank'd  by  heralds  at  solemnities 
Before  the  mother;  all  this  deriv'd 
From  your  nobility.     Do  not  blame  me,  sir. 
If  I  be  taken  with't  exceedingly  ; 
Fur  this  same  honour,  with  us  citizens. 
Is  a  thing  wc  are  mainly  fund  of,  especially 
WTien  it  comes  without  money,  which  is  very 

seldom. 
But  as  you  do  perceive  my  present  teipper, 
Be  sure  I  am  yours, — [atide]  fir'd  with  scorn  and 

laughter 
At  your  over-confident  purpose, — and,  no  doubt, 
My  mother  will  be  of  your  mind. 

Con.  'Tis  my  hope,  sir.  [Exit  RoMELio. 

I  do  observe  how  this  Romelio 
Has  very  worthy  parts,  were  they  not  blasted 
By  insolent  vain  glory.     There  rests  now 
The  mother's  approbation  to  the  match  ; 
Who  is  a  woman  of  that  state  and  bearing, 
Though  she  be  city -bom,  both  in  her  language 
Her  garments,  and  her  tabic,  she  excels 
Our  ladies  of  the  court :  she  goes  not  gaudy, 
Yet  have  I  seen  her  wear  one  diamond 
Would  have  bought  twenty  gay  ones  out  of  their 

clothes, 
And  some  of  them,  without  the  greater  grace. 
Out  of  their  honesties.     She  comes  :  I  will  try 
How  she  stands  afTccted  to  me,  without  relating 
My  contract  with  her  daughter. 

Enter  Leonora. 

Leon.  Sir,  you  are  nobly  welcome,  and  presume 
You  are  in  a  place  that's  wholly  dedicated 
To  your  service. 

Con.  I  am  ever  bound  to  you 
For  many  special  favours. 

Leon.  Sir,  your  fame  renders  you 
Most  worthy  of  it. 

Con.  It  could  never  have  got 
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A  sweeter  air  to  fly  in  than  your  breath.* 

Leon.  You  have  been  strange  a  long  time ;  you 
are  weary 
Of  our  unseasonable  time  of  feeding : 
Indeed,  the  Exchange-bell  makes  us  dine  so  late, 
I  think  the  ladies  of  the  court  from  ua 
Learn  to  lie  so  long  a- bed. 

Con.  They  have  a  kind  of  Exchange  among  them 
too: 
Marry,  unless  it  be  to  hear  of  news,  I  take  it, 
Their's  is,  like  the  New  Burse.t  thinly  furnish 'd 
With  tires  and  new  fashions.   I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Lton.  I  would  not  have  you  value  it  the  less, 
If  I  say,  'tis  granted  already. 

Con.  You  are  all  bounty  : 
'Tis  to  bestow  your  picture  on  me. 

Lton.  0,  sir, 
Shadows  are  coveted  in  summer,  and  with  me 
Tis  fall  o'the  leaf. 

Con.  You  enjoy  the  best  of  time  : 
This  latter  spring  of  youre  shows  in  my  eye 
More  fruitful,  and  more  teiupenito  withal, 
Than  that  whoso  date  is  only  limited 
By  the  music  of  the  cuckoo. 

Lton.  Indeed,  sir,  I  dare  toll  you, 
My  looking-gla^s  is  a  true  one,  and  as  yet 
It  does  not  terrify  me.   Must  you  have  my  picture  ? 

Con.  So  please  you,  lady ;  and  I  shall  preserve  it 
As  a  most  choice  object. 

Leon.  You  will  enjoin  me  to  a  strange  punish- 
ment. 
With  what  a  compell'd  face  a  woman  sits 
Wliilo  she  is  drawing !  I  have  noted  divers, 
Either  to  feign  smiles,  or  suck  in  tiio  lips 
To  have  a  little  mouth ;  rufllu  the  cheeks 
To  have  the  dimple  scon  ;  and  so  disorder 
Tiio  face  witii  affectation,  at  next  sitting 
It  has  not  been  the  same :  I  have  known  others 
Have  lost  the  entire  fashion  of  their  fnco 
In  half  an  hour's  sitting. 

Con.  Howf 


•  n  eoulit  nrrrr  hav*  got 

A  tiKttrr  air  to  ,rty  in  Iknn  your  brniM]    So  aifnin  our 
author  In  hi*  Monumental  Column,  Itv.  ; 
"  Novor  fouuJ  |>rayani.  iliico  tlioy  cunvors'd  with  death, 

A  Mienirr  air  (<>.rty  in  Man  hU  lirtatK," 
And  •<>  too  MajmliiKnr  ; 

"  My  own  prntaea.tfyini; 
In  *\\c\\  |>urti  utr  lu  >/o<tr  twtrl  linatA,  fnlr  liuljr, 
Cannot  but  plcaao  nie." 

T*'  ?'■'■—  - •   '1,1. 

♦  (A«  AVir  Huff]  I.  o.  the  Nru  i  i  m.l. 
whoro  w«rv  iiho|ia  m  whU-h  fein  >  oU  of 
evgry  d«^rl|i(liin  were  iMild.  Our  uUl  ilrAiiiatiaU  tin  not 
■cni|ilo  to  attrll>ut«  to  a  r<>rolgn  ouuntry  Uio  pvouUnrltl^ii 
ol  tbalr  owu. 


Leon.  In  hot  weather 
The  painting  on  their  face  has  been  so  mellow, 
They  have  left  the  poor  man  harder  work  by  half, 
To  mend  the  copy  ho  wrought  by.     But,  indeed. 
If  ever  I  would  liave  mine  drawn  to  the  life, 
I  would  have  a  painter  steal  it  at  such  a  time 
I  were  devoutly  kneeling  at  my  prayers  : 
There  is  then  a  heavenly  beauty  iu't,  the  soul 
Moves  in  the  superficies. 

Con.  Excellent  lady, 
Now  you  teach  beauty  a  preservative 
More    than    'gainst    fading    colours,    and    votir 

judgment 
Is  perfect  in  all  things. 

Leon.  Indeed,  sir,  I  am  a  widow. 
And  want  the  addition  to  make  it  so; 
For  man's  experience  has  still  l>een  held 
Woman's  best  eyesight     I  pray,  sir,  tell  me  : — 
You  are  about  to  sell  a  piece  of  laud 
To  my  son,  I  hear. 

Con.  'Tis  truth. 

Leon.  Now  I  could  rather  wish 
That  noblemen  would  ever  live  i'the  country, 
Hather  than  make  their  visits  up  to  the  city 
About  such  business.     O,  sir,  noble  bouses 
Have  no  such  goodly  prospects  any  way 
As  into  their  own  land  :  the  decay  of  that. 
Next  to  their  begging  church-land,  is  a  ruin 
Worth  all  men's  pity.    Sir,  I  have  forty  thousand 

crowns 
Sleep  in  my  chest  shall  waken  when  you  please. 
And   fly  to    your  commands.     Will    you    stay 
supper). 

Con.  I  cannot,  worthy  lady. 

Leon.  I  would  not  have  you  come  hither,  sir, 
to  sell. 
Rut  to  settle  your  estate.    I  hope  you  tmderstand 
Wherefore  I  make  this  profler :  so,  I  leave  you. 

[Srit. 

Con.  [On]  what  a  treasury  have  I  pcrdi'd  I  "  I 
hope 
You  undomtand  wherefore  I  make  this  proffer  I' 
She  baa  got  some  iutollig«nc«  how  I  int«Qil  to 

marry 
Her  daughter,  and  ingfiiuotialy  *  porcciv'd 
That  by  her  picture,  which  1  l>«gK'd  of  her, 
I  meant  the  fair  Jolfuta.     Here's  a  letter 
Which  gives  exprras  clwrge  not  to  riatt  her 
Tdl  miduiKht.  [lUatU. 

"  Fitil  not  to  come,/tjr  'lU  a  bmnmtm  lAml  eometnu 
bolk  o»r  honourt. 
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'Tia  a  atnuige  injunction :  what  sbould  b«  the 

buBinent 
She  it  not  cliangM,  I  hope :  I'll  thither  straight ; 
For  women's  re«olutionii  in  such  docds, 
Like  beea,  light  of\  on  flowers,  and  ofl  on  weeds. 

[KrU. 


SCENE   !!.• 
BiUtr  R»nr>i,«,  Romcijo,  and  JoLrNTA. 

Rom.  0,  sister,  conic,  the  tAilor  must  to  work. 
To  moke  your  weddiug-clotliea. 

JoL  The  tomb-maker, 
To  take  measure  of  my  coffin. 

Rom.  Tomb-maker ! 
Look  you,  the  King  of  Spain  greets  you. 

JoL  What  docs  this  mean  ? 
Do  you  serve  process  on  me  ? 

Rom.  Process !  come, 
You  would  be  witty  now. 

JoL  Why,  what's  this,  I  pray  ? 

Rom.  lufinitc  grace  to  you  :  it  ia  a  letter 
From  his  catholic  majesty  for  the  commends 
Of  this  gentleman  for  your  husband. 

JoL  In  good  season : 
I  hope  he  will  not  have  my  allegiance  strctch'd 
To  the  undoing  of  myself. 

Rom.  Undo  yourself!    he  docs  proclaim  him 
here — 

JoL  Not  for  a  traitor,  does  he  ? 

Rom.  You  are  not  mad  : — 
For  one  of  the  noblest  gentlemen. 

JoL  Yet  kings  many  times 
Know  merely   but   men's   out-sidea.     Was  this 

commendation 
Voluntary,  think  you  ? 

Rom.  Voluntary  !  what  mean  you  by  that  ? 

Joi.  Why,  I  do  not  think  but  he  begg'd  it  of 
the  king. 
And  it  may  fortune  to  be  out  ofs  way  : 
Some  better  suit,  that  would  have  stood  his  lord- 
ship 
In  far  more  stead.     Letters  of  commendations  ! 
^^^ly,  'tis  reported  that  they  are  grown  stale 
\Vhen  places  fall  ithe  University. 
I  pray  you,  return  his  pass  ;  for  to  a  widow 
That  longs  to  be  a  courtier  this  paper 
May  do  knit^ht's  service. 

£rco.  Mistake  not,  excellent  mistress :   these 
commends 
Express,  his  majesty  of  Spain  has  given  me 
Both  addition  of  honour,  as  you  may  perceive 

•  Sant  II.]  Another  room  in  the  same. 


Ry  ray  habit,  and  a  place  hero  to  command 
O'er  thirty  galleys  :  this  your  brotlier  shows, 
As  wishing  that  you  would  be  paKncr 
In  my  good  fortune. 

Rom.  I  pray,  come  hither  : 
Have  I  any  interest  in  you  1 

JoL  You  are  my  brother. 

Rom.  I  would  have  you,  then,  use  mo  with  that 
respect 
You  may  still  keep  me  so,  and  to  be  sway'd 
In  this  main  business  of  life,  which  wants 
Greatest  consideration,  your  marriage, 
By  my  direction  :  here's  a  gentleman 

JoL  Sir,  I  have  often  tf>ld  you, 
I  am  so  littlo  my  own  to  dispose  that  way, 
That  I  can  never  be  his, 

Rom.  Come,  too  much  light 
Makes  you  moon-cy'd :    are  you  in  love  with 

title? 
I  will  have  a  herald,  whose  continual  practice 
Is  all  in  pedigree,  come  a  wooing  to  you, 
Or  an  antiquary  in  old  buskins. 

Erco.  Sir,  yon  have  done  me 
The  maincst  wrong  that  e'er  was  offcr'd  to 
A  gentleman  of  my  breeding. 

Rom.  Why,  sir? 

Erco.  You  have  led  me 
With  a  vain  confidence  that  I  should  marry 
Your  sister ;  have  proclaim'd  it  to  my  friends ; 
Employ'd  the  greatest  lawyers  of  our  state 
To  settle  her  a  jointure ;  and  the  issue 
Is,  that  I  mwst  become  ridiculous 
Both  to  my  friends  and  enemies :  I  will  leave  you, 
Till  I  call  to  you  for  a  strict  account 
Of  your  unmanly  dealing. 

Rom.  Stay,  my  lord. — 
Do  you  long  to  have  my  throat  cut  ? — Good  my 

lord, 
Stay  but  a  little,  till  I  have  remov'd 
This  court-mist  from  her  eyes,  till  I  wake  her 
From  this  dull  sleep,  wherein  she'll  dream  herself 
To  a  deformed  beggar. — You  would  marry 
Th«  great  lord  Contarino — 

Enter  Leoxora. 

Lton.  Contarino 
Were  you  talking  of?  he  lost  last  night  at  dice 
Five  thousand  ducats ;  and  when  that  was  gone, 
Set  at  one  throw  a  lordship  that  twice  trebled 
The  former  loss. 

Rom.  And  that  flew  after. 

Leon.  And  most  carefully 
Carried  the  gentleman  in  his  caroche 
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To  a  lawyer's  chamber,  there  most  legally 
To  put  him  in  possession  :  was  this  wisdom? 

Rom.  0,  yes,  their  credit  in  the  way  of  gaming 
Is  the  main  thing  they  stand  on  ;  that  must  be  paid, 
Though  the  brewer  bawl  for's  money :  and  this 

lord 
Does  she  i)refer,  i'the  way  of  marriage, 
Before  our  choice  here,  noble  Ercole. 

Lecm.  You'll    be  advis'd,  I   hope.     Know  for 
your  Bakes 
I  married,  that  I  might  have  children ; 
And  for  your  sakcs,  if  you'll  be  ruld  by  me, 
I  will  never  marry  again.     Here's  a  gentleman 
Is  noble,  rich,  well  fcatur'd,  but  'bove  all, 
He  loves  you  entirely  :  his  intents  are  aim'd 
For  an  expedition  'gainst  the  Turk, 
Which  makes  the  contract  cannot  be  delay'd. 

Jol,  Contract !  you  must  do  this  without  my 
knowledge  ! 
Give  mo  some  potion  to  make  mo  mad. 
And  happily  not  knowing  what  I  speak, 
I  may  then  consent  to't. 

Rom.  Come,  you  are  road  already  ; 
And  I  shall  never  hear  you  speak  good  sonso 
Till  you  name  him  for  husband. 

Erco.  Lady,  I  will  do 
A  manly  oflicc  for  you ;  I  will  leave  you 
To  the  freedom  of  your  own  soul :  may  it  move 

whither 
Heaven  and  you  please  I 

Jol.  Now  you  express  yourself 
Most  nobly. 

Rom.  Stay,  sir  ;  what  do  you  moan  to  do? 

Leon.  Hear  me  :  [knetU]  if  tliou    dost   marr)' 
Contarino, 
All  the  minfortuno  that  did  over  dwell 
In  a  parent's  curse  light  on  thee  ! 

Erco.  O,  rise,  lady  :  ccrtiiirdy  heaven  never 
Intoiidod  kneeling  to  this  fearful  purjioKO. 

Jol.  Your  iniiirecation  has  undone  me  for  over. 

Erco.  Give  mo  your  hand. 

Jol.  No,  sir. 

Rom.  Givo't  n»c,  then. 
0,  what  rare  workman»hip  have  I  soon  this 
To  finiMh  with  yovir  noodle  !  what  oxcellont  mnsio 
Have  those  struck  upou  the  viol !     Now  I'll  touch 
A  jiioco  of  art. 

Jol.  Hulhor,  n  daiiinnblo  cunning, 
To  have  mo  go  about  to  givo't  away 
Witliout  consont  of  my  soul. 

Rom.  KJKn  hor,  my  lord  : 
If  crying  had  boon  n-gardod.  niaidonhr  i 
Had  no'or  boon  hmt ;  at  loaiit  honin  npi 
Of  crying,  iu<  an  April  •hower  i'tho  aitnnliiuu. 


Leon.  She  is  yours. 

Rom.  Nay,  continue  your  Btation,  and  deal  you 
In  dumb  show :  kiss  this  doggedncss  out  of  her. 

Leon.  To  be  contracted  La  tears  is  but  fashion- 
able. 

Rom.  Yet  suppose  that  they  were  hearty, — 

Leon.  Virgins  must  seem  unwilling. 

Rom.  0,  what  else  ? 
And  you  remember,  we  observe  the  like 
In  greater  ceremonies  than  these  contracts  ; 
At  the  consecration  of  prelates  they  use  ever 
Twice  to  say  nay,  and  take  it 

Jol.  0  brother  ! 

Rom.  Keep  your  poascssion,  you  have  the  door 
by  the  ring ; 
That's  livery  and  seisin  in  England  :  *  but,  my  lord, 
Kiss  that  tear  from  hor  lip ;  you'll  find  the  rose 
The  sweeter  for  the  dew. 

Jol.  Bitter  aa  gall. 

Rom.  Ay,  ay,  all  you  women, 
Although  you  be  of  never  so  low  stature. 
Have  gall  in  you  most  abundant ;  it  exceeds 
Your  brains  by  two  ounces.     I  was  saying  some- 
what : — 
0,  do  but  observe  i'tho  city,  and  you'll  find 
The  thriftiest  bargains  that  were  ever  made. 
What   a   deal    of  wrangling   ere   they  could   bo 

brought 
To  an  upshot ! 

Leon.  Great  persons  do  not  ever  come  together — 

Rom.  With  revelling  faces;  nor  is  it  necessary 
They  siiould  :  the  strangeness  and  unwillingness 
Wears  the  greater  state,  and  gives  occasion  that 
The  ]>eo{)le  may  buzz  and  talk  oft,  though  Uio 

bolls 
Bo  tong»ietie<l  at  the  wedding. 

Leon.  An-l  truly  I  have  hciinl  say, 
Tu  bo  a  little  sti-nngc  to  one  another 
Will  keep  your  longing  fresh. 

Rom.  Ay,  and  make  you  l>«get 
More  chililr^n  when  you're  marriwl :  some  doctors 
Aro  of  tliat  opinion.     You  see,  my  lor\l,  wo  are 

merry 
At  tho  contract :  your  sport  is  to  come  hireaftor. 

Erco.  I  will    leave    yuu,   excellout   laJy,  and 
withal 
LoftTO  a  heart  with  you  so  entirety  your% 
That,  I  protwl,  bad  I  the  least  of  hope 


TkM'l  u 

■u. 

t'orhfthtri 

»0: 

<]  The  alhMlaa  her* 
1  law,  tm  eoavajratte* 
:  Ulfh  of  ih«  dM>r 
.  tittiit  tut  dellTttry 

IHJS««S«1' 
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To  enjoy  you,  thotigh  I  woro  to  wait  tho  time 
Tbiit  Bcholan  do  in  Uvking  their  dcgroo 
In  the  noblo  art«,  'twere  nothing :  howsoo'or, 
U«  porta  from  you  that  will  deport  from  life 
To  do  you  ony  serrico ;  and  so,  humbly 
I  take  my  Icnre. 

JoL  Sir,  I  will  pray  for  you.         [Exit  EncoLE. 

Rom.    Why,    thot's    well ;    'twill    make    your 
prayer  complete, 
To  pray  for  your  husband. 

JoL  Husband  ! 

L<on.  This  is 
Tho  happiest  hour  that  I  ever  arriv'd  at.      [Exit. 

Rom.    Husband  I     ay,    husband :    come,  you 
peevish  thing. 
Smile  me  a  thank  for  the  pains  I  have  ta'cn. 

Jol.  I  hato  myself  for  being  thus  euforc'd  : 
You  may  soon  judge,  then,  what  I  think  of  you 
Which  are  the  cause  of  it. 

Enter  WINIFRED,  patting  orer. 

Rom.  You,  lady  of  the  laundry,  come  hither. 

Win.  Sir] 

Rom.  Look,*  as  you  love  your  life,  you  have  an 
eye 
Upon  your  mistress  :  I  do  henceforth  bar  her 
All  visitants.     I  do  hear  there  are  bawds  abroad 
That    bring    eut-worksf    and    mantoons,t    and 

convey  letters 
To  such  young  gentlewomen ;  and  there  are  others 
That  deal  in  com-cuttiug  and  foi-tune-tolling: 
Let  none  of  these  come  at  her,  on  your  life  ; 
Nor  Deuce-ace,  the  wafer-woman,  that  prigs  abroad 
With  musk -melons  and  malakatoons ;  §  nor 

•  l4>ol;  <u  you  (oiy  your  life,  ynu  hai't  an  eye 

Upon  your  mittrttt,  Ac.]   Here  Webster  recollected 
Ben  Joiuon ; 

"  Be  you  siiro.  now, 
Tou  have  nil  your  eyes  about  you  ;  and  let  in 
No  lace-woman,  nor  battd,  tiiai  bringi  French  masks 
And  eut-vmrtt:  see  you !  nor  old  eronet  with  ica/ers. 
To  conrry  Uitrrt:  nor  no  youths,  diaguis'd 
Like  country-wives,  with  cream  and  marrote-puddingt. 
Mueh  l-navery  may  be  rented  in  a  pudding, 
Huch  bawdy  intelligence  :  they  are  shrewd  cyphers." 
TTtt  Devil  is  an  att,  act  iL  sc.  L 
t  fuZ-iforh]  See  note  J,  p.  6. 

•  mantoont]  Qy.  if  from  "  mantmu,  a  great  robe  or 
mantle  "T    Florio's  IteiL  Diet.  ed.  1611. 

§  malokotoemt}  The  malalcitoon,  melicotton,  malc- 
cotoon,  malecotonc,  or  maligatoon,  (for  so  variously  do 
old  writers  spell  the  word,)  was  a  sort  of  late  peach. 
Gerard  in  his  Iferhall,  enumerating  different  kinds  of 
peaches,  mentions  "the  Blackc  Peach;  the  Mtlocotone; 
the  White."  *c.  p.  1«6.  ed.  1C3.3. 

"  Pine  arc  much  after  the  Figure  of  a  Sceth  [Scotch?] 
Thistle,  and  in  my  minde  taste  most  like  a  Peach,  or 
ifaligalotm."  Note  on  a  poem  (p.  10)  entitled  A  DtDcrip- 
tion  of  the  LeiM  Voyage  to  Brrmudat,  in  the  Slip  Mary 
Gold,  by  J.  H.  [ardy].  1671,  4to. 


The  Scotch  woman  with  the  cittern,  do  you  mark; 
Nor  a  dancer  by  any  meant,  though  ho  rido  on'i 

foot-cloth ;  • 
Nor  a  hockney-coadiman,  if  ho  can  speak  French. 

M'in.  Why,  sir, — 

Rom.  By  no  means ;  no  more  words : — 
Nor  the  woman  with  marrow-bono-puddings :  I 

have  heard 
Strange  juggling  tricks  havo  been  convey 'd  to  a 

woman 
In  a  pudding :  you  are  apprehensive  1 

Win.  O  good  sir,  I  have  travell'd. 

Rom.  When  you  had  a  bastard,  you  travell'd + 
indeed : 
But,  my  precious  chaperoness, 
I  trust  thee  the  better  for  that ;  for  I  have  heard. 
There  is  no  warier  keeper  of  a  park. 
To  prevent  stalkers  or  your  night-walkers. 
Than  such  a  man  as  in  his  youth  has  been 
A  most  notorious  decr-stealer. 

Win.  Very  well,  sir. 
You  may  use  mc  at  your  pleasure. 

Rom.  By  no  means,  Winifred ;  that  were  the  way 
To  make  thee  travel  again.    Come,  be  not  angry, 
I  do  but  jest ;  thou  know'st,  wit  and  a  woman 
Are  two  very  frail  things ;  and  so,  I  leave  you, 

[Exit. 

Win.  I  could  weep  with  you  ;  but  'tis  no  matter, 
I  can  do  that  at  any  time ;  I  have  now 
A  gieater  mind  to  rail  a  little  :  plague  of  these 
Unsanctified  matches !  they  make  us  loathe 
Tho  most  natural  desire  our  grandam  Eve  over 

left  us. 
Force  one  to  marry  against  their  will !  why,  'tis 
Amorcungodly  work  than  enclosing  the  commons. 

Jol.  Prithee,  peace : 
Tliis  is  indeed  an  argument  so  common, 
I  cannot  think  of  matter  new  enough 
To  express  it  bad  enough. 
*  n^n.  Here's  one,  I  hope, 
Will  put  you  out  oft. 

Enter  CoiTTARiKO. 

Con.  How  now,  sweet  mistress ! 
You  have  made  sorrow  look  lovely  of  late ; 
You  have  wept. 

IF«n.  She  has  done  nothing  else  these  three 
days :  had  you  stood  behind  the  arras,  to  have 
heard  her  shed  so  much  salt  water  as  I  have 
done,  you  would  have  thought  she  had  been 
turned  fountain. 

•  foot-cloth]  See  note  *,  p.  7. 

t  trnveU'd]  Here,  in  the  first  edition  of  this  collection, 
I  printed  "  trarail'd" :  but  the  pun  is  plain  enough  with 
the  old  f-pelliug. 
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Con.    I    would   fiiiu    kuuw  tLc   cause   caa   be 
worthy 
This  thy  sorrow, 

Jol.  \to  Win.]  Reach  me  the  caakanet.* — I  am 
studying,  Bir, 
To  take  an  inventory  of  all  that's  mine. 

Con.  What  to  do  with  it,  lady  ? 

Jol.  To  make  you  a  deed  of  gift. 

Con.  That's  done  already ;  yuu  are  all  mine. 

Win.  Yes,  but  the  devil  would  fain  put  in  for'e 
all  are. 
In  likeness  of  a  separation. 

Jol.  O,  sir,  I  am  bowitch'd. 

Con.  Ha! 

Jol.  Most  certain  ;  I  am  forcspoken  + 
To  be  married  to  another :  can  you  ever  think 
Tliat  I  shall  ever  thrive  in'tl  am   I  not,  then, 

bewitch'd  1 
All  comfort  I  can  teach  myself  is  this, — 
There  is  a  time  left  for  me  to  die  nobly. 
When  I  cannot  live  so. 

Con.  Give  me,  in  a  word,  to  whom,  or  by  whoso 
means. 
Are  you  thus  torn  from  me  ] 

Jul.  By  Lord  Ercole,  my  mother,  and  my  X 
brother. 

Con.    I'll    make    his    bravery  §    fitter    for    a 
grave 
Tlian  for  a  wedding. 

Jol.  So  you  will  begot 
A  far  more  dangerous  and  strange  diseaae 
Out  of  the  cure :  you  must  love  him  again 
For  my  sake ;  for  the  noble  Ercole 
Had  such  a  true  compxHsion  of  my  sorrow, — 
Hark    in    your    car,    I'll    show    you    iiU    right 

worthy 
Demeanour  to  mo. 

Win.  0  you  pretty  ones ! 
I  have  scon  thiit  lord  many  a  time  and  oft 
Set  her  in's  lap,  and  talk  to  iior  of  love 
So  feelingly,  I  do  protcHt  it  has  made  me 
Run  out  of  myself  to  tiiink  on't 


*  entlnnrt']  A  wont  not  futin<l  In  ilirtlonarieii.  I  moot 
wttli  It  ill  n  rnrinliiitolo  list  nf  artlclua  iioromar}'  for  a 
Inily'n  tolluttu  III  LinifMit  ;  ''micli  %iim  witli  Htlfko*  nixl 
Cuiiibna,  CiiBrnmU,  OruMJntpt,  I'lirlm.  Kalira,  H<iimro<i, 
riiiiikoii,  IliNlloa,  BcnrfTua,  Nceklacra,  Carcuiota,"  ttc. 
Hlj{   I.  J.  0.1.  IrtoT. 

t /i>rf»/)olrn|  U»o<l  lirro  with  •  iitilbtio,— uno  of  Ita 
momilliK*  iMiliiit  "bowltrliml  " 

t   i»»)  Tlioolil  o<ij>y  "hy  " 

I  brattiy]  I.e.  Query. 


0  sweet-breath'd    monkeys,*    Low    they    grow- 

together  ! 
Well,  'tis  my  opinion, 
He  was  no  woman's  friend  that  did  invent 
A  punishment  for  kissing. 

Con.  If  he  bear  himeelf  so  nobly, 
The  manliest  ofBce  I  can  do  for  him 
Is  to  afford  him  my  pity,  since  he's  like 
To  fail  of  so  dear  a  purchase  :  for  your  mother, 
Your  goodness  quits  her  ill :  for  your  brother, 
He  that  vows  friendship  to  a  man,  and  proves 
A  traitor,  deserves  rather  to  be  hang'd 
Than  he  that  coimterfeits  money ;  yet  for  your  aake 

1  must  sign  bis  pardon  too.    Why  do  you  tremble! 
Be  safe,  you  are  now  free  from  him. 

Jul.  0,  but,  sir. 
The  intermission  from  a  fit  of  an  ague 
Is  grievous  ;  for,  indeed,  it  doth  pre^iare  us 
To  entertain  torment  next  morning. 

Con.  Why,  he's  gone  to  sea. 

JoL  But  ho  may  return  too  soon. 

Con.  To   avoid   which,   wo   will    instantly   be 
married. 

irin.  To  avoid  wliich,  get  you  instantly  to  bed 
together ; 
Do ;  and  I  think  no  civil  lawyer  for  hia  fee 
Can  give  you  better  counsel. 

JoL  Fie  upon  thee!  prithee,  leave  us. 

Con.  Be  of  comfort,  sweet  mistress. 

Jol.  On  one  condition,  we  may  have  no  qaarrcl 
About  this. 

Con.  Upon  my  lifo,  none. 

Jol.  None,  upon  your  honour! 

Con.  With  whom  )  with  Ercole  !  + 
You  have  delivered  him  guiltless. 
With  your  brother  1  he's  part  of  yourself. 
With  your  complimental  niuther  ! 
I  use  not  fight  with  wuiiien. 
To-morrow  we'll  be  married  : 
Let  those  that  would  0]>i>oso  tins  union 
Grow  ne'er  so  subtle,  aiul  cntouglo  thcmsolvos 
In  their  own  work  like  spidvn ;  while  we  two 
Hnsto  to  our  noble  wishos,  ami  |>rcsum«. 
The  hindrance  of  it  will  broe^l  more  delight. 
As  bhick  copartimonts  show  X  gold  more  bright. 

[Kanmt, 


•  laaaJwiM]  Tha  old  copy 

»    "'    ■ 

of  II 
■«rii> 

t  ffnritmrHt*    tAww)       li 


'  moiikeT.' 


:  :<tlb«flmrfzliMa 
o  oM  eofijr:— tkiy 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.* 
BitUr  Cmspiano  and  Samitoxklla. 

Oris.  Am  I  well  habited  } 

5dfi,  Exceeding  well;  any  miin  would  take  you 
for  a  niercluuit.  But,  pray,  sir,  resolve  uie,  what 
should  be  the  reason  that  you,  being  one  of  the 
most  eminent  civil  lawyers  in  Spain,  and  but 
newly  arrived  from  the  East  Indies,  should  take 
this  habit  of  a  merchant  upon  you  f 

Cris,  Why,  my  son  lives  here  in  Naples,  and  in's 
riot  doth  far  exceed  the  exhibitiont  I  allowed  him. 

San.  So,  then,  and  in  this  diisguiae  you  mean 
to  trace  him  ? 

C/it.  Partly  for  that ;  but  there  is  other  bufliness 
Of  greater  consequence. 

San.  Faith,  for  his  expense,  'tis  nothing  to  your 
estate :  what,  to  Don  Crispiano,  the  famous  corre- 
gidor  of  Seville,  who  by  his  mere  practice  of  the 
law,  in  less  time  than  half  a  jubilee,  hath  gotten 
thirty  thousand  ducats  a-year ! 

Cru.  Well,  I  will  give  him  line, 
Let  him  run  on  in'a  course  of  spending. 

San.  Freely  ? 

Crii.  Freely : 
For  I  protest,  if  that  I  could  conceive 
ily  eon  wouM  take  more  pleasure  or  content, 
By  any  course  of  riot,  in  the  expense, 
Than  I  took  joy,  nay,  soul's  felicity, 
In  the  getting  of  it,  should  all  the  wealth  I  have 
Waste  to  as  pmall  an  atomy  as  fliea 
I'the  sun,  I  do  protest  on  that  condition 
It  should  not  move  me. 

San.  How's  this?  Cannot  he  take  more  pleasure 
in  spending  it  riotously  than  you  have  done  by 
scraping  it  together?  0,  ten  thousand  times  more ! 
and  I   make  no   question,  fire  hundred  young 
gallants  will  be  of  my  opinion. 
Wljy,  all  the  time  of  your  collectionship 
Has  been  a  perpetual  calendar :  begin  first 
With  your  melancholy  study  of  the  law 
Before  you  camet  to  finger  the  ruddocks;  after 

that, 
The  tiring  importunity  of  clients. 
To  rise  ro  early,  and  sit  up  so  late ; 

•  Seme   I.]    An  apartment  in  s-rnio  liouse  of  public 
resort, ^-on  the  Quay  or  on  tUe  Exch.inge,  perhaps, 
t  ezhibitum]  i.  e.  pension,  allowance 
t  eame]  The  old  copy  "come." 


You  made  yourself  half  ready  in  a  dream,* 
Aud  never  praj-'d  but  in  your  sleep.    Can  I  think 
That  you  have  half  your  lungs  left  with  crying  out 
For  judgments  aud  days  of  trial  ?    Itcmember,  air, 
How  often  have  I  borne  you  on  my  shoulder, 
Among  a  shoal  or  swarm  of  reeking  night-cap8,+ 
When  that  your  worship  has  bepiss'd  yourself, 
Either  with  vehemency  of  argiunent, 
Or  being  out  from  the  matter.     I  am  merry. 

Ci-ii.  Be  so. 

San.  You  could  oat  like  a  gentleman,  at  leisure ; 
But  8wallow['d]  it  like  flap-dragons,^  aa  if  you  had 

liv'd 
With  chewing  the  cud  after. 

Crit.  No  pleasure  in  the  world  was  comparable 
to't. 

San,  Possible? 

Crit.  He  shall  never  taste  the  like, 
Unless  he  study  law. 

San.  What,  not  in  wenching,  sir? 
'Tis  a  court-game,  believe  it,  as  familiar 
As  gleek  §  or  any  other. 

Cris.  Wenching  !  O,  fie  !  the  disease  follows  it: 
Beside,  can  the  fingering  taffetas  or  lawns. 
Or  a  painted  hand  or  a  breast,  be  like  the  plea.sure 
In  taking  clients'  fees,  and  piling  them 
In  several  goodly  rows  before  my  desk  ? 
And  according  to  the  bigness  of  each  heap, 
Which  I  took  by  a  leer  (for  lawyers  do  not  tell 

them), 
I  vail'd  II  my  cap,  and  withal  gave  great  hope 
The  cause  should  go  on  their  sides. 

San.  What  think  you,  then, 
Of  a  good  cry  of  hounds  ?  it  has  been  known 
Dogs  have  hunted  lordships  to  a  fault. 


•  Ton  made  your$t}/  half  ready  in  a  drtam]  To  malt 
ones-self  read;/  is  the  old  expression  for  druting  ones-self. 

t  nJghicapt]  See  note  },  p.  6C. 

t  fiap-drngont]  Raisins,  plums,  eandlaf  endi!  4c  made 
to  float  in  a  dish  of  ardent  spirits,  from  which,  when  set 
on  fire,  they  were  to  bo  snatched  by  the  mouth  and 
swallowed.  The  amorous  youths  of  oldeu  time  delighted 
in  drinking  off  flap-dragons  to  the  health  of  their  mis- 
tresses. This  nasty  sport,  still  common  in  Holland,  I 
have  seen  practised  in  our  own  country  by  boys  daring 
Christmas  holidays. 

$  gl<tl:'\  A  fashionable  game  at  cards  in  our  author's 
time.  Full  instructions  how  to  pl.iy  at  "this  noble  and 
delightful  Game  or  Recreation  "  may  be  found  in  Tlu 
CompUat  Gametier,  p.  67,  et  seq.  ed.  1709. 

II  raWd]  L  e.  lowered- 


SCENE   I. 
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Oris,  Cry  of  cura  ! 
The  noise  of  clients  at  my  chamber-door 
Was  sweeter  music  far,  in  my  conceit, 
Than  all  the  hunting  in  Europe. 

Han.  Pray,  stay,  sir : 
Say  he  should  spend  it  in  good  house-keeping. 

Cria.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  to  have  him  keep  a  good 
house, 
And  not  sell't  away,  I'd  find  no  fault  with  that : 
But  his  kitchen  I'd  have  no  bigger  than  a  saw-pit; 
For  the  smallness  of  a  kitchen,  without  question, 
Makes  many  noblemen  in  France  and  Spain 
Build  the  rest  of  the  house  the  bigger. 

San.  Yes,  mock-beggaru. 

Ci-is.  Some  sovcnscore  chimncyn, 
But  half  of  them  have  no  tunnels. 

.S'an.  A  pox  upon  them,  kickshaws,  that  beget 
Such  monsters  without  fundaments  ! 

Cris.  Come,  come,  leave  citing  other  vanities ; 
For  neither  wine,  nor  lust,  nor  riotous  fca-itu, 
Rich  clothes,  nor  all  the  pleasure  that  the  devil 
Has  ever  practia'd  with  to  raise  a  man 
To   a  devil's  likeness,  e'er    brought    man    that 

pleasure 
I  took  in  getting  my  wealth  :  so  I  conclude, 
If  he  can  out-vie  me,  let  it  fly  to  the  devil. — 
Yon's  my  son  :  what  company  keeps  he? 

Bntcr  RoMELio,  Jouo,  Aniosro,  and  Baptista. 

San.  The  gentleman  he  talks  with  is  Romcho, 
The  merchant. 

Crit.  I  never  saw  him  till  now : 
'A  has  a  brave  sprightly  look.     I  knew  his  father. 
And  sojourn'd  in  iiis  house  two  years  together 
Before  this  young  man's  birth.     I  have  news  to 

tell  him 
Of  certain  losses  liappon'd  him  at  sea, 
Tliat  will  not  jtloaso  him. 

San,  Wiiat's*  thnt  dapper  follow 
In  the  long  stocking  \  I  do  think  'twas  he 
Came  to  your  lodging  this  morning. 

Cria.  "\"\A  the  same  : 
There  he  stands  but  a  little  piece  of  flesh, 
But  ho  is  the  very  ininiclu  of  a  lawyer; 
One  that  persuadua  men  tu  puaco,  and  compounds 

(luarrels 
Among  Ills  neighbour.^,  witliout  going  to  law. 

Sait.  And  is  ho  a  lawyer) 

Cria.  Yes,  and  will  givo  counsel 
In  honest  causes  gratis;  never  in  his  life 
Took  fee  but  ho  came  and  siviko  for't ;  is  a  man 
Of  oxtrome  practice;  and  yut  nil  his  longing 
I«  to  boeomo  a  judge. 

•   H'Aii('«|  The  uld  copy  "  What" 


San.  Indeed,  that's  a  rare  longing  with  men  of 
his  profession.  I  think  he'll  prove  the  miracle  of 
a  lawyer  indeed. 

Rom.  Here's  the  man  brought  word  your  father 
died  i'the  Indies. 

Jul.  He  died  in  perfect  memory,  I  hope. 
And  made  me  his  heir. 

Crit.  Yes,  sir. 

Jul.  He's  gone  the  right  way,  then,  without 
question.  Friend,  in  time  of  mourning  we  must 
not  use  any  action  that  is  but  accessary  to  tho 
making  men  merry :  I  do  therefore  givo  you 
nothing  for  your  good  ti<lings. 

Cria.  Nor  do  I  look  for  it,  sir. 

Jul.  Honest  fellow,  give  me  thy  hand :  I  do 
not  think  but  thou  hast  carried  new-year's-gifts 
to  the  court  in  thy  days,  and  leamed'st  them  to 
be  80  free  of  thy  pain.s-taking, 

Rom.  Here's  an  old  gentleman  says  he  waa 
chamber-fellow  to  your  father,  when  they  studied 
the  law  together  at  Barcelona. 

Jul.  Do  yuu  know  him ) 

Ritin.  Not  I ;  he's  newly  come  to  Naples. 

Jxd.  And  what's  his  business? 

Rom.  'A  s-'iys  he's  come  to  read  you  good  counsel. 

Cria.  [aaidc  to  Ari.]  To  him,  rate  him  soundly. 

Jul.  And  what's  your  counsel  ( 

A  rL  Why,  I  would  have  you  leave 
Your  whoring. 

Jul.  He  comes  hotly  upon  me  at  first- 
Whoring  I 

Ari.  0  young  quat,*  incontinence  is  plagu'd 
In  all  the  creatures  of  the  worhl ! 

Jul.  When    did   you  ever   hear   that   a   cock- 
sparrow 
Had  tho  French  pox? 

Ari.  When  did  you  ever  know  any  of  them  fat 
but  in  the  nctt )  n-tk  all  your  canthiiride-mongen 
that  question  :  remember  yourself,  sir. 

JuL  A  very  fine  naturalist !  a  physician,  I  take 
you,  by  your  round  slop.t  for  'lis  just  of  tho 
bigness,  and  no  mure,  of  tho  case  for  a  urinal : 
'tis  conclude<l  you  are  a  physician.  What  do 
you  mean,  sir?  you'll  take  cold. 

Ari.  'Tis  concluded  yuu  are  a  foul,  a  precious 
one :  you  are  a  mero  slick  of  sugar-candy ;  X  • 
man  may  look  quite  thorough  you. 

Jul.  You  are  a  vorj'  bold  gnni«»«l«r. 

■  0  youHf  91MI]  Qital  Bioans  oriKtnatly  a  ptaiple— 
C»in|<are  BttakMpaars; 

'*  1  hare  rubb'd  IhU  jfonay  T"**  aimoat  la  the  •oom.'* 

OrJUtfa^  Aet  V.  80.  L 
t  itop]  I.  e.  Iiroochra  fpro|<orl}r,  Unce  wide  ooea) 
t  fou  an  ii  uwn  Hui  </   tt^ir  t\tn  If,  Ac.)     See  note*, 
|.   Tl. 

It 
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Art.  I  cnn  play  at  chcM,  aiiil  know  liow  to 
haiullu  a  rook. 

Jul.  Pray,  prwtervo  your  velvet  from  the  du«t. 

Art,  Kco|>  your  hat  iipou  the  block,  sir;  'twill 
oontiuue  fashion  the  longer. 

/m/.  I  wns  never  so  abus'J  with  tho  hat  in  the 
hand 
In  my  life. 

ArL  1  will  put  on.     Why,  look  you, 
Thoso  lands  that  were  the  client's  are  now  become 
The  lawyer's ;  and  those  tenements  that  were 
Tho  country  gentleman's  are  now  grown 
To  be  his  tailor's. 

JuL  Tailors  ! 

Ari.  Yes,  tailors  in  Franco,  they  grow  to  great 
abominable  purchase,*  and  become  great  officers. 
— How  many  ducats  think  you  he  has  spent 
within  a  twelvemonth,  besides  his  father's  allow- 
ance! 

Jtd.  Besides  my  fathers  allowance  1  ^"hy, 
Rcntleman,  do  you  think  an  auditor  begat  me  ? 
Would  you  have  me  make  even  at  year's  end  ? 

^m.  A  hundred  ducats  a  month  in  breaking 
Venice  glasses. 

^ri.  He  learnt  that  of  an  English  drunkard, 
and  a  knight  too,  as  I  take  it — This  comes  of 
your  numerous  wardrobe. 

Bom.  Ay,  and  wearing  cut-work, t  a  pound  a  purl. 

ArL  Your  dainty  embroidered  stockings,  with 
overblown  roses,^  to  hide  your  gouty  ankles. 

Rom.  And  wearing  more  taffeta  for  a  garter  than 
would  serve  the  galley  dung-boat  for  streamers. 

Ari.  Your  switching  up  at  tho  horse-race,  with 
the  illustrissimi. 

Rom.  And  studying  a  puzzling  arithmetic  at 
the  cock -pit. 

Ari.  Shaking  your  elbow  at  the  table-board.§ 

Rom.  And  resorting  to  your  whore  in  hired 
velvet,  with  a  spangled  copper  fringe  at  her 
Netherlands. 

A  ri.  Whereas,  if  you  had  stayed  at  Padua,  and 
fed  upon  cow-trotters  and  fresh  beef  to  supper, — 

JuL  How  I  am  baited  ! 

Ari.  Nay,  be  not  you  so  forward  with  him 
neither,  for  'tis  thought  you'll  prove  a  main  part 
of  his  undoing. 

•  purcha*']  See  note  t,  p.  74. 
t  cui-ieoTt]  Sec  note  t,  P-  6- 
J  romt]  See  note  *,  p.  41. 

I  labU^Marti]  The  old  cojty  " Taule-hoord." — Tables  (Lat. 
Tahuiarum  (iuu<,  Fr.  Table*,)  is  the  old  name  for  back- 
gmmmoa  :  but  other  games  were  pl.iycd  with  the  same 
Yutl  On  the  back  of  the  title-ijage  of  the  old  play  of 
Ti  0/  Fertnham.,  ed.  1633,  is  a  representation  of  a 
I  >OMd. 


Jul.  I  think  this  follow  is  a  witch. 

Rom.  Who  I,  sir  J 

Ari.  You  have  certain  rich  city  chuffs,  that 
when  they  have  no  acres  of  their  own,  they  will 
go  and  plougli  up  fools,  and  turn  them  into 
excellent  meadow ;  besides  some  enclosures  fur 
tho  first  cherrici>  in  the  spring,  and  apricocks,  to 
pleasure  a  friend  at  court  with.  You  have 
pothecories  deal  in  selling  commodities*  to  youug 
gidlants,  will  put  four  or  five  coxcombs  into  a 
sieve,  and  so  drum  with  them  upon  their  counter, 
they'll  searce  them  through  like  Guinea  pepper: 
they  cannot  endure  to  find  a  man  like  a  pair  of 
terriers,  they  would  undo  him  in  a  trico. 

Rom.  May  bo  there  are  such. 

Ari,  0,  terrible  exactors,  follows  with  six  hands 
and  three  heads  I 

Jtd.  Ay,  those  are  hell-hounds. 

A  ri.  Take  heed  of  them  ;  they'll  rent  thee  like 
tenterhooks.  Hark  in  your  ear ;  there  is  intelli- 
gence upon  you  :  the  report  goes,  there  has  been 
gold  conveyed  beyond  tho  sea  in  hollow  anchors. 
Farewell;  you  shall  know  mc  better;  I  will  do 
thee  more  good  than  thou  art  aware  of.         [EjcH. 

Jul.  He's  a  mad  fellow. 

San.  He  would  have  made  an  excellent  barber, 
he  does  so  curry  it  with  his  tongue.  [Exit. 

Crit.  Sir,  I  was  directed  to  you. 

Rom.  From  whence? 

Cris.  From  the  Eaat  Indies. 

Rom.  You  are  very  welcome. 

Cris.  Please  you  walk  apart, 
I  shall  acquaint  you  with  particulars 
Touching  your  trading  i'thc  East  Indies. 

Rom.  Willingly  :  pray,  walk,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Coispiano  and  Romelio. 

Enter  Ercole. 
Ere.  O   my   right   worthy    friends,   you    have 
st-iy'd  me  long : 
One  health,  and  then  aboard ;  for  all  the  galleys 
Arc  come  about. 

Enter  Coittahimo. 

Con.  Signior  Ercole, 
The  wind  has  stood  my  friend,  sir,  to  prevent 
Your  putting  to  sea. 

Ere.  P:"ay,  why,  sir  ? 

Cotu  Only  love,  sir. 
That  I  might  take  my  leave,  sir,  and  withal 
Entreat  from  you  a  private  recommends 
To  a  friend  in  Malta  :  it  would  be  dclivcr'd 
To  your  bosom,  for  I  had  no  time  to  write. 

*  commoilUUt]  See  note  f,  p.  27. 
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Eve.  Pray,  leave  us,  gentlemen. 

{Exeunt  JvLloatid  Baptibta. 

Wilt  please  you  sit  ?  [They  sit  down. 

Con.  Sir,  my  love  to  you  has  proclaim'd  you 
one 
Whose  word  was  still  led  by  a  noble  thought, 
And  that  thought  follow'd  by  as  fair  a  deed. 
Deceive  not  that  opinion  :  we  were  students 
At  Padua  together,  and  have  long 
To  the  world's  eye  ahown  like  friends :  was  it 

hearty 
On  your  part  to  me  ? 

£ic.  Unfeign'd. 

Con.  You  are  false 
To  the  good  thought  I  held  of  you,  and  now 
Join  the  worst  part  of  man  to  you,  your  malice, 
To  uphold  that  falsehood  :  sacred  innocence 
Is  fled  your  bosom.     Signior,  I  must  toll  you 
To  draw  the  picture  of  unkindneaa  truly. 
Is  to  express  two  that  have  dearly  lov'd, 
And  faU'n  at  variance.     'Tis  a  wonder  to  me, 
Knowing  my  interest  in  the  fair  Jolenta, 
That  you  should  love  her. 

£ic.  Compare  herbeauty  and  my  youth  together, 
And  you  will  fiud  the  fair  ctlects  of  love 
No  miracle  at  all. 

Con.  Yes,  it  will  prove 
Prodigious  to  you  :  I  must  stay  your  voyage. 

£rc.  Your  warrant  must  bo  mighty. 

Con.     'T  has  a  seal 
From  heaven  to  do  it,  since  you  would  raviuh 

from  me 
AVhat's  there  entitleil  mine :  and  yet  I  vow, 
By  the  essential  front  of  spotless  virtue, 
I  have  compassion  of  both  our  youths; 
To  api>rovo  which,  I  have  not  tu'en  the  way, 
Like  an  Italian,  to  cut  your  throat 
Uy  practice,*  that  had  given  you  now  for  dead, 
And  never  frown'd  upon  you. 

£rc.   You  deal  fair,  sir. 

Con.  Quit  mo  of  one  doubt,  pray,  sir. 

Ere.  Move  it. 

Con,  'Tis  this ; 
Whether  hor  brother  were  a  main  instrument 
In  hvr  design  for  mamage. 

Ere.  If  I  toll  truth. 
You  will  not  credit  mo. 

Con.   Why  » 

Ere.   I  will  toll  you  truth. 
Yet  niiow  some  r<<niii>n  you  have  not  to  bolievo  mo. 
Her  brothrr  had  n<<  hand  iu't :  in't  not  hanl 
For  you  to  credit  thisi  fur  jrou  Dwy  think, 

•  jini<ru-»J  I  c,  Artinco,  trMwharjr. 


I  count  it  baseness  to  engage  another 
Into  my  quarrel ;  and  for  that  take  leave 
To  dissemble  the  truth.     Sir,  if  you  will  fight 
With  any  but  myself,  fight  with  her  mother; 
She  was  the  motive. 

Con.  I  have  no  enemy  in  the  world,  then,  but 
yourself : 
You  must  fight  with  me. 

Ere.  I  will,  air. 

Con.  And  instantly. 

Ere.  I  will  haste  before  you  :  point  whither. 

Con.  Why,  you  speak  nobly  ;  and  for  this  fair 
dealing. 
Were  the  rich  jewel  which  we  vary  for 
A  thing  to  be  divided,  by  my  life, 
I  would  be  well  content  to  give  you  half: 
But  since  'tis  vain  to  think  we  can  be  friends, 
'Tis  needful  one  of  us  be  ta'en  away 
From  being  the  other's  enemy. 

Ere.   Yet,  methiuks. 
This  looks  not  like  a  quarrel. 

Con.  Not  a  quarrel ! 

Ere.  You  have  not  apparelled  your  fur)'  well ; 
It  goes  too  plain,  like  a  scholar. 

Con.  It  is  an  ornnmeut 
Makes  it  more  terrible,  and  you  shall  find  it 
A  weighty  injury,  and  attended  on 
By  discreet  valour  :  because  I  do  not  strike  you, 
Or  give  you  the  lie,— such  foul  preparatives 
Would  show  Uke  the  stale  injur)'  of  wine, — 
I  reserve  my  rage  to  sit  on  my  swortls  point. 
Which  a  great  quantity  of  your  be«.t  blood 
Cannot  satirfy. 

Ere.   You  promise  well  to  yourseUl 
Shall's  havo  no  seconds  I 

Con.  None,  for  fciu-  of  prevention. 

Ere.  The  length  of  our  weapons  \ 

Con.   Well  fit  them  by  the  way : 
So  whether  our  time  colls  us  to  live  or  dio. 
Let  ua  do  both  like  uoblo  geutlomen 
Ami  true  Italians. 

Ere.  For  that  let  mo  embrace  you. 

Con.  Methiuks,  being  an  Italian,  I  trtut  you 
To  como  somewhat  too  near  uie : 
But  your  jealousy  govo  that  embraeo  to  try 
if  I  wore  urm'd.  ilid  it  uot  ' 

Ere.  No,  )>eliove  uia, 
I  take  your  heart  to  Ui  sxiiti.  i<iit  pr<>««f. 
Without  a  pnvy  coat ;  ami,  f.T  my  |>art, 
A  UiTota  is  all  the  aliirt  of  mail 
I  am  arut'd  with. 

Von.  You  d«J  oquolly.*  [XtmmL 

•  Mr    lAttib  mlla  Ukto  k«im  tiiilow  OMlaitee  aad 
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JU-tntrr  Jvuo,  iri/A  a  Sorraiit. 

Jui.  Where  are  those  gallants,  the  brave  Ercole 
And  noblo  Contariuol 

&T.  They  are  newly  gone,  sir, 
And  bade  me  tell  you  that  they  will  return 
Within  tills  half  hour. 

JU-fntrr  RoMELlO. 

Jul.  Met  you  the  Lord  Ercole? 

ILiin.    No,   but  I   met  the  devil  in   villunous 
tidings. 

Jul.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Rom.  0,  I  am  pour'd  out 
Like  water  !  the  greatest  rivers  i'the  world 
Are  lost  in  the  sea ;  and  so  am  I :  pray,  leave  me. 
Where's  Lord  Ercole  ? 

Jul.  You  were  scarce  gone  hence, 
I    But  in  came  Coutarino. 

Jiom.  Contariuo  I 

Jul.  And  entreated 
Some  private  conference  with  Ercole ; 
And  on  the  sudden  they  have  given's  the  slip. 

Rom.  One  mischief  never  cumea  alone :  they 
are  gone 
To  fight. 

Jul.  To  fight  ! 

Rom.  An  you  be  gentlemen, 
Do  not  talk,  but  make  haste  after  them. 

Jul.  Let's  take  several  ways,  then  ; 
And  if  't  be  possible,  for  women's  sakes. 
For  tliey  are  proper  men,  use  our  endeavours 
Tliat  the  prick  do  not  spoil  them.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.« 
StUer  Ebcole  a7id  Contarixo 
Con.   You'll  not  forgo  your  interest  in   my 

mistress  ? 
Ere.  My  sword  shall  answer  that:  come,  are 

you  ready  ? 
Con.  Before  you  fight,  sir,  think   upon  your 
cause; 
It  is  a  wondrous  foul  one,  and  I  w  ish 
That  all  your  exercise,  these  four  days  past. 
Had  been  employ'd  in  a  most  fervent  prayer, 
And  the  foul  sin  for  which  you  are  to  fight 
Chiefly  remembcr'd  in't. 

Ere  I'd  as  soon  take 
Your  counsel  in  divinity  at  this  present. 
As  I  would  take  a  kind  direction  from  you 

Erccilo  '"ihe  model  of  a  weU-manaijed  aud  gentlcmaoUko 
diffcrciiro."     S/Kf.  n/Enr/.  Dram.  Poett,  p.  199. 
•  Seine  //.]  A  field  uoar  Naples. 


For  the  niiuagiiig  uiy  weapon  ;  aud,  indeed, 
Both  Would  show   much  alike.     Come,  are  you 
ready? 

Con,  Bethink  yourself 
How  fair  the  object  in  that  wo  contend  for. 

Ere.  0,  I  cannot  forget  it.  [Thetj  firjht. 

Con.  You  ore  hurt. 

Ere.  Did  you  come  hither  only  to  toll  me  so, 
Or  to  do  it?  I  mean  well,  but  'twill  not  thrive. 

Con.  Your  cause,  your  cause,  sir  : 
Will  you  yet  be  a  man  of  conscience,  and  make 
Restitution  for  your  rape  upon  your  death-bed? 

Ere.  Never,  till  the  grave  gather  one  of  us. 

[Tlityjight  ayain. 

Con.  That  was  fair,  and  home,  I  think. 

Ere.  You  prate  as  if  you  were  in  a  fence-school. 

Con.  Spare  your  youth,  have  compassion   on 

yourself. 
Ere.  When  I  am  all  in  pieces  !  I  am  now  unfit 
For  any  lady's  bed ;  take  the  rest  with  you. 

[CoNTARiNO,  wounded,  falU  upon  Ercolk. 

Con.    I  am  lost  in  too  much   daring. — Yield 

your  sword. 
Ere.  To  the  pangs  of  death  I  shall,  but  not  to 

thee. 
Con.  You  are  now  at  my  repairing  or  confusion  : 
Beg  your  life. 

Ere.  0,  most  foolishly  demanded, — 
To  bid  me  beg  that  which  thou  canst  not  give  ! 

Elder  Romclio,  Peospebo,  B.vptista,  ABiof>TO,  aud 

J  CLIO. 

Pros.  See,  both  of  them  are  lost  !  we  come  too 

late. 
Rom.  Take  up  the  body,  and  convey  it 
To  Saint  Sebastian's  mouastei"y. 

Con.  I  will  not  part  with  his  sword,  I  have 

won't. 
Jul.  You  shall  not. — 
Take  him  up  gently  ;  so  ;  and  bow  his  body, 
For  fear  of  bleeding  inward. 
Well,  these  are  perfect  lovers. 
Pro3.  Why,  I  pray? 
Jul.  It  has  been  ever  my  opinion. 
That  there  aic  none  love  perfectly  indeed. 
But  those  that  hang  or  drown  themselves  for  love : 
Now  these  have  chose  a  death  next  to  beheading ; 
They  have  cut  one  another's  throats,  brave  valiant 
lads. 
Pros.  Come,   you  do  ill,  to  set  the  name  of 
valour 
Upon  a  violent  and  m.id  despair. 
Hence  may  all  learn,  that  count  such  actions  well. 
The  roots  of  fury  shoot  themselves  to  hell. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE  III.* 
Enter  Romelio  and  Aaiosto. 

Ario.  Your  losses,  I  confeBs,  are  infiuite; 
Yet,  sir,  you  must  have  patience. 

Rom.  Sir,  my  losses 
I  know,  but  you  I  do  not. 

AHo.  'TIb  most  ti-uo 
I  am  but  a  stranger  to  you ;  but  am  wisb'd 
By  Bomo  of  your  best  friends  to  visit  you, 
And,  out  of  my  cxperieucc  in  the  world, 
To  instruct  you  patience. 

Rom.  Of  what  profession  are  you  ? 

Ario.  Sir,  I  am  a  lawyer. 

Rom.  Of  all  men  living. 
You  lawycre  I  account  the  only  men 
To  confirm  patience  in  us  :  your  delays 
Would  iiiako  three  parts  of  this  little  Christian 

world 
Run  out  of  their  wits  else.     Now  I  remember 
You  read  lectures  to  Julio  :  are  you  such  a  leech 
For  patience  f 

Ario.  Yes,  sir,  I  have  had  some  crosses. 

Rom.  You  are  married,  then,  I  am  certain. 

Ario.  That  I  am,  sir. 

Rom.  And  liavo  you  studied  patience? 

Ario.  You  shall  find  I  have. 

Rom.  Did  you  over  see  your  wife  make  you 
cuckold? 

Ai-io.  Make  me  cuckold  I 

Rom.  I  ask  it  seriously  :  an  you  have  not  seen 
that, 
Your  patience  has  not  ta'en  the  right  degree 
Of  wearing;  scarlet ;  I  should  rather  take  you 
For  a  bachelor  in  the  art  than  for  a  doctor. 

Ai-io.  You  lu-o  merry. 

Rom.  No,  sir,  witli  leave  of  your  patience, 
I  am  horrililu  angry. 

AHo.  Wliut  sliould  move  you 
Put  forth  that  harsli  interrogatory,  if  these  eyes 
Ever  saw  my  wife  do  tlio  thing  you  wot  of  I 

Rum.  Wiiy,  I'll  tell  you,— 
MoHt  radically  to  try  your  patiucco; 
And  thu  mere  quostiou  shows  you  but  a  dunce 

in't, — 
It  has  ma<lo  you  angry  :  there's  another  lawyer's 

board 
In  your  forrhoad ;  you  d«i  brintlo. 

Ano.   You  ai'o  very  coiicfili'd.t 
But,  come,  this  is  not  tlio  right  way  to  cure  you  : 
I  Dutst  talk  to  you  like  a  diviua 

Rom.  I  hnvo  hoiutl 


*  Bemt  III.  ]  Tho  court  of  Leonora's  houaa. 
t  cf»icW(n<J  I.  o.  dUpoMd  to  jMt,  many. 


Some  talk  of  it  very  much,  and  many  times 
To  their  auditors'  impatience  :  but,  I  pray. 
What  practice  do  they  make  of  't  in  their  lives  1 
They  are  too  full  of  choler  with  living  honest, 
And  some  of  them  not  only  impatient 
Of  their  own  slightest  injuries,  but  stark  mad 
At  one  another's  preferment     Now  to  you,  sir: 
I  have  lost  three  goodly  caracks.* 

Ario.  So  I  hear. 

Ram.  Tho  very  spice  in  them, 
Had  they  been  shipwreck'd  here  upon  our  coast, 
Would  have  made  all  our  sea  a  drench. 

Ario.  All  the  sick  horses  in  Italy 
Would  have  been  glad  of  your  loss,  then. 

Rom.  You  are  conceited  too. 

Ario.  Come,  come,  come, 
You  gave  those  ships  most  strange,  most  dreadful, 
And  unfortunate  names;  I  never  look'd  they'd 
pro8i)er. 

Rom.  Is  there  koj  ill  omen  in  giving  names  to 
ships? 

Ario.  Did  you  not  call  one  The  storm'*  defiance. 
Another  The  scourge  of  llu  $ca,  and  tho  third 
The  great  leviathan  t 

Rom.  Very  right,  sir. 

Ario.  Very  devilish  names 
All  three  of  them ;  and  surely  I  think 
They  were  curs'd  in  their  very  cradles, — I  do  mean, 
When  they  were  upon  their  stocks. 

Rom.  Come,  you  are  supen-titious  : 
I'll  give  you  my  opinion,  and  'tis  serious  : 
I  am  peitiuaded  there  came  not  cuckolds  enow 
To  the  first  launchmg  of  them,  and  'twas  that  made 

them 
Thrive  tho  worse  for't    0,  your  cuckold's  handsel 
Is  pray'd  for  i'tho  city  ! 

Ario.  I  will  hear  no  more. 
Qivo  me  thy  hand  :  my  intent  of  coming  hither 
Woii  to  persuade  you  to  jtatiouco :  as  I  live, 
If  ever  I  do  visit  you  again. 

It  shall  be  to  entreat  you  to  l>e  angry  :  sure,  I  will, 
I'll  be  (IS  guotl  aa  my  word,  b<.>ht<vu  it. 

Rom,  So,  sir.     [A'jU  Auiosro.]     Uowuow! 
Are  the  acroech-owls  abroad  alruady* 

Enirr  Lkomuiia. 

Leon.  What  a  dlamal  uoiao  yuu  bell  makoa  I 
Sura,  acme  groat  ponton's  dead. 

Rom.  No  audi  nialtur ; 
It  ia  tho  common  Ixtll  luou  guoa  about 
To  piibliah  the  aolo  of  goods. 

Leon.  Why  do  tbojr  riug 

•  saraa*fll.a.laiiaaUpaorbwAi^ 
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Before  iMy  ^tc  thuH  )  IasI  them  into  the  cuiirt  :* 
I  cannot  uudcnttoud  what  tkcy  say. 

BiUrr  Two  BellmoQ  and  a  Cfepuchln. 

Cap.  For  pit r 's  sake,  you  that  have  t«ara  to  abed, 
Sigh  a  ioft  ro<iuiciu,  nuil  lot  fall  a  bead 
For  two  unfortunote  nobU-s,  whoso  sad  fate 
Leaves  theiu  both  dead  aud  cxcoiiitiiunicate : 
No  churchrann's  prayer   to    couifurt   their    last 

groans, 
No  sacred  8o<l  +  of  earth  to  hide  their  bonca ; 
But  as  their  fury  wrought  them  out  of  breath, 
The  canon  speaks  them  guilty  of  their  own  death. 

Lton.  What  noblemen,  I  pmy,  sir  ? 

Cap.  The  Lortl  Ercolo 
And  the  noble  ContAriuo,  both  of  them  slain 
In  single  combat 

Leon.  0,  I  am  lost  for  ever ! 

Jiom.  Denied  Christian  burial  I    I  pray,  what 
docs  that, 
Or  the  dead  lazy  march  in  the  funeral. 
Or  the  flattery  in  the  epitaphs,  which  shows 
More  sluttish  far  than  all  the  spiders'  webs 
Shall  ever  grow  upon  it ;  what  do  theso 
Add  to  our  well-being  after  death  ? 

Cap.  Not  a  scruple. 

Rom.  Very  well,  then  : 
I  have  a  certain  meditation. 
If  I  can  think  of  ['t],  somewhat  to  this  purpose : 
ril  pay  it  to  you,  while  my  mother  there 
Numbers  her  beads. 

You  that  dwell  near  those  graves  and  vaults 
Which  oft  do  hide  physicians'  faults, 
Note  what  a  small  room  does  suffice 
j     To  express  men's  good  :  their  vanities 
Would  fill  more  volume  in  small  hand 
Than  all  the  evidence  of  church-land. 
Funerals  hide  men  in  civil  wearing. 
And  are  to  the  drapers  a  good  hearing. 
Make  the  heralds  laugh  in  their  black  raiment. 
And  all  die  worthies  die  worth  payment 
To  the  altar  offerings,  though  their  fame. 
And  all  the  charity  of  their  name, 
'Tween  heaven  and  this  yield  no  more  light 
Than  rotten  trees  which  shine  i'the  night 
0,  look  the  last  act  be  the  best  i'the  play, 
And  then  rest,  gentle  bones  :  yet  pray, 
That  when  by  the  precise  you  are  view'd, 
A  supersedeas  be  not  su'd. 
To  remove  you  to  a  place  more  airy, 

*  Lrl  (hem  into  the  court]  Here  wo  are  to  suppose  that 
the  court  (^te  is  opcued  cither  by  Romelio  or  by  au 
•ttenlvr.t 

t  wd]  The  old  copy  "  aeed." 


That,  in  your  stead,  they  may  keep  chary 
Stock-fiHh  or  sracoal ;  for  the  abuse* 
Of  Bacrilogo  have  tum'd  gr.iTcs  to  viler  UiMJS. 
How,  then,  can  any  monuineut  itay, 
Hero  rest  thcMo  bouen  till  thu  Inst  day, 
When  Time,  swift  both  of  foot  and  feather, 
May  bear  thorn  the  sexton  kens  not  whither) 
What  caro  I,  then,*  though  my  la«t  sleep 
Bo  in  the  desert  or  in  the  deep. 
No  lamp  nor  taper,  day  and  night, 
To  give  my  charncl  chargeable  light? 
I  have  there  like  quantity  of  gi-ound, 
And  at  the  last  day  I  Hhall  be  found. — 
Now,  I  pray,  leave  mc. 

Cap.  I  am  sorry  for  your  losses. 

Rom.  Um,   sir,   the    more    spacious    that    the 
tennis-court  is, 
The  more  large  is  the  ha/jird. 
I  dare  the  spiteful  Fortune  do  her  worst ; 
I  con  now  fear  nothing. 

Cap.  0,  sir,  yet  consider, 
He  that  is  without  fear  is  without  hopo. 
And   sins   from    presumption :    better   thoughts 
attend  you ! 

[Exeunt  Capucliin  and  Bvllmcn. 

Rom.  Poor  Jolcnta !  should  she  hear  of  this. 
She  would  not,  after  the  report,  keep  fresh 
So  long  as  flowers  in  graves. 

EnUr  PnobPEBO. 

How  now,  Prosporo ! 

Prot.  Contarino  has  sent  you  here  his  will, 
Wherein  'a  has  made  your  sister  hia  sole  heir. 

Rom.  Is  he  not  dead  ? 

Prot.  He's  yet  living. 

Rom.  Living !  the  worse  luck. 

Leon.  The  worse !  I  do  protest  it  is  the  best 
That  ever  came  to  disturb  my  prayers. 

Rom.  How ! 

Iicon.  Yet  I  would  have  him  live 
To  satisfy  public  justice  for  the  death 
Of  Ercole.     0,  go  visit  him,  for  heaven's  sake  I 
I  have  within  my  closet  a  choice  relic. 
Preservative  'gainst  swooning,  and  some  earth 
Brought  from  the  Holy  Land,  right  sovereign 
To  stanch  blood. — Has  he  skilful  surgeons,  think 
you? 

Pros.  The  best  in  Naples. 

Rom.  How  oft  has  he  been  dress'd  ? 

Prot.  But  once. 


•  What  care  I,  Uien,  &c.]  Compare  the  splendid  conclu- 
sion of  Sir  Thomas  Brown's  Urn-Burial ;  "  'Tis  .ill  one  to 
lie  in  St.  Innocent's  Churcli-yird  as  in  the  ».iuds  of 
B?7P^  >  ready  to  be  any  thing  in  the  ecatasie  of  being 
}Ter ;  as  content  with  aix  foot  as  the  Holes  of  Adriauus. " 
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Leon.  I  have  some  t-kill  tLia  way  : 
The  Hccond  or  third  dreesiug  will  bliow  clearly 
Whether  there  be  hofie  of  life.    I  pray.beuear  him, 
If  there  be  any  soul  can  bring  me  word, 
That  there  is  hope  of  life. 

Rom.  Do  you  prize  his  life  so  ? 

Leon.  That  he  may  live,  I  mean, 
To  come  to  his  trial,  to  satLtfy  the  law. 

Rom.  O,  is't  nothing  else ! 

Leon.  I  shall  bo  the  happiest  woman  ! 

[Exrunl  Leo.soua  and  Pbospkbo. 

Rum.  Here  is  cruelty  apparellfcd  in  kindness! 
I  am  full  of  thoughts,  strange  ones,  but  they're  no 

good  ones. 
I  must  visit  Contarino;  upon  that 
Depends  an  engine  shall  weigh  up  my  losses, 
M'ere  they  sunk  as  low  as  hell :  yet  let  mc  think. 
How  I  am  impair'd  in  an  hour,  and  the  cause  oft, 
Lost   in   security ;    0,  how   this   wicked    world 

bewitches, 
Especially  made  insolent  with  riches  ! 
So  sails  with  fore-winds  stretch'd  do  soonest  break. 
And  pyramids  a'tlie  top  are  still  most  weak.  \^ExU. 


SCENE  IV.» 

Enter  Capuchiu,  and  Erooli  ltd  btttiftn  (tro. 
Cap.  Look  up,  sir  : 
You  are  prescrv'd  beyond  natural  reason ; 
You    were   brought   deatl    out    o'the    fitdd,    the 

surgeons 
Ready  to  have  embalm'd  you. 

L'rc.  I  do  look 
Un  my  action  witli  a  thought  of  terror : 
To  do  ill  and  dwell  in't  is  unmanly. 
Cap.  You  are  divinely  iiifi>rui'd,  sir. 
Jirc.  I  fought  for  one  in  whuui  I  have  no  more 
right 
Than  false  executors  iiavo  in  orplmnH'  goods 
They  cozmi  them  of:  yet  though  my  c.iuso  were 

uiiught, 
I  rather  choao  the  hazard  of  my  soul, 

*  Semt  /K.]  A  room  lutlia  m»unatory  ofSitlDtSobAaUAn. 


Than  forgo  the  compliment  of  a  choleric  mau. 
I  pray,  continue  the  report  of  my  death,  and  give 

out, 
'Cause  the  church  denied  me  Christian  burial, 
The  vice  admiral  of  my  galleys  took  my  body. 
With  purpose  to  commit  it  to  the  earth. 
Either  in  Sicil  or  Malta. 

Cup.  What  aim  you  at 
By  this  rumour  of  your  death? 

£fc.  There  is  hope  of  life 
lu  Contarino ;  and  he  has  my  prayers 
That  he  may  live  to  enjoy  what  is  his  own. 
The  fair  Joletita  :  where,*  should  it  be  thought 
That  I  were  breathing,  happily  her  friends 
Would  oppohO  it  still. 

Cup.  But  if  you  be  suppos'd  dead, 
The  law  will  strictly  prosecute  his  life 
For  your  murder. 

Ere.  That's  prevented  thus. 
There  does  btU'ng  a  noble  privilege 
To  all  his  family,  ever  since  his  father 
Bore  from  the  worthy  emperor  Charles  the  Piflh 
An  answer  to  the  French  king's  challenge,  at  such 

time 
The  two  Doble  princes  were  eugag'd  to  fight 
Upon  a  frontier  arm  o'the  sea,  iu  a  flat-bottom'J 

bont, 
That  if  any  of  his  family  should  chance 
To  kill  a  roan  i'the  fieUl  iu  a  noble  cause, 
Ho  should  have  his  pardon :  now,  sir,  for  his  cause. 
The  world  may  judge  if  it  were  not  honest. 
Pray,  help  mo  in  speech ;  'tis  very  painful  to  me. 

Cop.  Sir,  I  shall. 

Ere.  The  guilt  of  this  lies  in  Uomelio ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  to  second  this  good  contract, 
Ho  has  got  a  nun  with  chdd. 

Cap.  Those  aro  crimes 
That  either  mu'<t  make  work  for  speedy  repentanc* 
Or  for  the  devil. 

Ere.  I  have  much  compassion  on  him  ; 
For  sin  and  (thaine  are  ever  tied  together 
With  gurdian  knots,  of  such  a  strong  Ihrvotl  spun. 
They  cannot  without  violeoco  be  undoiM.  [ExtmmL 

■  titkrrt]  i.  o.  whiroas. 
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SCENE  !.• 
Bitttr  Amomto  anil  Caj8riA:«o. 

Art.  Well,  eir,  now  I  nitist  claim 
Yi>ur  prom  inc.  to  reveal  to  mo  the  cuuso 
Why  you  live  thus  clouck-d. 

Crit.  Sir,  the  King  of  Spain 
Sus[>ect8  that  your  Uomclio  here,  the  merchant. 
Has  discOTcr'd  somo  gold-mine  to  hi.s  own  use, 
In  the  West  Indies,  and  fur  tliikt  employs  me 
To  discover  in  what  part  of  Christendom 
He  vents  this  treasure  :  besides,  he  is  inform'd 
What   mad  tricks  have  been  pluy'd  of  late  by 
ladies. 

Aru  Most  true;  and  I  am  glad  the  king  bos 
heard  on't : 
Why,  they  use  their  lords  as  if  they  were  their 

wards; 
And  as  your  Dutchwomen  in  the  Low-Countries 
Take  all  and  pay  all,  and  do  keep  their  husbands 
So  silly  all  their  lives  of  their  own  estates, 
That,  when  they  ore  sick  and  come  to  make  their 

will. 
They  know  not  precisely  what  to  give  away 
From  their  wives,  because  they  know  not  what 

they  are  worth ; 
So  here  should  I  repeat  what  factions, 
What  bat-fowling  for  offices. 
As  you  must  conceive  their  game  is  a'l  i'tle  night. 
What  calling  in  question  one  another's  honesties, 
Withal  what  sway  they  bear  i'the  viceroy's  court. 
You'd  wonder  at  it  : 

'Twill  do  well  shortly,  can  we  keep  them  off 
From  being  of  our  council  of  war. 

Crit.  Well,  1  have  vow'd 
That  I  will  never  sit  upon  the  bench  more, 
Unless  it  be  to  curb  the  insolencies 
Of  these  women. 

Art.  Well,  take  it  on  my  word,  then, 
Your  place  will  not  long  be  empty.  [Eurtunl. 


SCENE    II.1 
EnUr  RoMELio  in  Ou  hahit  of  a  Jew. 
iZoM.  Excellently  well  habited  !  why,  methinks 
That  I  could  play  with  mine  own  shadow  now, 

•  Bcme  /.]  A  room  in  the  hoijflc  of  Ariosto. 

t  Scott  U.\  A  stroet.    Defore  the  lodging  of  Contarino. 


And  be  a  rare  Italianated  Jew; 

To  have  as  many  sevcnil  chrmgc  of  facea 

As  I  have  seen  carv'd  upon  one  cherry-stone; 

To  wind  about  a  man  like  rotten  ivy, 

V.wi  into  him  like  quickhiilver ;  poison  a  friend 

With  pulling  but  a  loose  hair  from's  beard,  or  give 

a  drench, 
lie   should    linger   oft    nine    years,   and    ne'er 

complain 
But  in  the  spring  and  fall,  and  bo  the  cause 
Imputed  to  the  disease  natural :  for  slight  villauies, 
As  to  coin  money,  corrupt  ladies'  honours. 
Betray  a  town  to  the  Turk,  or  make  a  bonfire 
O'the  Christian  navy,  1  could  settle  to't, 
As  if  I  had  eat  a  politician, 
And  digested*  him  to  nothing  but  pure  blood. 
But  stay,  I  lose  myself:  this  is  the  house. — 
Within  there  ! 

Enter  Two  Surgeons 

Pint  Sur.  Now,  sir? 

Rom.  You  are  the  men  of  art  that,  as  I  hear, 
Have  the  Lord  Contarino  under  cure. 

Stcond  Sur.  Yes,  sir,  we  aie  Lis  surgeons; 
But  he  is  past  all  cure. 

Rom.  Why,  is  he  dead  1 

First  Sur.  He  is  speechless,  sir,  and  we  do  find 
his  wound 
So  fester'd  near  the  vitals,  all  our  art. 
By  warm  drinks,  cannot  clear  th'  imposthumation; 
And  he's  so  weak,  to  make  [incision]  t 
By  the  orifix  were  present  death  to  him. 

Rom.  He  has  made  a  will,  I  hear. 

First  Sur.  Yes,  sir. 

Rom.  And  deputed  Jolenta  his  heir. 

Second  Sur.  He  has ;  we  are  witness  to't. 

Rom.  Has  not  Romelio  been  with  you  yet, 
To  give  you  thanks  and  ample  recompense 
For  the  pains  you  have  ta'en? 

First  Sur.  Not  yet. 

Rom.  Listen  to  me,  gentlemen,  for  I  protest, 
If  you  will  seriously  mind  your  own  good, 
I  am  come  about  a  business  shall  convey 
Large  legacies  from  Contarino's  will 
To  both  of  you. 

•  diffttted]    The  old    copy   "dL«gi.st«d"    (a    spcUiug 
common  in  early  writers), 
t  incision]  A  word  has  here  dropt  out  from  the  old  copy. 


THE   DEVIL'S   LAW-CASE. 


123 


Second  Sar.  How,  sir!  v\ljy,  lloiiiclio  Laa  the 
will, 
And  in  that  be  has  given  us  nothing. 

Jiom.  I  pray,  attend  me :  I  am  a  physician. 

Second    Sitr.    A    physician  I     where    do    you 
practise  ] 

Bom.  In  Rome. 

First  Sur.  0,  then  you  have  store  of  patients. 

Eom.  Store !    why,   look   you,  I   can   kill   my 
twenty  a  month 
And  work  but  i'the  forenoons  :  you  will  give  mo 

leave 
To  jest  and  be  merry  with  you.     But  as  I  said, 
All  my  study  has  been  physic :  I  am  sent 
From  a  noble  Roman  that  is  near  akin 
To  Contarino,  and  that  ought  indeed, 
By  the  law  of  alliance,  be  hui  only  Leir, 
To  practiBe  his  good  and  yours. 

Both  Sur.  How,  I  pray,  sir? 

Rom.  I  can  by  an  extraction  which  I  have, 
Though  ho  were  .specclileis,  his  eyes  set  iu's  head. 
His  pulses  without  motion,  restore  to  him, 
For  half  an  hour's  space,  the  use  of  sense. 
And  perhajm  a  littlo  speech  :  having  done  this, 
If  we  can  work  him,  as  no  doubt  we  shall, 
To  make  another  will,  and  therein  assign 
This  gentleman  his  heir,  I  will  assure  you, 
Foro  I  depart  this  house,  ten  thousand  ducats ; 
And  then  we'll  pull  the  pillow  from  his  head, 
And  lot  him  e'en  go  whither  the  religion  sends  him 
That  ho  died  in. 

Firtt  Sur.  Will  you  give's  ton  thousand  ducats! 

liom.  Upou  my  Juwi^m. 

Second  Sur.  Tis  a  bargain,  sir,  wo  aro  yours. 

[CoSTAHI.NO  114  U  Old.' 

Here  is  the  subject  you  must  work  on. 

liom.  Well  said,  you  are  honest  men, 
And  go  to  the  buHJnosa  roundly  :  but,  gentlemen, 
I  muMt  use  my  art  singly. 

Pint  Sur.  O,  sir,  you  shall  have  all  privacy. 

Horn.  And  the  doors  lock'd  to  me. 

Secimd  Sur.  At  your  boit  pleasure. — 
Yet  for  all  this,  I  will  not  trust  this  Jew. 

Pint  Sur.  Faith,  to  say  truth, 
I  do  not  like  him  neither  ;  ho  looks  like  a  rogue. 
This  is  n  flno  toy,  fetch  a  man  to  lifo, 


■  Cimtarino  In  a  btd]  Ilere  the  •udlence  were  to 
iinaffint  n  dmiit^u  of  •cono, — to  tho  boi-fliKmlicr  uf  the 
w»uiiil'-<l  C'oittnrliiK.  Kltliur,  ■  trn»cr»o  (ur  rurtnlii) 
Iwliitf  (ln«wn  bnck.  I'xiitnrliio  wiu  dUcovorvtl  lyln|{  on  a 
ba<l ;  or  oliio  n  Iwil,  c<iiiti%liilii|(  Contarino,  waa  tliniat 
«Hnin  Iho  atn^^o.  —  In  llryv  (v,.|'«  l<  vnn  Innw  nol  mr,  yon 
liinw  nnboily,  »o  (\\.i\   "I  '.  la  krr  ftol,"  hlg.  A 

4,  ml   Id'.'U  :  ami  auiillai  n*  iirour  lu  vartuiia 

utUar  uUl  !>!«;•. 


To  make  a  new  will !  there  is  somo  trick  in't 
I'll  be  near  you,  Jew.  [Exeunt  .Surgeons. 

Jtom.  Excellent,  as  I  would  wish :  these  credu- 

lous  fools 
Have  given  me  freely  what  I  would  have  bought 
With   a   great   deal    of  money. —  Softly  !    here's 

breath  yet. 
Now,  Ercole,  for  part  of  the  rertnge 
Which  I  have  vow'd  for  thy  untimely  death  ! 
Besides  this  politic  working  of  my  own, 
That  scorns  precedent,  why  should  this  g;reat  man 

live. 
And  not  enjoy  my  sister,  as  I  have  vow'd 
He  never  shall  ?     O,  he  n>:iy  altcr's  will 
Every  new  moon,  if  he  please  :  to  prevent  which, 
I  must  put  in  a  strong  caveat.     Come  forth,  then. 
My  desperate  stiletto,  that  may  be  worn 
In  a  woman's  hair,  and  ne'er  discover'd, 
And  either  would  be  taken  for  a  bodkin, 
Or  a  curling-iron  at  most :  why,  'tis  an  engine 
That's  only  fit  to  put  in  execution 
Barmotho  pigs;*  a  most  unmanly  weapon. 
That  steals  into  a  man's  life  he  knows  not  how. 
0,  [that]  great  Cicsar,  he  that  poss'd  the  shock 
Of  so  many  armed  pikef,  and  fK>isuu'd  darts, 
Swords,  slings,  and  battleoxes,  should  at  length. 
Sitting  at  ease  on  a  cushion,  come  to  die 
By  such  a  shoe-maker's  awl  as  this,  his  soul  let 

forth 
At  a  hole  no  bigger  than  the  incision 
Made  for  a  wheal  !  Ud's  foot,  I  am  horribly  angry 
That  he  should  die  bo  scurvily  :  yet  wherefore 
Do  I  condcnm  thee  thereof  so  cruelly, 
Yet  sliuke  him  by  the  hand  ?  'tis  to  express, 
That  I  would  never  have  such  weapons  us'd 
But  in  a  plot  like  this,  that's  trvachoruiuL 
Yet  this  shall  prove  most  merciful  to  thee. 
For  it  shall  pro.tvrve  thoo 
From  dying  on  a  public  acoffold,  and  with.\I 
Bring  thco  an  absolute  cure,  thus.         [^a&«  Aim. 

So,  'ii»  duue : 
And  now  fur  my  o«cai>o. 

JUoUrr  Suivoutu. 
FirH  Stir.  Ton  rogue  mountebank, 


*  AtnualAa  pift]  L  o.  plffa  of  tiio  llomiudas,  or  (M  the 
word  wu  alau  written.-  •««  |>.  TV)  ItornMwUM*. 
"  Tta  tl>«  lami  »( |««o«, 
Whora  koft  aad  tubaccu  >  klJ  lair  iiKro— e. 


I  am  for  th«  IhrmmJtit." 

MM  l!rt.ii,'«    tnf  r...   •  '.^r  a  Quit  U\   ITorti,  |t    4M. 

o<i    I'            I  >             '     -  walvr- 

I"-'.  ■     *.    MMJI 
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I  will  trj  whcUicr  jour  inwonU  cou  endure 
To  bo  waah'd  in  Bcahling  lead. 
Rom,  Hold  !  I  tuni  ChriMtiao. 
Second  Snr.  Xny,  prithee,  bo  a  Jew  bUU  ; 
I  would  not  liavo  a  Chriiiliiui  be  guilty 
Of  8uch  a  Tillnnoua  act  aa  this  is. 
Horn.  I  am  Kunielio  the  merchant. 
Fint  Sttr.  Romelio  !  you  have  prov'd  yourself 
A  cunning  merchant  indeed. 

Rom.  You  may  read  why  I  camo  hither. 
Second  Sur.  Yes,  in  a  bloody  lloinau  letter. 
Rom.  I  did  hate  this  man ;  each  minute  of  hia 
breath 
Wa«  torture  to  me. 

Firtt  Sur.  Had  you  forborne  this  act,  bo  had 
not  liv'd 
Tliis  two  hours. 

Rom.  But  he  had  died  then, 
And  my  revenge  uns.-ttisfied.     Here's  gold : 
Never  did  wealthy  man  purcliase  the  silence 
Of  a  terrible  scolding  wife  at  a  dearer  rate 
Than  I  will  pay  for  yours :  here's  your  earnest 
In  a  bag  of  double  ducats. 

Second  Sur.  Why,  look  you,  sir,  as  I  do  weigh 
this  business. 
This  cannot  be  counted  murder  in  you  by  no 

means. 
Why,  'tis  no  more  than  should  I  go  and  choke 
An  Irishman,  that  were  three  quarters  drown'd, 
With  pouring  usquebaugh  in's  throat. 
Rom.  You  will  be  secret  ? 
Fint  Sur.  As  your  soul. 
Rom.  The  West  Indies  eball  sooner  want  gold 

than  you,  then. 
Second  Sur.  That  protestation  has  the  music  of 

the  mint  in't. 
Rom.  [cuide.]  How  unfortunately  was  I  surpris'd! 
I  hare  made  myself  a  slave  perpetually 
To  these  two  beggars.  [Exit. 

Firtt  Sur.  Excellent  1  by  this  act  he  has  made 

his  estate  ours. 
Second  Sur.  I'll  presently  grow  a  lazy  surgeon, 
and  rido  on  my  foot-cloth.*     I'll  fetch  from  him 
every  eight  days  a  policy  for  a  hundred  double 
ducats  :  if  he  grumble,  I'll  peach. 

First  Sur.  But  let's  take  heed  he  do  not  poison 

us. 
Second  Sur.  0, 1  will  never  eat  nor  drink  with 
him, 
Without  unicorn's  bom  in  a  hollow  tooth. 
Con.  0! 
Firtt  Sur.  Did  he  not  groan  1 

•  /od-eUith]  See  note  •,  p.  7. 


.*>Vfon(/  Sur.  Is  the  wind  in  that  door  still  I 

Firgl  Sur.  Ha  !    come    hither,  note   a  strange 
accident : 
His  steel  has  lighted  in  the  former  wound. 
And  made  free  possago  for  the  congeal'd  blood : 
Ubscrvo  in  what  abiuidauco  it  delivcni 
The  putrefaction. 

Second  Sur.  Mothinks  he  fetches 
His  breath  very  lively. 

Firtt  Sur.  The  hand  of  heaven  is  in't. 
That  his  intent  to  kill  him  should  become 
The  very  direct  way  to  save  his  life. 

Secorul  Sur.  Why,  this  is  like  one  I  have  heard 
of  in  England, 
Was  cur'd  o'tho  gout  by  being  rack'd  i'tho  Tower. 
Well,  if  we  can  recover  him,  here's  reward 
On  both  sides :  howsoever  wo  must  be  secret 

Firit  Sur.  Wo  are  tied  to't : 
When  we  cure  gentlemen  of  foul  diseases, 
They  give  us  so  much  for  the  cure,  and  twice  as 

much, 
That  we  do  not  blab  on't.     Come,  let's  to  work 

roundly ; 
Heat  the  lotion,  and  bring  the  searing.     [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IIL*—A  table  set  forth  with  two  tapen, 
a  death' t-hcad,  a  book.  Jolenta  in  mourning. 
RoMEUO  sUt  by  tier. 

Rom.  W[\y  do  you  grieve  thus  ?  take  a  looking- 
glass, 
And  see  if  this  sorrow  become  you  :  that  pale  face 
Will  make  men  think  you  us'd  some  art  before, 
Some  odious  painting.     Contarino's  dead. 

Jol.  0,  that  he  should  die  so  soon  ! 

Rom.  Why,  I  pray,  tell  me, 
Is  not  the  shortest  fever  the  best  ?  and  are  not 

bad  plays 
The  worse  for  their  length  ? 

Jol.  Add  not  to  the  ill  you've  done 
An  odious  slander :  he  stuck  i'tho  eyes  o'tho  court 
As  the  most  choice  jewel  there. 

Rom.  0,  bo  not  angry  : 
Indeed,  the  court  to  well-composM  nature 
Adds  much  to  perfection ;  for  it  is,  or  should  be. 
As  R  bright  crystal  mirror  to  the  world 
To  dress  itself:  but  I  must  tell  you,  sister. 
If  the  escellency  of  the  place  could  have 
Wrought  salvation,  the  devil  had  ne'er  fall'n 
From  heaven  :  he  was  proud. — Leave  us,  leave  us  ? 
Come,  take  your  seat  again  :  I  have  a  plot, 

*  Scene  J/J.]  A  room  in  the  house  of  Leonora. 
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If  you  will  li.'^tun  to  it  Hcriously, 
That  goes  bej'ond  example ;  it  shall  breed, 
Out  of  the  death  of  these  two  nobleueu. 
The  advancement  of  our  house. 

Jol.  0,  take  heed  : 
A  grave  is  a  rotten  foundation. 

Rom.  Nay,  nay,  hear  me. 
'Tirt  somewhat  indirectly,  I  confess  ; 
But  there  is  much  advauceuieut  in  the  world 
That  comes  in  indirectly.     I  pray,  mind  me. 
You  are  already  made  by  absolute  will 
Contarino's  heir  :  nort-,  if  it  can  be  prov'd 
That  you  have  issue  by  Lord  Ercolo, 
I  will  make  you  inherit  his  land  too. 

JaX.  How's  this? 
Issue  by  him,  he  dead,  and  I  a  virgin  ! 

Rom.  I  knew*  you  would  wonder  how  it  could 
be  done ; 
But  I  have  laid  the  case  bo  radically, 
Not  all  the  lawyers  in  Christendom 
Siiall  find  au}'  the  least  flaw  in't.    I  have  a  mistress 
Of  the  order  of  Saint  Clare,  n  beauteous  nun. 
Who,  being  cloistor'd  cro  she  know  the  heat 
Her  blood  would  an-ive  to,  hud  only  time  enough 
To  repent,  and  idleness  sufRcicnt 
To  fall  in  love  with  me ;  and  to  be  short, 
1  have  so  much  disordcr'd  the  holy  order, 
I  have  got  this  nun  with  child. 

JoL  Excellent  work 
Made  for  a  dumb  mid-wlfu  ! 

Rom.  I  am  glad  you  grow  thus  pleasant. 
Now  will  I  have  you  presently  give  out 
That  you  are  full  two  months  quickcn'd  with  child 
By  Krcole  ;  which  rumour  can  beget 
No  scandal  to  you,  since  wo  will  Hifirm 
Tlio  jirucontract  was  so  exactly  done 
By  the  same  wordt  us'd  in  the  form  of  marriage, 
That  with  a  little  dispensation, 
A  money  matter,  it  shall  be  registcr'd 
Absoliito  matrimony. 

/((/.  So,  then,  I  conceive  you  ; 
My  concoiv'd  child  must  prove  your  bnntiu-d. 

Horn.  Right ; 
For  at  H\ich  time  my  mistress  fulls  in  labour, 
You  must  feign  the  like. 

Jol.  'Tin  A  prntty  foat  this; 
But  I  am  not  capable  of  it. 

Rom.  Not  capable  I 

JiA,  No,  for    tho  thing  you  would   havo   mo 
oountorfoit 
Is  most  o«i>«iitially  ])Mt  in  practioo,  nay,  'tin  done  ; 
I  am  with  child  nlrundy. 

•  Htm\  The  old  ooptaa  "know." 


Rom.  Ha  !  by  whom  ] 

Jol.  By  Contarino  :  do  not  knit  the  brow ; 
The  precontract  shall  justify  it,  it  shall  ; 
Nay,  I  will  get  some  singular  fine  church  man. 
Or  though  he  be  a  plural  one,  shall  affirm 
He  coupled  us  together. 

Rom.  0,  misfortune  ! 
Your  child  must,  then,  be  reputed  Ercole's. 

Jol.  Your  hopes  are  dash'J,  then,  since  your 
votary's  Issue 
Must  not  inherit  the  land. 

Rom.  No  matter  for  that. 
So  I  preserve  her  fame.     I  am  strangely  puzzled. 
Why,  suppose  that  she  be  brought  a-bed  before  you, 
And  we  conceal  her  issue  till  the  time 
Of  your  delivery,  and  then  give  out 
That  you  have  two  at  a  birth;    ha,  were't  not 
excellent? 

Jol,  And  what  reaomblonco   think  you  would 
they  have 
To  one  another?  twins  arc  still  alike  : 
But  this  is  not  your  aim ;  you  would  have  your 

child 
Inherit  Ercole's  land.     0  my  sad  soul  I 
Have  you  not  made  me  yet  wretched  enough. 
But  after  all  this  frosty  age  in  youth. 
Which  you  have  witch'd  upon  me,  you  will  seek 
To  poison  my  fame? 

Rom.  That's  done  already. 

Jol.   No,  sir,  I  did  but  feign  it. 
To  a  fatal  purpose,  as  I  thought. 

Rom.  What  purpose  ] 

Jol.   If  you   had   lov'd  or   tendcr'd    my  dear 
honour. 
You  would  have  lock'd  your  poniard  in  my  heart, 
When  I  nam'd  I  was  with  child  :  but  I  most  live 
To  linger  out  till  the  consumption 
Of  my  own  sorrow  kill  me. 

Rom.  \at\dt\  This  will  not  do. 
Tho  duvil  has  on  the  sudden  furnish 'd  me 
With  n  rare  charm,  yet  n  moat  unnatural 
Fal-iehood  :  no  mattrr,  so  'twill  toko. — 
Stay,  sister,  I  would  utter  to  you  a  buainwa, 
But  I  am  very  loth  ;  a  thing,  indeed, 
Nature  would  have  comimsaionaloiy  coDoeal'd 
Till  my  mother's  eyes  b©  clos'd- 

Jol.  I'my,  what's  timt,  sir  f 

Rom.  You  did  obscno 
With  what  a  ilmr  rrgar\l  our  moUier  tonder"»l 
Tho  Lorxl  I'ontArino,  yot  how  |>A«aiunat*ly 
Sho  aoughl  to  cruaa  tho  match :  why,  Uiia  «raa 

morely 
To  blind  the  oyc  o'the  world  ;  for  the  did  know 
That  you  would  uutrry  hUit,  and  ho  waa  oa(>al>l«^ 
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My  inuther  doted  upou  htm  ;  and  it  wm  |>lott«<l     I 
CuDDin^ly  between  tlicm,  aflor  yo»i  were  luarriud,  | 
Living  nil  throe  together  iu  one  hou.«c, — 
A  thing  I  cannot  whicper  without  horror : 
Wij,  the  ranlico  scarce  of  devils  would  suggest 
Incontinence  'tween  them  two. 

Jol.  I  remember,  rinco  his  hurt, 
She  has  l>cen  rery  passionately  inquiring 
Afler  his  health. 

Jiom.  Upon  my  soul,  this  jewel. 
With  a  piece  of  the  holy  cross  iu't,  this  relic, 
Valu'd  at  many  tliousand  crowns,  she  would  have 

sent  him 
Lying  upon  his  death-bed. 

Jol.  Professing,  aa  you  Fay, 
Love  to  my  mother,  wherefore  did  he  make 
Me  hLs  heir  ? 

Jiom.  His  will  was  made  afore  he  went  to  fight, 
When  he  was  first  a  suitor  to  you. 

Jol.  To  fight !  0,  well  rcmembcr'd  : 
If  he  lov'd  my  mother,  wherefore  did  he  lose 
His  life  in  my  quarrel  ? 

Jiovi.  For  the  atlVont  sake  ;  a  word  you  under- 
stand not ; 
Because  Ercole  was  pretended  rival  to  him, 
To  clear  your  suspicion ;  I  was  guU'd  in't  too  : 
Should  he  not  have  fought  upou't,  he  had  under- 
gone 
The  censure  of  a  coward. 

Jol.  How  came  you  by 
This  wretched  knowledge  1 

Bom.  His  surgeons*  overheard  it, 
As  he  did  sigh  it  out  to  his  confessor, 
Some  half  hour  fore  he  died. 

JoL  I  would  have  the  surgeons  hang'd 
For  abusing  confession,  and  for  making  me 
So  wretched  by  the  report.     Can  this  be  truth? 

Jiom.  No,  but  direct  falsehood, 
As  ever  was  bauish'd  the  court.  Did  you  ever  hear 
Of  a  mother  that  has  kept  her  daughter's  husband 
For  her  own  tooth?    He  fancied  you  in  one  kind, 
For  his  lust,  and  he  lov'd 

Our  mother  in  another  kind,  for  her  money, — 
The    gallant's  fashion   right.     But,    come,   ne'er 

think  on't, 
Throw  the  fowl  to  the  devil  that  hatch'd  it,  and 

let  this 
Bury  all  ill  that's  in't, — she  is  our  mother. 

JoL  I  never  did  find  any  thing  i'the  world 


•  rurffeoru]   Here,  and  the  next  speech,  the  old  copy 
has  "  SorgeoQ  " ;  and  further  ou  in  this  scene  it  has, — 
"  in  the  absence  of  his  Surgeon, 
My  ch-tritie  did  th.it  for  him  in  a  trice, 
Thry  would  hauc  done  at  leasure,"  &c 
(Compare  the  preceding  scene.) 


Turn  my  blood  so  much  aa  this :  hore'a  suob  r 

conflict 
Between  n]>pnront  ]>resumption  and  uuboliof. 
That  I  shall  die  in't. 
O,  if  there  be  another  world  i'the  moon, 
As  some  fantoHtics  dream,*  I  could  wish  all  men. 
The  whole  race  of  them,  for  tlieir  inconstancy. 
Sent  thither  to  people  tliat  I  Why,  I  protest, 
I  now  affect  the  Lord  Ercole's  memory 
Better  than  the  other's. 

Jiom.  But,  were  Contirino  living? — 

Jol.  I  do  call  any  thinj;  to  wituess. 
That  the  divine  law  presscrili'd  usf 
To  strengthen  an   oath,  were  he  living  and   in 

health, 
I  would  never  marry  with  hiiu.  Nay,  since  I  have 

found  the  world 
So  false  to  me,  I'll  be  as  false  to  it ; 
I  will  mother  this  child  for  you. 

Jiom.  Ha  ! 

Jvl.  Most  certainly  it  will  beguile  part  of  my 
sorrow. 

Jiom.  0,  most  assuredly ;  make  you  smile  to 
think, 
How  many  times  i'the  world  lordships  descend 
To  divers  men,  that  might,  an  truth  were  known. 
Be  heir,  for  any  thing  belongs  to  the  flesh. 
As  well  to  the  Turk's  richest  eunuch. 

Jol.  But  do  you  not  think 
I  shall  have  a  horrible  strong  breath  now  ? 

Jiom.  Why? 

Jol.  0,  with  keepiug  your  counsel,  'tis  so  terrible 
foul. 

Jiom.  Come,  come,  come,  you  must  leave  these 
bitter  flashes. 

Jol.  Must  I  dissemble  dishonesty?  you  have 
divers 
Counterfeit  honesty;  but  I  hope  here's  none 
Will  take  exceptions  I  now  must  practise 
The  art  of  a  great-beUied  woman,  and  go  feign 
Their  qualms  and  ewoonings. 

Jiom.  Eat  unripe  fruit  and  oatmeal. 
To  take  away  your  colour. 

Jul.  Dine  iu  my  bed 
Some  two  hours  after  noon. 

Jiom.  And  when  you  are  up, 
Make  to  yovir  petticoat  a  quilted  preface. 
To  advance  your  belly. 


'  0,  ifOiert  be  anoOier  world  i'tlu  moon. 
At  tOTiu  fantnutict  dream]  Compare  Milton  ; 
"  Not  in  tht  neighbouring  moon,  as  tome  hare  drram'd." 
Par.  Lott,  Bix>k  iii.  ▼.  459. 
t    That  the  divine  law  pretcrib'd  tu]   Qy.    "That  the 
divine  law  luu prescrib'd  toxxs"  (or  "hat  prcscribM  us  ")? 
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Jol.  I  have  a  strauge  couccit  now. 
I  have  known  some  women,  when  they  were  with 

child, 
Have  long'd  to  beat  their  husbands :  what  if  I, 
To  keep  decorum,  exercwe  my  longing 
Upon  my  tailor  that  way,  and  noddle  him  soundly? 
He'll  make  the  larger  bill  for't. 

Rom.  I'll  get  one 
Shall  bo  as  tractable  to't  aa  stockfish. 

Jol.  0  my  fanta-stical  sorrow !  cannot  I  now 
Be  miserable  enough,  unless  I  wear 
A  pied  fool's  coat?   nay,  worse;   for  when  our 

passions 
Such  giddy  and  uncertain  changes  breed, 
We  are  never  well  till  wo  are  mad  indeed.   \Exit. 
Rom.  So,  nothing  in  the  world  could  have  done 

this, 
But  to  beget  in  her  a  strong  distaste 
Of  the  Lord  Contarino.     0  jealousy, 
How  violent,  especially  in  women ! 
How  often  has  it  rais'd  the  devil  up 
In  form  of  a  law-case !  My  especial  care 
MuHt  be,  to  nourish  craftily  this  fiend 
'Twocu  the  mother  and  the  daughter,  that  the 

deceit 
Bo  not  percciv'd.     My  next  task,  that  my  sister. 
After  this  suppos'd  child-birth,  bo  persuaded 
To  enter  into  religion  :  'tis  concluded 
She  must  ue^cr  marry ;  so  I  am  left  guardian 
To  her  estate.    And  lastly,  that  my  two  surgeons 
Be  wagM  to  the  Kast  Indies :  let  them  pnito 
When  they  are  beyond  the  line;  the  calenture. 
Or  the  scurvy,  or  the  Indian  pox,  I  hope, 
Will  take  order  for  their  coming  back. — 
O,  hero's  my  mother. 

Enttr  LcoxoRA. 

I  ha'  strange  news  for  you ; 
My  sister  is  with  child. 

Lmn.  I  do  look  now  fur  some  great  misfortunes 
To  fullow;  for,  indeed,  mischiefs 
Arc  like  the  visits  of  Fmncisoan  friam, — 
They  never  come  to  i>roy  upon  us  sin^^lo. 
In  what  ostato  left  you  Contarino! 

Uom.  Stnuigo  that  you  can  skip 
From  the  former  sorrow  to  such  a  question  ! 
I'll  tell  you:  in  the  absence  of  his  surgeons,* 
My  charity  did  tliat  for  liim  in  a  trice 
Tlioy  wouM  have  done  at  leisure  and  boon  paid 

for't; 
I  linvo  kilt'd  him. 

Ltun.  I  am  twenty  yoam  elder 
Hinco  yoti  Inst  npcn'd  your  lips. 

*  nrjfitm$\  Tliu  olil  copy  "tiurgvon." 


Rom.  Ha ! 

Leon.  You  have  given   him   the   wound   yoa 
apeiik  of 
Quite  thorough  your  mother'a  heart. 

Rmn,.  I  will  heal  it  presently,  mother;  for  this 
sorrow 
Belongs  to  your  error :  you  would  have  him  live 
Because  you  think  he's  father  of  the  child ; 
But  Jolcnta  vows  by  all  the  rights  of  truth, 
'Tia  Ercole's.     It  makes  me  smile  to  think 
How  cunningly  my  sitter  could  be  drawn 
To  the  contract,  and  yet  how  familiarly 
To  his  bed  :  doves  never  couple  without 
A  kind  of  murmur. 

Leon.  0,  I  am  very  sick  ! 

Rom.  Your  old  disease ;  when  you  are  griev'd. 
You  are  troubled  with  the  mother.* 

Leon.  I  am  rapt  with  the  mother  indeed, 
That  I  ever  bore  such  a  son. 

Rom.  Pray,  tend  my  sister ; 
I  am  infinitely  full  of  business. 

Leon.  Stay  ;  you  will  mourn  for  Contarino  ? 

Rom.  0,  by  all  means :  'tia  fit ;  my  sister  is  his 
heir.  [Exit. 

Leon.  I  will  make  you  chief  mourner,  belicTe  it. 
Never  was  woe  like  mine.     O,  that  my  care, 
And  absolute  study  to  preserve  his  life. 
Should  be  his  absolute  ruin  !   Is  he  gone,  then  I 
There  is  no  plague  i'the  world  can  be  compar'd 
To  impossible  desire ;  for  they  are  plagu'd 
In  the  desire  itself     Never,  O,  never 
Shall  I  behold  him  living,  in  whoso  life 
I  liv'd  far  sweetlier  than  in  mine  own  ! 
A  precise  curiosity  t  has  undone  me :  why  did  I  not 
Midco  my  love  known  directly  /  'thad  not  been 
Beyond  example,  for  a  matron 
To  affect  i'the  honourable  way  of  marringo 
So  youthful  a  person.     O,  I  shall  run  mad ! 
For  as  we  love  our  youngest  children  beat. 
So  the  last  fruit  of  our  aifectiou, 
Wherever  wo  bestow  it,  is  most  strong, 
Most  violent,  most  uurosistible, 
Since  'tis  indeed  our  latest  borrest-homo. 
Lost  merriment  foro  winter ;  and  we  willows, 
As  men  report  of  our  best  piclure-makcni, 
Wo  love  the  piece  wo  ore  in  hand  with  bettor 
Than  all  the  excellent  work  wo  have  ilone  boforo. 
And  my  son  has  doprivd  me  of  all  this  I  bo,  my 

son ! 
I'll  bo  a  Fury  to  him  :  like  on  Amoton  ladj, 
rd  out  off  tliia  right  pap  that  gare  him  suck* 

•  lA/  mMXtT\  8o«  noU  I,  p.  (M. 

f  citrix«>/jrl  I.  o.  ulc«iie«a,  MmipakNaaMa. 
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To  shoot  liim  doiul :  I'll  no  more  tender  him 
Tbui  had  n  wolf  iitorn  to  my  teat  i'tlie  night. 
And  rt>hb'd  me  of  my  milk  ;  nay,  micli  a  creaturo 
I  should  love  hotter  far. — Ha,  ha!  what  say  you  I 
I  do  talk  to  somewhat,  methink* ;  it  may  be 
My  eril  Qeniuji.     Do  not  the  bclU  ring  F 
I  hare  a  strange  uoiso  in  my  head :  0,  fly  in  pieces ! 
Come,  age,  and  wither  me  into  the  malice 
Of  those  that  have  l>een  happy  !   let  mo  havo 
On©  property  more  than  the  devil  of  hell, 
Let  me  envy  the  pleasure  of  youth  heartily  : 
Let  me  in  this  lift*  fear  no  kind  nf  ill, 
That  have  no  good  to  hope  for :  let  me  die 
In  the  distraction  of  that  worthy  princes 
^Fho  loathM  food,*  and  .xleep,  and  ceremony, 
For  thought  of  losing  that  bravo  gentleman 
She  wouM  fain  have  sav'd,  had  not  a  false  convey- 
ance 
Expreas'd  him  stubborn-hearted  :  let  me  sink 
Where  neither  man  nor  memory  may  e'er  find  me. 

[FalU  down. 

Enter  Capuchin  ami  Ercole. 

Cap.  This  ia  a  private  way  which  I  command 
As  her  confessor.    I  would  not  have  you  seen  yet, 
Till  I  prepare  her  [EncoLE  rrttVe*] — Peace  to  you, 
lady  ! 

Leon,  Ha! 

Cap.  You  are  well  employ'd,  I  hope  :  the  best 
pillow  i'the  world 
For  this  your  contemplation  is  the  earth, 
And  the  best  object  heaven. 

Leon.  I  am  whispering  to  a  dead  friend. 

Cap.  And  I  am  come 
To  bring  you  tidings  of  a  friend  was  dead 
Restor'd  to  life  again. 

Leon.  Say,  sir. 

Cap.  One  whom, 
I  dare  presume,  next  to  your  children, 
You  tender'd  above  life. 

Leon.  Heaven  will  not  suiTer  me 
Utterly  to  be  lost 

Cap.  For  he  should  have  been 
Tour  son-in-law, — miraculously  sav'd 
When  surgery  gave  him  o'er. 

Leon.  0,  may  you  live 
To  win  many  souls  to  heaven,  worthy  sir, 
That  your  crown  may  be  the  greater!  Why,  my  son 
Made  me  believe  he  stole  into  his  chamber, 

*  In  the  ilitlraetvm  of  that  trorthif  prineru 

WTio  lonthM  foo-i,  Ac]  Here,  I  think,  there  is  a 
roAnifest  allusinn  tu  the  closing  scene  of  Queen  Eliza- 
beth's life,  and  to  what  Mr.  Lodge  calls  "the  well- 
known,  but  weaklj  authenticated  tale  of  the  Countess  of 
Nottingham  and  the  ring." 


And  ended  tliat  which  Ercole  began 
Ry  a  dcotlly  stab  in's  heart. 

Erco.  [afiilf]  Alas,  nhc  miMtakesI 
'Tis  Contarino  she  wishes  living:  but  I  must  fasten 
On  her  la^t  wonls,  for  my  own  safety. 

Leon.  Where,  O,  where  shall  Imectthiscomforti 

Ereo.  [coiiitng  forward]     Hero    in    the    TowM 
comfort  of  j'our  daughlor. 

Leon.  O,  I  am  dead  again  !  instead  of  the  man, 
You  present  me  the  grave  swallow'd  him. 

Erco.  Collect  yourself,  good  lady. 
Would  you  behold  brave  Contarino  living, 
There  cannot  be  a  nobler  chronicle 
Of  his  good  than  myself:  if  you  would  view  him 

dead, 
I  will  present  him  to  you  bleeding  fresh 
In  my  penitency. 

Iteon.  Sir,  you  do  only  live 
To  redeem  another  ill  you  have  committed, 
That  my  poor  innocent  daughter  perish  not, 
By  your  vile  sin,  whom  you  have  got  with  child. 

Erco.  Here  begin  all  my  compassion.     0  poor 
soul ! 
She  is  with  child  by  Contarino ;  and  he  dead, 
I5y  whom  should  she  jjreiserve  her  fame  to  the 

world 
But  by  my.self  that  lov'd  her  'bove  the  world? 
There  never  was  a  way  more  honourable 
To  exercise  my  virtue,  than  to  father  it, 
And  preserve  her  credit,  and  to  marry  her. 
ril  suppose  her  Contarinoa  widow,   bequeath'd 

to  mo 
Upon  his  death  ;  for,  sure,  she  was  hia  wife, 
But  that  the  ceremony  o'the  church  was  wanting. 
Report  this  to  her,  madam,  and  withal, 
That  never  father  did  concive  more  joy 
For  the  birth  of  an  heir,  than  I  to  undei-stand 
She  had  such  confidence  in  me.     I  will  not  no.< 
Press  a  visit  upon  her,  till  you  have  prejiar'd  her; 
For  I  do  read  in  your  distraction, 
Should  I  be  brought  o'the  sudden  to  her  presence, 
Either  the  haaty  fright,  or  else  the  shame. 
May  blast  the  fruit  within  her.     I  will  leave  you 
To  commend  as  loyal  faith  and  service  to  her 
As  e'er  heart  harbour'd :  by  my  hope  of  bliss, 
I  never  liv'd  to  do  good  act  but  this. 

Cap.  [ojiVe  to  Erco.]  Withal,  an  you  be  wise, 
Remember  what  the  mother  has  reveal'd 
Of  Romelio's  treachery. 

[Exeunt  EnooLE  and  Oapuchio. 

Leon.  A  most  noble  fellow  !  in  his  loyalty 
I  read  what  worthy  comforts  I  have  lost 
In  my  dear  Contarino ;  and  all  adds 
To  my  despair. — Within  there! 
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Enter  Wisifkkd. 

Fetch  the  picture 
Hangs  in  my  inner  closet.  [Exil  Winifred.] 

I  remember 
I  let  a  word  slip  of  Romelio's  practice  * 
At  the  Burgeons';  no  matter,  I  can  salve  it : 
I  have  deeper  vengeance  that's  preparing  for  him ; 
To  let  him  live  and  kill  him,  that's  revenge 
I  meditate  upon. 

JU-enttr  Winifred  with  tU  Picture. 

So,  hang  it  up. 
I  was  enjoiu'd  by  the  party  ought  that  i)icture, 
Forty  years  since,  ever  when  I  was  vcx'd, 
To  look  upon  that :  what  was  his  meaning  iu't 
I  know  not,  but  mcthinks  upon  the  sudden 
It  lins  furnish'd  rae  with  mischief,  such  a  plot 
As  never  mother  drcam'd  of.     Hero  begins 
My  part  i'the  play  :  my  son's  estate  is  sunk 
By  loss  at  sea,  and  he  has  nothing  left 
But  the  lan<I  his  father  left  him.    'TLs  concluded. 
The  law  shall  undo  him. — Come  hither : 
I  have  a  wi-ighty  secret  to  impart ; 
But  I  would  have  thco  first  confirm  to  me, 
How  I  may  trust  that  thou  canst  keep  my  counsel 
licyoiid  death. 

Win.  Why,  mistrofl",  'tis  your  only  way, 
To  enjoin  me  firet  that  I  reveal  to  you 
The  worst  act  I  e'er  did  in  all  my  life ; 
St>  one  secret  shall  bind  one  another. 

Leon.  Thou  instruct'st  me 
Most  ingenuously ;+   for,  indeed,  it  is  not  fit. 
Where  any  act  is  plotted  that  is  naught. 
Any  of  counsel  to  it  should  bo  good  ; 
And  iu  a  thousand  ills  have  hai)p'd  i'the  world, 
The  intelligence  of  one  another's  shaine 
Have  wrought  far  more  efTuctually  than  the  tie 
Uf  consciouco  or  religion. 


Win.  But  think  not,  miistress, 
That  any  sin  which  ever  I  committed 
Did  concern  you;  for  proving  false  in  one  thing, 
You  were  a  fool  if  ever  you  would  trust  me 
In  the  least  matter  of  weight. 

Leon.  Thou  ha.st  liv'd  with  me 
These  forty  years ;  we  have  grown  old  together. 
As  many  ladies  and  their  women  do. 
With  talking  nothing  and  with  doing  less ; 
We  have  spent  our  life  in  that  which  lca£t  con- 
cerns life, 
Only  iu  putting  on  our  clothes :  and  now  I  think 

on't, 
I  have  been  a  very  courtly  mistress  to  thee, — 
I  have  given  thee  good  words,  but  no  deeda  : 

now's  the  timo 
To  requite  all  :  my  son  has  six  lordshipa  left  him. 

Win.  'Ti3  truth. 

Leon.  But  hecanuotlivefour  days  to  enjoy  them. 

Win.  Have  you  poiiwn'd  him  1 

Leon.  No,  the  poison  is  yet  but  brewing. 

n'tn.  You  must  minister  it  to  him   with  all 
privacy. 

Leon.  Privacy  !  It  shall  bo  given  him 
In  open  court ;  I'll  make  him  swallow  it 
Before  the  judge's  face  :  if  he  bo  master 
Of  poor  ten  arpines  *  of  land  forty  hours  longer, 
Let  the  world  rcputo  mo  an  honest  woman. 

Win.  So  'twill,  I  hope. 

Leon.  0,  thou  canst  not  conceive 
My  unimitablo  plot !  Let's  to  my  ghostly  father ; 
Where  first  I  will  have  thee  make  a  promise 
To  keep  my  counsel,  and  then  I  will  employ  thco 
In  such  a  subtle  combination. 
Which  will  ret|uire,  to  mako  the  practice  fit. 
Four  devils,  five  advocatcfl,  to  one  woman's  wit 

[Sxtmrnt 
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SCENE  I.J 

Ktitrr,  alotudoor,  LroMomA,  Hasitokw.!.*,  WimmeD. 

ami  Itcirtatar  ;  <t(  (A<  other,  Aniorro. 

Sfan.  Take  her  into  your  ofllco,  sir  ;  slia  hna  that 
In  licr  bc'lly  will  dry  up  your  ink,  I  can  toll  jou. — 

*  praetict]  Bm  not«  *,  ft,  I  IT. 

t  in(;tHU4>uil^]  Hoo  noU)  t.  p  M. 

t  Hetnt  I  I  A  r>Miiii,  It  wuultl  ap|<ear.  In  the  house  of 
Artcwto  :  liiit,  uii  litu  rxit,  \>.  i:io.  ■  chaniro  uf  soon* 
ROOMiii  lo  l>o  »u/iji<>»«.l,— li>  tlio  li»uiH)  of  (.'«ntllu|io.  (Qjr, 
might  thia  loclio  be  lunrkoU  na  taking  |iUc«  Ui  oD«  of  Ibo 


This  is  the  man  tliat  ia  your  loaniM  counsel, 
A  follow  that  will  trull  it  off  with  tongue : 
He  never  goee  without  rtMitorattvo  |>ow\ier 
Of  tlie  lung*  of  fox  in's  |>ockct,  and  Mala^  raisioa. 
To  make  him    long  wtudoil.  —  Sir,    thia   g«nt!»> 

woman 
Entroata  your  counsel  iu  an  honoet  i 


balla  siutouikUiic  the  Hall  of  JihUw  U  Um  aHlaBl 
palaoe  of  the  Tk»fU  T  Bm  Itmplm,  ruNlkml,  *(^  aM 
H'tttffut,  Hy  Lor*  »•••••,  liM^  ToL  U.  IT— «X 

•  »ry\iut\  Tx.  trymi,  an  mer%. 

B 
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Which,  please  you,  air,  thk  brief,  U17  own  |>oor 

labour, 
Will  giro  you  lipht  of.  [Oive$  the  brief. 

Ario.   Do  you  call  thia  «  briof  ? 
Here's,  m  I  wuigh  them,  souie  four-ecoro  thcota  of 

poper: 
What  would  thor  wei(;h,  if  there   were  cbecso 

wrApt  in  them, 
Or  fig-(Ut«8 1 

San.  Joy  come  to  you,  you  are  merry : 
Wo  call  this  but  a  brief  in  our  office  ; 
The  scope  of  the  business  lies  i'the  margeut. 

Ario.  Mcthinks  you  prate  too  much  : 
I  never  could  endure  an  honest  cause 
With  a  long  prologue  to't 
Leon.  You  trouble  him. 

Ario.  What's  here?  0  strange  1  I  have  llv'd  this 
sixty  years, 
Yet  in  all  uiy  practice  never  did  shako  hands 
With  a  cause  so    odious. — Sirrah,  aro   you  her 
knave  ? 
San,  No,  sir,  I  am  a  clerk. 
Ario.  Why,  you  whoreson  fogging  rascal, 
Are  there  not  whores  enow  for  presentations 
Of  overseers  wrong  the  will  o'the  dead. 
Oppressions  of  widows  or  young  orphans, 
Wicked  divorces,  or  your  vicious  causa 
Of  Pliu  quam  tatit  to  content  a  woman, 
But  you  must  find  new  stratagems,  new  purse- 
nets  !  — • 
0  women,  as  the  ballad  lives  to  tell  you, 
WTiat  will  you  shortly  come  to  I 
San.   Your  foe  is  ready,  sir. 
Ario.  The  deril  take  such  fees, 
And  all  such  suits  i'the  tail  of  them  ! — See,  the  slave 
Has  writ  false  Latin  ! — Sirrah  ignoramus, 
Were  you  ever  at  the  university  ] 

San.  Never,  sir  : 
But  'tia  well  known  to  divers  I  have  commenc'd 
In  a  pew  of  our  office. 

Ario.  Where  ?  in  a  pew  of  your  office  ! 
San.  I  have  been  dry-founder'd  in't  this  four 
years. 
Seldom  found  non-resident  from  my  desk. 

Ario.  Non-resident,  sub-sumner  ! 
m  tear  your  libel  for  abusing  that  word. 
By  virtue  of  the  clergy.  [Tears  the  brief. 

San,  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 
It  cost  me  four  nights'  labour. 

Ario.  Hadst  thou  been  drunk  so  long, 
Thou'dst  done  our  court  better  service. 


•  i>urM-«<^«J  i.  e.  nets,  the  mouths  of  which  are  drawn 
together  by  a  string. 


Leon.  Sir,  you  do  forgot  your  gravity,  methinka. 
Ario.  Cry  ye  mercy,  do  I  sol 
Ami,  as  I  take  it,  you  do  very  little  remember 
Either  womanhood  or  Christianity.     Why  do  yo 

meddle 
With  that  seducing  knave,  that's  good  for  naught, 
Unless't  bo  to  fill  the  office  full  of  fleas. 
Or  a  winter-itch  ;  wears  that  spacious  ink-horn 
All  a  vacation  only  to  cure  tetters, 
And  liis  penknife  to  weed  corns  from  the  splay 

toes 
Of  the  right  worshipful  of  tlie  office  ? 
Leon.  You  make  bold  with  me,  sir. 
Ario.  Woman,  you're   mad,    I'll   swear't,  and 
have  more  need 
Of  a  physician  than  a  lawyer. 
The  melancholy  humour  flows  in  your  face; 
Your  painting  cannot  hide  it.     Such  vile  suits 
Disgrace   our    courts,   and  these    make   honest 

lawyers 
Stop  their  own  ears  whilst  they  plead;  and  that's 

the  reason 
Your  younger  men,  that  have  good  conscience, 
Wear  such  large  night-caps.      Go,  old  woman, 

go  pray 
For  lunacy,  or  else  the  devil  himself 
Has  ta'en  possession  of  thee.     May  like  cause 
In  any  Christian  court  never  find  name  ! 
Bad  suits,  and  not  the  law,  bred  the  law's  shame. 

\_BxU. 
Leon.  Sure,  the  old  man's  frantia 
San.  Plague  on's  gouty  fingers  ! 
Were  all  of  his  mind,  to  entertain  no  suits 
But  such  they  thought  were  honest,  sure  our 

lawyers 
Would  not  purchase  *  half  so  fast. 

Enter  Coktilcpo,  a  tpruxt  lavyer. 

But  here's  the  man, 
Leam'd  Signior  Contilupo  ;  here's  a  fellow 
Of  another  piece,  believe't.  —I  must  make  shift 
With  the  foul  copy. 

Contil.  Business  to  me  ] 
San.  To  you,  sir,  from  this  lady. 
Contil.  She  is  welcome. 

San.  'Tib  a  foul  copy,  sir,  you'll  hardly  read  it : 
There's  twenty  double-ducats, — can  you  read,  sir  ? 
Contil.  Exceeding    well,    very,    very    exceed- 
ing welL 
San.  [aside].  This  man  will  be  sav'd,  he  can 
read :  Lord,  Lord, 
Tosee  what  money  can  do !  be  the  hand  ne'er  so  foul. 
Somewhat  will  be  pick'd  out  on't. 


•  purchatt]  i.  e.  acquire  wealth:  see  note  f,  p.  74. 
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Conlil.  Is  not  tbis  vivere  honetle  f 

San.  No,  that's  struck  out,  sir; 
And  wherever  you  find  vivere  honeate    in  these 

papers. 
Give  it  a  dash,  sir. 

Conlil.  I  shall  be  mindful  of  it. 
In  troth,  you  write  a  pretty  secretary  : 
Your  secretarj'-baud  over  takes  best, 
In  mine  opinion. 

San.  Sir,  I  have  been  in  France, 
And  there,  believe't,  your  court-hand  generally 
Takes  beyond  thought. 

Conlil.  Even  as  a  man  is  traded  in't. 

San.  [aside].    That  I   could  not  think  of  this 
virtuous  gentleman 
Before  I  went  to  the  other  hog-rubber  !  " 
Why,  this  was  wont  to  give  young  clerks  half 

fees 
To  help  him  to  clients.  —  Your  opinion  in  the 
case,  sir? 

Conlil.     I    am    struck    with    wonder,   almost 
ccstasi'd. 
With  this  most  goodly  suit. 

Leo.  It  is  the  fniit 
Of  a  most  hearty  penitence. 

Conlil.  'Tis  a  case 
Shall  leave  a  precedent  to  all  the  world, 
In  our  succeeding  aniialx,  and  deserves 
Hutlier  a  spacious  public  theatre 
Then  a  pout  court  for  audience  :  it  shall  teach 
All  ladies  the  right  path  to  rectify 
Their  issue. 

San.  Lo,  you,  hero's  a  man  of  comfort ! 

ContiL    And   you    shall   go   unto    a    peaceful 
grave, 
Diacharg'd  of  such  a  guilt  as  would  hare  lain 
Howling  for  over  at  your  wounded  heart, 
And  rose  with  you  to  jutlgtncnt. 

San.  O,  give  mo  such  a  lawyer  as  will  think 
Of  the  (lay  of  judgmout  I 

Leon.  Vuu  must  urge  the  busiiiesfl 
Against  him  as  spitefully  as  may  bo. 

Conlil.  Doubt  not, — What,  is  he  sutnmon'd  ? 

Sati.  Yes,    and  the  court  will  sit  withiu  this 
half  hour: 
IVntso  your  notes;  you  have  very  short  warning. 

Conlil.  Ncvor  fear  yo<i  that. — 
Follow  me,  worthy  la<ly,  and  moke  account 
This  suit  is  endod  already.  [Sxeunt. 


*  kof-rulibtr]  Not  a  "dlotlonory  word :"  but  okl  Rur 
toil  tiiri  It;  "The  vary  niatlrka  ami  knff-rvhixrt,  llo 
liulciM  aii<l  Corliloti,  fto."  Jnat.  of  UriatKhoif,  |>.  MO. 
o<l.  IttfO. 


SCENE  II.» 

£iiUr  Officers,  preparing  teaU  for  the  Jwfge$:  to  tluiu 

EacoLE  mu£Htd. 

First  Off.  You  would  have  a  private  seat,  sir  ? 
Ere.  Yes,  bir. 

Second  Off.  Here's  a  closet  belongs  to  the  court 
Where  you  may  hear  all  un^^cen. 
Ere.  I  thank  you  :  there's  money. 
Second  Off.  I  give  you  your  thanks  again,  sir. 
[EacoLzyoo  into  tJu  elottt. 

Enter  CoiTTARiiro  and  Iht  Two  Burgroona,  dUguUtd. 

Con.  Is't  pos.>iible  Ilomeliu's  persuaded 
You  arc  gone  to  tho  East  Indies  1 

Firsl  Sur.  Most  confidently. 

Con.  But  do  you  mean  to  go  1 

Second  Sur.  How  !  go  to  the  East  Indies  !  and 
so  many  Hollanders  gone  to  fetch  sauce  for  their 
[lickled  herrings  !  some  have  been  peppered  there 
too  lately.t  But,  I  pray,  being  thus  wellrccovcred 
of  your  wounds,  why  do  you  not  reveal  yourself? 

Con.  That  my  fair  Jolenta  should  be  rumour'd 
To  bo  with  child  by  noble  Ercole, 
Makes  me  expect  to  what  a  violent  issue 
These  passages  will  come.     I  hear  her  brother 
Is  marrj'ing  the  infant  she  goes  with, 
Fore  it  bo  born ;  as,  if  it  be  a  daughter, 
To  tho  Duke  of  Austria's  nephew, — if  a  son. 
Into  the  noble  ancient  family 
Of  the  Palavafini.iJ:     Hes  a  subtle  devil ; 
And  I  do  wonder  what  strange  suit  in  law 
Has  haii{i'd  between  him  and's  moUier. 

Firsl  Sur.  'Tis  whisper'd  'mong  tho  lawyers, 
'Twill  undo  him  for  ever. 

Filler  Ranitoxella  and  WixiroKO. 
San.  Do  you  hear,  ofRccra  f 
You  must  take  special  care  that  you  lot  in 
No  bnichy^^raphyiuou  §  to  take  uotea. 
FirMt  Off.  No.  sir  f 
San.  liy  no  means  : 
Wo  cannot  have  a  cause  of  any  farna, 
Hut  you  must  hare  scunrj  pomplilota  and  Uwd 
balUda 

•  Seme  II.]  A  Court  ofjiuitli^*. 

t  tomtkarttxnt  ftrpiirrnt  tkrrt  loolatfti]  Wa!»itrr  kltndaa 
to  tho  ma«i".irrx>  <•(  tlip  Kii|;li«l>   l.y    •  ■■•.  Am- 

boyiia.   In    KriTimry,    ir.jj.      Tl,r    ;  f  |h« 

»tr.vi'-   '■■-   1 ,.       Uiyitott 

wr<'' 

t   ' 

I  '  grtmt 

fi»».  '^  ^  to 

•'  iiii.'tit  ineir  ooa- 
-•  lakaa  down  by 

■  t 
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Bngendcr'd  of  it  prcBontly. — Havp  you   broke 
fast  yet  F 

Win.  Not  I,  sir. 

San.  Twaa  very  ill  done  of  you, 
For  tlm  cause  will  be  long  a-ploading;    but  no* 

matter, 
I  have  a  modicum  in  my  buckram  bag 
To  stop  your  stomach. 

irin.  Whatis't?  green  ginger? 

San,  Green  ginger,  nor  jHjllitory  of  Spain 
Neither;  yet  'twill  stop  a  hollow  tooth  better 
Than  either  of  them. 

Win.  Pray,  what  ia't? 

San.  Look  you, 
It  is  a  very  lovely  pudding-pie, 
Which  we  clerks  find  gieat  relief  in. 

Tf'in.  I  shall  have  no  stomach. 

San.  No  matter  an  you  have  not ;  I  may  plea- 
sure 
Some  of  our  learned  coimsel  with't :  I  have  done  it 
Many  a  time  and  often,  when  a  cause 
Has  prov'd  like  an  after-game  at  Irish. f 

EnUr,  at  onf  bar,  Ciuspiano  lilt  a  Judge,  with  another 
Judge,  CoSTiLuro,  and  another  laicyer ;  at  another 
bar,  RoMELio,  Ariosto,  Leonora  unth  a  black  veil 
over  her,  and  JcLio. 

Cris.  'Tis  a  strange  suit — Is  Leonora  come  ? 

Contil.  She's  here,  my  lord. — Make  way  there 
for  the  lady  ! 

Crit.  Take  ofif  her  veil :  it  seems  she  is  asham'd 
To  look  her  cause  i'the  face. 

ContU.  She's  sick,  my  lord. 

Ario.  She's  mad,  my  lord,  and  would  be  kept 
more  dark. — 
[To  Roll.]  By  your  favour,  sir,  I  have  now  occasion 
To  be  at  your  elbow,  and  within  this  hidf  hoiu- 
Shall  entreat  you  to  be  angry,  very  angry. 

Cris.  Is  Romelio  come  ? 

Jiom.  I  am  here,  my  lord,  and  call'd,  I  do 
protest. 
To  answer  what  I  know  not,  for  as  yet 
I  am  wholly  ignorant  of  what  the  court 
Will  charge  me  with. 

Crit.  I  assure  you,  the  proceeding 
Is  most  unequal  then,  for  I  perceive 

*  no]  The  old  copy  "not." 

t  an  aflrr.game  at  Irith]   Irish,  "a  game  within  the 
tables. "  differed  very  li  ttlo  from  back-pam  men.     ' '  Irish, " 
says  The  Complect  Gamester,  "  is  an  ingenious  g^mc,  and 
requires  a  great  deal  of  skill  to  play  it  well,  etpecixUbj  the 
Afttr-gamt ......     for  an  After-gamt  I   know  not 

what  instructions  to  give  you  :  you  must  herein  trust  to 
your  own  judgment  and  the  chance  of  the  dice,  and  if 
they  run  low  for  some  time,  it  will  be  so  much  the 
better."  pp.  Ill,  112,  ed.  1709. 


The  counsel  of  the  adverse  party  fumiah'd 
With  full  iustructiuD. 

Jiom.  Pray,  my  lord,  who  is  my  accuser  1 

CrU.  'Tis  your  mother. 

Horn.  [anJ(\  She   has  discovcr'd   Contorino's 
murder: 
If  she  prove  so  unnatural  to  call 
My  life  in  question,  I  am  arm'd  to  suffer 
This  to  end  all  my  losses. 

Cri».  Sir,  wo  will  do  you 
This  favour,  you  shall  hear  the  accusation ; 
Which  being  known,  wo  will  adjouru  the  court 
Till  a  fortnight  hence :  you  may  provide  your 
counsel. 

Ario.  I  advi.se  you  take  their  proffer, 
Or  el.se  the  lunacy  runs  in  a  blood  ; 
Tou  arc  more  mad  than  she. 

Jiom.  What  are  you,  sir] 

Ario.  An  angry  fellow  that  would  do  thee  good, 
For  goodness'  sake  itself,  I  do  protest. 
Neither  for  love  nor  money. 

Rom.  Prithee,  stand  further,  I  shall  gall  your 
gout  else. 

Ario.  Come,  come,  I  know  you  for   an  East 
Indy  merchant  ; 
You  have  a  spice  of  pride  in  you  still. 

Rom.  My  lord, 
I  am  so  strengthen'd  in  my  innocence. 
For  any  the  least  8ha<low  of  a  crime 
Committed  'gainst  my  mother  or  the  world, 
That  she  can  chai-ge  me  with,  here  do  I  m.die  it 
My  humble  suit,  only  this  hour  and  place 
May  give  it  as  full  hearing,  and  as  free 
And  unrcstraiu'd  a  sentence. 

Cris.  Be  not  too  confident; 
You  have  cause  to  fear. 

Rom.  Let  fear  dwell  with  earthquakes. 
Shipwrecks  at  sea,  or  prodigies  in  heaven  : 
I  cannot  set  myself  so  many  fathom 
Beneath  the  height  of  my  true  heart  as  fear. 

A  rio.  Very  fine  words,  I  assure  you,  if  they  were 
To  any  purpose. 

Cris.  Well,  have  your  entreaty : 
And  if  your  own  credulity  undo  you. 
Blame  not  the  court  hereafter. — Fall  to  your  plea. 

Contil.  May  it    please  your  lordship  and  the 
reverend  court 
To  give  me  leave  to  open  to  you  a  case 
So  rare,  so  altogether  void  of  precedent. 
That  I  do  challenge  all  the  spacious  volumes 
Of  the  whole  civil  law  to  show  the  like. 
We  are  of  counsel  for  this  gentlewoman  ; 
We  have  receiv'd  our  fee  :  yet  the  whole  course 
Of  what  we  are  to  speak  is  quite  against  her ; 
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Yet  we'll  deserve  our  fee  too.     There  standa  one, 

Uornclio  the  merchant :  I  will  name  him  to  you 

Without  either  title  or  addition  ; 

For  those  false  beams  of  his  supposiid  honour, 

As  void  of  true  heat  a.?  arc  painted  *  fires 

Or  glow-worms  in  the  dark,  suit  him  all  basely. 

As  if  ho  had  bought  his  gentry  from  the  herald 

With  money  got  by  extortion  :  I  will  first 

Produce  this  ^Csop's  crow,  as  he  stands  forfeit 

For  the  long  use  of  his  gay  borrowVl  plumes, 

And  then  let  him  hop  naked.     I  come  to  the 

point. 
T'as  been  a  droam  in  Naples,  very  near 
This  eight-and-thirty  years,  that  this  llomelio 
Was  nobly  descended  ;  ho  lias  rank'd  himself 
With  the  nobility,  shamefully  usurp'd 
Their  place,  and  in  a  kind  of  saucy  pride. 
Which,  like  to  mushrooms,  over  grow  morit  rank 
When  they  do  spring  from  duug-hilla,  sought  to 

o'ersway 
The  Fli8ki,t  the  Grimaldi,  Dorii, 
And  all  the  ancient  phial's  of  our  stato  : 
View  now  what  ho  is  come  to, — this  poor  thing 
Without  a  uamo,  this  cuckuu  hatch'd  i'tho  nest 
Of  a  hedgo-sparrow  I 

Rom.  Speaks  ho  all  this  to  me? 

Alio.  Only  to  you,  sir. 

Uom.  I  do  not  ask   thee ;    prithee,   hold  thy 
prating. 

Ario.  Why,  very  good ;  you  will  bo  presently 
As  angry  as  I  could  wish. 

ConlU.  What  title  shall  I  set  to  this  base  coini 
IIo  has  no  name;  and  for's  aspect,  he  seems 
A  giant  in  a  May-game,  that  within 
Is  nothing  but  a  porter.     I'll  undertake, 
IIo  had  OS  good  have  travell'd  all  his  life 
With  gi|>Hies :  I  will  sull  him  to  any  man 
For  an  hundred  cocchins,  and  he  that  buys  him 

of  mo 
Shall  lose  by  tho  hand  too. 

Ario.  Lo,  what  you  are  coino  to, 
You  that  did  scorn  to  tiudo  in  any  thing 
I'ut  giild,  or  Hpii'os,  or  your  cochineal  I 
Ho  rates  you  now  ut  poor-John.:!: 

Jtom.  Out  upon  theo  I 
I  would  thou  wort  of  his  side. 

Ario.  Would  you  sol 

Jlom,  Tho  devil  and  thoo  together  ou  each  luod, 


"  art  pniitttil]  Tlioold  copy  "an  nil  jmIh(«I,"— tlio  oyo 
(if  tliu  truiiwMllior  or  ouriitMj«lt>ir  hnvhiK  cmiiglit  Iko 
"»U  "  III  tho  iirxl  lino. 

t  FliUi\  Qy.  "FUtckif 

I  jifl»ryi>AH|  I.  o.  a  ooans  kind  of  flih  (goncrnlty  tinkt) 
mIUnI  and  diiod. 


To    prompt    the     lawyer's    memory    when    he 
founders. 

Oris.  Signior  Contilupo,  the  court  holds  it  fit 
You  leave  this  stale  declaiming  'gainst  the  penion. 
And  come  to  the  matter. 

Contil.  Now  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Crit.  It  shows  a  poor  malicious  eloquence; 
And  it  is  strange  men  of  your  gravity 
Will  not  forgo  it:  verily,  I  presume. 
If  you  but  hoard  yourself  speaking  with  my  ears. 
Your  phrase  would  be  more  modest 

Contil.  Good  my  lord,  be  assur'd 
I  will  leave  all  circumstance,  and  como  to  the 

purpose : 
This  Romelio  is  a  bastard. 

Rom.  How,  a  bastard  ! 
0  mother,  now  the  day  begins  grow  hot 
Ou  your  side  ! 

Contil.  ^^^ly,  she  is  your  accuser. 

Ron.  I  had  forgot  that.  Was  my  father  married 
To  any  other  woman  at  tho  time 
Of  my  begetting  ? 

Contil.  Tliat'a  not  tho  btjsines.s. 

Ron.  I  turn  me,  then,  to  you  that  were  my 
mother; 
But  by  what  lytme  I  am  to  call  you  now, 
You  must  instruct  me  :  were  you  ever  married 
To  my  father? 

Leon.  To  my  shamo  I  speak  it,  never. 

Cfit.  Not  to  Francisco  Romelio  ? 

Leon.  May  it  please  your  lordships. 
To  him  I  was ;    but  ho  was  not  liis  father. 

Contil.  Good  my  lord,  give  ua  leave  in  a  few 
words 
To  expound  tho  riddle,  and  to  make  it  plain 
Without  tlio  least  of  8cniplo  ;  fur  I  take  it 
Tiicre  cannot  be  nioro  lawful  proof  i'thu  world 
Than  tho  oath  of  tho  mother. 

Crit.  Well,  then,  to  your  proofs. 
And  bo  not  to<liuus. 

Contil.  I'll  concluile  in  a  word. 
Some  nine  ond-thirty  years  since,  which  was  the 

time 
This  woman  was  marrlotl,  Francisco  UonicIi<>, 
This  gentleman's  jiutativo  father  nnd  her  hu«)>*ud , 
Ik'iUK  not  married  to  hor  {Mutt  a  fortnight. 
Would  needs  );o  travel ;  tlid  lo,  and  coutinu'd 
In  Franco  and  tho  LowCouutrios  vicvon  nioutha : 
Toko  siHScinl    note  u'tho   time,   I    beao*ch   yuur 

lonUhi|t, 
For  it  makes   much   to   tho   busineaa.     lu    his 

abecnco 
IIo  loft  Udiind  to  sojourn  at  hU  houao 
A  8|MUiiiih  giMitltiuan.  a  flno  spruo*  youth 
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B/  tho  latly't  confrMion,  und  you  tnny  bo  sure 
Ho  was  no  eunuch  neither  :  he  waa  ono 
Romcho  lovM  yery  ilcarly ;  u  oft  hnpa 
No  man  alive  moro  wclcouio  to  the  husband 
Than  he  that  mnkea  him  cuckold.     This  goutle- 

ninn,  I  say, 
Breaking  all  laws  of  hospitality, 
Got  his  friend's  wife  with  child,  a  full  two  months 
Foro  the  huslmnd  rotum'd. 

&in.  Good  sir,  forget  not  the  lamb-skin. 
Contil.  I  warrant  thee. 
San.  I  will  pinch  by  the  buttock 
To  put  you  in  mind  oft. 

Contil.  Prithee,  hold  thy  prating. — 
What's  to  bo  practis'd  now,   my   lord?    marry, 

this: 
Romelio  being  a  young  novice,  not  acquainted 
With  this  precedence,  very  innocently 
Returning  homo  from  travel,  finds  his  wife 
Grown  an  excellent  good  huswife,  for  she  had  set 
Her  women  to  spin  flax,  and,  to  that  use, 
Had  in  a  study  which  was  built  of  stone 
Stor'd  up  at  lea-st  an  hundred  weight  of  flax  : 
Many,  such  a  thread  as  waa  to  be  spun  from  the 

flax, 
I  think  tho  like  was  never  heard  of. 
Cri*.  What  was  that] 

Contil.  You  may  be  certain  she  would  lose  no 
time 
In  bragging  that  her  husband  had  got  up 
Her  belly :  to  be  short,  at  seven  months'  end, 
Which  was  tho  time  of  her  delivery, 
And  when  she  felt  herself  to  fall  in  travail, 
She  makes  her  waiting-woman,  as  by  mischance. 
Set  fire  to  the  fl.ix ;  the  fright  *  whereof. 
As  they  pretend,  causes  this  gentlewoman 
To  full  in  pain,  and  be  delivered 
Eight  weeks  afore  her  reckoning. 

San.  Now,  sir,  remember  the  lamb-skin. 
Contil,  The  midwife  straight  howls  out,  there 
was  no  hope 
Of  the  infant's  life  ;  swaddles  it  in  a  flay'd  lamb- 
skin. 
As  a  bird  hatch'd  too  early ;  makes  it  up 
With  three  quarters  of  a  face,  that  made  it  look 
Like  a  changeling ;  cries  out  to  Romelio 
To  have  it  christen'd,  lest  it  should  depart 
Without  that  it  came  for :   and  thus  are  many 

serv'd 
That  take  care  to  get  gossips  for  those  children 
To  which  they  might  be  godfathers  themselves, 
And  yet  be  no  arch-puritans  neither. 

•  fright]  The  old  copy  "fiight." 


Crit.  No  mora  I 

Ario.  Pray,  my  lord,  give  him  way,  you  »poil 
his  oratory  eluo : 
Thus  would  they  jest,  were  they  foe'd  to  open 
Their  sistcrH'  cases. 

Crii.  You  have  urg'd  enough  : 
You  fimt  nflfinn  her  husband  was  away  from  her 
Klevcu  months  1 

Contil.  Yes,  my  lord. 
Crit.  And  at  seven  months'  end, 
After  his  return,  she  was  deliver'd 
Of  this  Romelio,  and  had  gone  her  full  time  7 
Contil.  True,  my  lord. 

Cn'i.  So  by  this  account  thia  gentleman   was 
begot 
lu  his  suppos'd  father's  absence? 
Contil.  You  have  it  fully. 
Crit.  A  most  strange  suit   this :    'tis  beyond 
example. 
Either  time  past  or  present,  for  a  woman 
To  publish  her  own  dishonour  voluntarily, 
Without  being  call'd  in  question,  some  forty  years 
After  the  sin  committed,  and  her  counsel 
To  enlarge  the  ofl'onco  with  as  much  oratory 
As  ever  I  did  hear  them  in  my  life 
Defend  a  guilty  woman  ;  'tis  most  strange: 
Or  why  with  such  a  poison'd  violeuco 
Should  she  labour  her  son's  undoing  :  we  observe 
Obedience  of  creatures  to  the  law  of  nature 
Is  the  stay  of  tho  wholo  world  j  here  that  law  is 

broke ; 
For  though  our  civil  law  makes  difirerence 
[Be]tween  the  base  and  the  legitimate. 
Compassionate  nature  makes  them  equal,  nay. 
She  many  times  prefers  them. — I  pray,   resolve 

me,  sir. 
Have  not  you  and  your  mother  had  some  suit 
In  law  together  lately  1 
Jiom.  None,  my  lord. 
CHs.  No !  no  contention  about  parting  your 

goods  1 
2tom,  Not  any. 

Crit.  No  flaw,  no  unkindness  1 
Rom.  None  that  ever  arriv'd  at  my  knowledge. 
Crit.  Bethink  yourself :  this  cannot  choose  but 
savour 
Of  a  woman's  malice  deeply  ;  and  I  fear 
You're   practis'd  upon   most   devilishly. —  How 

happ'd. 
Gentlewoman,  you  reveaVd  this  no  sooner? 
Leon.  W'hile  my  husband  liv'd,  my  lord,  I  durst 

not. 
Crit.  I  should  rather  ask  you  why  you  reveal 
it  now  ? 
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Leon.  Becauge,  my  lord,  I  loatL'd  that  such 
a  eia 
Should  lie  smother'd  with  me  iu  my  grave  :  my 

penitence, 
Though  to  my  shame,  prefers  the  revealing  of  it 
'Bovo  worldly  reputation. 

Cris.  Your  penitence  1 
Might  not  your  penitence  have  been  as  hearty, 
Though  it  liad  never  summou'd  to  the  court 
Such  a  conflux  of  people  ? 

Leon.     Indeed,    I    might     have    confess'd     it 
privately 
To  the  church,  I  grant ;  but  you  know  repentance 
Is  nothing  without  satisfaction. 

CrU.  Satisfaction!  why,  your  husband's  dead  : 
What  satisfaction  can  you  make  him  1 

Leon.  Tlie  greatest  satisfaction  in  the  world, 
my  lord ; 
To  restore  the  land  to  the  right  heir,  and  that's 
My  <latighter. 

Cris.   0,  she's  straight  begot,  then. 

Ario.  Very  well :  may  it  please  this  honourable 
court. 
If  he  bo  a  bastard,  and  must  forfeit  his  land 

for't. 
She  has  prov'd  herself  a  strumpet,  and  must  lose 
Her  dower :  let  them  go  a  begging  together. 

.San.  Who  shall  pay  us  our  fees,  then] 

Crit.  Most  just. 

Ario.   You  may  see  now  what  an  old  house 
You  are  like  to  pull  over  your  head,  dame. 

Rom.  Could  I  conceive  tliis  publication 
Grew  from  a  hearty  penitence,  I  could  bear 
My  undoing  the  more  patiently :  but,  my  lord, 
Tlicre  irt  no  reason,  as  you  saiil  oven  now. 
To  satisfy  me  but  this  suit  of  hora 
Springs  from  a  devilish  malice,  and  her  pretence 
Of  a  griov'd  consciciico  and  religion. 
Like  to  the  horrid  jjowder-troason  in  England, 
Has  a  most  bloody  unnatural  revenge 
Hid  under  it.     O,  the  violences  of  women  I 
Why,  they  arc  creatures  made  up  and  compounded 
Of  ail  moiiHtcrH,  poisonfsil  minoniln. 
And  Horcerous  herbs  tliat  grow. 

Ario.  Are  you  angry  yet  I 

Horn.  Wmdd  man*  express  a  bad  one,  lot  him 
fon>ako 
All  natural  example,  and  compare 
One  to  another  :  they  havo  no  more  mercy 
Thau  ruinous  Ores  in  groat  tompests. 

Ario.  Take  hoo<l  you  do  not  crack  your  roic«. 


•  flum]  Th«  old  copy  "  mm. ' 


Jiom.  Hard-hearted  creature*",  good  for  nothing 
else 
But  to  wind  dead  bodies. 

Ario.  Ye.a,  to  weave  seaming-lace 
With  the  bones  of  their  husbands  that  were  long 

since  buried, 
And  curse  them  when  they  tangle. 

Horn.  Yet  why  do  I 
Take  bx<9tardy  so  dista-stcfully,  when  i'tbe  world 
A  many  thing^s  that  are  essential  parts 
Of  greatness  are  but  by -slips,  and  are  father'd 
On  the  wrong  parties. 
Preferment  in  the  world  a  many  times 
Basely  begotten  ?  nay,  I  have  obscrv'd 
The  immaculate  justice  of  a  poor  man's  cause, 
In  such  a  court  as  this,  has  not  known  whom 
To  call  father,  which  way  to  direct  itself 
For  compa.ssion — but  I  forget  my  temper : 
Only,  that  I  may  stop  that  lawyer's  throat, 
I  do  beseech  the  court,  and  the  whole  world. 
They  will  not  think  the  baselier  of  mo 
For  the  vice  of  a  mother ;  for  that  woman's  sin, 
To  which  you  all  d.are  swear  when  it  was  done, 
I  would  not  give  my  consent. 

C;«.  Stay,  here's  an  accusation. 
But  here's  no  proof.  What  was  the  Spaniard's  name 
You  accuse  of  adultery  J 

Cuntil.  Don  Crispiano,  my  lord. 

Crit.  What  part  of  Spain  was  ho  boni  in  ? 

Conlil.  In  Castile. 

Jul.  This  may  prove  my  father. 

.San.  And  my  master:  my  client's  spoil'd, then. 

Crit.  I  know  that  Spaniard  well :  if  you  b«  a 
bastard, 
Such  a  man  being  your  father,  I  dare  vouch  yoa 
A  gentleman: — and  iu  thaf,  Siguior  Contilupo, 
Your  oratory  went  a  little  too  far. 
Wlicn  do  wo  name  Don  Jolin  of  Austria, 
The  emperor's  son,  but  with  rovcrenco  1 
And  I  have  known  in  divers  families 
The    btuttards  the   greater   spirits.     But   to   th« 

purpose : 
What  time  was  this  gentleman  l>egot  1 
And  bo  sure  you  lay  your  tinio  right. 

Ario.  Now  the  mctul  couies  to  the  touclutoa*. 

Contil.  In  anno  sevcnty-ono,  M>y  lor»L 

Crit.   Very  well,*ovcnly-ono ; 
The  battle  of  I.opaiito  woji  fought  in't ; 
A  moot  rrnmrkablo  time,  'twill  lio 
Fur  no  iimn's  pleasure  ;  and  what  proof  ia  tlton^ 
More  than  the  afllrtnatiun  of  Uto  mother, 
or  thi«  i.-<<rp»ial  ilrahng  I 

Contit.  The  dei>o«ilion 
Of  a  wmitiDg-womao  wrT'd  her  Uie  aun*  time. 
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Crit.  Where  ia  «ho  f 

ContU.  AVIicrc  U  our  solicitor  with  the  waiting- 
woman) 

Arto.  Rooni  for  the  bn^  and  baggage  ! 

•'^n.  Here,  uiy  lord,  ort  leniu, 

CrU.  And  what  can  you  Mty,  f;cnt1ewoinnn  7 

Wilt,  ricaso  your  lonUhiji,  I  wns  tho  party  tliat 
dealt  in  the  bu8iae8S,and  brought  them  togetlicr. 

Crit,  Well 

Win.  And  conveyed  letters  between  them. 

Crit.  Wliat  needed  letters,  when  'tis  said  he 
lodged  in  her  house  1 

Win.  A  running  ballad  now  and  then  to  her 
riol,  for  ho  was  never  well  but  when  ho  was 
fiddling. 

Crii.  Speak  to  the  purpose  :  did  you  ever  know 
them  bed  together  1 

Win.  No,  my  lord ;  but  I  have  brought  him  to 
the  bed  side. 

Crit.  Tliat  was  somewhat  near  to  the  business. 
Aud,  what,  did  you  help  him  off  with  his  shoes] 

Win.  lie  wore  no  shoes,  an't  please  you,  my 
lord. 

Crit.  No  !  what,  then, — pumps  ] 

ir«n.  Neither. 

Crit.  Boots  were  not  fit  for  his  journey. 

Win.  He  wore  teunis-court  woollen  slippers,  for 
fear  of  cre.-dung,  sir,  and  making  a  noise,  to  wake 
the  rest  o'thc  house. 

Crit.  Well,  and  what  did  ho  there  in  his  tennis- 
court  woollen  slippers  ? 

Win.  ricase  your  lordship,  question  me  in 
Latin,  for  the  cause  is  very  foul :  the  examiner 
o'the  court  was  fain  to  get  it  cut  of  me  alone  i'the 
counting  house,  'cause  he  would  not  spoil  the 
youth  o'the  office. 

Ario.  Here's  a  latten  spcon,  and  a  long  cue,  to 
feed  with  the  devil !  * 


•  Hert't  a  lalten  *po<m  and  a  long  one,  to  feed  with  the 
deril  /]  Latten  means  a  kind  of  mixed  metal,  the  com- 
position of  which  has  been  variously  explained  by  lexi- 
cographers. According  to  Mr.  Halliwell  (Diet,  of  Arch, 
and  Prov.  Word*)  it  very  much  resembled  brass  in  its 
nature  and  colour. — Webster  alludes  here  to  the  proverb; 
"  he  had  need  of  a  long  spoon,  that  cats  witli  the  deviL" 
The  following  anecdote,  which  fathers  upon  Shakespeare 
a  pun  similar  to  that  In  the  toxL  b.i8  been  repeated  in 
several  books :  I  now  transcribe  it  from  the  MS.  volume 
where  it  was  originally  discovered, — a  collection  of 
Mrrry  Pattagti  and  JeatU  by  L'Estrange.  Sir  Roger's 
nephew,  among  the  Uarleion  MSS.  030.0.  Pint.  LIX.  A. 
"Hhakoapcaro  was  godfather  to  one  of  Ben  Jonson's 
children,  and  after  tho  christiiing  being  in  a  decpe  study 
Jonaon  came  to  cheere  him  up,  ond  nskt  him  why  he 
was  so  melancholy  ?  no  faith  Ben  (sayes  he)  not  I,  but  I 
have  b«cn  conffiduring  a  great  while  what  should  be  the 
fittest  gift  for  mo  to  bestow  upon  my  God-child,  and  1 


Win.  I'd  be  loth  to  be  ignorant  that  way,  f-^r 
I  hope  to  niairy  a  proctor,  and  take  my  pleasure 
abroad  at  the  comnienccmcuta  with  him. 

A  rio.  Come  closer  to  tiie  business. 

Win.  I  will  come  as  clone  aa  modesty  will  give 
me  leave.  Tnith  ia,  every  morning  when  ho  lay 
with  her,  I  made  a  caudle  for  him,  by  the  ajipoiiit- 
nient  of  my  niistrcss,  which  he  would  still  refuse, 
and  call  for  small  drink. 

Crit.  SmsUl  drink  ! 

Ario.  For  a  julep) 

Win.  And  said  ho  was  wondrous  thirsty. 

Crit.  What's  tlii.i  to  the  purpuse ) 

Win.  Most  efToctual,  my  lonL  I  have  heard 
them  laugh  together  extremely,  and  the  curtain- 
rods  fall  from  the  tester  of  the  bed  :  and  he  ne'er 
came  from  her  but  he  thrust  money  in  my  hand, 
— aud  once,  in  truth,  he  would  have  had  some 
dealing  with  me. — which  I  took ;  ho  thought 
'twould  be  the  only  way  i'the  world  to  moke  me 
keep  counsel  the  better. 

S'an.  That's  a  stinger :  'tis  a  good  wench ;  be 
not  daunted. 

Crit.  Did  you  ever  find  the  print  of  two  in  the 
bed? 

Win.  ^^^lat  a  question's  that  to  be  a.skcd  I  may 
it  pleafie  your  lordship,  'tis  to  be  thought  ho  lay 
nearer  to  her  than  so. 

Crit.  What  age  arc  you  of,  gentlewoman  ? 

If'tn.  About  sLx-andforty,  my  lord. 

Cris.  Anno  seventy-one, 
And  Komelio  is  thirty -eight :  by  that  reckoning, 
You  were  a  bawd  at  eight  year  old  :  now,  verily, 
You  fell  to  the  trade  betimes. 

San.  There  you're  from  the  bias. 

Witi.  I  do  not  know  my  age  directly ;  sure,  I 
am  elder :  I  can  remember  two  great  frosts,  and 
three  great  plagues,  and  the  loss  of  Calais,  and 
the  first  coming  up  of  the  breeches  with  the  great 
codpiece ;  and  I  pi-ay  what  age  do  you  take  me 
of,  then  1 

San.  Well  come  oflf"  again. 
Ario.  An  old  hunted  hare; 
She  has  all  her  doubles. 

Jiom.  For  your  own  gravitie.'?. 
And  the  reverence  of  the  court,  I  do  beseech  you, 
Rip  up  the  cause  no  further,  but  proceed 
To  sentence. 


have  resolved  at  last ;  I  pry'the  what,  saycs  ho  ?  I  faith 
Ben  I'lc  e'en  give  him  a  dozen  good  Lattin  tpnonet,  and 
thou  sh.ill  troiisliito  them."  At  the  cud  of  the  vol.  the 
writer  g^vcs  a  list  of  his  authorities,  fVom  which  we 
le.im,  that  the  story  Just  quoted  was  told  to  Lim  by 
*'  Diui"  (Donne  T}. 
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Crii.  One  question  more,  and  I  have  done  : 
Might  not  this  Ci-kpiano,  this  Spaniard, 
Lie  with  your  mistresa  at  some  other  time, 
Either  afore  or  after,  than  i'the  absence 
Of  her  husband  ? 

Leon.  Never. 

Cris.  Are  you  certain  of  that? 

Leon.  On  my  soul,  never. 

Cria.  That's  well,  he  never  lay  with  her 
Butin  anno  seventy-one;  let  that  be  remember' d. — 
Stand  you  aside  awhile. — Mistress,  the  truth  ifl, 
I  knew  this  Crispiauo,  liv'd  in  Naples 
At  the  same  time,  and  lov'd  the  gentleman 
As  my  bosom  friend ;  and,  as  I  do  reuieniber, 
The  gentleman  did  leave  hia  picture  with  you. 
If  age  or  neglect  have  not  in  so  long  time 
Uuin'd  it. 

Leon.  I  preacrve  it  stUl,  my  lord. 

Crit.  I  pray,  let  me  see't ;  let  me  SCO  the  face 
I  then  lov'd  so  much  to  look  on. 

Leon,  Fetch  it. 

Win.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Crit.  No,  no,  gentlewoman, 
I  have  other  business  for  you. 

[Exit  one /or  the  picture. 

First  Sur.  Now  were  the  time  to  cut  Romclio'a 
throat. 
And  accuse  liim  for  your  murder. 

Con.  By  no  means. 

Second  .S'ur.   Will  you    not  let  us  bo    men  of 
fushiun, 
And  down  with  him  now  he's  going? 

Con.  Peace  ;  let's  attend  the  seijuel. 

Crit.  I  conitnond  you,  lady  ; 
There  was  a  main  matter  of  consciooco. 
How  many  ills  H]iring  from  adultery ! 
First,  the  supreme  law  that  is  violated. 
Nobility  oft  stniu'd  with  bastanly. 
Inheritance  of  land  falsely  possi-sa'd, 
Tho  husband   scoru'd,  wife   sham'd,  and   babea 
unblest  [The  picture  is  brought  in. 

So,  hang  it  up  i'tlio  court. — You  have  heard 
What  has  been  urg'd  ngainxt  Uomidio : 
Now  my  dofinitivo  soiitonco  in  this  causa 
Im,  I  will  give  uo  sentence    at  all. 

A  rio.  No  ? 

Crit.  No,  I  cannot,  for  I  aiu  mudo  a  party. 

San.  How,  a  purly  I  hero  arc  fine  cruM  tricks. 
What  tho  duvil  will  ho  do  now  I 

Crit.  Sif;n!or  Ariosto,  hia  nii^oaty  of  Spain 
IJoiifors  my  place  \ipoii  you  by  lliin  patont, 
Wliicli  till  tliiN  urKont  hour  I  have  kept 
From  your  knuwl«Klgo:  may  you  tlirive  lu't,  Dublo 
sir, 


And  do  that  which  but  few  in  our  place  do, — 
Go  to  their  grave  uncurs'd- 

Ario.  This  law-businesa 
Will  leave  me  so  small  leisure  to  serve  God, 
I  shall  serve  the  king  tho  worse. 

San.  Is  he  a  judge? 
Wo  must,  then,  look  for  all  conscience,  and  no  law: 
He'll  beggar  all  his  followers, 

Crit.  Sir, 
I  am  of  your  counsel,  for  the  cause  in  band 
Was  begun  at  .such  a  time  'fore  you  could  speak ; 
You  h.ad  need  therefore  have  one  speak  for  you. 

Ario.  .Stay  ;  I  do  here  first  make  protestation, 
I  ne'er  took  fee  of  this  Romelio 
For  being  of  his  counsel ;  which  may  free  me. 
Being  now  his  judge,  for  the  imputation 
Of  taking  a  bribe.     Now,  sir,  speak  your  mind. 

Oris.  I  do  fii-st  entreat  that  tho  eyes  of  all  hero 
present 
Hay  be  fix'd  upon  this. 

Leon.  0,  I  am  confounded  !  this  ia  Criapiano. 

Jui.  This  is  my  father :  how  the  judges  have 
bleated  him  ! 

n'tn.  You  may  aec  truth  will  out  in  apito  of  the 
devil. 

Crit.  Behold,  I  am  tho  shadow  of  thia  nhadow ; 
Ago  has  made  mo  so  :  take  from  me  forty  years. 
And  I  was  such  a  summer-fruit  as  thid. 
At  least  the  painter  feign'd  so  ;  for,  intleed. 
Painting  and  epitaphs  are  both  alike, — 
They  flutter  us,  and  say  wo  have  been  thus. 
But  I  am  the  party  here  that  stands  accus'd 
For  adultery  with  this  woman,  in  the  year 
Seventy-one:  now  I  call  you,  my  lord,  to  witacaa. 
Four  years  before  that  time  I  went  to  the  Indies, 
And  till  this  month  did  never  set  my  foot  since 
In  Europe  ;  and  for  any  fonj»er  incontinence. 
She  boa  vow'd  there  waa  never  any :  what  reuuuna, 

then, 
But  thia  ia  a  mere  practice  *  'gainat  her  son  I 
And  I  beaeoch  tho  court  it  may  be  sifWl, 
And  most  severely  puniah'd. 

San,  L'd's  foot,  wo  are  apoil'd  : 
Why,  my  clii>ut'a  prov'd  on  hono«t  womMi. 

Win.  What  do  you  think  will  bocuiue  of  qm 
now  I 

San.  You'll  Iwmatlo  diuice  Laaymtt,'^  I  fear,ata 
CArt'a  tail. 


•  pmetitr]  Hc«  not*  •.  n  117 
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Ario.  Tou,  mistreM,  where  are  you  now  f 
Your  tonniacourt  «1ipi>«re *  and  your  ta'en  drink 
Id  «  morning  for  your  hot  liver)  whcro'M  tho  man 
Would  liaro  had  somo  dealing  with  you,  that  you 

might 
Kmp  counsel  the  better  ? 

Win.  Mny  it  pleniio  the  court,  I  am  but  a  young 
thing,  and  was  drawn  orsy-varsy  into  tho  buaiooss. 

Ario.  How  young)  of  fivc-ond-forty  ) 

Tl'in.  Five-and-forty  !  an  shall  please  you,  I  am 
not  five-and-twenty:  she  made  nio  colour  my  hair 
with  bean-flower,  to  acorn  elder  than  I  was ;  and 
then  my  rotten  teeth,  with  eating  swcct-meata, — 
why,  should  a  farrier  look  in  my  fflouth,  ho  might 
mistake  my  age. — 0  mistress,  mistress,  you  arc 
on  honest  woman;  and  you  may  be  ashamed  on't, 
to  abuse  the  court  thus  ! 

Leon.  Wbatso'er  I  have  attempted 
'Qainst  my  own  fame  or  the  reputation 
Of  that  gentleman  my  son,  the  Lord  Contarino 
Was  cause  of  it 

Con,  [atidc].   Who,  I  ? 

Ario.    He    that    should    have    married    your 
daughter? 
It  was  a  plot  belike,  then,  to  confer 
The  land  on  her  that  should  have  been  his  wife. 

Leon.  More  than  I  have  said  already  all  the  world 
Shall  ne'er  extract  from  me : — I  entreat  from  both 
Your  equal  pardons. 

Jui.  And  1  from  you,  sir. 

Crit,  SiiTah,  stand  you  aside; 
I  will  talk  with  you  hereafter, 

Jul.  I  could  never  away  with  +  after-reckonings. 

Leon.  And  now,  my  lords,  I  do  most  voluntarily 
Confine  myself  unto  a  stricter  prison 
And  a  severer  penance  than  this  court 
Can  impose;  I  am  enter'd  into  religion. 

Cun.  \atide\  I  the  cause  of  this  practice !   this 
ungodly  woman 
Has  sold  herself  to  falsehood :  I  will  now 
Reveal  myself. 

Erco.  [coming  from  the  closet].  Stay,  my  lord ; 
here's  a  window 
To  let  in  more  light  to  the  court. 

Con.  \(uide\  Mercy  upon  me !  0,  that  thou  art 
living. 
Is  mercy  indeed  1 

FintSur.  Stay;  keep  in  your  shell  a  little  longer. 

Erco.  I  am  Ercole. 


•Mnrn  pattionate  Pavam,  vith  divers  olhrr  Pauani, 
Oaiiard;  and  Almands,  ut  forth  /or  Ou  LvU,  Viol*,  or 
FiotoKt,  inJlutparU. 

•  ilippert]  The  old  copy  "tlip$:"  but  see  p.  136. 

t  atcaf  mih]  i.  c.  endure. 


Ario.  A  guard   upon  htm  for  the  death  of 

Contarino ! 

Erco.  I  obey  tho  arrest  o'the  court. 

Jlotn.  0,  sir,  you  are  happily  reator'd  to  life 
And  to  us  your  friends  I 

Erco.  Away  !  thou  art  the  traitor 
I  only  live  to  chidlenge  :  this  former  suit 
Touch'd  but  thy  fame  ;  this  accusation 
Ueaches  to  thy  fame  and  life.  The  brave  Contarino 
Is  generally  suppos'd  i^liuu  by  this  hand, — 

Con.  [asi(le\  How  knows  he  tho  contrary  ? 

Erco.  But  truth  is. 
Having  receiv'd  from  me  some  certain  wounds 
Which  were  not  mortal,  this  vile  murderer. 
Being  by  will  deputed  overseer 
Of  the  nobleman's  estate  to  his  sister's  use. 
That  he  might  make  him  sure  from*  surviving 
To  revoke  that  will,  stole  to  him  in  his  bed 
And  kill'd  him. 

Horn.  Strange,  unheard  of!  more  practice  yet ! 

Ario.  What  proof  of  this? 

Erco.  The  report  of  his  mother  deliver'd  to  me, 
In  distraction  for  Contarino's  death. 

Con.  [aside].  For  my  death!  I  begin  toapprehcnd 
That  the  violence  of  this  woman's  love  to  me 
Might  practise  the  disinheriting  of  her  son. 

Ario.  What  say  you  to  this,  Leonora] 

Leon.  Such  a  thing 
I  did  utter  out  of  mj-  distraction  : 
But  how  the  court  will  censure  that  report, 
I  leave  to  their  wisdoms. 

Ario.  My  opinion  is. 
That  this  late  slander  urg'd  against  her  son 
Takes  from  her  all  manner  of  credit :  she 
That  would  not  stick  to  deprive  him  of  his  living 
Will  as  little  tender  his  life. 

Leon.  I  beseech  the  court 
I  may  retire  myself  to  my  place  of  penance 
I  have  vow'd  myself  and  my  woman. 

Ario.  Go  when  yon  please. 

[Exeunt  Leonora,  and  WiyirRED. 
What  should  move  you  be 
Thus  forward  in  the  accusation  1 

Erco.  My  love  to  Contarino. 

Ario.  0,  it  boro 
Very  bitter  fruit  at  your  last  meeting. 

Erco.  'Tis  time :  but  I  begun  to  love  him  when 
I  had  most  cause  to  hate  him;  when  our  bloods 
Embrac'd  each  other,  then  I  pitied 
That  so  much  valour  should  be  hazarded 
On  the  fortune  of  a  single  rapier. 
And  not  spent  against  the  Turk. 

Ario.  Stay,  sir,  be  well  advis'd ; 


*  from]  In  some  of  the  old  copies  thin  word  is  omitted. 
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Tliero  ia  no  testimony  but  your  own 

To  approve  you  slew  him;  tliereforo  no  other  way 

To  decide  it  but  by  duel. 

Con.  Yes,  my  lord,  I  dare  aflBrm,  'gainst  all  the 
world, 
This  nobleman  Bpeaks  truth. 

Ario.  You  will  make  yourself  a  party  in  the  duel. 

Jtom.  Let  him;  I  will  fight  with  tlicm  both,  six- 
teen of  them. 

Erco.  Sir,  I  do  not  know  you. 

Con,  Ycfi,  but  you  have  forgot  me ;  you  and  I 
Have  sweat  in  the  breach  together  at  Malta. 

Erco.  Cry  you  mercy;  I  have  known  of  your 
nation 
Brave  soldiers. 

Jul.  [aiide].  Now,  if  my  father 
Have  any  true  spirit  in  him,  I'll  recover 
His  good  opinion. — Do  you  hear?  do  not  swear,  sir. 
For  I  dare  swear  that  you  will  swear  a  lie, 
A  very  filthy,  stinking,  rotten  lie; 
And  if  the  lawyers  think  not  this  sufHcient, 
I'll  give  the  lie  in  the  stomacii, — 
That's  somewhat  deeper  than  the  throat, — 
Both  here,  and  all  Franco  over  r.nd  over, 
From  Marseilles  or  Bayonne  to  Calais*  sands, 
And  there  draw  my  sword  upon  thee,  and  new 

scour  it 
In  the  gravel  of  thy  kiilneys. 

Ario,  You  the  defendant 
Charg'd  with  the  murder,  aftd  you  second  there, 


Must  be  committed  to  the  custody 

Of  the    Knight  Marshal;  —  and  the  court  gives 

charge 
They  be  to-morrow  ready  in  the  lists 
Before  the  sun  be  risen. 

Jtom,  I  do  entreat  the  court  there  bo  a  guard 
Plac'd  o'er  my  sister,  that  she  enter  not 
Into  religion  :  she's  rich,  my  lords. 
And  the  persuariions  of  friars,  to  gain 
All  her  possessions  to  their  mouasterics. 
May  do  much  upon  her. 

Ario.  We'll  take  order  for  her. 

Crig.  There  is  a  nun  tooyou  have  got  with  child: 
IIow  will  you  dispose  of  her  1 

Horn.  You   question   mo  as  if  I  w^ere   grav'd 
already  : 
When  I  have  qucnch'd  this  wild-firo  in  Eroole'a 
Tame  blood,  I'll  tell  you.  [Ejit. 

Erco.  You  have  judg'd  to-day 
A  most  confu-sM  j>ractice,  that  takes  end 
In  a^i  bloody  a  trial ;  and  wo  may  observe 
By  those  great  persons,  and  their  indirect 
Proceedings,  shadow'd  in  a  veil  of  state, 
Mountains  are  deform'd  hea]>s,  swell'd  up  aloft. 
Vales  wholesomer,  though  lower  and  trod  on  oft 

San.  Well,  I  will  put  up  my  papers. 
And  send  them  to  Franco  for  a  precedent, 
Tiiat  they  may  not  say  yet,  but  for  odo  Strang* 

law-suit 
Wo  come  somewhat  near  them.  [Extunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L» 
TTntiT  Jol.«!CTA,  and  Amoiolella  frtal-Mlitd. 

JuL  How  dost  thou,   friend?    welcome:  thou 
and  I 
Wore  play-follows  togcthur,  little  children, 
So  small  a  while  ago,  that,  I  prosunio, 
Wo  are  neither  of  us  wise  yet. 

Angio.  A  mo«t  sad  tr\ith  on  my  part. 

Jol.  Why  do  you  pluck  your  vuil 
Over  your  fnco  1 

Angio,  If  you  will  boliovo  truth, 
Them's  naught  more  torhblo  to  n  guilty  hoari 
Thaiit  the  oyo  of  n  rospoctcJ  friend. 

Jul,  .Say,  friomi. 
Are  you  quick  with  child  ? 

Atmio.  Too  sura. 

*  IkvM  /.]  A  room  In  Die  Hmim  of  I 
t  Than]  Tbe  oM  copy  "  At," 


Jul.  How  ould  you  know  first  • 
Of  your  cliild  when  you  quicki-ii'il  ? 

Anyio.   How  could  you  know,  friend  ' 
'Tis  roporto<i  you  arc  in  the  mnie  taking. 

Jol.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  so  'tis  given  out ; 
But  Krcolo's  coming  to  life  a^n  haa  shrunk 
And  ina<lo  inviaiblo  my  gr«at  l>olly ;  yon,  faith. 
My  being  with  chtht  wa«  merely  iu  •up|>o«iUoii, 
Not  practice. 

Angio.   Vou  are  happy  :   wliak  would  I  giv« 
To  be  a  maid  again  I 

JoL  Would  you  I  \o  what  purpose  f 
I  would  noTor  give  grrat  purchase  for  (hat  thing 
la  in  danger  every  hour  to  b«  lost     Piny  thas^ 

laugh : 
A  boy  or  a  girl,  f»r  a  wo^rer  I 

•  *^ 

OrfSMr]  TiM  eM  s«|9  -  4f  fMir  im- 
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A  nffio.  What  heavon  plooM. 

JoL  Nay,  nay,  will  you  vcntiiro 
A  chain  of  ]>«nrl  with  mo,  whether  ] 

Anffio.  I'll  lay  nothing; 
I  have  vcuturM  too  much  for't  already,  my  fame. 
I  mako  no  (lueation,  Bister,  yuu  have  hoard 
Of  the  Lntcudod  combat 

JoL  O,  what  else  ) 
I  have  a  Bwoothcart  iu't  Against  a  brother. 

Aitffio.  And  I  a  dead  friend,  I  fear :  what  good 
counael 
Can  you  minister  unto  me? 

Jol.  Faith,  only  thia  ; 
Since  there's  no  means  i'the  world  to  hinder  it, 
Let  thou  and  I,  wench,  get  as  far  as  wo  can 
From  the  noise  of  it. 

Atiffio.  Whither? 

Jol.  No  matter,  any  wliither. 

Angio.  Any  whither,  so  you  go  not  by  sea : 
I  cannot  abide  rough  *  water. 

Jol.  Not  endure  to  be  tumbled  ?  say  no  more, 
then ; 
We'll  be  land-soldiers  for  that  trick :  take  heart. 
Thy  boy  shall  be  born  a  brave  lloman. 

Atiffio.  O,  you  mean 
To  go  to  Rome,  then. 

Jol.  Within  there  ! 

Bnler  a  Servant. 

Bear  this  letter 
To  the  Lord  Ercole.      [Exit  Servant  vith  Idler.] 
Now,  wench,  I  am  for  thee, 
All  the  world  over. 

Atiffio.  I,  like  your  shade,  pursue  you. 

[Ezeunt. 


SCENE  Il.t 
Enter  PnosPERO  ami  Sanitonella. 

Prot.  Well,  I  do  not  think  but  to  sec  you  as 
pretty  a  piece  of  law-flesh  ! 

Sati.  In  time  I  may  :  marrj-,  I  am  resolved  to 
take  a  new  way  for't  You  have  lawyers  take 
their  clients'  fees,  and  their  backs  are  no  sooner 
turned  but  they  call  them  fools,  and  laugh  at  them. 

Pros.  That's  ill  done  of  them. 

Son.  There's  one  thing  too  that  has  avile  abuse 
ia't 

Pro*.  What's  that  ? 

Sati.  Marry,  this, — that  no  proctor  in  the  term- 
time  be  tolerated  to  go  to  the  tavern  above  six 
times  i'the  forenoon. 

•  tall]  Some  of  the  old  copies  "tall." 

\  SetKt  II.]  An  apartment  in  Castcl  Kuovo. 


Proi.  Why,  man  ? 

San.  O,  sir,  it  mnk&4  their  clients  overtaken, 
and  become  friunds  sooner  than  tliey  would  be. 

Saitr  EncoLB  wtM  a  Utter,  and  Co.htaRIIIO,  coming  in 
friart'  habit;  at  haring  tuen  at  the  BathaniitM,  a 
cerevtony  UMd  afort  the$t  comltatt. 

Erco.  Leave  the  room,  gontlfincn. 

[£r>uii<  Sanit.  and  PsOC 

Con.  [aside].  AVlierefore  should  I  with  such  an 
obstinacy 
Conceal  myself  any  longer?  I  am  taught. 
That  all  tho  blood  which  will  be  shed  to-morrow 
Must  fall  upon  my  head  :  ono  question 
Shall  fix  it  or  untie  it. — Noble  brother, 
I  would  fain  know  how  it  is  possible, 
When  it  appears  you  love  the  fair  Jolenta 
With  such  a  height  of  fervor  you  were  ready 
To  father  onother's  child  and  marry  her, 
You  would  80  suddenly  engage  yourself 
To  kill  her  brother,  one  that  ever  Stood 
Your  loyal  and  firm  friend? 

Erco.  Sir,  I'll  tell  you  ; 
My  love,  as  I  have  formerly  protested. 
To  Coutirino,  whose  imfortunate  end 
The  traitor  wrought :  and  here  is  one  thing  more 
Deads  all  good  thoughts  of  him,   which  I  now 

rcceiv'd 
From  Jolenta. 

Con.  In  a  letter? 

Erco.  Yes,  in  this  letter; 
For,  having  sent  to  her  to  be  resolv'd 
Most  tnily  who  was  father  of  the  child. 
She  writes  back  that  tho  shame  she  goes  withal 
Was  begot  by  her  brother. 

Con.  0  most  incestuous  villain  I 

Erco.  I  protest, 
Before  I  thought  'twas  Contarino's  issue. 
And  for  that  would  have  veil'd  her  dishonour. 

Con.  No  more. 
Hiis  the  armorer  brought  the  weapons? 

Erco.  Yes,  sir. 

Con.  I  will  no  more  think  of  her. 

Erco.  Of  whom  ? 

Con.  Of  my  mother, — I  was  thinking  of  my 
mother. 
Call  the  armorer.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  TIL* 

Enter  First  Surgeon,  and  Wisifrbd. 
Win.  You  do  love  me,  sir,  you  say  ? 
Firtt  Sur.  0,  most  entirely  I 

'  Scftu  lit  ]  A  room  iu  tbo  bouse  of  Leonora, 
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Win.  And  you  will  marry  me  ? 

First  Sur.  Nay,  I'll  do  more  than  that : 
The  fashion  of  the  world  is  many  times 
To  make  a  woman  naught,  and  aftcrwaida 
To  marry  her ;  but  I,  o'the  contrary, 
Will  make  you  honest  first,  and  afterwards 
Proceed  to  the  wedlock. 

Win.  Honest !  what  mean  you  by  that  ? 

Pint  Sur.  I  mean,  that  your   suborning  the 
late  law-suit 
Has  got  you  a  filthy  report :  now,  there's  no  way, 
But  to  do  some  excellent  piece  of  honesty. 
To  recover  your  good  name. 

Win.   How,  sir  ? 

First  Sur.  You  shall  straight  go  and  reveal  to 
your  old  mistress, 
For  certain  truth,  Contarino  is  alive. 

Win.  How,  living  ! 

First  Sur.  Yes,  he  ia  living. 

Wiiu  No,  I  must  not  tell  her  of  it. 

First  Sur.  No  !  why  1 

Win.  For  she  did  bind  mc  yesterday  by  oath 
Never  more  to  speak  of  him. 

First  Sur.  You  shall  reveal  it,  then, 
To  Ariosto  the  judge. 

ICin.  ]!y  uu  meanfl  ;  ho  has  heard  me  tell 
So  many  lies  i'tlio  court,  he'll  ne'er  believe  mo. 
What  if  I  told  it  to  the  Ciipuchin  ? 

First  Sur.  You  cannot 
Think  of  a  bettor ;  as  for*  your  young  mistress, 
Who,  OS  you  told  me,  has  persuaded  you 
To  run  uway  with  lu-r,  let  her  have  her  humour. 
I  have  a  suit  Ilomolio  left  i'the  hou!>c. 
The  habit  of  a  Jew,  that  I'll  put  on, 
And  pretending  I  am  robb'd,  by  break  of  dny, 
Procure  all  poBsengcra  to  bo  brought  back, 
Ami  by  tlio  way  rovcul  myself,  and  discover 
The  comical  event.     Tlioy  say  she's  a  little  mmi ; 
This  will  heljt  to  cure  her.     Qo,  go  presently, 
And  reveal  it  to  the  Capuchin. 

Win.  Sir,  I  shall.  [Lreunl. 


SCKNE  IV.t 
Jfiiter  Juvu),  I'ltoafUio,  ami  Baxitomki.la. 
JuL    A  pox  oii't, 
I  liavo  undortukcn  the  chnllongo  very  fooliaLly  : 
Wliat  if  I  do  not  appear  to  auMWor  it? 

Pro.  It  woulil  bo  nbNohito  conviclioQ 
Of  cowardico  and  pt^rjury  ;  ami  tlio  I)aue 
May  to  your  public  ilmnte  rovonMi  your  aruia, 

•  w/ir]  The  old  copy  "/broj." 

t  acm4  /K.J  An  apMlinoiit  la  OwUl  Nuoto^ 


Or  have  them  ignominiously  fastcn'd 
Under  his  horse-tail. 

Jul.  I  do  not  like  that  so  welL 
I  sec,  then,  I  must  fight,  whether  I  will  or  na 

Pros.  How  does  Romelio  bear  himself  ?  Tliey  Bay 
Ho   has   almost   brain'd   one  of  our  cunniog'at 

fencers 
That  practiu'd  with  him. 

Jul.  Very  certain  :  and  now  you  talk  of  fencing. 
Do  not  you  remember  the  Welah  gentleman 
That  was  travelling  to  Rome  upon  return  1 

Pros.  No  :    what  of  him  ? 

Jul.  There  was  a  strange  experiment  of  a  fencer. 

Pros.  What  was  that  ? 

JuL  The   Welshman   in's    play,  do    what   the 
fencer  could. 
Hung  still  an  arse ;  bo  could  not  for  his  life 
Make  him  come  on  bravely;  till  one  night  at 

supper. 
Observing  what  a  deal  of  Parma-cheeae 
His  scholar  devour'd,  goes  ingeniously 
The  next  morning  and  mukcs  a  spacious  button 
For  his  foil  of  toasted  cheese;  and,  as  sure  as 

you  live, 
That  made  him  como  on  the  bmrelicat. 

Pros.  Poshible  ? 

Jul.  Slarry,  it  taught  him  an  ill  grace  in's  play, 
It  made  him  gape  still,  gape  as  ho  put  in  fur't. 
As  I  have  seen  some  hungry  usher. 

San.  The  toasting  of  it  belike 
Was  to  make  it  more  supple,  had  he  chanc'd 
To  have  hit  him  o'the  chaps. 

Jul.  Not  unlikely.     Who  can  tell  me 
If  we  may  breathe  in  the  duel  1 

Pros.  liy  no  means. 

Jul.  Nor  drink  1 

Pros.  Neither. 

Jul.  That's  scur%-y ;  auger  will  make  me  very 
dry. 

Pros.  You  mistake,  sir ;  'tis  sorrow  that  ia  very 
dry. 

.San.  Not   always,  sir;    I   Imvo  known  aorrow 
very  wot. 

Jul.  In  niiny  weath«*r  f 

5(in.  No ;  when  a  woman  has  como  dn^ppiug  wot 
Out  uf  a  cucking-stool. 

Jul.  Thou  'twas  wot  indootl.  sir. 

K»l€r  noMSt.to  rtrif  MWdixAoiy ;  «iui  iAm  Ikt  Ckpuohla. 
Cap.  [asiJt].  Having  fh>m    Leonora's  waiting- 
woman 
iK'livor'il  a  most  slranire  iutollicrnco 
Of  Coutariiiu's  r«o«iTory,  I  aiu  come 
To  aound  RoomUo'i  pwiileiw ;  that  perfonn'd. 
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To  end  these  erroni  by  diacorering 

What  sbo  rclatcHl  to  me. — Peace  to  you,  air  I 

[  To  RoMBLtO. 

Prmy,  gentletnon,  lot  the  freedom  of  this  room 
13e  mine  a  little. — Nay,  sir,  you  may  stay. 

[ToJvuo. 
[Exeunt  rKosTERO  and  Sam ito.n ELLA. 
Will  you  pray  with  me  ? 

Horn.  No,  no,  the  world  anil  I 
Have  not  made  up  our  accounts  yet 

C'tp.  Shall  I  pray  for  you? 

Kom.  Whelhcr  you  do  or  no,  I  care  not. 

Clip.  0,  you  have  a  dangerous  voj-ngc  to  take  ! 

liom.  No  matter,  I  will  be  mine  own  pilot: 
Do  not  you  trouble  your  head  with  the  business. 

Cap.  Pray,  tell  me,  do  not  you  meditate  of  death  1 

Jtom.  Piiew,  I  took  out  that  lesson, 
When  I  once  lay  sick  of  an  ague  :  I  do  now 
Labour  for  life,  for  life.     Sir,  can  you  tell  me, 
\Vhether  your  Toledo  or  your  Milan  blade 
Be  best  temperd ? 

Cap.  These  things,  you  know, 
Are  out  of  my  practice. 

Rom.  But  these  are  things,  you  know, 
I  must  practise  with  to-morrow. 

Cap.  Were  I  in  your  case, 
I  should  present  to  myself  strange  sliadows. 

Rom.  Turn  you, — were  I  in  yoiir  case,  I  should 
laugh 
At  mine  own  shadow.     Who  has  hirfed  you 
To  make  me  coward  ? 

Cap.  I  would  make  you  a  good  Christi&iL 

Rom~  Withal  let  me  continue 
An  honest  man ;  which  I  am  very  certain 
A  coward  can  never  be.     You  take  upon  you 
A  phyaiciim's  place,  rather  than  a  divine's : 
You  go  about  to  bring  my  body  so  low, 
I  should  fight  i'the  lists  to-morrow  like  a  dor- 
Aud  be  made  away  in  a  slumber.  [mouse, 

Cap.  Did  you  murder  Contarino  1 

Rom.  That's  a  scurvy  question  now. 

Cap.  ANTiy,  sir  ? 

Rom.  Did  you  ask  it  as  a  confessor  or  as  a  spy? 

Cap.  As  one  that  fain  would  justle  the  devil 
Out  of  your  way. 

Rom.  Um,  you  are  but  weakly  made  for't : 
He's  a  cunning  wrestler,  I  can  tell  you,  and  has 

broke 
^lany  a  man's  neck. 

Cap.  But  to  give  him  the  foil 
Goes  not  by  strength. 

Rom.  Let  it  go  by  what  it  will. 
Get  me  some  good  victuals  to  breakfast,  I  am 
hungry. 


Cap.  Here's  foot!  for  you.  [Offering  him  a  book. 

Rom.  Phew,  I  am  not  to  comnieuco  doctor ; 
For  then  the  word,*  "Devour  that  book,"  wore 

proi>er. 
I  am  to  fight,  to  fight,  sir;  and  I'll  do't. 
As  I  would  feed,  with  a  good  stomach. 

Cap.  Con  you  feed. 
And  apprehend  death  1 

Rom.  Why,  sir,  is  not  death 
A  hungry  companion  1  say,  is  not  the  grave 
Said  to  be  a  great  devourcr?  Getmcsome  victuals: 
T  knew  a  man  that  was  to  loae  his  head 
Feed  with  an  excellent  good  apjietite. 
To  strengthen   his   heart,   scarce  half  an   hour 

before ; 
And  if  he  did  it  that  only  was  to  speak. 
What  should  I  that  am  to  do  T 

Cap.  This  confidence, 
If  it  bo  gi-ounded  upon  truth,  'tis  well. 

Rom.  You  must  understand  that  resolution 
Should  ever  wait  upon  a  noblo  death. 
As  captains  bring  their  soldiers  out  o'the  field. 
And  come  off  last ;  for,  I  pray,  what  is  death  ? 
The  safest  trench  i'tUe  world  to  keep  man  free 
From  fortune's  gunshot :  to  be  afi-aid  of  that. 
Would  prove  mo  weaker  than  a  teeming  woman, 
That  does  endure  a  thousand  times  more  pain 
lu  bearing  of  a  child. 

Cap.  0,  I  tremble  for  you  ! 
For  I  do  know  you  have  a  storm  within  you 
More  terrible  thau  a  sea-fight,  and,  your  soul 
Being  heretofore  drown'd  in  security. 
You  know  not  how  to  live  nor  how  to  die : 
But  I  have  an  object  that  shall  startle  you. 
And  make  you  know  whither  you  are  going. 

Rom,  I  am  arm'd  for't 

Enter  Leonora,  vith  Ixeo  cnffint  home  by  her  tervant$,  and 
two  vinding-tlieett  rtuck  icith  floxcen;  praentt  one  to 
her  ton.  and  the  other  to  Julio. 

'Tis  very  welcome ;  this  is  a  decent  garment 
Will  never  be  out  of  fashion  :  I  will  kiss  it — 
All  the  flowers  of  the  spring 
Meet  to  perfume  our  burying : 
Tliese  have  but  their  growing  prime; 
And  man  does  flourish  but  his  time : 
Survey  our  progress  from  our  birth  ; 
We  are  set,  wc  grow,  we  turn  to  earth- 
Courts  adiru,  and  all  delights,  [Soft  mutic 
All  bewitching  appetites  I 
Sweetest  breath,  and  clearest  eye, 
Like  perfumes,  go  out  and  die ; 

•  the  word]  See  note  |,  p.  16, 
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And  consequently  this  is  done 

As  Hliadows  wait  ujion  the  sun. 

Vain  the  ambition  of  kings, 

Who  seek  by  trophies  and  dead  things 

To  leave  a  living  name  behind. 

And  weave  but  nets  to  catch  the  wind. — 

0,  you  have  wrought  a  miracle,  and  melted 

A  heart  of  adamant !  you  have  compris'd 

In  this  dumb  pageant  a  right  excellent  form 

Of  penitence. 

Cap.  I  am  glad  you  so  receive  it. 

Rom.  This  object  does  persuade  mc  to  forgive 
The  wrong  she  has  done  mc,  which  I  count  the  way 
To  be  forgiven  yonder ;  and  this  shrowd 
Shows  me  how  rankly  wo  do  smell  of  earth, 
When  we  are  in  all  our  glory. — Will  it  plciwo  you 

[To  Leonora. 

Enter  that  closet,  where  I  shall  confer 
'JJout  matters  of  most  weighty  couaequenco. 
Before  the  duel  1       [Exit  LEO.NoriA  inlo  the  clotct. 

Jul.  Now  I  am  right  iu  the  bandoleer  for  the 
gallows. 
Wliat  a  scurvy  fashion  'tu,  to  hang  one's  cofHD  in 
a  scarf ! 

Cap.  Why,  this  is  well : 
And  now  that  I  have  made  you  fit  for  death, 
And  brought  you  even  an  low  as  is  the  grave, 
I  will  niiso  you  up  again,  speak  comforts  to  you 
Beyond  your  hopes,  turn  this  inteuded  duel 
To  a  triumph. 

Jiom.  More  divinity  yet ! 
Good  sir,  do  one  thing  first :  there's  in  my  closet 
A  prayer-book  that  is  covcr'd  with  gilt  vellum; 
Fetch  it ;  and,  pray  you,  certify  my  mother 
111  presently  come  to  her. 

[Exit  the  Capuchin  info  thi  clotrt,  the  door  <^ 
vhich  UoMCLio  locks. 

So  DOW  you  are  sufe. 

Jul.  What  have  you  done  ] 

Jlom.  Wliy,  I  have  lock'd  thom  up 
Into  a  turret  of  the  caatle,  safe  enough 
Fur  troubling  us  this  four  iiours  :  an  ho  pleaao, 
He    may  opvn    n   caseniont,  anil  whiatle  out  to 

the  Hoa 
Like  a  boatswain  ;  not  any  creature  can  hear  liim. 
Wiu't  not  thou  nwonij  of  liiit  preaching? 

Jul.   YuH,  if  he  ha<l  hud  nn  iioiir  gia<ui  by  him, 
I  would  iiavu  wish'd  him  ho  would  have  jogg'tl 

it  a  little. 
But  your  mutlior,  your  mother's  lock'd  iu  too. 

Jtum.   Ho  much  the  bolter; 
I  nm  rid  of  her  howling  at  parting. 

Jui.   I  lurk  t    lio  knocks    Iu  bo  lot  out,  on   hr 
woro  iitaJ. 


Rom.  Let  him  knock  till  his  sandals  fly  iu  pieces. 

Jul.  Ha  !  what  says  ho  ]    Coutariuo  living  ! 

Rom.  Ay,  ay, 
Ho  means  be  would  have  Contarino's  living 
Bestow'd  upon  his  monastery ;  'tis  that 
He  only  fishes  fur.     So,  'tis  break  of  f^J  i 
We  shall  be  call'd  to  the  combat  presently. 

Jul.  I  am  sorry  for  one  tbiug- 

Rom.  What's  that ! 

Jul.  That  I  made  not  mine  own  ballad :  I  do  fear 
I  shall  be  roguishly  abus'd  in  metre. 
If  I  miscarry.     Well,  if  the  young  Capuchin 
Do  liot  talk  o'thc  flesh  as  fast  now  to  your  mother 
As  he  did  to  us  o'the  spirit  I     If  he  do, 
'Tiji  not  the  first  time  that  the  prison  royal 
Has  been  guilty  of  close  committing. 

Rom.  Now  to  the  combat  [Ejccunt. 


SCENE  v.* 

Enter  Capccuin  and  Leokora,  abore,  i  at  a  windom. 

Leon.  CoDtarino  living ! 

Cap.  Yes,  madam,  he  is  living,  and   Ercole'a 
second. 

Leon.  ^Vhy  has  ho  lock'd  us  up  thus  ? 

Cap.  Some  evil  angel 
Makes  him  deaf  to  his  own  safety :  we  are  shut 
Into  a  turret,  tho  mo^t  desolate  prison 
Of  all  the  castle ;  ami  his  obstinacy. 
Madness,  or  secret  fato,  has  thus  prevented 
Tho  saving  of  his  life. 

Leon.  O,  the  saving  Contarino's  I 
His  is  worth  nothing.     For  heaven's  soke,  call 
louder. 

Cap.  To  little  purpose. 

Lfon.  I  will  leap  these  battlements; 
And  may  I  be  found  dead  time  *  enough 
To  hiudt-r  the  combat  I 

Cap.  O,  look  upwards  rather : 
Tlieir  deliverance  must  como  thonc«.   To  ■««  how 

heaven 
Cnu  invert  man's  firmoat  purpoM  I     Ilia  int«ut 
Uf  murdoring  Contarino  was  a  moan 
To  work  his  safi'ty ;  and  my  cuuiiug  lutbar 
To  save  hiui  is  hi*  niin  :  wrvtchoa  turn 
Tho  tide  uf  their  gmnl  fortune,  oiul  l>«iiig  drench 'd 
In  ■umo  prmumptuuiu  and  hidden  aina, 
While  thoy  a<pir«  to  do  thouutolvM  moat  right, 
Tho  doril,  that  rules  i'ths  sir|,b*iifi  intbsir  light 

•  *««  r"  Itoforv  Caatcl  Nuoro. 
I   abort]  Haa  nuts  •,  |l   tOO 

!  1'  ■(  Iks  wruDcaUoo  ot  uua 

i  xr,  A&)8MMIS|,p.«r. 
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Leon.  O,  they  must  not  b«  lost  tbiu  I  Some  good 
Christian 
Come  within  our  hearing  I     Ope  the  other  cue- 

mcut 
Thiik  l<ioka  into  the  city. 

Cap.  ICaOvn,  I  shall.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI, 

J\t  UtU  ttt  up.  Buler  tkt  Marshal,  CuisnANO,  and 
Ariosto,  rAo  tatt  tkeir  $taU  at  JwJgtt  ;  and 
Saxitoscula. 

Mar.  Give  the  appellant  his  summons ;  do  the 
like 
To  the  defendant. 

TVs  tuehtt  by  tft<CTtil  trumptU.  Enter,  at  one  door,  Ercoli 
and  CoNTARlxo  ;  at  Ike  other,  Romcuo  and  Jl'Llo. 

Can  any  of  you  allege  aught  why  the  combat 
Should  not  proceed  ? 

ComhatanU.  Nothing. 

Ario.  Have  the  knights  weigb'd, 
And  measur'd  their  weapons  1 

Mar.  They  have. 

Ario.  Proceed,  then,  to  the  battle,  and  may 
heaven 
Determine  the  right! 

Herald.  Soil  la  bcUtaile,  et  vicloire  d  cetix  qui 
ont  droit  / 

Rom.  Stay  !  I  do  not  well  know  whither  I  a« 
going ; 
'Twere  needful  therefore,  though  at  the  last  gasp, 
T"  have  some  church-man's  prayer. — Run,  I  pray 

thee. 
To  Castel  Nuovo*  :  this  key  will  release 
A  Capuchin  and  my  mother,  whom  I  shut 
Into  a  turret ;  bid  him+  make  haste  and  pray; 
I  may  be  dead  ere  he  comes.   [Exit  an  Attendant. 
Now,  Victoire  d  ceux  qui  ont  droit/ 

All  tlie  Champ.   Victoire  d  ceux  qui  ont  droit  I 

TIlc  combat  if  continued  to  a  good  I«nytA,  vhen  enter 
Leonora  and  the  Capcchi.v. 

Leon.  Hold,  hold,  for  heaven's  sake,  hold  I 

Ario.  ^^^latare  these  that  interrupt  the  combat? 
Away  to  prison  with  them  ! 

Cap.  We  have  been  prisoners  too  long.  — 
0,  sir,  what  mean  youl  Contarino's  living. 

Erco.  Living! 

Cap.  Behold  him  living. 

•  CaMtl  Kwovo]  Concerning  "the  Cast«l  Xuoto,  an 
ancient  Spanish  caatle,  of  enormous  dimensions,"  see 
Sapla,  PolUieal,  Social,  and  Rdiffiou*.  By  Lord  B**"\ 
186«.  ToL  t  6. 

t  Kin]  The  old  copy  "  them." 


Erco.  Ton  were  but  now  my  second ;  now  I 
make  you 
Myself  for  over. 

Leon.  0,  hero's  one  between 
Claims  to  bo  nearer. 

Con.  And  to  you,  dear  lady, 
I  have  entirely  vow'd  my  life. 

Jtom.  If  I  do  not 
Dream,  I  am  happy  too. 

Ario.  How  insolently 
Has  this  high  Court  of  Honour  been  abus'd ! 

Enter  Amoiolella  veiled,  and  JoLKjrTA,  her  face  coloured 
like  a  Moor  ;  tkt  lao  Surpjons,  one  of  them  liJce  a  Jew. 

How  now !  who  are  these  ] 

Sec.  Sar.  A  couple  of  strange  fowl,  and  I  the 
falconer 
That  have  sprung  them  :  this  is  a  white  nun 
Of  the  order  of  Saint  Clare;  and  this  a  black  one; 
You'll  take  my  word  fort.       [Ditcoveri  Jolf.nta. 

A  rio.  She's  a  black  one,  indeed. 

JoL  Like  or  dislike  me,  choose  you  whether: 
The  down  upon  the  raven's  feather 
Is  as  gentle  and  as  sleek 
As  the  mole  on  Venus'  cheek. 
Hence,  vain  show  I  I  only  care 
To  preserve  my  soul  most  fair 
Never  mind  the  outward  skin, 
But  the  jewel  that's  within  ; 
And  though  I  want  the  crimson  blood. 
Angels  boast  my  sisterhood. 
Which  of  us  now  judge  you  whiter? 
Her  whose  credit  proves  the  lighter, 
Or  this  black  and  ebon  hue. 
That,  unstaiu'd,  keeps  fresh  and  truel 
For  I  proclaim't  without  control, 
There's  no  true  beauty  but  i'the  souL 

Erco.  0,  'tis  the  fair  Jolenta !  — To  what  purpose 
Are  you  thus  eclips'd  t 

JoL  Sir,  I  was  running  away 
From  the  rumour  of  tliis  combat;  I  fled  likewise 
From  the  untrue  report  my  brother  spread. 
To  his  politic  ends,  that  I  was  got  with  child. 

Z/Con.  Cease  here  all  further  scrutiny;  this  paper 
Shall  give  unto  the  court  each  circumstance 
Of  all  these  passages. 

Ario.  No  more:   attend  the  sentence   of  the 
court. 
Rareness  and  difiBculty  give  estimation 
To  all  thia_-s  are  i'the  world :  you  have  met  both 
In  these  several  passages  :  now  it  does  remain 
That  these  so  comical  events  be  blasted 
With  no  severity  of  sentence.     You,  Romclio, 
Shall  first  deliver  to  that  gentleman, 
Who  stood  your  second,  all  those  obligations 
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Wherein  he  stands  engag*!!  to  you,  receiving 
Only  the  principal. 

R(ym.  I  shall,  my  lord 

Jul.  I  thank  you  : 
I  have  an  humour  now  to  go  to  sea 
Against  the  pirates ;  and  my  only  ambition 
Ih  to  have  my  ship  fumiah'd  with  a  rare  consort  * 
Of  music,  and  when  I  am  pleas'd  to  be  mad, 
They  shall  play  me  Orlando. 

San.  You  must  lay  wait  for  the  fiddlers ; 
They'll  fly  away  from  the  press  like  watermen. 

Ario.  Next,  you  shall  marry  that  nun. 

Jlom.  Most  willingly. 

Angio.  0  sir,  you  have  been  unkind ; 
But  I  do  only  wish  that  this  my  shame 
May  warn  all  honest  virgins  not  to  seek 

*  comorl\  Seo  uoto  ou  Kortlitoard  Ito,  act  ii.,  acoue  1. 


The  way  to  heaven,  that  is  so  wondrous  steep, 
Th[o]rough  those  vows  they  are  too  frail  to  keep. 

Ario.  Contarino,  and  Romolio,  and  yourself. 
Shall  for  seven  years  maintain  against  the  Turk 
Six  galleys. — Leonora,  Jolenta, 
And  Angiolella  there,  the  beauteous  nun, 
For  their  vows'  breach  unto  the  monastery. 
Shall    build    a    monaatery.  —  Lastly,    the    two 

surgeons. 
For  concealing  Contorino's  recovery. 
Shall  exercise  their  art  at  their  own  charge 
For  a  twelvemonth  in  the  galleys. — So  wo  leave 

you, 
Wishing  your  future  life  may  make  good  use 
Of  these  events,  since  that  these  passages. 
Which  threatcn'd  ruin,  built  on  rotten  ground. 
Are  with  success  beyond  our  wLshea  crown'd, 

[Exewit, 
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AppiuM  and  Kirjrinto,  a  Tmgtdif.     By  John  n'tbiUr.     Printed  in  Ikt  year  ICM.     4to. 

Tlio  nbovo  U  tlio  only  old  edition  of  thix  play  :  it  wiis  put  forth  in  ltV>9,  with  •  now  Utl«-pa^,  profoMlnf  to  b« 
Printfd  for  Ilinnplirry  Mnulri/ .-  and  Offain,  with  a  third  titlu-|ia(;o,  in  1079,  an  Acttd  at  On  Duktt  TXtatrr  under  tkt 
name  of  The  liitnuin  V'lrgin  or  I'njuM  Judge,  and  as  Vrinltd,  and  art  to  Itt  told  by  mott  BookmlUrt.  It  baa  boan 
reprinted  in  the  fifth  vol.  of  a  Continuation  of  Do>l*lfg»  Old  llayt. 

From  a  M.S.  in  tlio  Lord  Clinmbcrl.-iln's  Office,  (sco  Malono's  lliM.  Aec  of  the  Btiffluk  Stagt,  p.  Ii9,  ed.  Boawell.) 
entitled  ou  the  margin  Coctjiilt  I'layt*  Afiprojirie't,  and  <lntod  Aug.  10,  \Ki9,  it  appears  that  William  Bieston  [or 
\UsoBUm].  gent  governor  of  tbo  King's  and  Qucen'ii  young  cominny  of  pl.iycri  at  the  Cockpit  in  Drur}--Une,  ha>ing 
roprcflciitod  unto  his  Majonty,  thtit  forty  five  plnyn.  of  which  tbo  nnniua  are  given,  and  of  which  the  liwt  mentioned 
in  Ai'piiu  and  yirffinin,  "dfKi  all  and  ovor>'  of  thcni  pmporly  and  of  ri^'ht  bt-loug  to  tho  myd  hoiiae,  and 
conHc<|U0Mtly  that  they  arc  all  hia  propriety,"  hia  Mnjinty  algiiificd  lii.t  royal  pleasure  to  the  I>ord  ChnmberUin, 
rc.|uiring  him  to  declare  to  all  other  com|>auie«  of  actors,  "  tuat  they  arc  not  any  ways  to  tntcnncddlo  with  or 
act  any  of  tho  ahovo-meuUouod  pluyoi^" 


&t 


DRAMATIS  PERSOX/E. 


ViROiMfa. 

AfPIDH  Ct-ADDIUa. 
MiNUTU'rt. 

Spurips  Oppics. 
Bf  ARcua  Ci.Aui'ica 

NuMlTOKll'rt. 
ICILICS. 

Valerius. 

HORATIUa* 

Skrtorius. 

Two  Cousins  of  Api)ius 

An  Advocate. 

A  Roman  Officer. 

Soiuitors 

CoRBUU),  the  ClowD. 

VraoiKiA. 
Julia. 

Calprdrnia. 
Nurse. 


ArriUS    AND    VIRGINIA. 


Aor  I. 


SCENE  !.• 
Sjitrr  MiNUTius,  OrpiUH,  and  Lictors. 
Min.  Is  AppiuH  sent  for,  that  we  may  acquaint 
him 
With  the  decree  o'  the  Bcnato  f 

First  Lict.  Ho  is,  my  lord, 
And  will  attiiiid  your  lordships  presently. 

0]>p.  Lictor,  did  you  t«ll  him  that  our  busi- 
uess 
Was  from  the  senate  1 

I'irtl  Lict.  i  did,  my  lord ;  and  here  ho  ifl  at 
hand. 

BnUr  ArriUH  Claudius,  hit  tteo  Couninii,  ami  HAncvs 
Claudius. 

App.  Clatid.  My  lords,  your  pleasure? 

A/in.  Aj>piuH,t  the  souute  greet  you  well,  and 
by  us  do  signify  unto  you  that  they  have  chosen 
you  one  of  tlie  Decemviri. 

App.  Claud.  My  lord><,  far  bo  it  from  the 
thouglits  of  so  poor  a  plebeian  oa  your  unworthy 
Bervant  A[>piuH  to  soar  so  high  :  the  dignity  of 
■o  eminent  a  jilace  would  rcipiiru  a  |><>mon  of  the 
best  porta  and  blood  in  Homo.  My  lords,  ho 
that  must  steer  at  the  head  of  an  empire  ought 
to  be  the  mirror  of  the  times  for  wisdom  and  for 
policy  ;  and  thcrofure  I  would  beseech  the  senate 
to  elect  one  worthy  of  the  place,  and  nut  to  think 
of  one  so  unfit  as  Appiiis. 

Min.  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  dully  with  your 
wits. 


*  ^rriM  /.  I  Roiiio.     Itoruro  the  S«n*t*.bottae. 

t  AppiuM,  Aa.  1  Though  this  snrf  thn  next  »p««eh  are 
Ku  arrniiicU  In  tlio  olil  oo|ir  iw  l<.  I  ■nkvgnc, 

thoy  nrn  iin<l<>iilj(o>lly  priaw  (t»  wli  t  uf  1X14 

rotliK-uil  only  tlio  Ultor  tiiirX    i^y   i~  :,..  .  "    n 

hora?    Hhico  llir.>u»(l>'>iit  iillllionMit  uft)  .• 

•ml  A|i|>lii«  ii)>oak  In  Mank-viinM,  we  lu  >  a 

In  this  nolllnry  UinUnca  Wslwlar  ahuultl  lm%c  uioUu  tlipm 
•ponk  la  |>rua«. 


I  have  Bcen  children  *  oft  eat  swcetmoati  thus, 
As  fearful  to  devour  them  : 

You  are  wise,  and  play  the  modest  courtier  right. 
To  make  so  many  bits  of  your  delight 

0pp.  But  you  must  know,  what  wo  have  once 

concluded 
Cannot,  for  any  private  man's  afTection, 
Be  slighted.     Take  your  choice,  then,  with  bast 

judgment 
Of  these  two  proffers  ;  either  to  accept 
The  place  propos'd  you,  or  bo  banish'd  Rome 
Immediately. — Lictors,  make  way  !  — We  expect 
Your  speedy  resolution. 

[Exeunt  Ornus,  Mini'Tius,  and  Uct 

First  Coiu.  Noble  cousin, 
You  wrong  yourself  extremely  to  refuse 
So  eminent  a  place. 

Sec.  Com.  It  is  a  means 
To  raise  your  kindre<l.     Wlio  shall  dare  t'  oppo«o 
Himself  against  our  family,  when  yonder 
Shall  sit  your  power  aud  frown  1 

App.  Claud,  Or  banish'd  Hume  ! — 
I  pray,  forbear  a  little. — Marcus, — 

Alar.  Claud.  Sirl 

App.  ClatuL  How  dost  thou  like  my  eunningf 

Mar.  Claud.  I  protest 
I  was  bv-agu'd,  fearing  lest  the  Mnate 
Should  have  accepto^l  at  your  feign'd  rrfuaal. 
See   how   your   kindred    and    your   friends   art 

miuter'd 
To  warm  them  at  your  ■uu-sldne  I     Were  yoa 

now 
In  prison,  or  arraign'd  bofore  tiie  seoat* 
Fur  some  MU*|M*ct  <>f  trra«uD,  all  lhe*e  ■wmllowa 
Would  dy  your  sturtuy  winter  ;  not  ooo  tiag: 
Their  music  is  Uie  summrr  and  the  ipring. 


'  i  «M(  MM  aUUMS  Ac)  •••  Mia  *.  pk  «&, 
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App.  Clatid.  Thou  observ'st  shrewdly.     Well, 
I'll  fit  them  for't. 
I  must  be  one  of  the  Decemviri, 
Or  banUh'J  Komo  f  banuih'd  !    laugh,  my  trusty 

Marcua ; 
I  am  eufurc'd  to  my  ombitiuu. 
I  have  heard  of  cunuing  foutmcn  that  havo  worn 
Shoos  made  of  lead  some  ten  days  fore  a  race, 
To  give  them  nimble  and  more  active  feet : 
So  great  men  should,  that  oopiro  eminent  place, 
Load  themselves  with  excuse  and  faint  denial. 
That  they  with  more  speed  may  perform  the  trial. 
"  Mark  his  humility,"  says  one  :  "  How  far 
His  dreams  are  from  ambition  !  "  says  another  ; 
"  He  would  not  show  his  eloquence,  lest  that 
Should  draw  him  into  office  : "  and  a  third 
Is  meditating  on  some  thrifty  suit 
To  beg  fore  dinner.     Had  I  as  many  hands 
As  had  Briareus,  I'd  extend  them  all 
To  catch  this  office  :  'twas  my  sleep's  disturber. 
My  diet's  ill  digestion,  my  melancholy, 
Past  physic's  cure. 

Mar.  Claud.  The  senators  return. 

Jtt-tn/er  Mnnmus,  Oppics,  and  Lictore. 

Min.  My  lord,  your  answer  ? 

App.  Claud.  To  obey,  my  lord,  and  to  know 
how  to  rule. 
Do  differ  much  :  to  obey,  by  nature  comes ; 
But  to  command,  by  long  experience. 
Never  were  great  men  in  so  eminent  place 
Without  their  shadows  :  envy  will  attend 
On  greatness  till  this  general  frame  takes  end. 
'Twixt  these  extremes  of  state  and  banishment 
My  mind  hath  held  long  conflict,  and  at  last 
I  thus  return  my  answer  : — noble  friends. 
We  now  must  part ;  necessity  of  state 
Compels  it  so ; 

I  must  inhabit  now  a  place  unknown  ; 
You  sec't  compels  me  leave  you.     Fare  you  well. 

First  Cous.  To  banishment,  my  lord? 

App.  Claud.  I  am  given  up 
To  a  long  travel  full  of  fear  and  danger  ; 
To  waste  the  day  in  sweat,  and  the  cold  night 
In  a  most  desolate  contemplation ; 
Banish'd  from  all  my  kindred  and  my  friends  ; 
Yea,  banish'd  from  myself;  for  I  accept 
This  honourable  calling. 

Min.  Worthy  Appius. 
The    gods    conduct   you    hither. —  Lictors,    his 
robes. 

Stc.  Cous.  We  are  made  for  ever,  noble  kins- 
man : 
'Twas  but  to  fright  us 


App.  Claud.  But,  my  loving  kinsmen, 
Mistake  me  not ;  fur  what  I  .spake  was  true, 
Bear  witness  all  the  go<Is.     I  told  you  first, 
I  was  to  inhabit  in  a  place  unknown  : 
'Tb  very  certain,  for  this  reverend  seat 
Receives  me  as  a  pupil ;  rather  gives 
Ornament  to  the  person,  than  our  person 
The  least  of  grace  to  it.     I  show'd  you  next 
I  am  to  travel ;  •  'tis  a  certain  truth  : 
Look,  by  how  much  the  labour  of  the  mind 
Exceeds  the  body's,  so  far  am  I  bound 
With  pain  and  industry,  beyond  the  toil 
Of  those  that  sweat  in  war ;  beyond  the  toil 
Of  any  artisan  :  pale  cheeks,  and  sunk  eyes, 
A  head  with  watching  dizzied,  and  a  hair 
Turn'd  white  in  youth, — all  these  at  a  dear  rate 
We  purchase  speedily  that  tend  a  state. 
I  told  you  I  must  leave  you  ;  'tis  most  true : 
Henceforth  the  face  of  a  barbarian 
And  yours  shall  be  all  one ;  henceforth  I'll  know 

you 
But  only  by  your  virtue  :  brother  or  father, 
In  [a]  dishonest  suit,  shall  be  to  me 
As  is  the  branded  slave.    Justice  should  have 
No  kindred,  friends  nor  foes,  nor  hate  nor  love ; 
As  free  from  passion  as  the  gods  above. 
I  was  your  friend  and  kinsman,  now  yo'ir  judge ; 
And  whilst  I  hold  the  scales,  a  downy  feather 
Shall  as  soon  turn  them  as  a  mass  of  pearl 
Or  diamonds. 

Mar.  Claud,  [aside].   Excellent,  excellent  lap- 
wing ! 
There's  other  stuff  clos'd  in  tliat  subtle  breast : 
He  sings  and  beats  his  wings  far  from  his  nest. 

App.    Claud.  So,  gentlemen,   I  take   it,  here 
takes  end 
Your  business,  my  acquaintance  :  fare  you  welL 

First  Cous.  Here's  a  quick  change  !  who  did 
expect  this  cloud  ? 
Thus  men  when  they  grow  great  do  straight 
grow  proud.  [Exeunt  Cousins. 

App.  Claud.  Now  to  our  present  business  at  the 
camp. 
The  army  that  doth  winter  before  Algidum  t 
Is  much  distress'd  we  hear:  Minutius, 
You,  with  the  levies  and  the  little  com 
This  present  dearth  will  yield,  are  speedily 
To  hasten  thitlicr;  so  to  appease  the  mind 
Of  the  intemperate  soldier. 

Min.  I  am  ready ; 
The  levies  do  attend  me :  our  lieutenant 
Send  on  our  troops. 

•  travel]  See  not*  t,  p.  112. 

t  btf ore  Algidum]  Old  copy  "'foro  A^fidon." 
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App.  Claud.  Farewell,  Miuutiua : 
The  gods  go  with  you,  and  be  still  at  hand 
To  add  a  triumph  to  your  bold  commani 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IT.* 
Enter  Numitoeich,  Icilius,  and  Viroinia. 

Num.  Noble  Icilius,  welcome  :  teach  yourself 
A  bolder  freedom  here ;  for,  by  our  love, 
Your  suit  to  my  fair  niece  doth  parallel 
Her  kindred's  wishes.     There's  not  in  all  Rome 
A  man  that  is  by  honour  more  approv'd, 
Nor  worthier,  were  you  poor,  to  be  belov'd. 

Icil.  You  give  me,  noble  lord,  that  character 
Which  I  could  never  yet  read  in  uiyaelf : 
But  from  your  censure  +  shall  I  take  much  care 
To  adorn  it  with  the  fairest  ornaments 
Of  unambitious  virtue.     Here  I  hold 
My  honourable  pattern ;  one  whose  mind 
Appears  more  like  a  ceremonious  chapel 
Full  of  sweet  music,  than  a  thronging  presence, 
I  am  conCrm'd  the  court  doth  make  some  show 
Fairer  than  else  they  would  do ;  but  her  port, 
Being  simple  virtue,  beautifies  tiie  court. 

Virrjinia.  It  is  a  flattery,  my  lord, 
You  breathe  upon  me ;  and  it  shows  much  like 
The  borrow'd  painting  which  some  ladies  use  : 
It  is  not  to  continue  many  days; 
My  wedding-garments  will  outwear  this  praise. 

Num.  Thus  ladies  still  foretell  the  funeral 
Of  their  lords'  kindness. 

Enter  u  Sorvant,  vho  whUpers  IciLtos  in  the  <ar. 
But,  my  lord,  what  news  1 

Icil.  Vir^nnius,  my  lord,  your  noble  brother, 
Disgiiiu'd  in  dust  and  sweat,  is  now  orriv'd 
Within  the  city  :  troops  of  urtiwms 
Follow  his  panting  hort«e,  and  witlia  strange 
Confun6d  noiao,  partly  with  jny  to  hoc  him, 
Tartly  with  feiir  for  what  liis  liajtte  portonda; 
They  show  as  if  a  sudden  mutiny 
O'erspread  the  city. 

Num.  Counin,  toko  your  chamber. 

{Exit  Viaot!<iA. 
What  btmincM  from  tlio  cnmpf 

Icil.  Sure,  Hir,  it  bears 
Tlio  form  of  sonic  great  danger ;  for  hi*  horao, 
Bloody  with  spurring,  shows  ns  if  lie  cnmo 
From  forth  a  battle :  novrr  diil  you  soo 
'Mongiit  iiuaiU  or  cocks  in  figlit  a  bluotUer  hoel 
Tlion  that  your  brother  strikM  with.  In  this  form 


Of  o'erspent  horseman,  having,  as  it  seems. 
With  the  distracting  of  his  news,  forgot 
House,  friends,  or  change  of  raiment,  he  is  gone 
To  the  senate-house. 

Num.  Now  the  gods  bring  us  safety  ! 
The  face  of  this  is  cloudy:  let  us  haste 
To  the  senate-house,  and  there  inquire  how  near 
The  body  moves  of  this  our  threaten'd  fear. 

IBxeuU. 


*  ScTHt  II.  I  A  rwiiii  III  the  huuao  of  VIrgtulua. 
(  rcTKurr]  t.«,  <>|>liil<>ii. 


SCENE  III.« 

Enter  Amvs  (jLAVDivn  mdnncholy  ;  a/ler,  Mabcos 

Clacuics. 

Mar.  Claud.     My  lord, — 
Aj'p.  Claud.  Tliou  troublest  me. 
Mar.    Claud.  My    hand's   as   ready    arm'd   to 
work  your  peace, 
As  my  tongue  bold  to  inquire  your  discontents : 
Good  my  lord,  hear  me. 

App.  Claud.  I  am  at  much  variance 
Within  myself;  there's  discord  in  my  blood; 
My  powers  are  all  in  combat ;  I  have  nothing 
Left  but  sedition  in  me. 

Mar.  Claud.  Trust  my  bosom 
To  be  the  closet  of  your  private  griefs 
Believe  me,  I  am  uncnmnie<L 
App.  Claud.  May  I  trust  thee? 
Mar.  Claud.  As  the  firm  centre  to  endure  th« 
burden 
Of  your  light  foot ;  as  you  would  tnist  the  polei 
To  bear  on  them  this  airy  canopy, 
And  not  to  fear  their  shrinking.     I  am  strong, 
Fix'd,  and  unshakiug. 

App.  Claud.  Art  thoul  then  thme  oar :  t 
I  love. 

Mar.  Clawl.  Ha  !  ha  !  ho  ! 
App.  Claud.  Can  this  n>y  ponderous  secrecy 
Bo  in  thine  ear  so  light  ?  seoins  my  dUturbnnce 
Worthy  such  scorn  that  thou  derid'«t  my  griefli 
Believe  mo,  Claudius,  I  am  not  a  twig 
That  every  gust  c<ui  shake,  but  'tis  a  tempest 
Tlittt  must  bo  able  to  use  violence 
Un    my  grown   bmochos.      Wherefore   laugh'el 
thou,  then  F 
Mar.  Claud.  Not  that  you're  moT'd :  itmakM 
nio  smile  in  acom, 
That  wise  men  cannot  understand  ihcmselrce. 
Nor  know  thoir  own  prov'd  greatuoM.     Claudius 

Inu^ha  not 
Tu  think  you  luve ;  but  thai  700  ere  w  hopsUai 
Not  to  preeume  to  e^joy  whoa  700  iMtdk, 


*  Sewn*  HI.    A  nKMn  In  lh«  honm  ot  Afptam 
I  nirj  OUl  €>>!>/,  •'  trrr.' 
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What'*  n!io  iu  Roihj  your  greatnesa  cinnot  awe, 
Or   j-our  rich  imrav  purchu«u  i       rromisea   aud 

thrvaU 
Are  siatoiueu's  lictors  to  arrest  such  pleasures 
Am  tliey   would  briug  withiu   their   Mtnct  com- 

uaiid^  : 
Why  should  my  lord  droop,  or  deject  his  eye  1 
Cau  you  comiiiand  Home,  and  not  countermand 
A  woman's  woakucss  ?     Let  your  graco  bestow 
Your  purse  and  power  on  mo  :  I'll  prostrate  you.* 

App.    Claud.  Ask   both,  and   lavish   them    to 
purchase  mo 
The  rich  fuc-simple  of  Virginia's  heart. 

Alar.  Claud.  Virginia's  1 

App.  Claud.  Ucrs. 

Mar.  Claud.  I  have  already  found 
An  easy  path  which  you  may  safely  tread, 
Yet  no  man  trace  you. 

App.  Claud.   Thou  art  my  comforter. 

Mar.  Claud.  Uer  father's  busied  iu  our  foreign 
wars. 
And  there  hath  chief  employment :  all  their  pay 
Must  your  discretion  scantle ;  keep  it  back  ; 
liestrain  it  iu  the  common  treasury  : 
Thus  may  a  statesman  'gainst  a  soldier  stand, 
To    keep  his  purse    weak,  whilst  you  arm  his 

hand. 
Her  father  thus  kept  low,  gifts  and  rewards 
Will  tempt   the   maid   the   sooner;  nay,    haply 

draw 
The  father  in  to  plead  in  your  behalf. 
But  should  these  fail,  then  siege  her  virgin  tower 
With  two  prevailing  engines,  feai*  aud  power. 

App.  Claud.  Go,  then,  aud  prove  a  speeding  ad- 
vocate : 
Arm  thee  with  all  our  bounty,  oratory, 
Variety  of  promise. 

Enter  Valerius. 
Val.  Lord  Appius,  the  Decemvirate  entreat 
Your  voice  in  this  day's  senate.     Old  Virginius 
Craves  audience  from  the  camp,  with  earnest  suit 
For  quick  despatch. 

App.  Claud.  Wo  will  attend  the  senate. — 
Claudius,  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Mabccs  Claudics  and  Valerius. 

Enter  Oppius  and  Sesatobs.  t 
0pp.  Wo  sent  to  you  to  assist  us  in  this  council 
Touching  the  expeditions  of  our  war. 

•  I'll  firoUrale  yo«]  Seems  to  mean— 111  prostitute, 
pander  for  you, — a  Latinism;  oue  of  the  senses  of 
protlemo  being  to  prottitvU. 

t  Enter  Oppita  and  Senatori]    Here,    of  course,   the 


App.  Claud.  Ours  is  a  willing  preseaco  to  tha 
trouble 
Of  all  stato-cores. — Admit  him  from  tho  camp. 

Entrr  VltloiMlus. 

0pp.  Speak  the  camp's  will. 

Virt/lniui.  The  camp  wants  money;  we   have 

store  of  knocks, 
Aud  wounds  Ood's  plenty,  but  we  have  no  pay : 
This  three  months  did  we  never  house  our  heads 
But  iu  yon  great  star  chamber ;  never  bedded 
But  in  the  cold  field-beds ;  our  victual  fails  us, 
Yet  meet  with  no  supply ;  we're  fairly  promin'd, 
But  soldiers  cannot  feed  on  promises ; 
All  our  provant  apparel's*  torn  to  rags, 
And  our  munition  fails  us.     Will  you  send  ua 
To  fight  for  Rome  like  beggars  1     Noble  gentle- 
men, 
Are  you  the  high  state  of  Decemviri, 
That  have  those  things  in  manage  ?    Pity  ub, 
For  wo  have  need  on't.     Let  not  your  delays 
Be    cold   to  us,   whose   bloods    have  oft    been 

heated 
To  gain  you  fame  and  riches.     Prove  not  to  us 
(Being  our  friends)  worse  foes  than  we  fight  with : 
Let's  not  be  starv'd  iu  kindness.    Sleep  you  now 
Upon   the   bench,  when   your  deaf  ears  should 

listen 
Unto  the  wretchless  clamours  of  the  poor  ? 
Then  would  I  had  my  drums  here,  they  might 

rattle. 
And  rouse  you  to  attendance  !  Most  grave  fathera, 
Show  yourselves  worthy  stewards  to  our  mother, 
Fair  Rome,  to  whom  we  are  no  bastard  sons. 
Though  we  be  soldiers.     She  hath  in  her  store 
Food  to  maintain  life  in  the  camp,  as  well 
As  surfeit  for  the  city.     Do  not  save 
The  foe  a  labour :  send  us  some  supply. 
Lest,  ere  tliey  kill  us,  we  by  famine  die. 
App.  Claud.  Shall  I,  my  lords,  give  answer  to 

this  soldier  ? 
0pp.  Be  you  the  city's  voice. 
App.  Claud.  Virgiuius,    we    would    have    you 

thus  possess'd  :t 
We  sit  not  here  to  be  prescrib'd  and  taught, 
Nor  to  have  any  suitor  give  us  limit, 
Whoso   power  admits    no    curb.      Next   know, 

Virginius, 
The  camp's  our  servant,  and  must  be  dispos'd. 


audience  were  to  tuppote  a  change  of  scene.  Perhaps  a 
curtain  was  drawn,  and  Oi>piiis  and  tho  Senators  were 
discovered  seated. 

*  provant  apparet]  i.o.  clothing  provided  for  the  army. 

t  potteu'd]  i.e.  informed. 
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Controll'd,  and  us'd  by  us,  that  have  the  strength 

To  knit  it  or  dissolve  it.     When  wc  please, 

Out  of  our  princely  grace  and  clemency, 

To  look  upon  your  wants,  it  may  be  then 

We  shall  redress  them :  but  till  then,  it  fits  not 

That  any  petty  fellow  wag'd  by  us 

Should  have  a  tongue  sound  here,  before  a  bench 

Of  such  grave  auditors.     Further, — 

Virginius.  Pray,  give  me  leave. 
Not  hero  !     Pray,  Appius,  is  not  this  the  judg- 
ment-scat ? 
Where  should  a  poor  man's  cause  bo  heard  but 

here  ? 
To  you  the  statists  of  long-flourishing  Rome, 
To  you  I  call, — if  you  have  charity, 
If  you  be  human,  and  nottjuite  given  o'er 
To  furs  and  metal ;  if  you  be  Romans ; 
If  you  have  any  soldier's  blood  at  all 
Flow  in  your  veins ;  help  with  your  able  ai-ma 
To  prop  a  sinking  camp  :  an  infinite 
Of  fair  Rome's  sous,  cold,  weak,  hungry,  and 

clotbeless. 
Would  feed  upon   your  surfeit :    will  you  save 

them. 
Or  shall  they  perish  ? 

App.  Claud.  What  wo  will,  we  will; 
Bo  that  your  answer  :  pcriiaps  at  further  leisure 
We'll  help  you  ;  not  your  merit,  but  our  pleasure. 
Virginiui.  I  will  not  curse  thee,  Appius ;  but  I 

wish 
Thou  wert  i'the  camp  amongKt  the  mutineers 
To  tell  my  answers,  not  to  trouble  mo. 
Make  you  us  dogs,  yet  not  allow  us  bones  ? 
0,  what  are  soldiurs  come  to  !     Shall  your  camp, 
The  strcugth  of  all  your  peace,  and  the  iron  wall 
That  rings  this  pomp  in  from  invoHivo  steel, 
Shall  that  decay  I     Then  let  tlie  foreign  fires 
Climb  o'er  these  buildings ;  let   tiio  aword  and 

slauglitor 
Choflo  the  guwn'd  aouato  through  the  stroeta  of 

Rome, 
To  doubli'-dyo  tlicir  robes  in  scarlet;  let 
The   enemy's   stripp'd  arm    huvu   iiis   crimsnn'd 

brnwiiH 
Up  to  the  elbows  in  yuur  traitorous  bluod ; 
Let  Jiiuus'  temple  bo  devulv'd  ;  your  treasures 
Ripp'd  up  to  pay  the  cmiimou  advcnuu'ioa 
With  our  due  wa;;i<N.     I)<i  you  look  fur  lets? 
The  ruttonnusn  of  this  mixgovuru'd  stato 
Must  grow  to  some  dinoiine,  incurable 
Save  with  a  Miok  or  ■luuKlitor. 
App.  Claud.   You're  too  bold. 
Virginia.  Know  you  our  exlrouUtlMT 
App.  Claud.  Wo  do. 


Virginitu.  And  will  not  help  them  ? 

App.  Claud.  Yes. 

Virginius.  When? 

App.  Claud.  Hereafter. 

Virgin  tug.  Hereafter!   when   so   many  gallant 
spirit-". 
That  yet  may  stand  betwixt  you  and  destruction, 
Are  sunk  in  death  ?     Hereafter!  when  diborder 
Hath  swallow'd  all  our  forces  ? 

App.  Claud.  We'll  hear  no  more. 

0pp.  Peace,  fellow,  peace !  know  the  Decemriri 
And  their  authority :  wc  shall  commit  you  else. 

Virginius.  Do  so,  and  I  shall  thank  you;  be 
relic  v'd. 
And  have  a  strong  house  o'er  me ;  fear  no  alarmx 
Given  in  the  night  by  any  quick  perdu. 
Your  guilty  in  the  city  feeds  more  dainty 
Than  doth  your  general :  'tis  a  better  office 
To  be  an  und'-r-keeper  than  a  captain : — 
The  gods  of  Rome  amend  it ! 

App.  Claud.  Br^ak  up  the  senate. 

Virginius.  And  shall  I  have  no  answer? 

App.  Claud.  So,  farewell. 

[Exotnt  all  ticept  ViROliilOt. 

Virginius.  What  slave  would  be  a  soldier,  to  be 
censur'd 
By  such  as  ne'er  saw  danger }  to  have  our  pay. 
Our  worths,  and  merits,  balanc'd  in  the  scale 
Of  biuse  moth-eaten  peace  !     I  have  had  wounds 
Would  have  made  all  this  bench  frtint  and  look 

pale 
But  to  behold  them  scarch'd.    They  lay  their  beodi 
On  their  soft  pillows,  pore  upon  their  l>ag8, 
Grow  fut  with  laziness  and  resty  ease ; 
And  us  that  stjuu)  betwixt  them  and  disaster 
They  will  not  spare  a  drachma.     O  my  soldiers, 
Before  you  want,  I'll  soil  my  small  possessions 
Even  to  my  skin  to  help  you  ;  pUto  and  jewels, 
All  shall  be  yours.     Meu  that  are  men  iude«il. 
The  earth  shall  find,  the  sun  and  air  must  f««d. 

h'nffr  Ni-MitoHji'N,  Intu's,  Valuuui,  amJ  Vtiuitjti4. 
A'Miit.  Your  Jaught«r,  noble  brother,  hoaring 
lato 
Of  your  arrival  from  Ute  camp,  most  huublj 
Prustratea  her  tilial  duty. 

Virgintus.   I  laughter,  ris«  : — 
And,  brother,  I  am  only  rich  in  her, 
And   in    your  luvo,   link'd    with   tho    hooour'd 

fnoudnhip 
Of  thoao  fiiir  Uouiau  Innla.  — For  you,  Iriliua, 
I  hoar  I  must  adt>pt  you  with  tho  tiUo 
Of  a  now  son  :  you  oro  \'ir);ini«'s  chief ; 
And  I  am  {Toud  she  hath  built  her  fur  eleetloo 
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Ui>on  Buch  itoro  of  Tirtuc*.     May  you  grow, 
Although  a  city's  child,  to  know  a  Holdier, 
And  rnto  him  to  hia  merit ! 

Jcil.  Noble  father 
(For  henceforth  I  shall  only  luo  that  name), 
Our  meeting  was  to  urge  you  to  the  proceas 
Of  our  fair  contract. 

rin^'niHJ.  Witues«,  gentlemen, 
Here  I  give  up  a  father's  interest, 
But  not  a  father's  love ;  that  I  will  ever 
Wear  next  my  heart,  for  it  was  bom  with  her. 
And  grows  still  with  my  age. 

Num.  Icilius, 
Receive  her : — witness,  noble  gentlemen. 

Vol.    With   all   my   heart.     I   would    Icilius 
could 
Do  as  much  for  me  :  but  Kome  aiTorda  not  such 
Another  Virginia. 


Virt/inia.  I  am  my  fatlier'n  daughter,  and  by  him 
I  must  bo  Bway'd  in  all  tliingn. 

Num.  Urothor,  this  happy  contract  aaka  a  fooat, 
As  a  thing  duo  to  such  sulomnitiea  : 
It  shall  be  at  my  house,  where  we  this  night 
Will  sport  away  some  hourA 

Viryiniui.  I  mu«t  to  honte. 

Num.  What,  ride  tonight  I 

Virffiniut.  Must  see  the  camp  to-night: 
'Tis  full  of  trouble  and  distracted  fears, 
And  may  grow  mutinous :  I  am  bent  to  ride. 

Vol.  Tonight  I 

Virginius.  I  am  engag'd:  short  farewells  now 
mu«t  serve ; 
The  universal  business  calls  mc  hence, 
That  toucheth  a  whole  people.     Ilome,  I  fear. 
Thou  wilt  pay  use  for  what  thou  dost  forbear. 


ACT  II. 


ACT  IL-SCENK  I.» 

Enter  Corbclo,  Oit  Clown,  whupering  VlBOlwiA.t 

Virginia.    Sirrah,    go    tell    Calphurnia    I    am 
walking 
To  take  the  air :  entreat  her  company ; 
Say  I  attend  her  coming. 

Corb.  Madam,  I  shall :  but  if  you  could  walk 
abroad,  and  get  an  heir,  it  were  better ;  for  your 
father  hath  a  fair  revenue,  and  never  a  sou  to 
inherit. 

Virginia.  You  are,  sirrah, 

Corb.  Yes,  I  am  sirrah  ;  but  not  the  pai-ty  that 
is  bom  to  do  thut :  though  I  have  no  lordships, 
yet  I  have  so  much  manners  to  give  my  betters 
place. 

Virginia.  Whom  mean  you  by  your  betters  ? 

Corb.  1  hope  I  have  learnt  to  know  the  three 
degrees  of  comparison;  for  though  I  be  bonm, 
and  you  mclior  as  well  as  mtUier,  yet  my  Lord 
Icilius  is  optimiu. 

Virginia.  I  sec  there's  nothing  in  such  private 
done 
But  you  must  inquire  after. 

Cor6.  And  can  you  blame  us,  madam,  to  long 
for  the  merry  day,  as  you  do  for  the  merry  night? 

Virginia.  Will  you  be  gone,  sir  1 


•  Scmt  I.]  A  street 

f  To  thU  stage-direction,  the  old  copy  adda,    "a/Kr 
ker  Af.  ClodiuM  tcHk  prtMnti." 


Corb.  0  yes,  to  my  Lady  Calphuraia's ;  I  re- 
member my  errand.  [Exit. 

Virginia.  My  father's  wondrous  pensive,  and 
withal 
With  a  suppress'd  rage  left  his  house  displeas'd, 
And  so  in  post  is  hurried  to  the  camp : 
It  sods  me  much ;  to  expel  which  melancholy, 
I  have  sent  for  company. 

Eiitfr  Marcus  Claudius  and  Musicians. 
Mar.    Claud.    This    opportunity    was    subtly 
■waited : 
It  Lb  the  best  part  of  a  politician. 
When    he  would    compass    aught    to  fame   hia 

industry. 
Wisely  to  wait  the  advantage  of  the  hours ; 

His  happy  minutes  arc  not  always  present 

Express  your  greatest  art;  Virginia  hears  you. 

ISong.* 
Virginia.  0,  I    conceive  the  occasion  of  this 
harmony  : 
Icilius  sent  it ;  I  must  thank  his  kindness. 

Mar.    Claxul,    Let    not   Virginia    ratef    her 
contemplation 

•  Srttp]  See  note  t,  p.  45. 

t  rait]  So  the  Editor  of  1816.— The  old  copy  "teatt."— 
Mr.  Collier  (Prtface  to  ColeriJge'i  Seven  Leeturtt,  &c  ,  p. 
IxjtxT.),  treating  of  v-irious  typographical  errors  in  the 
works  of  our  old  dramatists,  writes  as  follows.  "  But 
the  most  remarkable  proof  to  the  same  eflect  occurs  in 
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So  high,  to  call  this  TUit  an  intrugion ; 
For  when  she  uudcrstanda  I  took  my  message 
From  one  that  did  compose  it  witli  affection, 
I  know  she  will  not  only  extend  pardon, 
But  grace  it  with  her  favour. 

Virginia.  You  mediate  excuse  for  courtesies, 
As  if  I  were  so  baiTen  of  civility. 
Not  to  esteem  it  worthy  of  my  thanks : 
Assure  yourself  I  could  be  longer  patient 
To  hear  my  ears  so  feaxted. 

Mar.  Claud.  Join  all  your  voices  till  you  make 
the  air 
Proud  to  usurp  your  notes,  and  to  please  her 
With  a  sweet  echo ;  serve  Virginia's  pleasure. 

[Song. 
As  you  have  been  so  full  of  gentleness 
To  hear  with  patience  what  was  brought  to  serve 

you. 
So  hearken  with  your  usual  clemency 
To  the  relation  of  a  lover's  sufferings. 
Your  figure  still  does  revel  in  his  dreams ; 
He  banquets  on  your  memory,  yet  finds 
Not  thoughts  enough  to  satisfy  his  wi^ihcs; 
As  if  Virginia  had  compus'd  his  heart, 
And  fills  it  with  her  beauty. 

Virginia.  I  see  ho  is  a  miser  in  his  wishes, 
And  thinks  ho  never  has  enough  of  that 
Wiich  only  ho  possesses:  but,  to  give 
His  wishes  Hatisfactiun,  lot  him  know 
His  heart  and  mine  do  dwell  so  near  together, 
That  hourly  they  converse  and  guard  each  other. 

Mar.  Claud.   Is   fair    Virginia    confident    she 
knows 
Her  favour  dwells  with  the  same  man  I  plcjuiforl 

Virginia.  Unto  Icilius. 

WotMter'a  '  A|ipiua  and  Vlrfcinla'  (adit.  Dyea,  ii.  IflO), 
whuru  tills  iNuwaifo  I*  mot  with  ■■  it  la  priutcd  In  tbo  old 
copy : 

'  lot  not  Vlrtfiiiln  wnt«  licr  cimtcnijiliitlon 
80  IiIkIi,  to  oiill  thU  visit  nn  liitruslmi.' 
It  is  clear  tlint  '  wnto'  tniist  bo  wrnn?,  ftnd  the  editor 
■iiKKuxts  irfii«  (1.0.  wcIkIi)  ns  tlio  flt  '  '  .   wlion, 

iw  ill  tliu  tw<i  |>ix'cuilliit{  ciuii-s,  lie  'I  >l  it  la 

only    a   liliiiiilir   of  ir   for  r,    Ix't-iiu  ,  1    wlm 

dollvorud  tlio  lino  could  not  iironoiniro  tlio  latter  r: 
road  rfiff  for  •  wnto,'  niid  llio  wliolo  difflfiilly  vnnt^lxM  " 

Now,  It  wim  with  MiiiiutliliiK  iiiorv  tliitii 
I  roiul  whnt  I  linvn  Jimt  i|iiiili'.|  ;    fur  In  lli 
oftho  prosnitwiTk  (Vol.  '•M,  l<K)."—ti>  will 
BO   cArufViUy    rofuraX    I  gnvo  the  |>aaance  tn  queaUuii 
lilmiliin  lliilii. 

"I«tiiotVlt  '    to|iUtloii,"  Ac 

bikI  the  unto  on 

••m/f|M.i  till-    I  llio  old  copy,   'wait.' 

Qy.  If  a  misprint  for  '  miw,'  to.  weigh." 

Why  has  Mr.  Collier  entlroly  ■iipprosacil  Uio  Akot  thnt 
I  liisorttiil  "ntit"  III  llio  toxt  of  my  former  etiltloii  ? 
nnd  why  has  ho  ml  inriitlonn.l  that  tlio  omoltdftlloii 
"raff  "  wns  mnito  by  Mr.  L>llkg  forty  >oar«  aguT 


Mar.  Claud.  Worthy  fair  one, 
I  would  not  wrong  your  worth  so  to  employ 
My  language  for  a  man  so  much  beneath 
The  merit  of  your  beauty :  he  I  plead  for 
Haa  power  to  make  your  beauty  p<jpulou8;* 
Your  frown  shall  awe  the  world ;  and  in  your  smile 
Great  Rome  shall  build  her  happiness  ; 
Honour  and  wealth  shall  not  be  styl'd  companions, 
But  servants  to  your  pleasure. 
Then  shall  Icilius  (but  a  refiu'd  citizen) 
Boast  your  affection,  when   Lord   Appiiu   lores 
you? 

Virffinia.  Bless  bis  great  lordship  .'  I  was  much 
misL'iken. 
Let  thy  lord  know,  thou  advocate  of  lost, 
All  the  intentions  of  that  youth  arc  honourable. 
Whilst  his  are  fiU'd  with  sensuality  : 
And  for  a  final  resolution  know. 
Our  hearts  in  love,  like  twins,  aiike  shall  grow. 

[Krit. 

Mar.  Claud.    Had   I  a  wife  or  daughter  that 
could  please  him, 
I  would  devote  her  to  him :  but  I  must 
Shadow  this  sconi,  and  soothe  him  still  in  lust 

[Sxit. 


SCENE   Il.t 

Bnlrr  Six  Soldiers. 

First   f^oldier.    What   news    yet   of  Virginius' 
return  ? 

Second  Soldier.  Not  any. 

Firtt  Sold.  O,  the  miserj'  of  soldiers  I 
They  doubly  star>'e  us  with  fair  promises. 
Wo  spread  the  earth  like  iiail  or  now-rcap'd  com 
In  this  fierce  famine ;  and  yet  ]>atieutly 
Make  our  obedience  the  confined  gaol 
That  Btnrvos  ua. 

Thinl  Sold.  Soldiers,  let  us  draw  our  swortU 
While  w«  hnvo  stroiigth  to  use  thorn. 

Fint  Sold,  'Tis  a  luutioo 
Which  UKturo  and  necranity  commandik 
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ACT   IL 


BnttT  MmuTiOB. 

ilin.  Yc'rc  of  Virginius's  regiment  ? 

Omnt*.  Wo  arc. 

MiH.  Why  do  yon  Bwarm  in  troops  thus  f     To 
your  quarter  ! 
la  our  commaud  grown  idle  ?    To  your  trcuch  ! 
Come,  I'll  divide  you  :  thia  your  confcreuco 
1»  not  without  suspect  of  mutiny. 

First  Sold.  Soldiers,  shall  1  relate  the  grievances 
Of  the  whole  regiment  1 

Omnet.  Boldly. 

Firtt  Sold.  Then  thus,  my  lord, 

Mitu  Come,  I  will  not  hear  thee. 

Firtt  Sold.  Sir,  you  shall. 
Sound  all  the  drums  and  trumpets  in  the  camp 
To  drown  my  utterance,  yet  above  them  all 
111  rear  our  just  complaint.     Stir  not,  my  lord  : 
I  vow  you  are  not  safe,  if  you  but  move 
A  sinew  till  you  hear  us. 

J/ in.  Well,  sir,  command  ub; 
You  are  the  general. 

First  Svld.  No,  my  lord,  not  I : 
I  am  almost  starv'd ;  I  wake  in  the  wet  trench, 
Loaded  with  more  cold  iron  thain  a  gaol 
Would  give  a  murderer,  while  the  general 
Sleeps  in  a  field-bed,  and  to  mock  our  hunger 
Feeds  us  with  scent  of  the  most  curious  fare 
That  makes  his  tables  crack ;  our  pay  detain 'd 
By  those  that  are  our  leaders ;  and  at  once 
We,  in  this  sad  and  unprepart-d  plight, 
With  the  enemy  and  famine  daily  fight 

ilin.  Do  you  threaten  us  ? 

Omnet.  Sir,  you  shall  hear  him  out. 

Firtt   Sold.    You    send    us   whips,   and    iron 
manacles. 
And  shackles  plenty,  but  the  devil  a  coin. 
Would  you  would  teach  ua  that  cannibal  trick, 

my  lord. 
Which  some  rich  men  i'the  city  oft  do  use  ! 
Shall's  one  devour  another  ? 

Min.  Will  you  hear  me  ? 

Firtt  Sold.   O   Rome,   thou'rt  grown   a   most 
unnatural  mother 
To  those  have  held  thee  by  the  golden  locks 
From  sinking  into  ruin  !     Romulus 
^^  as  fed  by  a  she-wolf;  but  now  our  wolves. 
Instead  of  feeding  us,  devour  our  flesh. 
Carouse  our  blood,  yet  are  not  drunk  with  it, 
For  three  parts  oft  is  water. 

Min.  Your  captain. 
Noble  Virginius,  is  sent  [to]  Rome 
For  ease  of  all  your  grievances. 

Firtt  Sold.  TU  false. 

Omnea.  Ay,  'tis  laL»e. 


Firtt  Sold.  He's  Btol'u  away  froui's,   never  to 
return  : 
And,  now  his  age  will  suflTur  him  no  more 
Deal  on  the  enemy,  belike  he'll  turn 
An  usurer,  and  in  the  city  air 
Cut  poor   men's   throats  at  home,    sitting   in'a 
chair. 

Min.  You  wrong  one  of  the  houourableat  com- 
manders. 

Omnet.  Honourable  commander ! 

Firtt  Sold.  Commander !  ay,  my  lord,  there  goes 
the  thrift : 
In  victories  the  general  and  commanders 
Share  all  the  honour,  as  they  share  the  spoil : 
But  in  our  overthrows  where  lies  the  blame? 
The  common  soldier's  fault;  ours  is  the  shame. 
Wliat  is  the  reason  that,  being  so  far  distant 
From  the  affrighted  cncmj',  we  lie 
I'the  open  field,  subject  to  the  sick  humours 
Of  heaven  and  earth,  unless  you  could  bestow 
Two  summers  of*  us?   Shall  I  tell  you  truth? 
You  account  the  expense  of  engines  and  of  swords, 
Of  horses  and  of  armour,  dearer  far 
Than  soldiers'  lives. 

Omnet.  Now,  by  the  gods,  you  do. 

Firtt  Sold.  Observe  you  not  the  ravens  and  the 
crows 
Have  left  the  city-surfeit,  and  with  us 
They  make  full  banquets?     Come,  you  birds  of 

death. 
And  fill  your  greedy  crops  with  human  flesh ; 
Then  to  the  city  fly,  disgorge  it  there 
Before  the  senate ;  and  from  thence  arise 
A  plague  to  choke  all  Rome ! 

Omnet.  And  all  the  suburbs ! 

3Iin.  Upon  a  soldier's  word,  bold  gentlemen, 
I  expect  every  hour  Virginius 
To  bring  fresh  comfort. 

Omnet.  WTiom  ?  Virginius  ? 

Firtt  Sold.  Now,  by  the  gods,  if  ever  he  return. 
We'll  drag  him  to  the  slaughter  by  his  locks 
Tum'd  white  with  riot  and  incontinence. 
And  leave  a  precedent  to  all  the  world 
,How  captains  use  their  soldiers ! 

ETUir  Virginius. 

Min.  See,  he's  returned. — 
Virginius,  you  are  not  safe  ;  retire ; 
Your  troops  are  mutinous :  we  are  begirt 
With  enemies  more  daring  and  more  fierce 
Than  is  the  common  foe. 

Virginitu.  My  troops,  my  lord ! 


*  of]  Le.  on. 
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Min.  Your  life  is  tbreaten'd  by  these  desperate 
men : 
Betake  you  to  your  liorse. 

Virginias,  My  noble  lord, 
I  never  yet  profea^'d  to  teach  the  art 
Of  flying. — Ha !  our  troop.s  grown  mutinous  ! 
He  dares  not  look  on  me  witli  half  a  face 
That  spread   this  wildfire. — Where   is   our  lieu- 
tenant ? 

Elites-  VALEPJua. 
Val.  My  lord  ? 

Virginias.  Sirrah,  order  our  companies. 
Min.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  ? 
Virginiut.  Take  air  a  little,  they  have  heated 
me. — 
Siri'ah,  is't  you  will  mutiny  f 
Third  Sold.  Not  I,  sir. 
Virginius.  Is  your  gall  burst,  you  traitor? 
Fourth  Sold.  The  gods  defend,'  sir! 
Virginius.  Or  is  your  stomach  sea-sick?  doth  it 
rise? 
I'll  make  a  passage  for  it. 

Fifth  Sold.  Noble  captain, 
I'll  die  beneath  your  foot. 

Virginius.  You  rough  porcupine,  ha  ! 
Do  you  bri.stlcdo  you  shoot  your  quills,  you  rogue? 
First  Sold.  They  have  no  points  to  hurt  you, 

noble  captain. 
Virginius.  Wa.s't  you,  my  nimble  shaver,  that 
would  whet 
Your  sword  'gainst  your  commander's  throat,  you, 
sirrah  ? 
Sixth  Sold.  My  lord,  I  never  dream'd  on't. 
Virginius.  Slaves  and  cowards. 
What,  are  you  choleric  now  ]     By  the  gods. 
The  way  to  purge  it  were  to  let  you  blood ! 
I  am  i'the  centre  of  you,  and  I'll  make 
The  proudest  of  you  teach  the  aMpcn-leof 
To  tremble,  when  I  breathe. 
Min.  A  strange  conversion. 
Virginius.  Advance  your  pikes  I  thowurd! 
Oinnes.  Advance  your  pikes  ! 
Virginius.  Soo,  Doblo  lonl,  these  are  no  muti- 
neers ; 
Tlioso  are  obedient  soldiers,  civil  men  : 
You  Nhall  command  these,  if  your  lordiihip  plooao. 
To  fill  a  ditch  U|>  with  their  slnuKhter'il  bodies. 
That  with  more  case  you  may  awiault  some  town. — 
So,  now  lay  down  your  arms  I  Villains  and  tnuton, 
I  here  caMliior  you  :  lu'uce  from  mc,  my  poiaon. 
Not  wortliy  of  our  discipliuo  I  gu  b«g, 
Qo  beg,  you  mutinoim  roguoN !  brag  of  the  Mnriw 


You  ne'er  durst  look  on  :  it  were  charity 
To  hang  you,  for  my  mind  gives  ye're  reserv'd 
To  rob  poor  market-women. 
Min.  0  Virginius, — 

Virginius.  I  do  beseech  you  to  confirm  my  sen- 
tence. 
As  you  respect  me.     I  will  stand  myself 
For  the  whole  regiment ;  and  safer  far 
In  mine  own  single  valour,  than  begirt 
With  cowards  and  with  traitors. 

Min.  0  my  lord. 
You  are  too  severe. 

Virginius.  Now,  by  the  gods,  my  lord, 
You  know  no  discipline,  to  pity  them. 
Precious  devils !  no  sooner  my  back  tum'il 
But  presently  to  mutiny ! 
Omnes.  Dear  captain, — 

Virginius.  Refu^'c  me,*  if  such  traitoroun  rogues 
Would  not  confound  an  army  ! — When  do  you 

march  ? 
When  do  you  march,  gentlemen  ? 

First  Sold.  My  lord,  we'll  starve  first ; 
We'll  hang  first ;  by  the  gods,  do  any  thing. 
Ere  we'll  forsake  you. 

Min.  Good  Virginius, 
Liuut  your  passion. 

Virginius.  Sir,  you  may  take  my  place, 
Not  my  just  anger  from  me.     These  are  they 
Have  bred  a  dearth  i'the  camp:   I'll  wish  our 

foes 
No  greater  plague  than  to  have  their  company  : 
Show  but  among  them  all  so  many  scars 
As  stick  upon  this  flesh,  I'll  pardon  them. 
Min.  How  now,  my  lonl,  breathless) 
Virginius.  By  your  favour  :  I  ha'  said. 
Mischiefs  confound  me,  if  I  co»ild  not  wiith 
My  youth  renew'd  again,  with  all  her  follieg, 
Ouly  to  have  breath  enough  to  rail  against 

Those 'Tis  too  short 

Mim.  See.  gentlemen,  what  strange  distraction 
Your  falling  off  from  duty  hath  U'got 
In  this  most  noble  soldier :  you  may  lire. 
The  menuest  of  ymi,  to  command  •  troop, 
And  then  in  others  you'll  correct  thoM  faults 
Which  in  younielvoa  you  ehcrii«h'd  :  every  capUuo 
Boars  in  hia  private  goveninu'nt  that  form 
Which  kings  should  o'er  their  kuIJ  cots,  and  to  thsni 
Should  bo  llio  like  ut>i><lient.     Wo  confeaa 
You  have  bom  diatrwa'd ;  but  can  you  justly  chal- 
lenge 
Any  commander  that  hath  surfoitml. 
While  that  your  food  was  Umitod  I  You  nuwol. 
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Virffiniui.  My  lord,  I  have  ahar'd  with  them  on 
equal  fortune. 
Hunger  and  cold,  marchM  thorough  watery  fens, 
Borne  as  grtvtt  burdens  as  the  pioneer, 
When  scarce  the  ground  would  bear  me, — 

if  in.  Good  my  lord,  give  us  leave  to  proceed. — 
The  punishment  your  captain  bath  inflicted 
Is  not  sufficient ;  for  it  cannot  bring 
Any  example  to  succeeding  times 
Of  penance  worth  your  faulting :  happily 
It  may  in  you  beget  a  certain  shame ; 
But  it  will  [breed]  in  others  a  strong  hope 
Of  the  like  lenity.     Yet,  gentlemen, 
You  have  in  one  thing  given  me  such  a  taste 
Of  your  obedience, — when  the  fire  was  rais'd 
Of  fierce  sedition,  and  the  cheek  was  swoH'n 
To  sound  the  fatal  trumpet,  then  the  sight 
Of  this  your  worthy  captain  did  disperse 
All  those  unfruitful  humours,  and  even  then 
Convert  you  from  fierce  tigers  to  staid  men  : 
We  therefore  pardon  you,  and  do  restore 
Your  captain  to  you,  you  unto  your  captain. 

Omna.  The  gods  requite  you,  noble  general ! 

ilin.  My  lorJ,  my  lord  I 

Oinnes.  Your  pardon,  noble  captain ! 

rirginius.  Well,  you  are  the  general,  and  the 
fault  is  quit : 
A  soldier's  tears,  an  elder  brothers  wit, 
Have  little  salt  in  them,  nor  do  they  season 
Things  worth  observing,  for  their  wantof  reason. — 
Take  up  your  arms  and  use  them,  do,  I  pray  : 
Ere  long  youll  take  your  legs  to  run  away. 

if  in.  And  what  supply  from  Rome  f 

Virginiut.  Good  store  of  corn. 

if  in.  What  entertainment  there! 

Virrpniiu.  Most  honourable, 
Especially  by  the  Lord  Appius. 
There  is  great  hope  that  Appius  will  grow 
The  soldier's  patron  :  with  what  vehemency 
He  urg'd  our  wants,  and  with  what  expedition 
He  hasted  the  supplies,  it  is  almost 
Incredible.     There's  promis'd  to  the  soldier, 
Besides  their  com,  a  bounteous  donative ; 

[A  Hioui. 

But  'tis  not  certain  yet  when't  shall  be  paid. 

Af in.  How  for  your  own  particular  1 

Viryiniiu.  My  lord, 
I  was  not  enter'd  fully  two  pikes'  length 
Into  the  senate,  but  they  all  stood  bare, 
And  each  man  ofier'd  me  his  seat     The  business 
For  which  I  went  despatch'd,  what  gifts,  what  fa- 
vours. 
Were  done  me,  your  good  lordship  shall  not  hear, 
For  you  would  wonder  at  them ;  only  this, — 


'Twould  make  a  man  fight  up  to  the  neck  in  blood, 

To  think  how  nobly  ho  shall  bo  roceiv'd 
When  ho  returns  to  the  city. 

if  in.  'Tis  well. 
Give  ortler  the  provision  be  divided. 
And  sent  to  every  quarter. 

Virginivji.  Sir,  it  shnll. — 
[Atide.'\  Thus  men  must  slight  their  wrongs,  or 

else  conceal  them, 
When  general  safety  wills  us  not  reveal  them. 

\ExeMU. 


SCENE  III.» 

Enter  Two  Petitioners  at  one  Door;  at  tht  oOier,  Marcts 
Claudios. 

First  Pet.  Pray,  is  your  lord  at  leisure  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  What  is  your  suit  ? 

Pint  Pet.  To  accept  this  poor  petition,  which 
makes  known 
My  many  wrongs,  in  which  I  crave  his  justice 
And  upright  sentence  to  support  my  cause. 
Which  else  is  trod  down  by  oppression. 

itar.  Claud.  My  lord's  hand  is  the  prop   of 
innocence. 
And  if  your  cause  bo  worthy  his  supportance. 
It  cannot  fall. 

First.  Pet.  The  gods  of  Rome  protect  him ! 

Mar.  Claud.  What,  ia  your  paper,  too,  petition- 
ary ? 

Sec.  Pet.  It  leans  upon  the  justice  of  the  judge. 
Your  noble  lord,  the  very  stay  of  Rome. 

Mar.  Claud.  And  surer  basis  for  a  poor  man's 
cause 
She  cannot  yield.     Your  papers  I'll  deliver ; 
And  when  my  lord  ascends  the  judgment-seat. 
You  shall  find  gracious  comfort. 

Enter  IciLrns  trembled. 
Icil.  Where's  your  lord  ? 
Mar.  Claud,  [aside].  Icilius !  fair  Virginia's  late 

betroth'd ! 
Icil.  Your  ears,  I  hope,  you  have  not  forfeited, 
That  you  return  no  answer :  where's  your  lord  ? 
Mar.  Claud.  At's  study. 
IcU.  I  desire  admittance  to  him. 

•  Scene  III.']  Rome.     An  nutcr-apartment,  it   would 
seem,  in  the  house  of  Appius.     But  presently,   when 
Appius  is  left  alone  with  Icilius,  a  chance  of  scene  is 
suppoied;  for,  p.  IGO,  Appius  says  to  Claudius, 
"  To  send  a  ruffian  hither, 
Even  to  my  closet,"  4c. 
(And  yet,  in  the  First  Scene  of  the  next  Act,   Icilius 
.speaks  of  this  interview  with  Appius  as  havine^  taken 
place  "  in  the  lobby  " .') 
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Mar.  Clavd.  Please  you  attend :  I'll  know  Lis 
lordship's  jileiisure. — 
[Aside.]   Icilius!    I    pray   heaven    alie    have    not 
blabb'd.  [Exit. 

Icil.  "  Attend  !  "  A  petty  lawyer  t'other  djiy, 
Glad  of  a  fee,  but  call'd  to  eminent  place, 
Even  to  hia  betters  now  the  word  'a  "  Attend  : " 
This  gown6d  office,  what  a  breadth  it  bears  I 
How  many  tempeata  wait  upon  hia  frown  ! 

I{e-(iUer  Mahcus  Claudius. 
Mar.  Claud.  All  the  petitionera  withdraw. 

[£cfU(i<  Putitioucrs. 
Lord  Appius 
Muat  have  this  place  more  private,  aa  a  favour 
Reacrv'd  for  you,  Icilius. — Here's  my  lord. 

Enter  Arrtcs  Clapdius  leith  Lictors  a/ore  him. 
App.  Claud.  Be  gone ;  thia  place  in  only  spar'd 
for  uH,  [Eu^cunt  Lictors. 

And  you,  Icilius.     Now  your  business. 
Icil.  Mjvy  I  speak  it  freely  ? 
App.  Claud.  Wo  have  suffering  oars, 
A  heart  the  softest  down  may  penetrate  : 
Proceed. 

Icil.  My  lord, — 

App,  Claud.  We  are  private ;  pray,  your  cour- 
tesy. 
IcU.  My  duty — 

App.  Claud.  Leave  that  to  the  public  eye 
Of  Rome  and  of  Rome's  people. — Claudiua,  there ! 
Mar.  Claud.  My  lord  ? 

App.  Claud.  Place  me  a  Bocond  chair;  thatdone, 

Remove  yourself.  So,  now  your  absence,  Gaudiua. 

[RcU  Mail  Clauwus. 

Icilius,  ait :  this  grace  we  make  nut  common 

Unto  the  noblest  Roman,  but  to  you 

Our  love  alTorda  it  freely.     Now  your  suit  ? 

Icil.  It  is,  you  would  be  kind  unto  the  camp. 

App.  Claud.  Wlioroiu,  Iciliua,  doth  tlie  ciunp 
touch  thee? 

Icil.  Thus:  old  Virginius,  now  my»futhorin  law, 
Kept  from  the  public  pay,  consiimt's  himsolf, 
Sells  his  revonuoM,  turiin  his  pinto  to  coin, 
To  wage  hia  soldiers  an<l  supply  the  cnmp  ; 
Woating  that  useful  Hubstimco  which  iiideotl 
Should  rii»o  to  mo  aa  my  Virginia's  dowry. 

App.  Claud.  We  moot  that  opposition  thus,  lei- 
Hun  : 
The  cnmj)'H  nupptioa  do  not  consiat  in  ua, 
Rut  those  that  keep  the  common  treasury ; 
Sponk  or  entreat  wo  may,  but  not  comwoud. 
lUit,  air,  I  woiidor  you,  ao  bmvo  o  youth, 
Son  to  a  thrifty  Roniao,  aliouli)  ally  you 
AndkuityourHtrongormato  nuch  fnlliiig  branchoi 


Which  rather  in  their  ruin  will  bear  down 
Your  strength,  than  you  support  their  rottcnncM. 
Be  sway'd  by  me ;  fly  from  that  ruinoua  house. 
Whose  fall  may  crush  you,  and  contract  with  mine, 
\Vliose  baacs  are  of  marble,  deeply  fix'd 
To  maugre  •  all  gusta  and  impending  atorma. 
Cast  off  that  beggar'a  daughter,  poor  Virginia, 
^^Tioac  dowry  and  beauty  I'll  ace  trebled  both 
In  one  allied  to  me.     Smile  you,  Iciliua  ? 

IcU.  My  lord,  my  lord,  think  you  I  can  imagine 
Your  cloae  and  sparing  hand  can  bo  profuae 
To  give  that  man  a  palace  whom  you  late 
Denied  a  cottagel  Will  you  from  your  own  coiTerB 
Grant  mo  a  treble  dowry,  yet  interpoae  me 
A  poor  third  from  the  common  treasurj"  I 
You  must  move  me  by  possibilities. 
For  I  have  brains :  give  first  your  hand  and  seal. 
That  old  Virginius  shall  receive  hia  pay, 
Both  for  himself  and  aoldiera ;  and,  that  done, 
I  ahall  perhaps  be  aoon  induc'd  to  think 
That  you,  who  with  such  willingness  did  that, — 

App.  Claud.  la  my  love  miapriz'd  7 

Icil.  Not  to  Virginia. 

App.  Claud.  Virginia  1 

IcU.  Yea,  Vii-ginia,  lustful  lord. 
I  did  but  trace  your  cunning  all  this  while : 
You  would  bestow  me  on  some  .\pj)iau  trull, 
And  for  that  droaa  to  cheat  mo  of  my  gold  : 
For  this  the  camp  pines,  and  the  city  smarts : 
All  Rome  fares  worse  for  thy  incontinence. 

App.  Claud.  Mine,  boy ! 

Icil.  Thine,  judge.   Thia  hand  hath  intercepted 
Thy  letters,  and  {lerua'd  thy  tempting  gifu  t ; 
These  ears  have   hoard   thy   amorous   pasaioiu^ 

wretch ! 
These  eyes  beheld  thy  treaohoroua  name  subacrib'd. 
A  judge?  a  devil ! 

App.  Claud.  Come,  I'll  hoar  no  more. 

A-i7.  Sit  still,  or,  by  the  powerful  gods  of  Roma^ 
I'll  noil  theo  to  the  chair  :  but  auffcr  mo, 
I'll  offend  nothing  but  thine  ears. 

App.  Claud.  Our  socrotary  I 

IcU,  Tempt  not  a  lover's  fury  :  if  thoa  dost. 


•  fb  aMnt^n)  l,«  to  d«fy.    I  know  no  ether  loaUuee 
'    vj  k  Verb :  m  ui  attrgrb,  with 

:i  oe«-ur«. 

i- '"»<»•  "—The  n«».  J.  Mllforl 

{UfHt.    tiiif.    tor  Juno   Ivij,  |>    401)  WtMtM  rtmi    ''fWMto." 

Uut  cuii)|iar«  what  \|>|<iii*  ■ay*  a  Uttlo  aAer; 
"aiot  for  ()i<«r  Icttvn. 
Tiikm^  iukI  yrttmiB,  wo  koknowlMif*  boiml,* 
I  mav  n.l.l    tli.il   iM   •<!i..',.,.i  .-ait',   nm^ttl,  set  IV.  M  I. 
the  nt  .  ul.— 

"Ti  "«n  aequlaiUati 

Wotthll^'  I'Urvh.uiM,  take  nijr  dkUghtsr,' Adk 
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Now,  by  my  vow  insculp'd  in  heaven,  I'll  aond 
theo — 

A  pp.  Clatul.  You  see  I  am  patient. 

/«/.  But  withal  rcvcngelcM. 

A  pp.  Claud,  So,  8ay  on. 

IciL  Hope  not  of  any  grace  or  the  least  favour : 
I  am  so  covetous  of  Virginia's  love, 
I  cannot  spare  thee  the  least  look,  glance,  touch : 
Divide  one  bare  imaginary  thought 
Into  a  thousand  thousand  parts,  and  that 
I'll  not  afford  thee. 

App.  Claud.  Thou  shalt  uoL 

Icil.  Nay,  I  will  not  : 
Hadst  thou  a  judge's  place  above  those  judges 
That  judge  all  souls,  having  power  to  bentence  me, 
I  would  not  bribe  thee,  no,  not  with  one  hair 
From  her  fair  temples. 

App.  Claud.  Thou  shouldst  not. 

IcU.  Nay,  I  would  not. 
Think  not  her  beauty  shall  have  leave  to  crown 
Thy  lustful  hopes  with  the  least  spark  of  bliss, 
Or  have  thine  ears  charm'd  with  the  ravishing 

Boimd 
Even  of  her  harshest  phrase. 

App.  Claud.  I  will  not. 

Icil.  Nay,  thou  shalt  not. 
She's  mine;  my  soul  is  crown'd  in  her  desire; 
To  her  I'd  travel  through  a  land  of  6 re. 

App.  Claud.  Now  have  you  done? 

Icil.  I  have  spoke  my  thoughts. 

App.  Claud.  Then  will  thy  fury  give  me  leave 
to  speak  ? 

IciL  I  pray,  say  on. 

App.  Claud.  Icilius,   I    must   chide   you,   f»nd 
withal 
Tell  you  your  rashness  hath  made  forfeiture 
Even  of  your  precious  life,  which  we  esteem 
Too  dear  to  call  in  question.     If  I  wish'd  you 
Of  my  alliance,  grafiTd  into  my  blood, 
Condemn  you  me  for  that  ?     0,  see  the  rashness 
And  blind  misprision  of  distemper'd  youth  ! 
As  for  the  maid  Virginia,  we  are  far 
Even  in  least  thought  from  her ;  and  for  those 

letters, 
Tokens,  and  presents,  we  acknowledge  none. 
Alas,  though  great  in  place,  we  are  not  gods : 
If  any  false  impostor  hath  usurp'd 
Our  hand  or  greatness  in  his  own  behoof. 
Can  we  help  thati  Icilius,  there's  our  hand  ; 
Your  rashness  we  remit :  let's  have  hereafter 
Your  love  and  best  opinion.     For  your  sui^ 
Repair  to  us  at  both  our  better  leisures. 
We'll  breathe  in  it  new  life. 

Icil.  I  crave  your  pardon. 


App.    Claud.    Granted   ere    crav'd,    my   gootl 
Icilius. 

Icil.  Morrow. 

App.  Claud.  It  is  no  more,  indeed.     Morrow, 
Icilius. 
If  any  of  our  servants  wait  without. 
Command  them  in. 

IcU.  I  shall. 

App.  Claud.  Our  secretary, — 
We  have  use  for  him ;  Icilius,  send  him  hither  : 
Again,  good-morrow.  [E.cit  Iciliut. 

Go  to  thy  death ;  thy  life  is  doom'd  and  cast. 
Appiun,  be  circumspect,  and  be  not  rash 
In  blood,  as  thou'rt  in  lust :  be  murderous  still ; 
But  when  thou  strik'st,  with  unseen  weapons  kilL 

Rt-enter  Marcus  CLATn>iU8. 

Mar.  Claud.  My  honourable  lord, — 

App.  Claud.  Deride  me,  dog] 

Mar.  Claud.  Who  hath  stirr'd  up  this  tempest 
in  your  brow? 

App.  Claud.  Not  you  !  fie,  you  ! 

Mar.  Claud.  All  you  Pantheon  gods 
Confound  me,  if  my  soul  be  accessary 
To  your  distractions ! 

App.  Claud.  To  send  a  ruffian  hither. 
Even  to  my  closet ;  first,  to  brave  my  greatness. 
Play  with  my  beard,  revile  me,  taunt  me, hiss  me ; 
Nay,  after  .all  these  deep  disparagements, 
Threat  me  with  steel,  and  menace  mo  unarm'd, 
To  nail  me  to  my  seat  if  I  but  mov'd  : 
All  these  are  slight,  slight  toys. 

Mar.  Claud.  Icilius  do  this? 

App.  Claud.  Ruffian  Icilius :  he  that,  in  the  front 
Of  a  smooth  citizen,  bears  the  rugged  soul 
Of  a  most  base  bauditto. 

Mar.  Claud.  He  shall  die  for't. 

App.  Claud.  Be  not  too  rash. 

Mar.  Claud.  Were  there  no  more  men  to  sup- 
port great  Rome, 
Even  falling  Rome  should  perish  ere  he  stand : 
I'll  after  him,  and  kill  him. 

App.  Claud.  Stay,  I  charge  thee. 
Lend  me  a  patient  ear  :  to  right  our  wrongs. 
We  must  not  menace  with  a  public  hand  ; 
We  stand  in  the  world's  eye,  and  shall  be  tax'd 
Of  the  least  violence  where  we  revenge  : 
We  should  smile   smoothest  where   our  hate's 

most  deep, 
And  when  our  spleen's  broad  waking,  seem  to  sleep. 
Let  the  young  man  play  still  upon  the  bit, 
Till  wc  have  brought  and  train'd  him  to  our  lure 
Great  men  should  strike  but  once,  and  then  strike 
sure. 
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Mar.  Claud.  Love  you  Virginia  still  ? 

App.  Claud.  Do  I  still  live  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  Then  she's  your  own.     Viiginius 
is,  you  eay, 
Still  in  the  camp? 

App.  Claud.  True. 

Mar.  Claud.  Now  in  his  absence  will  I  claim 
Vii-giiiia 
To  be  the  daughter  of  a  bondwoman, 
And  slave  to  me ;  to  prove  which,  I'll  produce 
Firm  proofs,  notes  probable,  sound  witnesses : 
Then,  having  with  your  Lictors  summon'd  her, 
I'll  bring  the  cause  before  your  judgment-seat ; 
Where,  upon  my  infullid  evidence, 
You  may  pronounce  the  sentence  on  my  side, 
And  she  become  your  strumpet,  not  your  bride. 

App.  Claud.  Thou  host  a  copious  brain:   but 
how  in  this 
Shall  we  dispose  Iciliusl 


Mar.  Claud.  If  he  spurn, 
Clap  him  up  close :  there's  ways  to  charm  hit 

Bpleen. 
By  this  no  scandal  can  redound  to  you ; 
The  cause  is  mine ;  you  but  the  sentcnccr 
Upon  that  evidence  which  I  shall  bring. 
The  business  is,  to  have  warrants  by  arrest. 
To  answer  such  things  at  the  judgment-bar 
As  can  be  laid  against  her :  ere  her  friends 
Can  be  assembled,  ere  herself  can  study 
Her  answer,  or  scarce  know  her  cause  of  sum- 
mons 
To  descant  on  the  matter,  Appiiw  may 
Examine,  try,  and  doom  Virginia. 
But  all  this  must  be  sudden. 

App.  Claud.  Thou  art  born 
To  mount  mo  high  abovo  Icillus'  scorn. 
I'll  leave  it  to  thy  manage.  [ExeunL 


ACT  ITT. 


SCENE  I.» 
Enter  Nurso  ami  Corbulo. 

Corb.  What  was  that  you  saiil,  nurse  ( 

Nurse.  Why,  I  did  say  thou  must  bestir  thyself. 

Corb.  I  warrant  you,  I  can  bestir  my  stumps  as 
soon  as  another,  if  fit  occasion  be  offered :  but  why 
do  you  come  upon  me  in  such  h.iHte1  is  it  because, 
nurse,  1  should  come  over  you  at  leisure  ? 

Nurte.  Come  over  mo,  thou  knave  !  what  dost 
thou  mean  by  tiiatl 

Corb.  Only  this ;  if  you  will  come  off,  I  will 
come  on. 

Nunc.  My  lord  hath  strangers  to-night:  you 
must  muko  ready  the  parlour  ;  a  table  and  ligiits  : 
nay,  wlum.t  I  say  ? 

Corb.  Mothinks  you  should  rather  w'lAx  for  a 
bod  tliau  fur  a  buard,  for  darknoxs  than  for  lights  : 
yet  I  must  confess  you  have  boon  a  light  woman 
in  your  time  ;  but  now — 

Nunc.  Itut  now  !  what  now,  you  knave  1 

Corb.  But  now  I'll  go  fetch  tho  table  and  some 
lli^hti  proHoutly. 

Kiilrr  Nt'MiTouiUH.  II•>lUTllt^  Valkiuct,  unit  Inufn. 
Nunt,  Homo  lights  to  usbor  io  thceo  gontlomon  ! 


■  Si-m*  I.  \   Romo.     An  nportmont  In   tha  boosa  of 

NiimltmiuN. 

t  WimJ  8o«  uotu  *,  p.  OS. 


Clear  all  the  rooms  without  there !— Sit,  pray, 

sit. — 
None  interrupt  our  conference. 

Sntar  VatoiKiA. 

Ho,  who's  that  ? 
Nurte.  My  most  [dear  *]  cliild,  if  it  pkase  you. 
Num.  Fair  Virginia,  you  are  welcome — 
The  rest  forbear  us  till  wo  call. 

[Kmuit  Nunc  and  Curbvlo. 

Sw^eet  cousin, 
Our  business  ami  tlie  caiuo  of  our  di^courao 
Admits  you  to  this  council :  take  your  place.- - 
Iciliiut,  wo  ore  private  ;  now  proceed. 

Icil.  Then  thus  :  Lord  Appius  doth  intend  mo 
wrong ; 
And  under  hin  smooth  calmness  cloaks  a  tompwl 
That  will  ere  long  brook  out  iu  violenoe 
On  mo  and  on  my  fortunes. 

Num.  My  good  cousin, 
You  nrc  young,  and  youth  breotls  nulinMB.  Otn  I 

think 
Lonl  Appius  will  do  wrong,  who  is  all  justice; 
The  most  nuntoro  and  upright  cvusumr 
Thai  ever  sat  upon  the  awful  beuoh  I 


1.-  ,,i.i  -^», 


~<«a  nnebie  to 
i>7sbrMk. 
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VaL  Icilius,  you  ar«  noor  to  me  in  blood, 
And  I  esteem  your  BAfety  aa  miue  own  : 
If  you  will  needs  wage  *  eminence  nnd  stato, 
Choose  out  a  weaker  o(ipogito,  not  one 
That  iu  hia  arm  bears  all  the  strength  of  Uome. 

A'u/n.  Besides,  Icilius, 
Know  you  the  danger  wliat  it  is  to  scandal 
One  of  his  place  and  sway  ? 

Jcil.  I  know    it,  kinsmen ;    yet   this   popular 
greatness 
Can  bo  no  bugbear  to  affright  mine  innocence. 
No,  his  smooth  crest  hath  cast  a  pali)6d  t  fil'Q 
Over  Home's  eyes.     Ho  juggles,  a  plain  juggler; 
Lord  Appius  is  no  less. 

Xum.  Nay,  then,  cousin, 
You  are  too  harsh,  and  I  must  hear  no  more. 
It  ill  becomes  my  place  and  gravity 
To  lend  a  face  to  such  reproachful  terms 
'Gainst  one  of  his  high  presence. 

IciL  Sit,  pray,  sit. 
To  see  me  draw  his  picture  fore  your  eyes. 
To  make  this  man  seem  monstrous,  and  this  god 
Rome  so  adores,  a  devil,  a  plain  devil. 
This  lord,  this  judge,  this  Appius,  that  profesaeth 
To  all  the  world  a  vestal  chastity. 
Is  an  incontinent,  loose  lecher  grown. 

Num..  Fie,  cousin  ! 

IcU.  Nay,  'tis  true.     Daily  and  hourly 
He  tempts  this  blushing  virgin  with  large  promises. 
With  melting  words,  and  presents  of  high  rate, 
To  be  the  stale  to  his  unchaste  desires. 

Omnet.  Is't  possible 

Icil.  Possible  ! 
'Tis  actual  truth  :  I  pray,  but  ask  your  niece. 

Tirffinia.  Most  true,  I  am  extremely  tir'd  and 
wearied  I 

With  messages  and  tokens  of  his  love  ; 
No  answer,  no  repulse  will  satisfy  | 

The  tediousness  of  his  importunate  suit 
And  whilst  I  could  with  modesty  and  honour, 
Without  the  danger  of  reproach  and  shame, 
I  kept  it  secret  from  Icilius  ; 
But  when  I  saw  their  boldness  found  no  limit, 
And  they  from  fair  entreaty  grew  to  threats, 
I  told  him  all. 

Icil.  True  :  understanding  which, 
To  him  I  went. 

•  rage]  "Webster,"  says  Nares  in  his  Glossary,  "has 
used  the  singular  expression  of  ieaging  'eminence  and 
state,'  meaning  to  contend  in  those  points."  Ailerwards, 
p.  165,  we  have,  "  My  purse  is  too  scant  to  icage  Liw 
with  them." 

t  palpid]  So  Heywood ; 
"  And  bring  apalpid  darknesse  ore  the  earth." 

Brazm  Age,  1613,  Big.  F. 


Vol.  To  Appius  1 

Jcil.  To  that  giant, 
The  high  Colossus  that  bestrides  us  all;* 
I  went  to  hini. 

I/or.  How  did  you  bear  yourself) 

Icil.  Like  Appius,  at  the  first,  dissomblingly ; 
But  when  I  saw  the  coast  clear,  all  withdrawn. 
And  none  but  we  two  in  the  lobby,  then 
I  drew  my  poniard,  took  him  by  the  throat, 
And,  when  he  would  have  clamour'd,  threaten'd 

death. 
Unless  he  would  with  patience  hear  me  out. 

Num.  Did  he,  Icilius  ? 

Icil.  I  made  him  that  he  durst  not  squeak, 
Not  move  an  eye,  not  draw  a  breath  too  loud, 
Nor  stir  a  finger. 

Sor.  What  succeeded  then  1 

Num.  Keep  fast  the  door  there  I — Sweet  coz, 
not  too  loud. 
What  then  succeeded  ? 

Icil.  Why,  I  told  him  all ; 
Gave  him  his  due,  call'd  him  lascivious  judge, 
(A  thousand  things  which  I  have  now  forgot,) 
Show'd  him  his  hand  a  witness  'gainst  himself. 
And  every  thing  with  such  known  circumstance, 
That  he  might  well  excuse,  but  not  deny. 

Num.  How  parted  you? 

Icil.  Why,  friends  in  outward  show ; 
Bat  I  perceiv'd  his  heart  :  that  hypocrite 
Was  born  to  gull  Rome,  and  deceive  us  all. 
He  swore  to  me  quite  to  abjure  her  love ; 
Yet,  ere  myself  could  reach  Virginia's  chamber. 
Cue  was  before  me  with  regreets  t  from  him ; 
I  know  his  hand.    The  intent  of  this  our  meeting 
Was  to  entreat  your  counsel  and  advice : 
The  good  old  man,  her  father,  is  from  home ; 
I  think  it  good  that  she  now  in  his  absence 
Should  lodge  in  secret  with  some  private  friend. 
Where   Appius    nor   his    Lictors,   those    blood- 
hounds. 
Can  hunt  her  out.     You  are  her  uncle,  air ; 
I  pray,  counsel  the  best. 

Num.  To  oppose  ourselves. 
Now  iu  this  heat,  against  so  great  a  man, 
Might,  in  my  judgment,  to  ourselves  bring  danger, 
And  to  my  niece  no  safety.     If  we  fall. 
She  cannot  stand ;  let's,  then,  preserve  ourselves 
Until  her  father  be  discharg'd  the  camp. 

Vol.  And,  good  Icilius,  for  your  private  ends, 

•  Tlie  high  Coloitu*  that  hutrida  ut  cUt]  From  Shake- 
speare;— 

"he  doth  bestride  the  narrow  world 
Like  a  Colossus."  Jitliut  Catar,  Act  L  Sc.  ii. 

i  rtQTteti\  L  e.  fresh  greetings. 
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And  the  dear  safety  of  your  friends  and  kindred, 
Against  that  statist  spare  to  use  your  spleen. 
IcU.  I  will  be  sway'd  by  you. — My  lords,  'tLs 
late, 
And  time  to  break  up  conference. — Noble  uncle, 
I  am  your  growiug  debtor. 
Num.  Lights  without  there  ! 
Jvil.  I  will  conduct  Virginia  to  her  lodging. 
Good  night  to  all  at  onco. 
Num.  The  gods  of  Rome  protect  you  all !  and 
then 
We  need  not  fear  the  envious  rage  of  men. 

[Bxeunt. 


SCENE   II.* 
Enttr  Marcus  Claudius,  wUh  Four  Lictors. 

ilar.  Claud.  Lictors,  bestow  yourselves  in  some 
close  shops, 
About  the  Forum,  till  you  have  the  sight 
Of  fair  Virginia ;  for  I  understand 
Tills  present  morning  she'll  come  forth  to  buy 
Some  necessaries  at  the  scmpstcrs'  shops  : 
Howe'er  accompanied,  be  it  your  care 
To  seize  her  at  our  action.     Good  my  friends. 
Disperse  yourselves,  and  keep  a  careful  watch. 

[Exit. 

First  Lict.  'Tis  strange  that  ladies  will  not  pay 
their  debts. 

Sec.  Lict.  It  were  strange,  indeed,  if  that  our 
Roman  knights  would  give  thorn  good  example 
and  pay  theirs. 

Firat  Lict.  The  calendar  that  wo  Lictors  go  by 
is  all  dog-days. 

Sec.  Lict.  Right ;  our  common  hunt  is  still  to 
dog  \intlirift.4. 

First  Lict.  And  what's  your  book  of  common- 
prayer  ] 

Sec.  Lict.  Faith,  only  for  the  incro.iae  of  riotous 
young  gentlemen  i'  the  country,  and  bankru])ts  i' 
the  city. 

First  Lict.  I  know  no  man  more  valiant  than 
wo  arc,  for  wo  back  knights  and  gontlunu-n  daily. 

Sec.  Lid.  Right,  we  have  them  by  tho  back 
liovuly  :  your  French  fly  ajipliod  to  tlio  napo  of 
tho  nock  for  tiio  French  rheum  is  not  so  sore  a 
drawer  n.i  a  Lietor. 

First  Lict.  Some  say  that,  if  a  littlo^timborod 
follow  would  juatlo  a  gri'ut  loggorhuml,  lot  him  bo 
sure  to  lay  him  i'  tho  konnol ;  but  whun  wo 
shoulder  a  knight,  or  a  knight'*  fellow,  wo  moke 
Lim  mora  aura,  for  we  k«nn«l  him  i'  th«  counter. 


ScTHi  II.  ]  The  sanio.    Tlio  Forum. 


Sec.  Lid.  Come,  let's  about  our  business. 

[SjcaaU. 

Enter  VmoixiA,  Nurse,  and  CoRBCto. 

Virginia.  You  arc  grown  wondrous  amoroua  of 
late : 
Why  do  you  look  back  .so  often  ? 

Corb.  Madam,  I  go  as  a  Frenchman  rides,  all 
upon  one  buttock. 

Virginia.  And  what's  the  reason  ? 

Corb.  Your  ladyship  never  saw  a  monkey  ia 
all  your  lifetime  have  a  clog  afs  tail,  but  he's 
still  looking  back  to  see  what  the  devil  'tis  that 
follows  him. 

Nurse.  Very  good ;  wo  are  your  clogs,  then. 
Virginia.    Your  crest   is    grown   regardant:* 
here's  the  beauty 
That  makes  your  eyes  forgetful  of  their  way. 

Corb.  Beauty!  0  the  gods!  macbim,  I  cannot 
endure  her  complexion. 

Nurs(.  Why,  sir,  what's  my  complexion  ? 

Corb.  Thy  complfxion  is  just  between  a  Moor 
and  a  French-woman. 

Virginia.  But  she  hath  a  matchless  eye,  sir. 

Corb.  True,  her  eyes  are  not  right  matches : 
bc.-'iiles,  she  is  a  widow. 

Nurse.  What  then,  I  pray  you  ? 

Corb.  Of  all  waters  I  would  not  have  my  beef 
powdered  with  a  widow's  tears. 

Virginia.  Why,  I  beseech  you) 

Ctrb.  O,  they  are  too  fresh,  madam ;  assure 
your.ielf  they  will  not  la-st  for  the  death  of  fourteen 
husbands  above  a  day  and  a  quarter :  besides,  if 
a  man  come  a  wooing  to  a  widow,  and  invito  her 
to  a  banquet,  contraiy  to  the  old  rule,  she  will 
sooner  611  her  eye  than  her  belly.  Besides  that, 
if  he  look  into  her  estate,  firat — look  you,  hers 
are  four  fingers — first  the  charge  of  her  husband's 
fuucral,  next  debts  and  legacioii,  and  lastly  the 
reversion  :  now,  toko  away  debts  and  legacies,  and 
what  remains  for  her  second  husband  I 

Nurse.  I  would  some  of  tho  tribe  heard  jou. 

Curb.  There's  a  certain  fish  that,  as  the  loaroed 
divulge.  Is  called  a  shark :  now,  thi«  fiah  out 
never  feed  while  ho  awims  upon  'a  Iwlly  ;  many, 
when  he  lies  ui>ou  hia  back,  O,  ho  tokoa  it  at 
ploasure. 

Vtrginia.  Well,  air,  about  your  buaioesi;  nulw 
provision 
Of  Ihosio  thtUKK  I  directMl. 

Corb.  Sweet  lady,  tlu-oo  eyes  alialllHs  tho  clerks 
of  tho  kitchen  for  your  belly ;  but  1  can  aaaure 
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you,  woodcocks  mil  be  hard  to  bo  spoko  with,  for 
there's  a  great  feast  towards. 

Virffinia.  You  arc  very  pleasant 

Curb.  And  fresh  cod  is  taken  down  thick  and 
threefold;  women  without  great  bellies  go  together 
by  tho  ears  for't ;  and  such  a  number  of  sweet- 
toothed  caters  *  in  tho  market,  not  a  calf's  head 
to  be  got  for  love  or  money;  mutton's  mutton 
now. 

Virffiiiia,  Wliy,  was  it  not  so  overO 

Corb.  No,  madam,  tho  sinners  i'  tho  suburbs 
had  almost  ta'en  tho  uamot  quite  away  from't, 
'twas  60  cheap  and  common :  but  now  'tis  at  a 
sweet  reckoning;  the  term-time  is  the  mutton- 
monger  in  the  whole  calendar. 

Nurse.  Do  your  lawyers  eat  any  salads  with 
their  mutton  I 

Corb,  Yes,  tho  younger  revellers  use  capers  to 
their  mutton  so  long  till  with  their  shuffling  and 
cutting  some  of  them  be  out  at  heels  again. — A 
bountiful  mind  and  a  full  purso  ever  attend  your 
ladyship ! 

Virginia.  0,  I  thank  you. 

lie-inter  Marcos  Clatjoius  and  Lictors. 

Mar.  Claud.  See,  yon's  the  lady. 

Cor6.  I  will  buy  up  for  your  ladyship  all  the 
young  cuckoos  in  tho  market 

Virginia.  What  to  dol 

Corb.  0,  'tis  tho  most  delicatest  dish,  I'll  assure 
you,  and  newest  in  fashion :  not  a  great  feast  in 
all  Rome  without  a  cuckoo. 

Mar.  Claud.  Virginia, — 

Virginia.  Sir? 

Mar.  Claud.  Mistress,  you  do  not  know  me, 
Yet  we  must  be  acquainted  :  follow  me. 

Virginia.  You  do  salute  me  strangely.    Follow 
you  ! 

Curb.  Do  you  hear,  sir?  mcthinks  you  have 
followers  enough.  Many  gentlemen  that  I  know 
would  not  have  so  many  tall  followers  as  you  have 
for  the  price  of  ten  hunting  geldings,  I'll  assure 
you. 

Mar.  Claud.  Come,  will  you  go  ? 

Virginia.  Whither  1  by  what  command  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  By  warrant  of   these   men,  and 
privilege 
I  hold  even  on  thy  life.     Come,  ye  proud  dame. 
You  are  not  what  you  seem. 

Virginia.  Uncivil  sir, 

•  idtfrt]  i.e.  caterers. 

f  the  name]  Mutton  was  a  veiy  common  cant  term  for 
•  proatitute. 


What  makos  you  thus  familiar  and  thus  bold  I 
Unhand  me,  villain  ! 

Mar.  Claud.  What,  mistress,  to  your  lord  ? 
Ho  that  can  set  the  razor  to  your  throat, 
And  punish  you  as  freely  as  tho  gods, 
No  man  to  ask  the  cause  1     Thou  art  my  slave, 
And  here  I  seize  what's  mine. 

Virgiuia.  Ignoble  villain  I 
I  am  OS  free  as  the  best  king  or  consul 
Since  Ilomulus.   What  dost  thou  mean  ?  Unhand 

me. — 
Give  notice  to  my  uncle  and  Iciliua 
What  violence  is  ofTur'd  mo. 

Mar.  Claud.  Do,  do. 

Corb.  Do  you  press  women  for  soldiers,  or  do 
you  beg  women,  instead  of  other  commodities,  to 
keep  your  hands  in  ure?*  By  this  light,  if  thou 
hast  any  ears  on  thy  head,  as  it  is  a  question,  I'll 
make  my  lord  pull  you  out  by  the  ears,  though 
you  ttke  a  castle.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Claud.  Come,  will  you  go  along  1 

Nurse.  Whither  should  she  go,  sir?  Hero's 
pulling  and  haling  a  poor  gentlewoman  ! 

Mar.  Claud.  Hold  you  your  prating,  reverence : 
the  whip 
Shall  seize  on  you  for  your  smooth  cozenage. 

Virginia.  Are  not  you  servant  to  Lord  Appius  ? 

3/ar.  Claud.  Howc'er  I  am  your  lord,  and  will 
approve  it 
Fore  all  the  senate. 

Virginia.  Thou  wilt  provo  thyself 
The  curs5d  pander  for  another's  lust; 
And  this  your  plot  shall  burst  about  your  ears 
Like  thunderbolts. 

Mar.  Claud.  Hold  you  that  confidence : 
First  I  will  seize  you  by  the  course  of  law, 
And  then  I'll  talk  with  you. 

Eiittr  Iciuus  and  Xdmitobius. 

Num.  How  now,  fair  cousin  ! 

Jcil.  How  now,  gentlemen  ! 
What's  the  ofiFence  of  fair  Virginia, 
You  bend  your  weapons  on  us  ? 

Lid.  Sir,  stand  back ; 
We  fear  a  rescue. 

IciL  There's  no  need  of  fear. 
Where  there's  no  cause  of  rescue.     What's  the 
matter  ? 

Virginia.  0  my  Icilius,  your  incredulity 
Hath  quite  undone  me !     I  am  now  no  more 
Virginius's  daughter,  so  this  villain  urges. 
But  publish'd  for  his  bondwoman. 

Num.  How's  this  ? 
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Mar.  Claud.  'Tis  true,  my  lord,  and  I  will  take 
my  right 
By  course  of  law. 

IciL  Villains,  set  her  free, 
Or,  by  the  power  of  all  our  Roman  gods, 
I'll  give  that  just  revenge  unto  my  rago 
Which  should  be  given  to  justice  !    Bondwoman  ! 

Mar.  Claud.  Sir,  we  do  not  come  piere]  to  fight; 
we'll  deal 
By  course  of  law. 

Enter  Appius  CLAimrDS. 

My  lord,  we  fear  a  rescue. 

App.  Claud.  A   rescue !    never    fear't ;    hero's 
none  in  presence 
But  civil  men. —  My  lord,  I  am  glad  to  see  you. — 
Noble  Icilius,  wc  sliall  ever  love  you. — 
Now,  gentlemen,  reach  your  petitions. 

Jcil.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

App.  Claud.  Worthy  Icilius, 
If  you  have  any  business,  defer't 
Until  to-mon-ow  or  the  afternoon  : 
I  shall  be  proud  to  pleasure  you. 

IcU.  The  fox 
Is  earth'd,  my  loril,  yon  cannot  wind  him  yet. 

Ayp.  Claud.  StooU  for  my  noble  friends! — I 
pmy  you,  sit. 

Mar.  Claud.  May  it  please  your  lordship, 

App.  Claud.  Why,  uncivil  sir, 
Ilave  I  not  begg'd  forbearance  of  my  best 
And  dearest  friends,  and  must  you  trouble  me  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  My  lord,  I  must  be  heard,  and  will 
be  heard : 
Were  all  the  gods  in  parliament,  I'd  burnt 
Tlieir  silence  with  my  importunity, 
But  thoy  Hhould  hoar  mo. 

App.  Claud.  The  fellow's  mad. — 
We  have  no  ioixure  now  to  hear  you,  sir. 

Mar.  Claud,  llant  now  no  leisure  to  hear  just 
complnints  1 
Kosign  thy  ]ilaco,  0  Appius,  that  sonio  other 
May  do  mo  justice,  then  ! 

App.  Claud.  We'll  hear't  to-morrow. 

Afar.  Claud.  O  my  lord, 
Deny  mo  justice  absolutely,  rather 
Than  food  me  with  dclayii. 

Jcil.  Good  my  lord,  hoar  him  ; 
And  wonder  when  you  hear  him,  that  a  caao 
Su  full  of  vilo  impo.sturo  should  deairo 
To  bo  unfolded. 

Mar.  Claud.  Ay,  my  lord,  'tin  true; 
The  iuipoHturo  ii«  on  Ihuir  pnrta. 

App.  Claud.  Ilolil  your  pmtinK.— 
Awiiy  with  him  to  priiion,  clnniorouii  fellow  I — 
Sunpoot  yuu  our  uprightuoM  I 


Mar.  Claud.  No,  my  lord  ; 
But  I  have  mighty  enemies,  my  lord, 
Will  overflow  my  cause.     Sec,  here  I  hoM 
My  bondwoman,  that  brags  horself  to  be 
Descended  of  a  noble  family. 
My  purse  is  too  scant  to  wage  law  with  them : 
I  am  enforc'd  be  mine  own  advocate. 
Not  one  will  plead  for  me.   Now,  if  your  lorcUhip 
Will  do  me  justice,  so ;  if  not,  then  know 
High  hills  ore  safe,  when  seas  poor  dales  o'erfloir. 

App.  Claud.  Sirrah,  I  think  it  fit  to  let  you  know. 
Ere  you  proceed  in  thi.'i  your  subtle  suit, 
What  penalty  and  danger  you  accrue. 
If  you  be  found  to  double.     Here's  a  virgin 
Famous  by  birth,  by  education  noble  ; 
And  she,  forsooth,  haply  *  but  to  draw 
Some  piece  of  money  from  her  worthy  father. 
Must  needs  be  challent;'d  for  a  bondwoman. 
Sirrah,  take  heed,  and  well  bethink  yourself: 
I'll  make  you  a  precedent  to  all  the  world, 
If  I  but  find  you  tripping. 

Mar.  Claud.  Do  it  freely  : 
And  view  on  that  condition  these  just  proofs. 

[Oirtt  paftrrt  to  .\rrirH  Clacdhtk 

App.  Claml.  Is  that  the  virgin's  nursol 

Nurse.  Her  milch-nurse,  my  lord  :  I  had  a  sore 
hand  with  her  for  a  year  and  a  quarter:  I  have 
hod  somewhat  to  do  with  her  since,  too,  for  the 
poor  gentlewoman  hath  been  so  troubled  witU 
the  green  sickness. 

IcU.  I  pi-ay  thee,  nurse,  entreat  Sertorius 
To  come  and  speak  with  me.  [Kxil  Nurse. 

A2>p.  Claud.  Here  is  strange  clrcuinstanco;  view 
it,  my  lord  : 
If  he  should  prove  this,  it  would  make  Virginius 
Think  ho  were  wrong'd. 

Jcil.  There  is  a  devilinh  cunning 
Espress'd  in  this  block  forgery. 

App.  ClauiL  Icilius  and  Virginia,  pmycomcn«ar. 
Compound  with  this  base  fellow:  you  were  better 
Disburse  some  tritlo,  than  to  undergo 
The  question  of  hor  freedom. 

JciL  0  my  lord. 
She  wore  not  worth  a  handful  of  a  bribe. 
If  she  dill  need  a  bribe  I 

App.  Clautt.  Nny,  tiko  your  coutm  ; 
I  only  give  you  my  opinion,   , 
I  nxk  no  fee  for't — Do  you  know  this  follow  I 

Virtfinia.  Yes,  my  lonl ;  he's  your  Mrrant. 

App.  Claud.  You'rv  i'tho  right : 
But  will  you  truly  know  hu  cliaraoter  t 
Ho  was  at  first  »  jxUy  not.-inr ; 
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A  follow  that.  Wing  trustotl  with  largo  suina 

Of  honest  citizen*,  to  he  ciniiloy'J 

r  the  trade  of  vuury, — this  gentleman, 

Couching  hia  credit  like  a  tilting-stAfT 

Most  cunuinglr,  it  broke,  and  at  one  course 

He  ran  away  with  thirty  thousand  pound : 

Returning  to  the  city  seven  year  after, 

Having  compounded  with  his  creditors 

For  the  third  moiety,  ho  buys  an  ofBco 

Belonging  to  our  place,  depends  on  us ; 

In  which  the  oppression  and  vile  injuries 

He  hath  done  poor  suitors,  they  have  cause  to  rue. 

And  I  to  pity  :  ho  hath  sold  his  smiles 

For  silver,  but  his  promises  for  gold  ; 

His  delays  have  undone  men. 

The  plagiie  that  in  some  folded  cloud  remnins. 

The  bright  eun  soon  disperseth ;  but  observe, 

Wlieu  black  infection  in  some  dunghill  lies, 

There's  work  for  bells  and  graves,  if  it  do  rise. 

iVum.  He  wa.s  an  ill  prop  to  your  house,  my  lord, 

App.  Claud.  'Tia  true,  my  lord :  but  we  that  have 
such  servants 
Are  like  to  cuckolds  that  have  riotous  wives ; 
We  are  the  last  that  know  it :  this  is  it 
Makes  noblemen  suspected  *  to  have  done  ill, 
When  the  oppression  lies  in  their  proud  followers. 

Mar.  Claud.  My  lord,  it  was  some  soothing  syco- 
phant. 
Some  base  detracting  rascal,  that  hath  spread 
This  falsehood  in  your  ears. 

App.  Claud.  Peace,  impudence! 
Did  I  not  yesterday,  no  longer  since, 
Surprise  thee  in  thy  study  counterfeiting 
Our  hand  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  'Tis  true,  my  lord. 

App.  Claud.  Being  subscrib'd 
Unto  a  letter  fiU'd  with  amorous  stuff 
Unto  this  lady? 

Mar.  Claud.  I  have  a.ek'd  your  pardon. 
And  gave  you  reason  why  I  was  so  bold 
To  use  that  forgery. 

App.  Claud.  Did  you  receive  it? 

Virginia.  I  did,  my  lord,  and  I  can  show  your 
lordship 
A  packet  of  such  letters, 

App.  Claud.  Now,  by  the  gods, 
I'll  make  you  rue  it !  I  beseech  you,  sir. 
Show  them  the  reason  mov'd  you  counterfeit 
Our  letter. 

Enter  Bebtobics.  f 

Mar.  Claud.  Sir,  I  had  no  other  colour 
To  come  to  speak  with  her. 

•  r}upttUJ\  The  author  probably  wrote  "  suspect." 
t  BiUer  StnorxMt]   The   old  copy,   "Enter    Yateriut ;" 


Ajrp.  Claud.  A  goodly  rcaaon  ! 
Did  you  until  this  hour  acipiaint  the  lady 
With  your  intended  suit  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  At  several  times; 
.\nd  would  have   drawn    her   by  aome   private 

course 
To  have  compounded  for  her  liberty. 

Vv-ginia,  Now,  by  a  virgin's  honour  and  true 
birth, 
'Tis  false,  my  lord !  I  never  had  a  dream 
So  terrible  as  is  this  monstrous  devil. 

App.  Claud.  Well,  sir,  referring  my  particular 
wrong 
To  a  particular  censure,  I  would  know 
What  is  your  suit? 

Mar.  Claud.  My  lord,  a  speedy  trial. 

App.  Claud.  You  shall  obUiiu't  with  all  severity: 
I  will  not  give  you  longer  time  to  dream 
Upon  new  sleights  to  cloak  your  forgery. — 
Observe  you  this  chameleon,  my  lords, 
I'll  make  him  change  his  colour  presentl}'. 

Num.  My  lord,  although  the  uprightness  of  our 
cause 
Needs  no  delays,  yet  for  the  satisfaction 
Of  old  Vii-ginius,  let  him  be  present 
When  we  shall  crave  a  trial. 

App.  Claud.  Sir,  it  needs  not : 
Who  stands  for  father  of  the  innocent. 
If  not  the  judge  ?  I'll  save  the  poor  old  man 
That  needless  travel. 

Virginia.  With  your  favour,  sir. 
We  must  entreat  some  respite  in  a  business 
So  needful  of  his  presence. 

App.  Claud.  I  do  protest 
You  wrong  yourselves  thus  to  importune  iL 
Well,  let  it  be  to-morrow :  I'll  not  sleep 
Till  I  have  made  this  thicket  a  smooth  plain. 
And  given  you  your  true  honour  back  again. 

Icil.  My  lord,  the  distance  'twLst  the  camp  and 
us 
Cannot  be  measur'd  in  so  short  a  time  • 
Let  u3  have  four  days'  respite. 

App.  Claud.  You  are  unwise ; 
Rumour  by  that  time  will  have  fully  spread 
The  scandal,  which,  being  ended  in  one  hour, 
Will  turn  to  air :  to-morrow  is  the  trial : 
In  the  mean  time  let  all  contented  thoughts 
-Attend  you. 

Mar.  Claud.  My  lord,  you  deal  unjustly 
Thus  to  dismiss  her ;  this  is  that  they  seek  for  : 
Before  to-morrow  they'll  convey  her  hence. 
Where  my  claim  shall  not  seize  her. 

but  Strtoriut  was  the  person  sent  for  by  Icillua ;  and  we 
towards  the  close  of  this  scene. 
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App.  Claud.  Cunning  knave  ! 
You  would  have  bond  for  her  appearance?  say. 

Mar.  Claud.  I  think  tiie  motion  'b  lionesL 

App.  Claud.  Very  good. 
Icilius  eliitll  engage  hLs  honour'd  word 
For  her  aj)pearance. 

Mar.  Claud.  As  you  please,  my  lord ; 
But  it  were  fitting  her  old  uncle  there 
Were  jointly  bound  with  him. 

App.  Claud.  Well,  sir,  your  plensnre 
Shall  have  satiety.     You'll  take  our  word 
For  her  appearance  ;  will  you  not,  sir,  I  pray  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  Host  willingly,  my  lord. 

App.  Claud.  Then,  sir,  you  have  it : 
And  i'the  mean  time  I'll  take  the  honour'd  lady 
Into  my  guardianship  ;  and,  by  my  life, 
I'll  UBO  her  in  all  kindness  as  my  wife. 

/ft/.  Now,  by  the  gods,  you  shall  not  ! 

App.  Claud.  Shall  not,  what? 

Icil.  Not  use  her  as  your  wife,  sir. 

App.  Claud.  O  my  lord, 
I  spake  it  from  my  heart. 

Icil.  Ay,  very  likely. 
She  is  a  virgin,  sir,  and  must  not  lie 
Under  a  man's  forthcoming ;  do  you  mark  ) 
Not  under  your  forthcoming,  lecherous  Appius. 

A]tp.  Claud.  Mistake  me   not,  my   lord. — Our 
secretary 
Take  bonds  for  the  appearance  of  this  lady. — 
And  now  to  you,  sir :  you  that  were  my  servant, 
I  hero  cashier  you  ;  never  shalt  thou  shruud 
Thy  villanica  under  our  noble  roof. 
Nor  scape  the  whip  or  the  fell  hangman's  hook 
Ky  warrant  of  our  favour. 

Mar.  Claud.  So,  my  lord, 
I  am  more  free  to  serve  the  gods,  I  hope. 
Now  I  have  lost  your  service. 

App.  Claud.  Hark  you,  sirrah, 
Who  shall  give  bonds  for  your  appearance,  hn, 
To  justify  your  claim  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  I  have  none,  my  lord. 

A]>p.  Claud.  Awoy  ! — Commit  him  prisoner  to 
hia  chamber. — 
I'll  keep  you  safe  from  starting. 

Mar.  Claud.   Why,  my  lord, — 

App.  Claud.  Awiiy  !  I  will  not  hear  you  : 
A  judge's  heart  hrro  in  the  midst  must  stand, 
And  move  nut  a  hair's  brendth  to  eilhur  hand. 

[FxtunI  ArriuN  Cuaidua  MAncva  Clacdii's, 
and  lAotorn. 

A'unt.  O,  were  thy  hoari  but  of  thesclfsome  piece 
Thy  tong»io  is,  Appius,  how  blom'd  wi^ro  Home  ! 

Icil.  rosttothocnmp,SprtoriuM  :  thou  host  hoard 
The  oIToct  of  all ;  relate  it  to  Virginiua  : 


I  pray  thee,  use  thy  ablest  horsemanship, 
For  it  concerns  us  near. 

Sert.  I  go,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Icil.  Sure,  all  this  is  damn'd  cunning. 

Virginia.  0  my  lord, 
Seamen  in  tempests  shun  the  flattering  shore ; 
To  bear  full  sails  upon't  were  danger  more  : 
So  men  o'erborne  with  greatness  still  hold  dread 
False    seeming   friends    that    on   their    bo.-oma 

spread ; 
For  this  is  a  safe  truth  which  never  varies. 
He  that  strikes  all  his  sails  seldom  mij*carriefl. 

Icil.  Must  we  be  slaves  both  to  a  tyrants  will,* 
And  [to]  confounding  ignorance  at  oncel 
Where  are  we  ?  in  a  mist  ?  or  is  this  hell  I 
I  have  seen  oa  great  as  the  proud  judge  have  fell : 
The  bending  willow,  yielding  to  each  wind. 
Shall  keep  his  rooting  firm,  when  the  proud  oak. 
Braving  the  storm,  presuming  on  his  root. 
Shall  have  his  body  rent  from  head  to  foot. 
Let  ua  expect  the  worst  that  may  befal, 
And  with  a  noble  confidence  bear  all.        [Ej^eunt. 


SCENE   Ill.t 

Enler  Amrs  CiJLtTDira,  UARcm  CtAUDirs,  and  a 

Servant. 

App.  Cland.  Here,  bear  this  packet  to  Minutiua, 
And  privately  deliver  't :  make  as  much  speed 
As  if  thy  father  were  deceas'd  i'the  camp. 
And  that  thou  went'st  to  take  the  administration 
Of  what  ho  left  thee.     Fly  ! 

Serf.  I  go,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

App.  Claud.  0  my  trusty  Claudius  ! 

Mar.  Claud,  My  dear  lord. 
Let  mo  adore  your  divine  policy. 
You  have  poison'd  them  with  sweatucats ;  you 

have,  my  lord. 
Out  what  coutoia  those  lettorat 

•  >hul  M  6*  itasM  holM  (e  «  tyrMl**  wUt,  «a]  Tb* 
Rot.  J.  Mlt(unl(f;<Nt.  U,ifi.  for  Juno  1839,  |>.  491)  UOnks 
tlint  tha  wliolo  of  thU  iiicoch  ou4{lit  tu  bo  tu  rhjiiM.  aad 

ootmll'    '  '  '  ~  .vl,— 

■'  M  ivc«  U>lh  to  k  tjrr»i' 

v  Miig  Igiioronco  at  oi.  • 

•  ••••• 

The  b«Ddlnir  willow  yloMliur  to  aaok  ttitht,"  Ac 
r   *   '   '    '  •      •  the  TSfy 

■  ■■^d  tiartly 
|.i<«w   lK>tiiK    I  :  uualtaU  : 

bikI  tlie  lni|'<  itnit"  im 

ovhii-nl  bjr  Wliitl  i"i  .>'\«     -      iu4»iinf  t:i»  «.••■••."' 

t  .'k-nw  ///.]   Tb«  Mtiia.      A  room  In  Um  heoM   of 
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A]-p.  Claud.  Much  importance. 
Minutius  is  coiumanded  l>y  that  packet 
To  hold  Virginiua  prisoner  in  the  camp 
On  Konio  Biispoct  of  treason.' 

Afar.  Claud.  But,  my  lord, 
How  will  you  answer  thiB  ? 

App.  Claud.  TuHh,  any  fault 
Or  shadow  of  a  crime  will  be  suiBciont 
For  his  committing  :  thus,  when  ho  is  absent, 
We  shall  in  a  more  calm  and  friendly  sea 
Sail  to  our  purpose. 

J/ar.  Claud.  Mercury  himself 
Could  not  direct  more  safely. 

App.  Claud.  0  my  Claudius, 
Observe  this  rule, — one  ill  must  euro  another; 
As  acouitum,*  a  strong  poison,  brings 
A  present  cure  against  all  serpents'  stings. 
In  high  attempts  the  soul  hath  inSuitc  eyes, 
And  'tis  necessity  makes  men  most  wi.>-e. 
Should  I  miscarry  in  this  desperate  plot, 
This  of  my  fate  in  aftertimcs  bo  spoken, 
I'll  break  that  with  my  weight   on  which  I  am 
broken.  [Exeunt. 


SCEXE  IV.t 

Enter,  from  one  ride.  Two  Scrvingmcn  ;  from  the  other, 
CoBBUi/),  Oie  Ctoim,  mtlanchoty. 

Firtt  Serv.  Why,  how  now,  Corbulo !  thou 
wnst  not  wont  to  be  of  this  sad  temper.  "What's 
the  matter  now] 

Corb.  Times  change,  and  seasons  alter. 
Some  men  ore  bom  to  the  bench,  and  some  to 

the  halter. 
Wliat  do  you  think  now  that  I  am  1 

Pirtt  &TV.  I  think  thee  to  be  Virginia's  man, 
and  Corbulo. 

Corb.  No,  no  such  matter :  guess  again :  tell 
me  but  what  I  am,  or  what  manner  of  fellow  you 
imagine  me  to  be. 

First  Serv.  I  take  thee  to  be  an  honest  good 
fellow. 

Corb.  Wide  of  the  bow-hand  *  still :  Corbulo  is 
DO  such  man. 

Sec  Serv.  What  art  thou,  then  ? 

•  At  aconitum,  Ac]  Compare  Ben  Jonson,  who  follows 
Plto.  Ifat.  HM.  xxTU.  2  ; 

"  I  have  heard  that  aconite, 
Being  timely  taken,  hath  a  hc-Uing  might 
Agrxinst  the  scorpion's  stroke  ;  the  proof  we'll  give, 
That,  while  two  poisons  wrestle,  we  may  live." 

Sejanui,  act  iiL  so.  3. 
t  ."^Tw  /F.]  The  same.     A  street. 

{  yeide  of  the  bnv-hand]  i.  c.  considerably  to  the  left  of 
Ibe  mark  ;  a  metiphor  taken  from  archery. 


Corb.  Listen,  and  I'll  describe  myself  to  you  : 
I  am  something  bettor  than  a  knave,  and  yet  come 
short  of  being  an  honest  man  ;  and  though  I  can 
sing  a  treble,  yet  am  accounted  but  as  one  of  the 
base,  being,  indeed,  and,  as  the  case  stands  with 
mc  at  this  present,  inferior  to  a  rogue,  and  three 
degrees  worse  than  a  roscaL 

First.  Serv.  Uow  comes  this  to  pass  f 

Corb.  Only  by  my  service's  success.  Take  heed 
whom  you  serve,  0  you  serving  creatures  1  for  this 
is  all  I  have  got  by  serving  my  lady  Virginia. 

Sec.  Serv.  Why,  what  of  her  1 

Corb.  She  is  not  the  woman  you  take  her  to 
bo  ;  for  though  she  have  borrowed  no  money,  yet 
she  is  entered  into  bonds;  and  though  you  mny 
think  her  a  woman  not  sufiScient,  yet  'tis  very 
like  her  bond  will  bo  taken.  The  truth  is,  she 
is  challenged  to  bo  a  bondwoman  :  now,  if  she  be 
a  bondwoman  and  a  slave,  and  I  her  servant  and 
vassal,  what  do*  you  take  me  to  be?  I  am  an 
ant,  a  gnat,  a  worm;  a  woodcock  amongst  birds; 
a  hodmondod  amongst  flies;  amongst  curs  a 
trindle  tale,  and  amongst  fishes  a  poor  iper ;  but, 
amongst  serving-men,  worse,  worse  than  the  man's 
man  to  the  under-yeoman-fewtcrer.t 

First  Serv.  But  is  it  possible  thy  lady  is  chal- 
lenged to  be  a  slave?     What  witness  have  they] 

Corb.  Witness  these  fountains,  these  flood- 
gates, these  well-springs :  the  poor  gentlewoman 
was  arrested  in  the  open  market :  I  offered,  I 
ofl"ered  to  bail  her ;  but  (though  she  was)  I  could 
not  be  taken.  The  grief  hath  gone  so  near  my 
heart  that,  until  I  be  made  free,  I  shall  never 
be  mine  own  man.  The  Lord  Appius  hath  com- 
mitted her  to  ward,  and  it  is  thought  she  shall 
neither  lie  on  the  Knight-side,  nor  in  the  Two- 
pennj'-ward  ;  X  for  if  he  may  have  his  will  of  her, 
be  means  to  put  her  in  the  Hole.  His  warrant 
hath  been  out  for  her ;  but  how  the  case  stands 
with  him,  or  how  matters  will  be  taken  up  with 
her,  'tis  yet  uncertain. 

Sec.  Sa-v.  WHien  shall  the  trial  be? 

Corb.  I  take  it  to  be  as  soon  as  the  morning  is 
brought  a-bed  of  a  new  son  and  heir. 

Sec.  Serv.  And  when  is  that? 

Corb.    Why,  to-morrow ;    for  every  morning, 

•  do]  The  old  copy  "did." 

t  ycoman-fevrterer]  Was  the  person  immediately  under 
the  huntsman,  who  led  out  and  let  loose  the  do(^  in  the 
chase.     Fcirierer  is  from  the  French  vaitrur  or  vaultritr. 

t  Tirnpmny-ward']  Old  copy  "  Troping  Want."  The 
Knight's  Ward,  the  Master's  Ward,  the  Tv-npenny-Ward, 
and  the  Hole,  were  the  four  prison-divisions  or  sides. 
Sec  a  curious  description  of  them  in  Fenncr's  Compler'i 
CtrniTnoniccalth,  1617. 
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you  know,  brings  forth  a  new  sun  :  but  they  are 
all  Bhort-lived ;  for  every  night  she  drowns  them 
in  the  western  sea.  But  to  leave  these  enigmas 
as  too  high  for  your  dull  apprehensions,  shall  I 
see  you  at  the  trial  to-morrow  ? 

Pird.  Serv.  By  Jove's  help  I'll  bo  there. 

Sec.  .S'erv.  And  I,  if  I  live. 

Coib.  And  I,  if  I  die  for't :  here's  my  hand, 
I'll  meet  you.  It  is  thought  my  old  master 
will  be  there  at  the  bar;  for  though  all  the 
timber  of  his   house  yet  stand,  yet   my   Lord 


Xumitorius  hath  sent  one  of  hi.-j  poata  to  th« 
camp  to  bid  him  spur,  cut,  and  come  to  the  sen- 
tence. 0,  we  have  a  house  at  home  a«  heavy  as 
if  it  were  covered  with  lead  !  But  you  will 
remember  to  be  there- 

First  Serv.  And  not  to  fail. 

Corh.  If  I  chance  to  meet  you  there,  and  that 
the  case  go  against  us,  I  will  give  you  a  quart, 
not  of  wine,  but  of  tears  ;  for,  iustea<l  of  a  new 
roll,  I  purpose  to  break  luy  fast  with  sops  of 
sorrow.  [ExemuL 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  !.• 
i'n/fr  Vinoimua /iitea  */<iw,  NuMiTORiDB,  lauua,  Valb- 
niuH,  IIoiiATiDs,  ViRoiMiA  likt  o  tlavt,  Julia,  Cal- 
PHUloilA,  and  Xunw). 

Viryiniiu.  Thanks  to  my  noble  friends ;  it  now 

appears 
That  you  have  rather  lov'd  me  than  my  fortune. 
For  that's  near  shipwreck 'd :    chance,  you  see, 

still  ranges. 
And  this  short  dance  of  life  is  full  of  changes. 
Appius — how   hollow   that    name   sounds,   how 

dreadful ! 
It  is  a  question  whether  the  proud  lecher 
Will  view  us  to  our  merit ;  for  they  say 
His  memory  to  virtue  and  good  men 
Is  still  caroubing  Letiic.     O  the  gods  ! 
Not  with  more  terror  do  the  souls  in  hell 
Appear  before  the  scat  of  lUiailamant 
Than  the  poor  client  yonder. 

[Fuinting  to  tkt  tribunal. 

A'um.  0  Virginius, 
Why  do  you  wear  tliis  habit  1  it  ill  fits 
Your  noble  person  or  tlii.s  reverend  placa 

Viri/initu.  That's  true,  old  man ;    but   it  well 
fits  the  ciiso 
Thot's  now  in  (nicntion.     If  with  furin  and  show 
They  prove  her  aliivM,  all  freedom  I'll  forego. 

Icil.  Noblo  Virgiiiius, 
Put  out  a  bold  and  confident  dufonce; 
B(<nrch  the  imposture,  like  a  cunning  trior; 
FuUo    motaU   boar  the    touch,  btit    brook    not 

fire,— 
Their  brittlonoits  botmys  them:  lot  your  breath 
Discovor  an  much  ahaino  in  thorn  as  dcnth 
Did  e'«r  draw  from  oflTandffn :  lot  your  truth 

*  9c*n*  /.]  Romo.    Dofor*  th«  tribunal  of  Appina. 


Nobly  supported,  void  of  fear  or  art. 
Welcome  whatever  comes  with  a  great  heart. 

Viri/inius.  Now,"  by  the   gods,  I    thank   thco, 
noble  youth  ! 
I  never  fear'd  in  a  bcaiegisi  town 
Mines  or  great  engines  like  yon  bwycr's  gown. 

Virtjinia.  0  my  dear  lord  and  father  !  once  you 
gave  me 
A  noble  freedom :  do  not  see  it  Io«t 
Without  a  forfeit ;  take  the  lifo  you  gave  mo, 
And  sacrifice  it  rather  to  the  gods 
Than  to  a  villain's  lust.     Happy  the  wretch 
Who,  born  in  bondage,  livci  and  dies  a  slave, 
And  sees  no  lustful  projects  bent  u{H)n  her. 
And    neither    knows     the     life    nor    death    of 
honour. 

IcxL  We  have  neither  justice,  no,  nor  violence. 
Which  should  reform  corruption,  sufRciont 
To  cross  their  black  premcditatv^I  doom. 
Appius  will  seize  her:  all  the  fire  in  bell 
Is  loap'd  into  his  bosom. 
Vtrijinuu.  0  you  gods. 
Extinguish  it  with  your  compaaiioDate  to*n, 
Althougli  you  make  a  socond  deluge  spread. 
And  swell  more  liigh  than  ToncrifTs  high  he*dl 
Have  not  the  warn  hmpM  snow  ■ufliciout 
Upon  this  ogdtl  bead,  but  they  will  st^U 
rile  winter  upon  winter  I 

Kuttr  .Vrrtr*  CLAwnm,  Orrtra,  MAarve  Clacmoi^  tkt 
Scnaton,  AdrocMie,  «■<!  Uctor*. 

App.  Claud,  la  he  come,  nyl — 
Now,  by  my  life,  I'll  quit  the  genend. 

iVmm.    Your    reverence    lu    th«   Judg*^   good 

brother. 
VirytmM.  Yea,  air,  I  bav«  iMmt  my  oompU* 

uiont  tliu« : 
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Bleti'd  meftn  ootatea  who  stand  in  fear  of  many, 
And  great  ore  cura'd  for  tliat  thoy  fear  not  any. 

App.  Claud.  What,  ia  V'irginius  cornel 

Virfftnitu.  I  am  here,  my  lord. 

App.  Claud.  Where  is  your  daughter  t 

K'um.  Here,  my  rcverencl  lord. — 
[7V>  Virffinia.]  Your  habit  shows  you  Btrangely. 

Virffinia.  O, 'tis  fit ; 
It  suits  both  time  and  cause.     Pray,  pnrclon  it. 

App.  Claud.  Where  is  your  advocate? 

Virffiniut.  I  have  none,  my  lord  ; 
Truth  needs  no  advocate :  the  unjust  cause 
Buys  up  the  tongiies  that  travel  with  applauFO 
In  these  your  thronged  courts :  I  want  not  any, 
And  count   him  the  most  wretched  that   needs 
many. 

Adv.  May  it  please  your  reverend  lordshipi", — 

App.  Claud.  What  are  you,  eirl 

Adv.    Of    counsel    with    my    client,    Maicus 
Claudius. 

rirginius.  My  lord,  I   undertake  a   desperate 
combat 
To  cope  with  this  most  eloquent  lawyer : 
I  have  no  skill  i"  the  weapon,  good  my  lord ; 
I  mean  I  am  not  travell'd  in  your  laws  : 
My  suit  is  therefore,  by  your  special  goodness, 
They  be  not  wrested  against  mo. 

App.  Claud.  O  Virginius, 
The  gods  defend  *  they  should  ! 

Virginius.  Your  humble   servant  shall  evert 
pray  for  you. 
Thus  shall  your  glorj-  be  above  your  place. 
Or  those  high  titles  which  you  hold  in  court ; 
For  they  die  bless'd  that  die  in  good  report. — 
Now,  sir,  I  stand  you. 

Adv.  Then  have  at  you,  sir! — 
May  it  please  your  lordships,  here  is  such  a  case. 
So  full  of  subtlety,  and,  as  it  were. 
So  far  benighted  in  an  ignorant  mist, 
That  though  my  reading  be  sufiBcient, 
My  practice  more,  I  never  was  entangled 
In  the  like  purse-net.J     Here  is  one  that  claims 
This  woman  for  his  daughter  :  here's  another 
AflSrms  she  is  his  bond-slave  :  now  the  question 
(With  favour  of  the  bench)  I  shall  make  plain 
In  two  words  only  without  circumstance. 

App.  Claud.  Fall  to  your  proofs. 

A  dv.  Where  are  our  papers  1 

Mar.  Claud.  Here,  sir. 

Adv.  Where,  sir  ?  I  vow  you're  the  most  tedious 
client 

•  d'/rnrf]  i.  e.  forbid. 

t  iJuillevtr]  Qy.  "ever  $han"  i 

J  pune  net]  See  note  •,  p.  130. 


Now  we  come  to 't,  my  lord.  Thus  stands  the  csm  ■ 
The  law  is  clear  on  our  sides. — 

Hold  your  prating. 

[Tb  MaBCVS  CLAUDIim. 

That  honourable  lortl,  Virginius, 
Having  been  married  about  fifteen  yenr, 
And  issueless,  this  virgin's  politic  mother, 
Seeing  the  land  was  likely  to  descend 
To  Numitorius, — I  pray,  eir,  listen  ; 
You,  my  Lord  Numitorius,  attend; 
We  are  on  your  side, — old  Virginius 
Employ'd  in  foreign  wars,  she  sends  him  word 
She  was  with  child ;  observe  it,  I  beseech  j"ou, 
And  note  the  trick  of  a  deceitful  woman  : 
She  in  the  mean  time  feigns  the  passions 
Of  a  great-bellied  woman  ;  counterfeits 
Their  passions  and  their  qualms  ;  and  verily 
All  Rome  held  this  for  uo  iinposturous  stuff. 
What's  to  be  doue  now  ?    Here's  a  rumour  spread 
Of  a  young  heir,  gods  bless  it!  and  [a]  belly 
Bombasted  with  a  cushion  :  but  there  wants 
(What  wants  there  ?)  nothing  but  a  pretty  babe. 
Bought  with  some  piece  of  money,  where  it  skills 

not, 
To  furnish  this  supposJid  lying-in. 

Aurse.    I    protest,   my  lord,  the   fellow  i'  the 
nightcap 
Hath  not  spoke  one  true  word  yet. 

App.  Claud.  Hold  you  your  prating,  woman, 
till  you  are  cjdl'd. 

^dt>.  'Tis  purchas'd.  Where?   From  this  man's 
bondwouian ; 
"The  money  paid : — [To  Marcus  Claddics.]  what 
was  the  sum  of  money  ? 

Mar.  Claud.  A  thousand  drachmas. 

Adv.  Good  ;  a  thousand  drachmas. 

App.  Claud.  Where  is  that  bondwoman? 

Mar.  Claud.  She's  dead,  my  lord. 

App.  Claud.  0,  dead;  that  makes  your  cause 
suspicious. 

A  dv.  But  here's  her  deposition  on  her  death-bed, 
With  other  testimony  to  confirm 
What  we  have  said  is  true.     Will  't  please  your 

lordahip 
Take  pains  to  view  these  writings  ?     Here,  my 

lord : — 
We  shall  not  need  to  hold  your  lordships  long; 
We'll  make  short  work  on't. 

Virginius.  My  lord, 

App.  Claud.  By  your  favour. — 
If  that  your  claim  be  just,  how  happens  it 
That  you  have  discontiuu'd  it  the  space 
Of  fourteen  years  ? 

Adv.  1  shall  resolve  your  lordship. 


SCENE   r. 
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IcU.  I  vow  thifl  is  a  practia'd  dialogue : 
Comes  it  not  rarely  off] 

Virffinius.  Peace ;  give  them  leave. 
Adv.  'Tis  very  true  :  this  gentleman  at  first 
Thought  to  conceal  this  accident,  and  did  so; 
Only  revcal'd  his  knowledge  to  the  mother 
Of  this  fair  bondwoman,  who  bought  liis  silence, 
During  her  lifetime,  with  great  sums  of  coin. 
App.  Claud.  Where  are  your  proofs  of  that ! 
Adv.  Here,  my  good  lord, 
With  depositions  likewise. 
App.  Claud.  Well,  go  on. 
Adv.  For  your  question 
Of  discontinuance  :  put  case  my  slave 
Run  away  from  me,  dwell  in  some  near  city 
The  space  of  twenty  years,  and  there  grow  rich. 
It  is  in  my  discretion,  by  your  favour. 
To  seize  him  when  I  plea.HC. 
App.  Claud.  That's  very  true. 
Virginia.  Cast   not  your  nobler  beams,    you 
reverend  j  udgcs, 
On  such  a  putrefied  dunghill. 

App.  Claud.  By   your   favour;    you   shall    bo 

heard  anon. 
Virffiniug.  My  lords,  believe   not   this   spruce 
orator : 
Had  I  but  fee'd  him  first,  ho  would  have  told 
As  smooth  a  tale  on  our  side, 
App.  Claud.  Give  us  leave. 
Virginiui.  He  dcids  in  formal  glosses,  cunning 
shows. 
And  cares  not  greatly  which  way  tho  caso  goes. 
Examine,  I  beseech  you,  this  ol<l  woman, 
Who  is  the  truest  witness  of  lier  birtii. 

App.  Claud.  Soft,  you!  is  she  your  only  witness? 
Virginias.  She  is,  my  lord. 
App.  Claud.  Wiiy,  is  it  possible 
Such  a  great  lady,  in  her  time  of  child  birth, 
Should  have  no  other  witness  but  a  numol 

Virginiut.  For  aught  I  know,  tho  rest  arc  dead, 

my  lord. 
App.  Claud.  Dead !  no,  my  lord ;  belike  they 
were  of  counsel 
With  your  deceaai'-d  lady,  and  so  sham'd 
Twice  to  give  colour  to  so  vile  an  act. — 
Thou,  niirso,  observe  mo  :  thy  onVinco  already 
Doth  merit  puninhmcnt  beyond  our  censure ; 
I'ull  not  more  whips  upon  thro. 
Nur$f.  I  defy  your  whips,  my  lonl. 
App.  Claud.  Conunnnd  her  silouco,  Licton. 
Virginiut.   O  injustice  ! 
You  frown  away  my  witness  :  b  this  lawl 
Is  this  upriKlitnons  I 

App.  Claud.  Have  yuu  viow'd  tho  wriUngt] 


This  is  a  trick  to  make  our  slaves  our  heirs 
Beyond  prevention. 

Virginius.  Appiua,  wilt  thou  hear  me? 
You  have  slander'd  a  sweet  lady  that  now  aleepa 
In  a  most  noble  monument.     Observe  me, 
I  would  have  ta'en  her  simple  word  to  gage 
Before  his  soul  or  thine. 

App.  Claud.  That  makes  thee  wretched. 
Old  man,  I  am  sorry  for  thee  that  thy  love 
By  custom  is  grown  natural,  which  by  nature 
Should  be  an  absolute  loathing :  note  the  sp.-uTow, 
That  having  hatch'd  a  cuckoo,  when  it  sees 
Her  brood  a  monster  to  her  proper  kind, 
Forsakes  it,  and  with  more  fear  shuns  the  nest, 
Than  she  bad  care  i'  tho  spring  to  have  it  dreM'd. 
Cast  thy  affection,  then,  behind  thy  back. 
And  think 

Adv.  Be  wise;  take  counsel  of  your  friends. 
You  have  many  soldiers  in  their  time  of  service 
Father  strange  children. 

Virginiut.  Tnie ;  and  pleaders  too, 
When  they  are  sent  to  visit  provinces. 
You,  my  most  neat  and  cunning  or»tor. 
Whose   tongue  is   quicksilver,  pray  thee,  good 

Janus, 
Look  not  so  many  several  ways  at  once. 
But  go  to  tho  point. 

Adv.  I  will ;  and  keep  you  oat 
At  point's  end,  though  I  am  no  soldier. 

App.  Claud.  First,  tho  oath   of  the   deceaaid 
bondwoman, — 

Adv.  A  very  virtuous  matron. 

App.    Claud.     Join'd  with  tho    testimony  of 
Clauilius, — 

A  dv.  A  most  approved  honest  gentleman. 

Aj'p.  Claud.  Besides,  six  other  honest  gentle- 
men,— 

Adv.  All  knights;  and  there's  no  ipiestion  but 
their  oaths 
Will  go  for  current. 

App.  Claud.  Sec,  my  reverend  lonis 
And  wonder  nt  a  case  so  evident. 
Virginiut.  My  lord,  I  know  it. 

Adv.  Obeerve,  my  lord,  how  their  own  policy 
Confounds  them.     Had  your  lorvlnhip  yeaterdaj 
Proceeded,  aa  'twos  fit,  to  a  juat  sentence, 
Tho  apperel  and  tho  jowola  that  site  wore. 
Mure  worth  than  alP      '    '     *'     ' ''on  been  do* 


•    n*  opf«nl  and  If' 
Uor*  wonk  iJkitm  tt!l  >.<r  r 
of  Shakw{ie«ro ; 

•Wh...    

Like  Iha  1>M0  lixluui.  thraw  •  fmti  aw^jr, 
lUi-her  thM)  aU  lilt  tiilie." 

■alv.aa.1 
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Unto  our  client :  now,  to  oosen  bim 

Of  such  a  forfeit,  see,  they  brin«  the  maid 

In  her  most  proper  habit,  bomb»h»vc-likc. 

And  they  will  save  by  the  hand  too. — Flooae  your 

lordships, 
I  cravo  a  sentence 
Virginiut.  Appius, — 
FiryiHia.  My  lord, — 
Icil.  Loril  Appius, — 

Virffinitu.  Xow,  by  the  gods,  here's  juggling  ! 
Num.  Who  cannot  counterfeit  a  dead  mau's 

hand  ? 
Virginius.    Or   hire   some    villains    to   swear 

forgeries } 
IciL  Claudius  was  brought  up  in  your  house, 
my  lord. 
And  that 's  suspicious. 

Num.  How  is 't  probable 
That  our  wife  being  present  at  the  child-birth, 
Whom  thi.s  did   nearest   concern,   should  ne'er 
reveal  it  ? 
Virffinitu.  Or  if  ours  dealt  thus  cunningly,  how 
haps  it 
Her  policy,  as  you  term  it,  did  not  rather 
Provide  an  issue  male  to  cheer  the  father  1 
Adv.  I'll  answer  each  particular. 
App.  Claud.  It  needs  not  ; 
Here's  witness,  most  sufBcient  witness. — 
Think  you,  my  lord,  our  laws  are  writ  in  snow. 
And  that  your  breath  can  melt  them  ? 

Virginiut.  No,  my  lord. 
We  have  not  such  hot  livers  *  :  mark  you  that. 

rirgitiia.  Remember  yet  the  gods,  0  Appius, 
Who  have  no  part  in  this  !    Thy  violent  lust 
Shall,  like  the  biting  of  the  envenom'd  aspic, 
Steal  thee  to  helL     So  subtle  are  thy  evils, 
In  life  they'll  seem  good  angels,  in  death  devils. 
App.  Claud.  Observe  you  not  this  scandal  ] 
Icil,  Sir,  'tis  none : 
I'll  show  thy  letters  full  of  violent  lust 
Sent  to  this  lady. 

App.  Claud.  Wilt  thou  breathe  a  lie 
Fore  such  a  reverend  audience 

Icil.  That  place 
Is  sanctuary  to  thcc.     Lie  !  sec,  here  they  are. 
App.  Claud.  My  lords,  these  are  but  dilatory 
shifts. — 
Sirrah,  I  know  you  to  the  very  heart, 
And  I'll  observe  you. 

Icil.  Do,  but  do  it  with  justice. 
Clear  thyself  first,  0  Appius,  ere  thou  judge 

•  nteh  hot  tirert]  "  In  allusion  to  the  lustful  motive  by  . 
which  Appius  was  influenced  :  the  liver  being  then  sup-  ! 
poaed  the  hoA  of  the  amorous  p.i8sion8."    Sditor  of  1816.   | 


Our  imperfections  rashly  ;  for  wo  wot 
The  office  of  justice  is  ]>orverted  quite, 
When  one  thiof  hangs  aiiotlier.  * 
Firtt  Sen.  You  are  too  bold. 
App,  Claud.  Lictors,  toko  charge  of  him. 

[7%ry  sriM  Iciuus. 
Icil.  'Tis  very  good. 
Will  no  man  view  these  papers?   A\1iat,  not  onel 
Jove,  thou  hast  found  a  rival  upon  earth  : — 
His  nod  strikes  all  men  dumb. — My  duty  to  you  I 
The  ass  that  carried  Isis  on  his  back 
Thought  that  the  superstitious  people  knccl'd 
To  give  his  dulness  humble  reverence  : 
If  thou  think'st  so,  proud  judge,  I  let  thee  see 
I  bend  low  to  thy  gown,  but  not  to  thee. 

Virginiut.  There's  one  in  hold  already. — Noble 
youth. 
Fetters  grace  one,  being  worn  for  speaking  truth  : 
I'll  lie  with  thee,  I  swear,  though  in  a  dungeon. — 
[To  App.]  The  injuries  yon  do  us  we  shall  pardon ; 
But  it  is  just  the  wrong's  which  we  forgive, 
The  gods  are  charg'd  therewith  to  see  reveng'd. 
App.  Claud.  Come,  you're  a  proud  plebeian. 
Virginivis.  True,  my  lord; 
Proud  in  the  glory  of  my  ancestors, 
Who  have  continu'd  these  eight  hundred  years  : 
The  heralds  have  not  known  you   these  eight 
months, 
App.   Claud.  Your  madness  wrongs  you:  by 

my  soul,  I  love  you. 
Virginiut.  Thy  soul  ! — 
0,  tliy  opinion,  old  Pythagoras  ! — 
Whither,  0,  whither  should  thy  black  soul  fly? 
Into  what  ravenous  bird  or  beast  most  vile  ? 
Only  into  a  weeping  crocodile. 
Love  me  ! 

Thou  lov'st  me,  Appius,  as  the  earth  loves  rain ; 
Thou  fain  wouldst  swallow  me. 

App.  Claud.  Know  you  the  place  you  speak  in  ? 
Virginiut.  I'll  speak  freely. 
Good  men,  too  much  trust  iug  their  innocence. 
Do  not  betake  them  to  that  just  defence 
Which  gods  and  nature  gave  them;    but   even 

wink 
In  the  black  tempest,  and  so  fondly  t  sink. 
App.  Claud.  Let  us  proceed  to  sentence. 
Virginiut.  Ere  you  speak, 
One  parting  farewell  let  me  borrow  of  you 
To  take  of  my  Virginia. 

App.  Claud.  Now,  my  lords, 

•  The  office  o/juttiee  is  pcrterltd  quUf, 

T(7«ii  oru  OiMf)iang»  another]  llaa  occurred  before,  in 
The  Duchets  of  Slal/i,  p.  90.  Here  the  old  coi>y  lias  by 
mistike  "the  Office  of  o  Justice,"  ic. 

t  foiidlj/]  i.  e.  foolishly. 


APPIUS   AND   VIRGIXIA, 


173 


We  Bhall  have  fair  confeaaion  of  the  truth. — 
Pray,  take  your  course. 

Virginiua.  Farewell,  my  sweet  Virginia:  never, 

never 
Shall  I  taste  fruit  of  the  most  blessed  hopo 
I  had  in  thee.     Let  me  forget  the  thought 
Of  thy  moijt  pretty  infancy  ;  when  first 
Returning  from  the  wars,  I  took  delight 
To  rock  thee  in  my  target ;  when  my  girl 
Would  kiss  her  father  in  his  burganet 
Of  glittering  steel  hung  'bout  his  arm6d  neck. 
And,  viewing  the  bright  metal,  smile  to  sec 
Another  fair  Vii-ginia  smile  on  thee ; 
When  I  firet  taught  thco  how  to  go,  to  speak ; 
And  when  my  wounds  have  smarted,  I  have  sung 
With  an  unskilful,  yet  a  willing  voice, 
To  bring  my  girl  asleep.     0  my  Virginia, 
When  we  begun  to  be,  begun  our  woes. 
Increasing  still,  as  dying  life  still  grows  ! 

App.  Claud.  This  tediouBuess  doth  much  offend 

the  court. 
Silence  !  attend  her  sentence. 

Virginixu.  Hold  !  without  sentence  I'll  resign 

her  freely. 
Since  you  will  prove  her  to  bo  none  of  mine. 
App.    Claud.    See,   see,   how   evidently  truth 

appears. — 
Receive  her,  Claudius. 

Virginim.  Tlius  I  surrendorher  into  the  court 

[KHU  her. 

Of  all  the  gods.     And  see,  proud  Appius,  see, 
Although  not  justly,  I  have  made  her  free  : 
And  if  thy  lust  with  this  act  be  not  fed, 
Bury  her  in  thy  bowels,  now  she's  dejul. 

Omnea.  0  horrid  act  1 

Aip.  Claud.  Lay  hand  upon  the  murderer  ! 

Virg'niiui.  0  fi)r  a  ring  of  pikes  to  circle  mo  ! 
What,    have    I     stood    the   brunt    of  thuu-<and 

enemies, 
Hero  to  bo  slain  by  liangmon)     No  ;  Ml  fly 
To  sufuty  ill  the  camp.  [AliiV. 

App.  Claud.  Some  pursue  tlio  villain, 
Others  take  up  the  body.     MikIiichs  and  mgu 
Are  still  the  attendants  of  old  doting  age. 

[Kxfuiii. 


SCENE  1I.» 

Bhttr  Two  HolJleni. 
Pint  Sol(L  Is  otir  hut  swept  clean  1 
iSrc.  SuUl.  As  I  con  make  it. 
JPiraL  Sold.  'Tm  bctwist  ua  two; 


Se*n4  II.]  Tlio  catiiii  bsforo  Altftdum. 


But  how  many,  think'st  thou,  bred   of  Roman 

blood. 
Did  lodge  with  us  last  night  ? 

Sec.  Sold.  More,  I  think,  tlian  the  camp  hath 
enemies ; 
They  are  not  to  be  number'd. 

First  Sold.  Comrague,*  I  feai 
Appius  will  doom  us  to  Actcon's  deatli. 
To  bo  worrie<l  by  the  cattle  that  we  feed. 
How  goes  the  day  1 

Sec.  Sold.  My  stomach  has  struck  twelve. 

First  Sold.  Come,  see  what  provaut  our  knap- 
sack yields. 
This  is  our  store,  our  gamer. 

Sec.  Sold.  A  small  pittance. 

First  Sold.  Feeds  Appius  thus  T  Is  this  a  city 
feast  ? 
This  crust  doth  taste  like  dato-atonca;  and  this 

thing, 
If  I  knew  what  to  call  it,  — — 

Sec.  Sold.  I  can  tell  you  ; 
Cheese  struck  iu  years. 

First  Sold.  I  do  not  think  but  this  same  crust 
was  bak'd. 
And  this  cheese  frighted  out  of  milk  and  whey, 
Before  we  two  were  soldiers :  though  it  bo  old, 
I  see  't  can  crawl  :  what  living  things  bo  these 
That  walk  so  freely  'tween  the  rind  and  pith? 
For  here's  no  sap  left. 

SiC.  Sold.  They  call  them  gentles. 

First  Sold.  Therefore  'tis  thought  fit 
Tliat  soldiers,  by  profession  gentlemen, 
Should  thus  bo  fed  with  gentles.     I  am  stomach- 
sick  ; 
I  must  have  some  strong  water. 

Sec,  Sold.  AMicre  will  you  have  't  ? 

Fir$t  Sold.  In  yon  green  ditch,  a  place  which 
none  can  pass 
But  ho  must  atop  his  nose  :  thou  know'st  it  well ; 
Tlioro  where  the  two  dead  dogs  lie. 

Sec.  Sold.   Yes,  I  know  't. 

First  Sold,  And  see  the  cat,  that  UeaadlstMiMofl^ 

•  r,.ii.ni   u/t  The  RJltor  oflAM   •..,!  V»rr.  ^#.v..^  ||,  ^^ 
r.>'  '  to  tMiik  t!  .  :>olUMr 

oft.  uut  with  it.ox  itgn 

I  hrtl,  I.MWivir,  iiot«U  Ji>«fM  111.  10  t'lvu  "lie  cx;unpb  of 
Its  uae,  but  haw  aiUlakl  Ui«tu  all  exr«)>t  Um  lbUo«>> 
Injf  :— 

••  N»y.  raat  by  bm. 
O.mkI  MorsUy,  tnjr  i^nr^jj^*  u>4  badMlow.'* 
ItrywiioJ  Mill  I  ,Air«  ITt^rAML  1«M.  «»   K. 

J^..M^.l(nM  Km  I  ,«  m^  ut>l  |writa|w  to  a  car- 

mi  -  1.  »  iu«d  to  b*  ■ecite4  en  (he 

la>t 

■ '.  thai  daff  the  warM  Mtda." 

w.  .  /.  ><raf4Viitoirr/r..M(iv.M.i. 
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Be  flay'J  for  euppcr :  though  we  dine  to-day 
As  Dutchmen  fe«d  their  soldiers,  wo  will  sup 
Brarcly  like  Uoman  leogucrers. 

Sec.  Soid.  Sir,  the  general. 

First  Sold.  We'll  give  him  |>l*co  : 
But  tell  none  of  our  dainties,  lest  we  have 
Too  many  guests  to  supper.  [Exeunt, 

Snter  lIctCTiUB  rmding  a  lett<r,  vUk  Officers 
and  Soldiers. 

iVi'/i.  Most  sure  'tia  so,  it  cannot  otherwise  be ; 
Either  Virginius  is  degenerate 
From  the  ancient  virtues  he  was  wont  to  boast, 
Or  in  some  strange  displeasure  with  the  senate : 
Why  should  these  letters  else  from  Appius 
Confine  him  a  close  prisoner  to  the  camp  ? 
And,  which  confirms  his  guilt,  why  should  he  flyl 
Needs,  then,  mu:st  I  incur  some  high  displeasure 
For  negligence,  to  let  him  thus  escape  : 
Which  to  excuse,  and  that  it  may  appear 
I  have  no  hand  with  him,  but  am  of  faction 
Oppos'd  in  all  things  to  the  least  misdeed, 
I  will  cashier  him,  and  his  tribuneship 
Bestow  upon  some  noble  gentleman 
Belonging  to  the  camp. — Soldiers  and  friends, 
You  that  beneath  Virginius'  colours  march'd, 
By  strict  command  from  the  Decemvirute 
We  take  you  from  the  charge  of  him  late  fled. 
And  his  authority,  command,  and  honour 
We  give  this  worthy  Roman.     Know  his  colours, 
And  prove  his  faithful  soldiers. 

Roman.  Warlike  general. 
My  courage  and  my  forwardness  in  battle 
Shall  plead  how  well  I  can  deserve  the  title. 
To  be  a  Roman  tribune. 

Rt-tnttr  First  Soldier  in  hattc 

Min.  Now,  the  news  ? 

Fir»t  Sold.  Virginius,  in  a  strange   shape    of 
distraction. 
Enters  the  camp,  and  at  his  heels  a  legion 
Of  all  estates,  growths,  ages,  and  degrees, 
With  breathless  paces  dog  his  friglited  steps. 
It  seems  half  Rome's  unpeopled  with  a  train 
That,  either  for  some  mischief  done,  pursue  him. 
Or  to  attend  some  uncouth  novelty. 

Min.  Some  wonder  our  fear  promises. — Worthy 
soldiers, 
Marshal  yourselves,  and  entertain  this  novel 
Within  a  ring  of  steel :  wall  in  this  portent 
With  men  and  harness*,  be  it  ne'er  so  dreadfuL 
He's  entered,  by  the  clamour  of  the  camp. 
That  entertains  him  with  these  echoing  shouts. 

*  hameu]  L  e.  armonr. 


Afibotion  that  in  soldier*'  hearta  u  bred 
Survives  the  wounded,  and  outlivea  the  dead. 

Snlrr  VlROlNirs,  iriiA  Aif  l-ni/t;  that,  and  hit  arm*  dtipptd 
up  to  Iht  tlbotet,  all  btoodf  :  coming  into  lA<  tnidM  <if 
the  totilitri,  lit  maktt  a  ttand. 

Virffiniut.  Have  I,  in  all  this  populous  assembly 
Of  Bolilicrii  that  have  prov'd  Virginius'  valour. 
One  friend?  Let  him  come  thrill  *  his  partisan 
Against  this  breast,  that  through  a  large  wide 

wound 
My  mighty  soul  might  rush  out  of  this  prison, 
To  fly  more  freely  to  yon  crystal  palace, 
Where  honour  sits  enthrouiz'd.  What,  no  friend? 
Can  this  great  multitude,  tlien,  yield  an  enemy 
That  hates  my  life  ?  Hero  let  him  seize  it  freely. 
What,  no  man  strike  ?  am  I  so  well  belov'd  T — 
Minutius,  then  to  thee  :  if  in  this  camp 
There  lives  one  man  so  just  to  punish  sin. 
So  charitable  to  redeem  from  torments 
A  wretched  soldier,  at  his  worthy  hand 
I  beg  a  death. 
Min.  AVhat  means  Virginius  1 

Virginius.  Or  if  the  general's  heart  be  so  obdure 
To  an  old  begging  soldier,  have  I  here 
No  honest  legionaiy  of  mine  own  troop, 
At  whose  bold  hand  and  sword,  if  not  entreat, 
I  may  command  a  death  ] 

First.  Sold.  Alas,  good  captain  ! 

Min.  Virginius,  you  have  no  command  at  all : 
Your  companies  are  elsewhere  now  bestow'd. 
Besides,  we  have  a  charge  to  stay  you  hero. 
And  make  you  the  camp's  prisoner. 

Virginius.  General,  thanks  : 
For  thou  hast  done  as  much  with  one  harsh  word 
As  I  begg'd  from  their  weapons ;  thou  hast  kill'd 

me, 
But  with  a  living  death. 

Min.  Besides,  I  charge  you 
To  speak  what  means  this  ugly  face  of  blood 
You  put  on  your  distractions?  What's  the  reason 
All  Rome  pursues  you,  covering  those  high  Lills, 
As  if  they  dogg'd  you  for  some  damndd  act? 
AMiat  have  you  done  ? 

Virginitu.  I  have  play'd  the  parricide ; 
Kill'd  mine  own  child. 

Min.  Virginia? 

Virginius.  Yes,  even  she. 

*  thriU]  L  e.,  hxirl, — an  unusual  sense  of  the  word ;  so 
Heywood  ; 

"  I'd  Mn'H  my  javelin  at  the  Grecian  mojstrtre^ 
And  spare  the  Trojan  blood." 

Iron  Age,  Part  Firtt,  1632,  S!g.  F. 
"  All  which  their  javelins  Otritd  against  thy  brcst." 

Jd.,  Sig  H. 
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These  rude  hands  ripp'd  her,  aud  lier  iunocent 

blood 
Flow'd  above  my  elbows. 

Min.  Kill'd  her  willingly  t 
Virginius.  Willingly,   with  advice,  premedita- 
tion. 
And  settled  purpose ;  and  see,  still  I  wear 
Her  crimson  coloiu's,  and  these  wither'd  arms 
Are  dy'd  in  her  heart-blood. 

Min.  Most  wretched  villain  ! 
VirginiuK.  But  how  I  lov'd  her  life  !    Lend  me 
amongst  you 
One  speaking  organ  to  discourse  her  death  : 
It  is  too  harsli  un  imposition 
To  lay  upon  a  fathei-. — 0  my  Virginia ! 

Min.  How  agrees  thisl  Love  her,  and  murder 

her] 
Virginius    Yes :  give  mo  but  a  little  leave  to 
drain 
A  few  red  tears,  for  soldiers  should  weep  blood. 
And  I'll  agree  them  well.     Attend  mo  all. 
Alas,  might  I  have  kept  her  chaste  and  free, 
This  life,  so  oft  gag'd*  for  ingrateful  Uoma, 
Lay  in  her  bosom :  but  wlicn  I  saw  iier  puU'd 
By  Appius'  Lictors  to  be  claim'd  a  slave, 
And  dnigg'd  unto  a  public  sessious-house, 
Divorc'd  from  hor  fore-spousals  with  Icilius, 
A  noble  youth,  and  made  a  bondwoman, 
Euforc'd  by  violence  from  her  fnther'a  arms 
To  bo  a  prostitute  and  paramour 
To  the  rude  twinings  of  a  lecherous  judge; 
Then,  then,  0  loving  Holdiors,  (I'll  not  deny  it. 
For  'twos  mine  honour,  my  paternal  pity. 
And  the  sole  act  for  which  I  love  my  life,) 
Tlien  lustful  A]>iiiu^,  he  that  swayn  the  land, 
Slew  poor  Virginia  by  this  father's  hand. 

firit  Sold.  O  villain  Appius! 

Sec.  Sold.  O  noblo  Virginius  I 

Virginiiu.  To  you  I  appeal ;  you  are  my  sen- 
teuccrs : 
Did  Appius  right,  or  i)oor  Virginius  wrong! 
Sentence  my  fact  with  a  free  genend  tongue. 

First  Sold.  Appius  is  the  parricide. 

Sec.  Sold.  Virginius  giiilllcss  of  liis  daughter's 
doatii. 

Min.  If  tliis  bo  true, Virginius  ^a^  tho  moon 
Of  all  tho  Uomnn  fry  that  follows  you 
Conllrms  at  largo),  this  causo  is  to  b«  pitio<1. 
And  nluiuhl  nut  die  rovcngoluns. 

Vtiyinius.   Noblo  Minulius, 
Thuu  hoMt  a  duughtor,  thou  hn«t  »  wifo  too; 
So  nioit  of  you  hsvo,  soldier* :  why  niiglit  uot  ILU 


gag'd]  Tl»o  oU  copy  "i•t^;f>^|^J  ' 


Have  bappen'd  you }     Which  of  you   all,  dear 

friends. 
But  now,  even  now,  may  have  your  wives  do- 

flower'd. 
Tour  daughters  slav'd,  and  made  a  Lictor's  prey  1 
Think  them  not  safe  in  Rome,  for  mine  liv'd 
there.  * 

Roman.*  It  is  a  common  cause. 
Pirtt  Snld.  Appius  shall  die  for't. 
Sec.  Sold.  Let's  make  Virginius  genend. 
Omnes.  A  general ! 
A  general !  let's  make  Virginius  general ! 

Min.  It  shall  be  so. — Virginius,  take  my  charge: 
Tho  wrongs  arc  thine,  so  violent  and  so  weighty. 
That  none  but  he  that  lost  so  fair  a  child 
Knows  how  to  punish.     By  the  gods  of  Rome, 
Virginius  shall  succeed  my  full  commoncL 

Virginius.  ^^'hat'«  honour  unto  me, — a  weak 
old  man. 
Weary  of  life,  and -covetous  of  a  grave? 
I  am  a  dead  man,  now  Virginia  lives  not. 
The  self-same  hand  that  dar'd  to  save  from  sharao 
A  child,  dares  in  the  father  act  the  same. 

[Ofm  to  tiU  kimtiV. 

First  Sold.  Stay,  noble  general ! 

Min.  You  much  forget  revenge,  Virginius. 
Who,  if  you  die,  will  take  your  cause  in  hand. 
And  proscribe  Appius,  should  you  perish  thus? 

Virginius.  Thou  ought'st,  Minutius: — soldiers, 
so  ought  you. 
I'm  out  of  fear :  my  noble  wife's  cxpir'd ; 
My  daughter  of  bloss'd  memory,  tlie  object 
Of  Appius'  lust,  lives  'mougst  the  Elysian  vestals; 
My  house  yields  none  fit  for  his  Lictors'  spoil. 
You  that  have  wives  lodg'd  in  you  prison,  Rome, 
lluve  lands  unritled,  houses  yet  umtoiz'd. 
Your  frecborn  daughters  j-ot  unatrumpetcd. 
Prevent  those    mischiefs    yet    while   you   have 
time. 

Ftrst  Sold.  Wo  will  by  you,  our  noblo  general. 

.'<ec.  Sold.  Ho  that  was  dasUu'd  to  prMarre  gra«t 
Rome. 

Virginius.  I  accept  your  choice,  in  hope  to  guard 
you  all 
From  my  inhuman  sufloring*.     Do't  my  pride 
That  I  liavo  brtnl  a  daughter,  whoso  chaste  blood 
Woa  spilt  for  you  aud  for  Rome's  lasting  good. 


*  itonuiM)!.  0  ,  theoffloer  who  was  lo  aaeesad  TtaglahM 
In  hU  eommaitti  (mo  p.  1T4V  Oeoaatoaally  ew  eU  As- 
nintuta  itrtflivi,  •wkwanli/  Mtooyh,  to  gtv*  wmsms»  to 
Inferior  aiioakon  •«  In  Hbaksepsaie^  AUUnI  U«  Afwirf, 
set.  IV.  ar  I  AuiiMrU  la  «lalUd  to  eomtut  br  F\tM. 
wsltor,  r«rcjr,  and  •  Ltrd. 
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.  SCENE  !.• 

KmI<t  Omvs,  a  Senator,  and  tht  Advocate. 

0pp.  la  Appius,  then,  committed  1 

Sen.  So  'til  nimour'd. 

0pp.  How  will  you  bear  you  in  this  turbulent 
8tat«1 
You  are  a  member  of  that  wretched  faction  : 
I  wonder  bow  you  scape  imprisonment. 

Adv.  Let  mc  alone:  I  have  learnt  with  the  wise 
hedgehog, 
To  stop  my  cave  that  way  the  tempest  drives. 
Never  did  bear-whelp,  tumbling  down  a  hill, 
With    more    art   shrink   his   head   betwixt    his 

claws 
Than  I  will  work  my  safety.     Appius 
Is  in  the  sand  already  up  to  the  chin  ; 
And  shall  I  hazard  landing  on  that  shelf? 
He's  a  wise  friend  that  first  befriends  himself. 

0pp.  What  ia  your  course  of  safety  ] 

Adv.  Marry,  this : 
Virginiui",  with  his  troops,  is  entering  Rome, 
And  it  is  like  that  in  the  market-place 
My  Lord  Icilius  and  himself  shall  meet : 
Now  to  encounter  these,  two  such  great  armies, 
Wiere  lies  my  court  of  guard? 

Sen.  Why,  in  your  heels : 
There  are  strange  dogs  uncoupled. 

Adv.  You  are  dcceiv'd  : 
I  have  studied  a  most  eloquent  oration. 
That  shall  applaud  their  fortune,  and  distaste 
The  cruelty  of  Appius. 

Sen.  Very  good,  sir : 
It  seems,  then,  you  will  rail  upon  your  lord, 
Your  late  good  benefactor  ? 

Adv.  By  the  way,  sir. 

Sen.  Protest  Virginia  was  no  bondwoman, 
And  read  her  noble  pedigree  ? 

A  dv.  By  the  way,  sir. 

0pp.  Could  yoii  not,  by  the  way  too,  find  occa- 
sion 
To  beg  Lord  Appius'  lands? 

Adv.  And  by  the  way 
Perchance  I  will ;  for  I  will  gull  them  all 
Most  palpably. 

Ojrp.  Indeed,  you  have  the  art 
Of  flattery. 

•  Scent  /.]  Rome.    A  street. 


Adv.  Of  rhetoric,  you  would  say  : 
And  I'll  begin  my  smooth  oration  thus : — 
"  Most  learned  cAptains," 

Sen.  Fie,  fie,  that's   horrible  I    most   of    your 
captains 
Are  utterly  unlcnni6<l. 

Adv.  Yet,  I  assure  you. 
Most  of  them  know  arithmetic  so  well. 
That  in  a  muster,  to  preserve  dead  pays,* 
They'll  make  twelve  stand  for  twenty. 

0pp.  Very  good. 

Adv.  Then  I  proceed: — 
"  I  do  applaud  your  fortunes,  and  commend 
In  this  your  observation,  noble  shake-rags  : 
The  helmet  shall  no  more  harbour  the  spider. 
But  it  shall  servo  to  carouse  sack  and  cider." — 
The  rest  within  I'll  study.  [Exit. 

0pp.  Farewell,  Proteus: 

And  I  shall  wish  thy  eloquent  bravado 

May  shield  thee  from  the  whip  and  bastinado. 

Now  in  this  furious  tempest  let  us  glide. 

With  folded  sails,  at  pleasure  of  the  tide. 

\Excuni. 


SCENE   ILt 
Enter,  from  one  ride,  Iciuus,  Horaticb,  Valerius,  Numi- 
Tonirs,   tcilh  Soldiers ;    from  the  other,   Vinounus, 
MiNL'Tius,  and  olliert. 

Icil.  Stond! 

Virginius.  Make  a  stand  ! 
Icil.  A  parley  with  Virginius. 
Min.  We  will  not  trust  our  general  'twixt  the 
armies, 
But  upon  terms  of  hostage. 

Num.  Well  advis'd : 
Nor  we  our  general.     Who  for  the  leaguer  ?  J 
Min.  Ourself. 

Virginiut.  AVTio  for  the  city? 
led.  Numitorius. 

[MisPTins  and  Numitobitjs  meet,  embrace,  lalule 
the  general*. 

Num.  How  is  it  with  your  sorrow,  noble  brother? 
Virginius.  I  am  forsaken  of  the  gods,  old  man. 

I 

•  dead  pay f]  i.e.,  pay  continued  to  soldiers  who  were     ( 
really  dead,  which  officers  of  Webster's  days  scrupled  not 
sometimes  to  take  for  themselves. 

♦  Seine  II.]  The  same.     The  Forum. 
}  leoffuer]  i.  o.  camp. 
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Num.  Preach  not  that  wretched  doctrine  to 
yourself; 
It  will  beget  despair. 

Virginiiu.  What  do  you  call 
A  burning  fever  ?  is  not  that  a  devil  1 
It  shakes  me  like  an  earthquake.     Wilt  a,  wilt  a 
Give  me  some  wine  ? 

Num.  0,  it  is  hurtful  for  you. 
Virginiiu.   Why   so   are   all   things    that    the 
appetite 
Of  man  doth  covet  in  his  perfect'st  health  : 
Whatever  art  or  nature  have  invented 
To  make  the  boundless  wish  of  man  contented, 
Are   all  his  poison. — Give  me  the  wine   there ! 

when  ?* 
Do  you  grudge  me  a  poor  cup  of  drink  ?  Say,  say. 
Now,  by  the  gods,  I'll  leave  enough  behind  me 
To  pay  my  debts ;  and  for  the  rest,  no  matter 
Who  scrambles  for  't. 

Num.  Here,  my  noble  brother. 
Ala.s,  your  hand  shakes :  I  will  guide  it  to  you. 
Virginiua.   'Tis   true,  it   trembles. — Welcome, 
thou  just  palsy  ! 
'Twore  pity  this  should  do  me  longer  service. 
Now  it  hath  slain  my  dauf,'htfr. — So,  I  thank  you. 
Now  I  have  lost  ull  comfDrts  in  the  world, 
It  seems  I  must  a  little  longer  live, 
Be 't  but  to  serve  my  belly. 

Min.  0  my  lord. 
This  violent  fever  took  him  late  last  night : 
Since  when,  the  cruelty  of  the  disease 
Hath  drawn  him  intu  sundry  passions, 
Beyond  his  wonted  temper. 

Icil.  'Tis  the  gods 
Have  pour'd  their  justice  on  him. 

Virginitit.  You  are  eoilly  mot,  my  lonL 
Icil.  Would  we  hail  met 
In  a  cold  grave  together  two  months  since! 
I  should  not  then  have  curs'd  you. 
Viiginiui.   Ha!  what's  that  I 
Icil.  Old  man,  thou  hast  show'd  thyself  a  noUo 
Roman, 
But  an  unnatural  fiither :  thou  host  turn  d 
My  bridal  to  a  funeral.     What  devil 
Did  arm  thy  fury  with  the  lion's  paw, 
The  dragon's  tail,  with  the  bull's  double  horn 
The  cormorant's  bonk,  the  cuokntrico's  oycs. 
The  scorpion's  touth, — au<l  ull  those  by  a  father 
To  be  emptoy'd  upon  liia  innucont  child  F 

Virginim.  Young  man,  I  luvo  thy  true  descrip- 
tion : 
I  am  hsppy  now  th:it  ono  bt<*ido  myMlf 


irArn)  .<^  o  iioU)*,    p.  8S, 


Doth  tax  •  me  for  this  act.     Yet,  were  I  pleas' d, 
I  could  approve  the  deed  most  just  and  noble; 
And,  sure,  posterity,  which  truly  renders 
To  each  man  his  desert,  shall  praise  me  for't. 
IcU.  Come,  'twas  unnatural  and  damnable. 
Virginiua.  You  need  not  interrupt  me :  here's 
a  fury 
Will  do  it  for  you.     You  are  a  Roman  knight : 
What  was   your   oath  when   you   receiv'd  your 

knighthood? 
A  parcel  of  it  is,  as  I  remember, 
"  Rather  to  die  with  honour  than  to  live 
In  servitude."     Had  my  poor  girl  been  revish'd. 
In  her  dishonour  and  in  my  sad  grief 
Your  lovo  and  pity  quickly  had  ta'en  end  : 
Great  men's  mi^fo^tunes  thus  have  ever  stood, — 
They  touch  none  nearly,  but  their  nearest  blood. 
What  do  j-ou  mean  to  do?     It  seems,  my  lord. 
Now  you  have  caught  the  sword  within  your  hand. 
Like  a  madman  you  will  draw  it  to  offend 
Those  that  best  love  you  ;  and  perhaps  the  counsel 
Of  some  loose  unthrifts  and  vile  malcontents 
Hearten  you  to  it :  go  to  ;  take  your  courso. 
My  faction  shall  not  give  the  least  advantage 
To  murderers,  to  banqucrouts.t  or  tliievcs, 
To  fleece  the  commonwealth. 

Icil.  Do  you  term  us  so ) 
Shall  I  reprove  vour  rage,  or  is't  your  malice  f 
He  that  would  tamo  a  lion  doth  not  use 
The  goad  or  wired  whip,  but  a  sweet  voice, 
A  fearful  stroking,  and  with  food  in  hand 
Muiit  ply  his  wanton  hunger. 

Virginiut.  Want  of  sleep 
Will  do  it  better  than  all  these,  my  lord. 
I  would  not  have  you  wake  for  others*  ruin. 
Lest  you  turn  mad  with  watching. 

Icil.  O  you  gods  ! 
You  are  now  a  general :  loam  to  know  your  plaoOk 
And  use  your  noble  calling  modextly. 
Bettor  had  Appius  been  an  upright  judge 
And  yi-t  an  evil  man,  thou  honest  man 
And  yet  a  dissolute  judge  ;  for  all  disgrace 
Lights  less  upon  the  i>ertion  than  the  place. 
You  art!  i'tho  city  now,  where  if  you  raise 
But  the  least  uprtMvr,  ovoii  your  fntlior's  houao 
Shall  not  bo  free  from  rauiuu-k.     Piteous  fire*, 
Tliat  chance  in  towori  of  iitouo,  are  not  so  fe«r'd 
As  those  that  light  in  flax-Bho{>s;  fur  Ibare'a  food 
Fur  eminent  ruiu. 

Min,  O  my  uuMo  ton.!, 
I.«t  not  your  paiaion  brinit  a  fktal  end 


•  livw]  Tie  "111  <»>|>jr  ••  Im.-U  " 

(  hamiutrvuit\  llvrv  for  lb«  lake  of  the  m«U«  I  lia«« 
lot  Uw  t>|i|  Biicnii^;  •t.ajul. 


178 


APPIUS   AND    VIRGINIA. 


ACT    V. 


To  mioh  a  good  beginning.     All  the  world 
Shall  honour  that  deeii  *  in  him,  which  first 
Grew  to  a  reconcilement. 

leiL  Come,  my  lonl, 
I  love  your  friendship;  yea,  in  sooth,  I  do; 
But  will  not  seal  it  with  that  bloody  hand. 
Join  we  our  armies.     No  funtajstic  copy 
Or  borrow'd  precedent  will  I  assume 
In  my  revenge.     There's  hope  yet  you  may  live 
To  outwear  this  sorrow. 

Virffiniiu.  O,  impossible  ! 
A  minute's  joy  to  mo  would  quite  cross  nature  ; 
As  those  that  long  have  dwelt  in  noisome  rooms 
Swoon  presently,  if  they  but  scent  perfumes. 

JcU.  To  tlie  senate  !     Come,  do  more  of  this 
sad  tale ; 
For  such  a  telltale  may  we  term  our  grief. 
And  doth,  as  'twere,  so  listen  to  her  own  words, 
EnWous  of  others'  sleep,  because  she  wakes. 
I  ever  would  converse  with  a  griev'd  person 
In  a  long  journey  to  beguile  the  day, 
Or  wirtter-evening  to  pass  time  away. 
March  on,  and  let  proud  Appius  in  our  view. 
Like  a  tree  rotted,  fall  that  way  he  grew. 

lExtunt. 


SCENE  III. 

AmuB  CLACDirs  and   Mabccs  Clai^dics  diKovered  in 
prison,  felUrf<l  and  gyr<d. 

App.  Claud.  The  world  is  chang'd  now.     All 
damnations 
Seize  on  the  hydra-headed  multitude. 
That  only  gape  for  innovation  ! 
0,  who  would  trust  a  people? 

3far.  Claud.  Nay,  who  would  not, 
R-ither  than  one  rear'd  on  a  popular  suffrage, 
Whose  station 's  built  on  aves  and  applause  ? 
There 's  no  firm  structure  on  these  airy  bases : 
0,  6e  upon  such  greatness ! 

App.  Claud.  The  same  hands 
That  yesterday,  to  hear  me  conscionate 
And  oratorize,  rung  shrill  plaudits  forth 
In  sign  of  grace,  now  in  contempt  and  scorn 
Hurry  me  to  this  place  of  darkness. 

3far.  Claud.  Could  not   their   poisons   rather 
spend  themselves 
On  the  judge  fully,t  but  must  it  needs  stretch 
To  me  his  servant,  and  sweep  me  along  ? 
Curse  on  the  inconstant  rabble  1 

App.  Claud.  Grieves  it  thee 
To  impart*  my  sad  disaster? 

•  thatd^td]  Qy.  "  that  i^ood  deed" T 

1  Jwlff</uUy]  The  old  copy  "judge's  folly." 

}  impart]  i.  e.  dhare. 


Mar.  Claud.  Harry,  doth  it. 

App.  Claud.  Thou  sharod'st  a  fortune  with  m« 
in  my  greatness ; 
I  hal'd  thee  after  when  I  clomb*  my  state; 
And  shrink'st  thou  at  my  ruin  1 

Mar.  Claud.  I  lov'd  your  greatness, 
And  wotdd  have  trac'd  you  in  the  golden  path 
Of  sweet  promotion  :  but  this  your  declioo 
Sours  all  these  hop6d  sweets. 

App.  Claud.  'Tia  the  world  right : 
Such  gratitude  a  groat  man  still  shall  have 
That  trusts  unto  a  temporizing  slave. 

Mar.  Claud.  Slave!  good.     Which  of  us  two 
In  our  dejection  is  basest  ?     I  am  most  sure 
Your  loathsome  dungeon  is  as  dark  as  mine ; 
Your  conscience,  for  a  thousand  sentences 
Wrongly  denounc'd,  much  more  oppresa'd  than 

mine: 
Then  which  is  the  most  slave  ? 

App.  Claud.  0  double  baseneso. 
To  hear  a  drudge  thus  with  his  lord  compare ! 
Great  men  disgrac'd  slaves  to  their  servants  are. 

Enter  Vinoisirs,  laura,  Mimmrs,  NuicrroRrus,  Hora- 
TIU8,  Valhui's,  Oppius,  icUh  Soldiers. 

Virginiiu.  Soldiers,  keep  a  strong  guard  whilst 
we  survey 
Our  Bcntenc'd   prisoners :   and  &om    this    deep 

duugeon 
Keep  off  that  great  concourse,  whoso  violent  hands 
Would  ruin  this  stone-building,  and  drag  hence 
This  impious  judge,  piecemeal  to  tear  his  limbs 
Before  the  law  convince  t  him. 

Icil.  See,  these  monsters, 
^^'hose  fronts  the  fair  Virginia's  innocent  blood 
Hath  visarded  with  such  black  ugliness. 
That  they  are  loathsome  to  all  good  men's  souls ! — 
Speak,  damned  judge  1    how  canst  thou  purge 

thyself 
From  lust  and  blood  ] 

App.  Claud.  I  do  confess  myself 
Guilty  of  both  :  yet  hear  me,  noble  Romans. 
Virginius,  thou  dost  but  supply  my  place, 
I  thine :  fortune  hath  lift  thee  to  my  chair. 
And  thrown  me  headlong  to  thy  pleading  bar. 
If  in  mine  eminence  I  was  stem  to  thee, 
Shunning  my  rigour,  likewise  shun  my  fall ; 
And,  being  mild  where  I  show'd  cruelty, 
Establish  still  thy  greatness.     Make  some  use 
Of  this  my  bondage.     With  indifference 
Survey  me,  and  compare  my  yesterday 


•  eUrnib]  The  old  copy  "climb." 
t  convince]  i.  e.  convict 
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With  this  sad  hour,  my  height  with  my  decline, 

And  give  them  equal  balance. 

Virginius.  Uncertain  fate  !    but  yesterday  hia 
breath 
Aw'd  Rome,  and  hia  leaat  ton'cd  *   frown   waa 

death  : 
I  cannot  choose  but  pity  and  lament. 
So  high  a  rise  should  have  such  low  descent 

Icil.  IIo  's  ready  to  forget  his  injury  : 
0  too  relenting  age  ! — Thinks  not  Virginius, 
If  ho  should  pardon  Appius  this  black  deed, 
And  set  him  once  more  in  the  ivory  chair, 
He  would  bo  wary  to  avoid  the  like. 
Become  a  new  man,  a  more  upright  judge, 
And  deserve  better  of  the  commonweal  ? 

Virffinius.  'Tis  like  ho  would. 

Icil.  Nay,  if  you  thus  begin, 
I'll  fetch  that  shall  anatomize  his  sin.  [Exit. 

Num.  Virginius,  you  are  too  remiss  to  punish 
Deeds  of  this  nature  :  you  must  fashion  now 
Your  actions  to  your  place,  not  to  your  passion  : 
Severity  to  such  acts  is  as  necessary 
As  pity  to  the  tears  of  innocence. 

Min.  He  speaks  but  law  and  justice. 
Make  good  the  streets  with  your  best  men-at-arms. 

[A  t/iout  leitltin. 

Valerius  and  Horatius,  know  the  reason 
Of  this  loud  uproar  and  coufufl6d  noise. 

[Exaint  \'ku  and  Hon. 
Although  my  licart  be  melting  at  the  fall 
Of  men  in  plaeo  and  office,  we'll  bo  just 
To  punish  niunk-ruus  acts,  and  censure  lust. 

Rt-enlrr  Valerivs  and  UoiuTiva. 
Val.  IciliuH,  worthy  lord,  bcara  through  tho 
street 
The  body  of  Virginia  towards  this  prison ; 
Whicli,  whi'ii  it  was  disoover'd  to  the  people, 
Mov'd  such  a  mournful  clamour,  that  tlieir  cries 
Piorc'd  heaven,  and  forc'd  tears  from  their  sorrow- 
ing eyes. 
JJor.  Here  comos  Icilius. 

JU-tnler  Inuus  with  tht  btx'y  0/ VlitniNiA. 
Icil.  Where  wtw  thy  pity,  when  thou  slew'st  this 

mnid, 
Tliou  wovildst  extend  to  Appius?     Pity  !    St-o 
Her  wounds  still  bleeding  at  tho  liorrid  proaonco 
Of  yon  stern  mtirdorer.f  till  nho  find  rovongo ! 
Nor  will  those  drops  stouch,  or  thrso  sprioga  bo 

t^ry. 

*  tiirti>l\  i  o   aloni. 

t   llrr  KDHntlt  $IM  httttliuff  <i<  Ikt  korr  d  |>rr<rnr« 

Of  ftm  tlrm  murdrrtr]  .\tv«  illiig  to  Uio  bvllof  of  tho 
tlnio  wluin  tliU  pUy  was  wrltlou. 


Till  theirs  be  set  ableeding.     Shall  her  soul, 
(Whose  essence  some  suppose  lives  in  the  blood,) 
Still  labour  without  rest  ?     Will  old  Virginius 
Murder  her  once  again  in  this  delay] 

rt'r^inttM.  Pause  there,  Icilius. 
This  sight  hath  stiffen'd  all  my  operant  powers,* 
Ic'd  all  my  blood,  benurnb'd  my  motion  quite. 
I'll  pour  my  soul  into  my  daughter's  belly. 
And  with  a  soldier's  tears  embalm  her  wound& — 
My  only  dear  Virginia! 

A  pp.  Claud.  Leave  this  passion; 
Proceed  to  your  just  sentence. 

Viiginiua.  We  will. — Give  me  two  swords. — 
Api>iu.s,  grasp  this; 
You  Claudius,  that :  you  shall  be  your  own  hang- 
men ;  + 
Do  justice  on  yourselves.     You  made  Virginius 
Sluice  his  own  blood,  lodg'd  in  his  daughter's 

breast ; 
Which  your  own liands  shall  act  upon  yourselTes. 
If  you  be  Romans,  and  retain  their  spirits, 
Redeem  a  base  life  with  a  noble  death, 
And  through  your  lust-burnt  veins  confine^  your 
breath. 
App.  Claud.  Virginius  is  a  noble  ju-tticer: 
Had  I  my  crookOd  paths  levell'd  by  thine, 
I  had  not  swaj'd  tho  balance.     Think  not,  lords. 
But  he  that  had  the  spirit  to  oppose  the  goils, 
Dares  likewise  suffer  what  their  powers  in6ict. 
I  have  not  dreaded  famine,  6re,  nor  strage,} 
Their  common  vengeance ;  poison  in  my  cup. 
Nor  dagger  in  my  bosom, — the  revenge 
Of  private  men  for  private  injuries ; 

*  my  optrant  poicvrf]  80  In  Shiikcapo«r<o's  llamltt,  met 

Ul.  ic.  2,— 

"  My  o/xTan(  poterrt  their  fVinctlona  lraT«  to  do,"  to. 
t  kamjmm]  I.  o.  oxocutlonera. 

{  coivl'i']  t.  e.   drivu  uut.   IniiUh.     I  subjoin  MTrnU 
paanKva  whoro  tbo  wnnl  In  um<1  In  tho  santa  miim  :  It  la 
■oiuewliAt  rvmarkable  that  thoy  are  all  ftt>in  lloywood: 
"  Lycaiiii'i  onco  more  (IM,  wo  by  tho  hoipe 
Of  Uioao  hia  |>oo|>lo  hare  enntntd  him  houc*." 

Tkt  (Mi.i  .(;«.  1>  :i.  .^Lv  D. 
"  Thy  Kiuuall  eyoe  are  flxt  t: 
Tliiiii  nere  ihall  ontrr.  Hun 

n   ■• 

"  Kino    Accept  wh  i' 

MitrtkaU.   Which    >^         .  ,v«a 

anil  Nature 
Cun/int  It  heuco." 

T>.'  •  •  •'••  U'r^tt  .'iktbjiH.  1«T,  8I(.  K  « 

"III"'  '  la  ilounio  bc«na  to  lwT«  (wen 

eoffluM.  '.'me  comfort,  b«  mlgkl  hsva 

■till  kofl  l>i«  c^ui.lry,  but  In  plain*  pDrtoucttlM  sad 

H|<anUh  butli,  haiiUhl.'* 

A  f«.iHra^/Wr  *miM«.  ISMk  M*.  B  t. 
"  .01  tliat'a  «iM.I  and  huti—l  I  mn^' 

rU  Mrum  4$*.  t«lS.  8%.  1 1 
I  0raff*]  I,  0.  itatiflitor. 
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Nay,  moro  than  Uieso,  not  fcar'd  to  commit  evil ; — 
And  •hall  I  tremble  at  the  punUhmont  1 
Now,  witli  aa  much  resolvO.l  constancy 
Aa  I  offendeil,  will  I  |>ay  tho  mulct, 
And  thia  black  stiin  laid  on  my  family 
(Than  which  a  nobler  hath  not  place  in  Rome) 
Wash    with    my    blood    away. — Learn    of    mc, 

Claudius; 
I'll  t«ach  thee  what  thou  never  studied'st  yet, 
That  'a  bravely  how  to  die. — Judges  ore  tcrm'd 
Tho  gods  on  earth :  and  such  as  are  corrupt 
Read  mo  in  this  my  ruin ;  those  that  succeed  me 
That  so  offend,  thus  punish.  This  the  sum  of  all, — 
AppiuB  that  siun'd  by  Appius'  hand  shall  fall. 

[KilU  kinnel/. 

Viryinitu.  He  died  as  boldly  as  he  basely  eiT'd ; 
And  80  should  every  true-bred  Roman  do  : 
And  he  whose  life  was  odious,  thus  expiring. 
In  his  death  forceth  i)ity. — Claudius,  thou 
Wast  follower  of  his  fortunes  iu  his  being ; 
Therefore  in  his  not  being  imitate 
His  fair  example. 

Mar.  Claud.  Death  is  tcn-ible 
Unto  a  conscience  that 's  oppress'd  with  guilt 
They  say  there  is  Elysium  and  hell ; 
Tho  first  I  have  forfeited,  the  latter  fear : 
My  skin  is  not  sword-proof. 

Jcil.  Why  dost  thou  pause  1 

Mar.  Claud.  For  mercy ;  mercy  I  entreat  you 
all. 
Is 't  not  sufficient  for  Virginia  slain 
That  Appius  suffer'd  ?  one  of  noble  blood 
And  eminence  in  place  for  a  plebeian  ] 
Besides,  he  was  my  lord,  and  might  command  mc : 
If  I  did  aught,  'twas  by  compulsion,  lords ; 
And  therefore  I  crave  mercy. 

Jcil  Shall  I  doom  him  1 


Virginius.  l>o,  good  IciliuB. 

Icil.  Then  I  sentence  thus. 
Thou  hadst  a  mercy,  most  unmeriting  slave, 
Of  which  thy  base  birth  was  not  capable ; 
>VTiich  wo  take  off  by  taking  thence  thy  sword. 
And  note  the  difference  'twixt  a  noble  strain 
And  one  bred  from  the  rabble :  both  alike 
Dar'd  to  transgress,  but,  see,  their  odds  in  death  : 
Appius  died  like  a  Roman  gentleman, 
And  a  man  both  ways  kno%ving ;  but  this  slave 
Is  only  sensible  of  vicious  living. 
Not  apprehensive  of  a  noble  death  : 
Therefore  as  a  base  malefactor  we 
And  timorous  slave  give  him,  as  he  deserves, 
Unto  the  common  hangman. 

Mar.  Claud.  What,  no  mercy? 

Icil.  Stop 's  mouth  : 
Away  with  him  I  [Mab.  Cladd.  m  removed. 

The  life  of  the  Decemviri 
Expires  in  them.     Rome,  thou  at  length  art  free, 
Restor'd  unto  thine  ancient  liberty ! 

Min.  Of  consuls ;   which  bold  Junius  Brutus 
first 
Begun  in  Tarqum's  fall.— Virginius,  yoa 
And  young  Icilius  shall  his  place  succeed ; 
So  by  the  people's  suffrage  'tis  decreed. 

Virginius.  We  marshal,  then,  our  soldiers  in 
that  namo 
Of  consuls,  honour'd  with  those  golden  bays. 
Two  fair,  but  ladies  most  infortunate, 
Have  in  their  ruins  raia'd  declining  Rome, 
Lucretia  and  Virginia,  both  renown'd 
For  chastity. — Soldiers  and  noble  Romans, 
To  grace  her  death,  whose  life  hath  freed  great 

Rome, 
March  with  her  corse  to  her  sad  funeral  tomb. 

[Flouruh.     Exeunt. 
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Pp  242-3,  ed.  Shakespeare  Soe. 
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other  pUy-wright,  cannot  be  dwturmined  :  that  it  has  suffered  cruelly  from  the  bands  of  the  transcriber  or  printer, 
is  certain. 
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FAMOUS  HISTORY  OF  SIR  THOMAS  WYATT. 


Enter  Northomberlako  and  Scitolk.* 

Suff.  How  fares  tho  king,  my  lord  ?  speaks  he 
cheerly  1 

North.  Kvonaaadyingman,  whose  life's  +  like  to 
Quick  lightuing, 
Wliich  is  no  sooner  seen  but  is  extinct. 

Suff.  Is  the  king's  will  confirm'd  ] 

North.  Ay,  that's  the  point  that  wo  level  at : 
But,  0,  the  confirmation  of  that  will, 
'Tis  all,  'tis  all  ! 

Suff,  That  will  confirm  ray  daughter  queen. 

North.  Right ;  and  my  son  is  married  to  your 
daughter. 
My  lord,  in  an  even  plain  way  I  will 
Derive  tho  crown  unto  your  daughter's  head. 
What  though  tho  king  hath  loft  behind 
Two  Biaters,  lawful  and  immediate  heirs, 
To  succeed  him  in  his  throne  1 
Lies  it  not  in  our  powers  to  contradict  it  ? 
Have  we  not  tho  king  and  council's  hands  unto  it  f 
Tut,  wo  stand  high 
In  man's  oi>inion  and  tho  world's  broad  eye. 

S'tff.  Hero  comes  Sir  Thomas  Wyatt. 

Enttr  WvATT. 
North.  Sir  Tliomaa, 
Booted  and  spurr'd  !  whither  away  so  fiist  ? 

Wyatt.  It  boots  me  not  to  stay, 
When  in  thi.s  land  rebellion  boars  such  sway. 
Qod's  will,  a  court  I  'tis  chang'd 
Since  noblo   Houry'i  days.     You  have  sot  you  r 

liands 
Unto  a  will ;  a  will  you  well  may  call  it : 
So  wills  Nortliumbi<rl.uid,  ho  wilU  ^oat  Suffolk, 
Agatu.it    Uud'a    will,    to    wrong    tlioso    princely 
maids. 


*  Kntrr  Si>rthumt>rrtand,  Ao.  ]  SooiM.     A  room  In  tho 
palace  at  Orooiiwluh. 
t  Isff'il  Tho  old  ooploa  "  llfu." 


North.  Will  you  not  Bubscribe 
Your  hand  with  other  of  the  lords  1  Not  with  me, 
That  in  my  hands  surprise  *  the  sovereignty  ? 
Wyatt.  I'll  damn+  my  soul  for  no  man,  no,  for 
no  man. 
Who  at  doomsday  must  answer  for  my  sin  ? 
Not  you,  nor  you,  my  lords. 
Who  nam'd  Queen  Jane  in  noblo  Henry's  daya  T 
AVhich  of  you  all  durst  once  displace  hirf  Lisue  1 
My  lords,  my  lords,  you  whet  your  knives  so  sharp 
To  carve  your  meat,   that   they  will  cut   your 

fingers  : 
The  Btrenglh  is  weakness  that  you  build  upon. 
Tho  king  is  sick, — Qod  mend  him,  ay,  Ood  mend 

him ! — 
But  were  his  soul  from  his  pale  body  free. 
Adieu,  my  lords,  tho  court  no  court  for  me. 
North.  Farewell ;    I  feiir  thee  not. — 

[SxU  Wtatt. 

The  fly  Is  angry,  but  ho  wanta  a  stiug. 
Oft  nil  the  council,  only  this  perverse 
And  peevish  lord  hath  denied  his  hand 
To  the  investing  of  your  princely  daughter. 
He's  idle,  and  wants  power : 
Our  ocean  shall  those  jxrtty  brooks  devour. — 
Here  comes  his  highness'  doctor. 

Suirr  Doctor. 
Suff.  How  fares  his  highncu  f 
Docl.  His  binly  ia  post  help  : 

•  mrprim]  iUf  te  rtcht :  but  qr  T 
t  clitntn]  Tb*  old  ooplw  "Jamh'U." 
I      Of  all  tht  cmmcU,  mdt  (Aw  pfrmrm 
An.t  fttrrUk  loni  lUlA  JtnUd  kU  kamJ] 
Tho  olil  onploo  hare, 

"  An-t  all  the  Cunnwll  :  nnoly  thU  ponMr** 
Aint  |w«uUh  Uinl.  hath  muijf  donjr'il  hi*  honiL" 
Tlio  IU>r   J    Mltronl    Otnt.  M-f.  fo*-  Juno  lilU,   p.  4Pl) 
wuulil  rroil  tho  nocuiMi  lino  thul^  — 

"And  pMvtah  lord  dmW  iUM  hU  luuiJ.~ 
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Wo  hav«  l«ft  our  prootico  to  the  divinos, 
That  tboy  may  euro  bis  »oul. 

Suff.  *    Past  physics  help !    why,    then,    past 
hope  of  life. — 
Here  comes  his  highness'  preacher. 

Bnltr  ProAcher. 
Life,  reverent  man  ]  + 

Preach.  Life,  life,  tliough  death   his  body  do 
dissever ; 
Our  king  lives  with  the  King  of  Heaven  for  ever. 
Xorth.  Dead  !— Send  for  heralds,  call  mo  pur- 
suivants ; 
^^^lcre'8  the  King-at-arma  1 
In  every  market-town  proclaim  Queen  Jane. 
Suff.  Best  to  take  the  opinion  of  the  council. 
Noiih.  You  are  too  timorous ;  we  in  ourselves 
Are  power  sufficient :  the  king  being  dead, 
This  hand  shall  place  the  crown  on  Queen  Jane's 

bcail. 
Trumpets  and  drums,  with  your  notes  resound 
Her  royal  name,  that  mxist  in  state  be  crown'd ! 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  Gdildford  and  jANE-t 
Guild.  Our  cousin  king  is  dead. 
Jane.  Alas,  how  small  an  urn  contains  a  king ! 
Ho.  that  rul'd  all  even  with  his  princely  breath, 
Is  forc'd  to  stoop  now  to  the  stroke  of  death. 
Heard  you  not  the  proclamation  1 

Guild.  I  hear  of  it,  and  I  give  credit  to  it : 
What  great  men  fear  to  be,  their  fears  make  § 

greater. 
Our  fathers  grow  ambitious, 
And  would  force  us  sail  in  mighty  tempests, 
And  are  not  lords  of  what  they  do  possess. 
Are  not  thy  thoughts  as  great  ? 

Jane.  I  have  no  thoughts  so  rank,  so  grown  to 
As  are  our  fathers'  pride.  [head. 

Troth,  I  do  enjoy  a  kingdom,  having  thee  ; 
And  so  my  pain  be  prosperous  in  that, 
What  care  I  though  a  sheep-cote  be  my  palace 
Or  fairest  roof  of  honour  I 

Guild.  See,  how  thy  blood 
Keeps  course  with  mine !  Thou  must  be  a  queen ; 

ay  me, 
A  queen !  The  flattering  bells,  that  shrilly  sound 
At  the  king's  funeral,  with  hollow  hearts 
Will  cowardly  call  thee  sovereign ;  for,  indeed. 
Thou  woiildst  prove  but  an  usurper. 


•  Sufjr.]  The  old  copies  "  Am." 

t  Lift,  rertrmt  man  f]  Here  the  old  copies  have  no 
inUrrogation  : — soraethiog  seems  wautlug. 

t  Enter  OuUd/ord  CMd  Jane]  Scene.  A  room  In  Sion 
Hoaae. 

I  male]  The  old  copies  "grow"  (an  error  occasioned  by 
th«t  word  in  the  next  lineX 


Jane.  Who  would  wear  fetters. 
Though  they  were  all  of  gold,  or  to  be  sick. 
Though  his  faint  brows  for  a  wearing  nightcap 
Wore  a  crown  f     Thou  must  assume  a  title 
That  goes  on  many  foot ;  but  'tis  an  office 
Wherein  the  hearts  of  scholars  and  of  soldiers 
Will  depend  upon  thy  hearse.    Were  this  rightly 

Bcann'il, 
We  scarce  should  find  a  king  in  any  land. 

Enttr  Abchdcu 

Ai-un.  Honour  and  happy  reign 
Attend  the  new  majesty  of  England  ! 

Jane.  To  whom,  my  lord,  bends  this  your  avet 

Arun.  To  your  grace,  dread  sovereign  ; 
You  are,  by  the  king's  will  and  the  consent 
Of  all  the  lords,  chosen  for  our  queen. 

Jane.  0  Qod !  methinks  you  sing  my  death  in 
parts 
Of  music's  loudness :  'tis  not  my  turn  to  rise. 

Enter  XoRTnuMBERLAND,  Suffolk  with  Oit  purte  and  the 
mate,  and  ottieri. 

North.  The  voice  of  the  whole  land  speaks  in 
my  tongue : 
It  is  concluded  your  majesty  must  ride 
From  hence  unto  the  Tower,  there  to  stay 
Until  your  coronation. 

Jane.  0  God  ! 

Suff.  Why  sighs  your  majesty? 

Jane.  My  lord  and  father, 
I  pray,  tell  me, — was  your  father's  father 
E'er  a  king? 

Suff.  Never,  an  it  like  your  grace. 

Jane.  W^ould  I  might  still  continue  of  his  line. 
Not  travel  in  the  clouds  !  It  is  often  seen, 
The  heated  blood,  that  covets  to  be  royal, 
Leaves  ofif  ere  it  be  noble. — 
My  learned,  careful  king,  what,  must  we  go  ? 

Guild.  W^e  must. 

Jane.  Then  it  must  be  so. 

North.  Set  forward,  then. 

[A  dead  march,  and  poM  round  the  ilage,  and 
Guildford  tpeal-t* 

Guild.  The  Tower  will  be  a  place  of  ample  state : 
Some  lodgings  in  it  will,  like  dead  men's  sculls, 
Remember  us  of  frailty. 

Jane.f  We  arc  led 
With  pomp  to  prison.     0  prophetic  soul ! 
Lo,  we  ascend  into  our  chairs  of  state. 
Like  several  J  coffins,  in  some  funeral  pomp. 

•  They  arc  now  tuppoied  to  have  reached  the  Tower. 
fThe  liiatoric  fact  la,  that  Jane  waa  conTeyed  from  Sion 
House  to  the  Tower  by  water. ) 

t  Jane]  The  old  copies  "Cui." 

t  teveral]   The  old  copies   "/uneralL"     The  reading. 
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Descending  to  their  graves !     But  we  must  on. 
How  can  wa  fare  well  to  keep  our  court 
Where  priaonei-a  keep  their  cave  ? 

{AJlourUh.    Exeunt. 

Eater  QoEES  Mary,"  with  a  prayer-hook  in  Iter  hand, 
like  a  nun. 

Mary.  Thua  like  a  nun,  not  like  a  princeas  bom, 
Descended  from  the  royal  Henry's  loins, 
Live  I  environ'd  in  a  houae  of  stone. 
My  brother  Edward  lives  in  pomp  and  state ; 
I  in  a  mansion  here  all  ruinate. 
Their  rich  attire,  delicious  banquetting, 
Their  several  pleasures,  all  their  pride  and  honour, 
I  have  forsaken  for  a  rich  prayer-book. 
The  golden  mines  of  wealthy  India 
Are  all  as  dross  compared  to  thy  sweetness  : 
Thou  art  the  joy  and  comfort  of  the  poor; 
The  everlasting  blins  in  thee  we  find. 
Tliia  little  volume,  enclos6d  in  this  hand, 
la  richer  than  the  empire  of  this  land. 

Enter  SiR  IlEKRT  BeoiNoriELD. 
Beding.  Pardon  me,  madam,  that  so  boldly  I 
press 
Into  your  chamber :  I  salute  your  highness 
With  the  higii  style  of  queen. 

Mary.  Queen !  may  it  bo  ! 
Or  jest  you  at  my  lowering  misery  J 

Beding.  Your  brother  king  is  dead. 
And  you  the  Catholic  queen  must  now  succeed. 
Mary.  I  see  my  Qod  at  length  hath  heard  my 
prayer. 
You,  Sir  Harry,  for  your  glad  tidings. 
Shall  bo  held  in  honour  and  due  regard. 

Enttr  WVATT. 

Wyatt.  Health  to  the  Lady  Mary ! 

Mary.  Ami  why  not  queen,  Sir  Thomas  f 

Wyatt.  Aak  that  of  Sufrolk['8]  duko,  and  groat 
Northumberland, 
Who  in  your  stead  have  crown'd  another. 

Mary.  Another  queen,  Sir  Thomiis,  wo  alivo. 
The  true  imiuo«liato  heirefw  of  our  dread  father  ! 

Wyatt.   Nothing  more  true  than  that, 
Notliiiig  more  true  than  you  are  the  true  heir. 
Come,  leave  tliia  oloi.ttor,  and  bo  soon  abroad  : 
Your  very  sight  will  ulir  the  people'*  hcarta, 
And  mako  then*  choorly  for  Queen  Mary  cry. 
Une  comfort  I  can  tell  you :  the  tcnanta 

"merat  "  (and  It  U  nt  loaat  a  probable  oiiivinUlluni  wa« 
|iri)|>umil  by  Mr.  Collior  (Pr^ac*  to  0>ltrulift'$  Srvrn 
LfClurt$,  Ac,  |).  cv.), 

•  EtUrr  duim  Mary,  ic]  Bcwtc     An  apartinont  lu  tha 
Caatlo  of  FramlliiK>iMu. 


Of  the  Dukes  Northumberland  and  Suffolk 
Denied  their  aid  in  these  unlawful  amu ; 
To  all  the  council  I  denied  my  hand. 
And  for  King  Henry's  issue  still  will  stand. 
Mary.  Your  counsel,  good  Sir  Thomas,  is  so 

pithy. 
That  I  am  won  to  like  it. 

Wyatt.  Come,  let  us  straiglit 
From   hence,  from   Framlingham.     Cheer  your 

spirits, 
ni  to  the  dukes  at  Cambridge,  and  discbarge 
Them  all. —  Prosper  me,  God,  in  these  affairs  I 
I  lov'd  the  father  well,  I  lov'd  the  son, 
And  for  the  daughter  I  through  death  will  run. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Xorthumbkriaxd,  Scftolk,  Arundel,  Drett, 
and  Soldiers.* 

North.  Where 's  Captain  Brett  ? 

Brett.  Here,  my  lord. 

Siiff.  Are  all  our  numbers  full? 

Brett.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Suff.  See  them  arraign'd  :  t  I  will  set  forward 
straight. 

North,  Honourable  friends,  and  native  peers, 
Tliat  have  chosen  me  to  be  the  leader 
Of  these  martial  troops,  to  march  against 
The  sister  of  our  late  dead  sovereign ; 
Bear  witness  of  my  much  unwilliugnesa 
In  furthering  these  attempts.     I  rather  joy 
To  think  upon  our  ancient  victories 
Against  the  French  and  Spaniard,  whose  high  pride 
We  levell'd  with  tlio  waves  of  Briti:jh  shore. 
Dying  the  haven  of  Britain*  with  guilty  blood. 
Till  all  the  harbour  scem'd  a  sanguine  pooL 
Or  wo  desire  these  arms  were  now  to  war 
'Oainst  the  perfidious  northern  enemy. 
Who,  trembling  at  our  first  aliock,  voice,  and  sight. 
Like  cowards  turn'd  thoir  backs  with  shameful 

flight. 
But  thoao  rich  spoil*  are  paxt :  we  arc  now  to  go, 
Being  native  frioiids,  against  a  native  foo. 
In  your  hands  we  Irnvo  the  qiicon  elected  : 
Slio  hath  seizure  of  the  Tower.     If  you 
Bo  confident,  aa  you  have  Bw«ni  youraclToa, 
True  liegemen  to  bar  highncas  she  no  doubt 
With  rt>yal  favour  will  rvinuucruto 
The  leant  of  your  dojtcrta. 

•  BnUr  :fonAmwtbtrtmml,  *&]  9o&tm,    houioa,  or  la  tia 

lirt^-" —1? 

I  o.  amuitfol :  ShakaapMra,  8|niiwi.  and 

otl  -■     h»Vo    f.lrr.lijrn.    111  tlio  tkm"  •riKO 


thaacuaoi. 
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Farewell ;  my  teare  into  your  boaoms  full ; 
With  ooe  embrace  I  do  include  you  all. 

^nni.  My  lord  moet  lov'd,  with  what  n  mourning 
heart 
I  take  your  farewell,  lot  the  aftersigus 
Of  my  employment  witnes*.     I  protest, 
Did  not  the  sacred  person  of  my  queen, 
Whose  weal  I  tender  as  my  soul's  cliief  bliss, 
Urge  my  abode,  I  would  not  think  it  shame 
To  trail  a  pike  where  you  were  general. 
But  wishes  are  in  vain  ;  I  am  bound  to  stay. 
And  urgent  business  calls  your  grace  away: 
See,  on  my  knees  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 
And  steep  my  words  with  tears. 

North.  Kind  Anmdel, 
I  bind  thee  to  my  love :  once  more,  farewell 

Arun.  Heavens  give  your  grace  success  ! 
Commend  us  to  the  queen  and  to  your  son : 
Within  one  week  I  hope  war  will  be  done.  [Euit. 

Brett.  Come,  my  lords,  shall  us  march  1 

Xorlh.  Ay,  ay,  for  God's  Sike,  on  : 
'Tia  more  than  time,  my  friends,  that  we  were 
gone.  [Ejreunt. 

Enter  Treasurer  and  Porter.  • 
Treat.  What,  ho,  porter  !  open  the  gate. 
Porter.  I  beseech  your  honour  to  pardon  me ; 
The   council   hath    given   strict    command    not 

any 
Shall  pass  this  way. 

Treas.  Why,  you  idle  fellow, 
Am  I  not  sent  upon  the  queen's  affairs. 
Commanded  by  the  lords  ?  and  know  you  not 
That  I  am  treasurer  ?     Come,  open  the  gate  : 
You  do  you  know  not  what. 

Porter.  Well,  my  lord,  I  do  adventure,  on  your 
word. 
The  dukea'  displeasure ;  all  the  council-board 
Besides  may  be  my  heavy  enemies ; 
But  go,  o'  God's  name  !     I  the  worst  will  prove, 
And  if  I  die,  I  die  for  him  I  love. 

Treat.  I  thank  thee,  and  will  warrant  thee  from 
death. 
Is  my  horse  ready  1 
Porter.  It  is,  my  lord- 
Trio*.  Then  will  I  fly  this  fearful  couucil-board. 

[Exit 
Porter.  My  heart  misgives  me,  I  have   done 
amiss; 
Yet  being  a  councillor,  one  of  the  number, 
Nothing  can  prove  amiss.     Now  shall  I  know 
The  worst ;  here  comes  my  Lord  of  Arundel. 

•  Smttr  Trtaturrr  and  Porter]   Scene.     Court  of  the 
Tower. 


Bitter  AatTvon. 
Arun.  Porter,  did  the  lord  treasurer  pass  this 

way! 
Porter.  But  now,  my  gracious  lord. 
Arun.  Ungracious   villain,    follow,  bring    him 
back  again ; 
If  not  by  fair  means,  bring  him  back  by  force. 
And  hear  you,  sirrali,  as  you  go,  will*  the  lord 

mayor. 
And  Bomo  aldermen  of  his  brethren. 
And  some  especial  citizens  of  note, 
To  attend  our  further  pleasures  presently. 
The  treasurer  fled ;  the  duke  is  but  newly  arrested ; 
Some  purpose,  on  my  life,  to  cross  their  plots : 
We'll  set  strong  watches,  see  gates  and  walls  well 

mann'd. 
'Tis  ten  to  one  but  princely  innocence 
la  these  strange  turmoils'  wisest  violence. 

[EMunt. 

t  WrNcnESTER,  Arc>t)ei,  and  other  Lords,  duieovertd ;  the 
Lord  Treasurer  kneding  at  tlie  councU-talUe. 

A  run.  Though  yoxu:  attempt,  lord  treasurer,  be 
such 
That  hath  no  colour  in  these  troublous  times 
But  an  apparent  purpose  of  revolt 
From  the  deceas'd  king's  will  and  our  decree. 
Yet,  for  you  are  a  councillor  of  note. 
One  of  our  number,  and  of  high  degree. 
Before  wo  any  way  presume  to  judge. 
We  give  you  leave  to  speak  in  your  behalfl 

Treas.  My  lord,  the  business  of  these  troublous 
times. 
Binding  us  all  still  to  respect  the  good 
Of  commonweal,  yet  doth  it  not  debar 
Private  regard  of  us  and  of  our  own. 
The  general  weal  is  trcasur'd  in  your  breast. 
And  all  my  ablest  powers  have  been  employ'd 
To  stir  them  there ;  yet  have  I  borne  a  part. 
Laying  the  commons'  troubles  next  my  heart. 
My  oversight  in  parting  without  leave 
Was  no  contempt,  but  only  for  an  hour. 
To  order  home-affairs,  that  none  of  mine 
In  these  nice  times  should  unto  faction  climb. 

Arun.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  be  plain  with  us,  I 
pray; 
Are  you  not  griev'd  that  we  have  given  consent 
To  Lady  Jane's  election  ? 

Treas.  My  lords,  I  am  not. 

A  run.  Speak  like  a  gentleman ;  upon  your  word. 
Are  you  not  discontent? 

Trea*.  Troth,  to  be  plain, 
I  am  not  pleas' d  that  two  such  princely  maids, 

•  KflTJ  L  e.  desire. 

t  WinektMter,  tc]  Scene.     A  room  in  the  Tower. 
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Lineally  descended  from  our  royal  king, 

And  by  liis  testimony  confirm'd  beir[H], 

If  that  their  brother  dying  issueless,* 

And  one  that  never  dream'd  it,  never  desir'd 

The  rule  of  sovereignty, 

But  with  virgin's    teara   hath  oft   bewail'd    her 

misery, 
Should  politicly  by  us  be  nam'd  a  qiiecn. 

Aran.  You  have  Haid  nobly  :    sit  and  take  your 
place. 

Enter  Porter. 
Porter.  My  lords.  Sir   Thomas  Wyatt   craves 
access 
Unto  your  honours. 

Arun.  Let  him  como  near. 

Porter,  lioom  for  Sir  Tliomaa  Wyatt ! 

Enter  Wvatt. 
Wyatt.  A  divine  spirit  teach  your  honours  truth. 
Open  your  eyes  of  judgmcut  to  behold 
The     true    legitimate     Mary,    your    undoubted 

sovereign ! 
Arun.  Arino,  Sir  Thomas;    sit  and  take  your 

place. — 
Now  to  our  former  business  : 
The  obligation  wherein  we  all  stood  bound 
To  the  deceas'd  lato  king's  will  and  our  decree. 
His  cousin  Jane  and  the  two  absent  dukes, 
Cannot  bo  conceal'd  without  groat  rejiroach 
To  us  and  to  our  issue.     We  have  .*worn, 
In  presence  of  the  sacred  host  of  heaven, 
Unto  our  lato  young  lord,  to  both  the  duken, 
That  no  impeachment  should  divert  our  hearts 
From  the  election  of  the  Lady  Jauo.i* 
To  this  end  we  have  sciz'd  her  in  the  Tower, 
By  public  proclamatiun  made  her  ([ueeu ; 
To  this  end  we  have  arm'd  the  duke[s]  with  power, 


*  Tbora  la  roanlfafltly  •  lluo  or  tinea  wantlnir  hero, 
t       Tkal  no  impttiehmml  ihouUl  ilirrrt  our  ktart$ 

From  Iht  titction  of  the  Lady  Jant]    The  ulj  coploa 
have, — 

'•  From  tho  Imitfachmml  of  llio  Liuly  Juno,"— 
the  word  "  im/mirAinriit"  linvliiK  boon  rv|>cnUxl  ftMin  the 
pruoodliig  liiiu  l>y  a  mlalako  of  the  triiiiiivrltiorur  prliitor. 
Tlial  tho  flr»l  '•im/)«jfAi»ni/," — l.o.  hliiilmiu-o,  lot,  Itii- 
j>o«llmont,~l«  rl|{ht,  tlicro   fun  l>o  ti      '  '     '    ' 

In  tho  MH'oiid  lluo  "tlntuin"  i»  tlio  > 
oiiuully  cortivln  ;  o<in>|>are  what  .Vrui. 
bofuro, — 

"Are  ymi  not  grIevM  that  wo  liava  glran  oonaont 

T»  Litly  Jiint't  tlretiim  f  " 
(Tho  roa<lliit(   i<f  thla  |>aaaa((«  pn>|Hiaoil  by  U>o  Ker.  J, 
Mltfuid  {llrnt.  M'ta.  for  Juno  |sa.H,  p.  4VJ',— 

"  That  no  imimHiHTHt  iihoiil<|  illvort  our  hoarta 

Krum  tho  imfmickmml  of  the  Ij\<ly  Jauo,"— 
altera  the  rl|{ht  word  In  the  (krat  lluo,  Mt«t  Io«tm  Ibe 
wrung  olio  lu  tlio  eoovnj. ) 


Given  them  commission  under  our  own  hands 

To  pass  against  the  lady,  yea,  perform* 

In  hostile  manner ;  and  no  doubt  the  spleen 

Of  the  undaunted  spirit  of  Northumber'a  earl 

Will  not  be  call'd  with  writings  of  repeal. 

Advice  in  this  I  hold  it  better  far. 

To  keep  the  course  we  run,  than,  seeking  change, 

Hazard  our  lives,  our  heirs,  and  the  rcalm.t 

Wi/att.  In  actions  roving  from  the  bent  of  truth 
Wo  have  no  precedent  thus  to  persist 
But  the  bare  name  of  worldly  policy. 
If  others  have  groun<l  from  justice  and  the  law, 
As  well  divine  as  politic  agreeing, 
They  are  for  no  cause  to  be  disinherited. 
If  you  not  seven  years  since  to  tliat  effect 
Swore  to  the  father  to  maintain  his  seed, 
What  dispensation  hath  acquitted  you 
From  your  first  sacred  vows  1   You'll  any,  th«  will 
Extorted  from  a  child.     O,  let  mine  cye«. 
In  naming  that  sweet  youth,  observe  their  part, 
Pouring  down  tears,  sent  from  my  swelling  heart 
God's  mother,  I  turn  J  child  !  but  I'll  go  on. 
Say  that  tlie  will  were  hU,  forc'd  by  no  trick. 
But  for  religion's  love  his  simple  act. 
Yet  note  how  much  you  err.     You  wore  sworo 

before 
To  a  man's  will,  and  not  a  will  alone. 
But  strengthen'd  by  an  act  of  parli  imcnt. 
Beaiden  this  sacred  proof,  the  princely  maids. 
Had  they  no  will  nor  act  to  prove  their  right, — 
Have  birthrights  no  privilege,  being  a  plea  so  strong 
Aa  cannot  be  refell'd  but  by  plain  wrong  I 
Now  were  you  touch'd.    The  lady  in  [the]  Tower, 
Alaa,  she's  innocent  of  any  §  claim  : 
Trust  me,  she  'd  think  it  a  most  hoppy  life, 
To  leave  a  cpieen's  and  keep  a  lady's  name. 
And  for  the  dukes,  your  wurniuts  sent  them  forthi 
Let  tho  mime  warnuiUi  coll  them  back  again  : 
If  they  rvfudo  to  come,  tho  realm,  not  thoj. 
Must  bo  rvgnrdtftl.     Bo  itrong  and  bold. 
Wo  are  tho  i>oople's  factom.     Save  our  sons 
From  killing  one  another ;  be  afraid 
To  tompt  both  heaven  aud  cartli.   So,  I  hare  aaid 
Aritn.   Wliy,  then,  givo  ortler  that  site  shall  l<« 

queen. 
Send  for  tho  mayor.     Hor  errors  we'll  forgot, 
Hoping  alio  will  furgivo. 

•  (A«  ladf,  pm,  prrfhrm]  Tha  old  eayim  "l/W  Ladf.  Xa>i 
jirr/uruM  **— .\«    V  now    ataniU,     **'*«  UUir" 

tiioana  Mary.     ]■  y<am  afatteif  (At  Utly'*  fova 

|iorfort>o.".<..  .  cKuiiiifc-fW  l.y  r,  .f.ttt'i'^ 

t  «A*  rv  'l 

aonao,  i»  ■ 

J  jMrn,    I  no  .'.i  ..plod      rr.traw. 
f  •my  I  TtM   old  eo|4««  "  aijr.** 
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Wf«U.  Never  m«ke  doubt : 
Setting  her  ceromonioiM  order  br, 
She  u  pure  within,  atul  luiKlly  chuto  wilhotiL 

^rMM.  Give  orJer  to  keep  foat  the  Lo<iy  Jane. 
Dissolve  the  oouucil.     Let  us  leave  the  Tower, 
And  in  the  citj  hold  our  audience. 

irya//.    You    have    advia'd    %vcll,   honourable 
lords  :* 
So  will  the  citizens  be  wholly  ours ; 
And  if  the  dukes  be  cross,  we'll  cross  their  powers. 

[Ejceunt. 

Buttr  BBrrr,  Clown,  aiuf  Soldiers.* 

Brett.  Lanccper8a«lo,+  quarter,  quarter. 

Clovn.  What  shall  wo  quai-tcr,  captain  1 

Brett.  Why,  the  soldiers. 

Clovn.  Why,  they  are  not  hanged  nor  drawn 
yet 

Brett.  Sir,  I  mean  quai-ter  them,  that  the  of- 
fended multitude  may  pa.ss  iu  safety. 

Clovn.  May  we  not  take  tolls  of  tho  pies  and 
the  apple-women  1 

Brett.  Xot  in  any  sort ;  the  duke's  pleasure  will 
pssB  free.; 

Clovn.  The  commons  shall  be  used  with  all 
common  courtesy,  that  go  in  rank  like  beans, 
and  cheesecakes  on  their  heads  instead  of  capa. 

Brett.  Sirrah,  this  ia  a  famous  university, 
And  those  scholars;   those  lofty  buildings  and 

goodly  houses 
Founded  by  noble  patrons.     But,  no  more  : 
Set  a  strong  watch ;  that  be  your  chicfest  care. 


•  Enter  Brtit,  *c]  Scnne.     A  street  in  Cambrid^. 

t  Lane*per»ado]  Written  also  laneepritado,  lancepctado, 
lancrpfaile,  or  lancrpaata :  (Ital.  lancia  rptzzata,)  the 
lowest  officer  of  foot,  one  who  is  under  the  corporal. 

"  He  ia  a  gcutlcinivn  of  no  ancient  standing  in  the 
mQitia,  for  bo  draws  hia  pedigree  from  the  time  of  the 
wars  between  Francis  L  and  bis  son,  Henry  II.,  kings  of 
France,  on  the  one  part ;  and  the  Emperor  Charles  V., 
and  his  brother-in-law,  the  Duke  of  Savoy,  on  the  other 
part.  In  those  wars,  when  a  gentleman  of  a  troop  of 
liorae,  in  any  skirmish,  battle,  or  rencounter,  had  broke 
his  lance  on  the  enemy,  and  lo6t  his  horse  in  the  scuffle, 
he  was  entertained  (under  the  name  of  a  broken  lance) 
by  a  captain  of  a  foot  company  as  his  comerade,  till  he 
was  again  mounted.  But  as  all  good  orders  fall  soon 
from  their  primitive  institution,  so  in  a  short  time  our 
Monsieur  Lancepesata(for  so  he  waa  called)  was  forced  to 
descend  from  being  the  captain's  comerade,  and  become 
the  ca|<onU's  companion,  and  assisted  him  in  the  exer- 
cise of  his  charge,  and  therefore  was  sometimes  called  by 
the  French,  aide  caporat.  But  when  the  caporal  grew 
weary  of  the  comeradeship  of  his  lancepeeata,  be  made 
bim  officiate  under  him,  and  for  that  had  some  allowance 
of  pay  more  than  the  common  souldier." — Turner's  Fallot 
Armata,  p.  219 — (as  quoted  by  Grose,  it'd.  Ant.,  v.  L, 
p.  MS.) 

t  itUlpamfrte]  Qy.  "wiQ  have  them  jioM/rtc"/ 


Bnter  a  Countryman  and  a  Maid. 
Count.  What's  here!  soldiorsl 
Brett.  Fear  not  good  speech.   These  rude  arms 
I  bear 
Are  not  to  fright  sweet  gentle  peace  away,* 
But  to  succour  your  lives.     Pass  pesceably  away. 
Clovn.  Cry  "God  save  the  queen,"  as  you  go,  and 
Qud  send  you  a  good  market  t 

Count.  God  save  the  queen  !  what  queen)  there 
lies  the  sense : 
When  wo  have  none,  it  can  be  no  offence. 

Clovn.  What  carry  you  there  in  your  bosket  ? 
Maid.  Eggs,  forsooth. 

Clown.  Well,  cry  "God  save  Queen  Jane,"  as  you 
go,  and  God  send  you  a  good  market  I 

Maid.  Is  the  right  queen  call'd  Jane  1  alack  for 
woe, 
[That]  at  the  first  she  was  not  christen'd  so  ! 

[Exeunt  Countryman  and  Maid. 

Brett.  Thus  old  and  young  still  descant  on  her 

name, 
Nor  lend  no  car  when  we  her  style  proclaim. 
I  fear,  I  fear, — Fear,  Brett !  what  shouldst  thou 

fear? 
Thou  hast  a  breast  compoa'd  of  adamant. 
Fall  what  ill  betide, 
My  anchor  lb  cast,  and  I  in  harbour  ride. 

[Extvnt. 

Elder  NoRTnuitBEBLAvn,  nir>TnJODOs,  Wtatt,  and 

Soldiers,  f 

Wyatt.  My  lord,  'tis  true,  you  sent  unto  the 
council 
For  fresh  supplies:  what  succour,  what  supplies? 
Happy  ia  he  can  draw  his  neck  out  of  the  collar. 
And  make  his  peace  with  Mary. 

North.  How  stands  the  treasurer  addicted  to 

us? 
Wyatt.  I  had  forgot :  when  we  were  at  council. 
He  stole  away,  and  went  home  to  his  house, 
And  by  much  entreaty  was  won  to  return : 
In  brief,  they  all  incline  to  Queen  Mary. 
My  lord,  farewell : 

Each  hasty  hour  will  colder  tidings  tell.       [Exit. 
North.  Come  they  in  thuuder,  we  will  meet  with 
them  : 
In  the  loudest  language  that  their  ordnance  speaks, 
Ours  shall  answer  theirs. — Call  me  a  herald, 

*  Art  not  to  fright  neeet  gentle  peace  aiMjf]  In  the  old 
copies  thus : — 

"  lit  not  to  fight?    Stceel,  gentle  Peace  atcay." 
The  "  oiniy  "  at  the  end  of  the  next  Hue  is  very  question- 
able: qy.  "along"? 

f  Enter  yorthumberland,  be]   Scene.    Another  part  of 
the  same  town. 
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And  in  the  market-place  proclaim  Queen  Jane. 

[A  Ilurald  caUtd  in. 
The  streets  are  full,  the  town  is  populous, 
The  people  gape  for  novelty. — Trumpets,  speak 

to  them. 
That  they  may  answer  with  an  echoing  cry, 
"  God  ffave  Queen  Jane,  God  save  her  majesty  !  " 
[A  trumpet  noundji,  and  no  antreer.     The  Ucrald 
soundu  a  parity,  and  none  antwcri. 

Ha!  a  bare  report  of  trumpets ! 

Are    the    slaves    hoarse,    or    want    they   art    to 

spcaki 
0  me !  This  town  consists  on  famous  colleges, 
Such  as  know  both  how,  and  what,  and  when  to 

speak. 
Well,  yet  we  will  proceed. 
And  smother  what  close  envy  hath  decreed. 

Enter  Ambbosk  DcDlet. 
Ambrose,  my  son,  what  news? 

Amb.  O  my  thrice-lionour'd  father  ! 
North.  B(jy,  speak  the  worst : 
Thiit  which  sounds  deaflliest,  let  me  hear  that  fir«t. 
Amb.  The  lords  have  all  revolted  from  your  fac- 
tion. 
North.  Wo  in  ourselves  arc  strong. 
Amb.  In  B.iynard's  Castle  w-as  a  council  held, 
Whither  the  mayor  and  shcriflTs  did  resort. 
And  'twas  concluded  to  proclaim  Queen  Mary. 
North.  Then  they  revolt  the  allegiance  from  my 
daughter. 
And  give  it  to  another! 

Amb.  True,  my  thrice-honour'd  father: 
Besides,  my  brother  (tuildfurd  and  his  wife, 
Where  she  was  procloiui'd  iiueeu,  are  now  close 

prisoners, 
Namely  in  tlio  Tower. 

North.  God  tako  them  to  his  mercy  !  they  ha<l 
need 
Of  grace  and  patiinco,  for  fhoy  both  must  bleed. 
Poor  innocent  bouIh,  tlioy  both  from  guilt  are  froo  ! 
Amb.  0  my  Ihrii-u-liunour'd  father,  might  I  ad- 
vise you, 
Fly  to  your  manor,  there  study  for  your  safety. 

Norlh.  Boy,  thou  siiy'st  well : 
Aii<l  sinco  the  lordt  liavo  all  rovolto<l  from  u>c, 
Mynelf  will  now  revolt  agiiiu»l  mysolf. 
'('nil  nto  a  herald  to  fill  their  empty  cars  : — 
Asiiiiit  mo,  son  : — my  good  Lord  Huntingdon, 
Kvon  in  this  markot-town  proclaim  Queen  Mary. 

A  trumpft  loumdt  a  i>arlfy,  the  nerald  fr»elaimit. 
Her.  Mnry,  tiy  the  gmoe  of  (}o<l,  Quotui  of  Eng- 
land, Ki-uncu,  uiid  Ireland,  dofendrviw  of  the  faith. 
Amen  I  {  H'l/Ain,  a  t\out  umd  a  jlottruJi, 


North.  Amen !  I  bear  a  part  ; 
Ay,  with  my  tongue, — I  do  not  with  my  heart. 
Now  they  can  cry,  now  they  can  bawl  and  yell : 
Base-minded  tdaves,  sink  may  your  souls  to  hell ! 

£nter  RoosE  tri'M  Ittttru 
Roose,  My  bonour'd  lord,  the  council  greets  you 
with 
These  letters. 

North.  Stay,  Master  Koose;  ere  you  depart, 
receive 
An  answer  and  reward.  [He  rtadeth  the  Utter. 
"  In  the  toverti'jn  name  of  Mary  our  queen,  yon 
ihall,  upon  the  right  ttereof,  lurceuse  your  oraw, 
discharge  your  loldicrt,  and  presently  repair  unto 
the  court,  or  else  to  be  held  at  an  arch-traitor." 

'Tis  short  and  sharp. 

Master  Roosc,  we  do  obey  your  warrant : 

But,  I  pray,  tell  me,  how  du  all  our  friends  at 

court  1 
Is  there  not  a  groat  mortality  amongst  them  1 
Is  there  not  a  number  of  them  dead  uf  late, 
Sinco  I  came  thence  ? 

Itoote.  My  gracious  lord,  not  any. 
North.  0  Master  Roose,  it  cannot  bo :  I  will 
assure  you, 
At  my  departure  thence  I  left  living  there  at  lea^t 
Five  hundred  friends,  and  now  I  have  not  one, 
Simply,  not  one:  friends!  ha,  ha,  ha!  Commission, 
Thou  must  be  my  friend. 

And  stand  betwixt  me  and  the  stroke  of  death  ; 
Were  thy  date  out,  my  life's  date  were  but  short ; 
They  are  cold  friends  that  kill  their  friends  iu 
sport. 
A  mb.  Here  comes  your  honour 'd  friend,  the  Earl 
of  Arundel. 

BHirr  Alil'NDCL. 

North.  My  bonour'd  friend, 

Arun.  I  am  no  friend  to  traitors: 
In  my  must  high  and  princely  sovereign's  namo, 
I  do  arrest  your  honour  of  high  treaaoD. 

North.  A  traitor,  Arundel ! 
Have  I  not  your  hand  in  my  commtjsion  I 
Let  me  |K<ruso  it :  aa  I  take  t,  'tu  her*  ; 
And  by  your  warrant  havo  [  I  ]  ihi  utrict  prop— dad : 
Are  the  limitji  of  my  warrant  bruke  t  aoawar  BM^ 

AruH.  It    may    b«   that    it    hath    plaaa'd    bar 
majesty 
To  pardon  us,  and  for  to  punish  you ; 
I  know  no  other  rvnsun  :  lliia  I  must ; 
I  am  cotnmanilo<(,  and  the  art  U  juat, 

North.  And  I  obey  you.    When  wa  partad  last. 
My  lord  uf  Aruodol,  our  farowall  waa 
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Better  than  our  greeting  now :  then  you  cried, 

"God  speed"; 
Now  you  come  on  me,  ere  you  say,  "  Take  hood  " ; 
Then  you  didowc  nio  your  best  bloods,  nay,  griev'd 
You  could  not  siHjnd  thcni  in  my  service ;  0,  then 
It  was  a  double  death  to  Ktay  behind ! 
But  I  am  overtook,  aud  you  are  kind, 
I  am,  bcshrow  you  else :  but  I  submit; 
My  crime  is  great,  and  I  must  answer  it. 

Aran.  You    must,  with    your    three  sonB,  be 

guanled  sjifo 
Unto   the   Tower;    with   you   those    lords   and 

knights 
That  in  this  fiiction  did  associate  you : 
For  80  I  am  enjoin' d. 

Then  peaceably  let  us  conduct  you  thither. 
North.  0  my  children,  my  soul  wee]>8  endless 

tears  for  j-ou ! 

0,  at  the  geuenil  Bes^ions,  when  all  souls 
Stand  at  the  bar  of  justice,  aud  hold  up 
Their  new-immortaliz6d  hands,  0,  then 
Let  the  remembrance  of  their  ti-agic  ends 
Be  raz'd  out  of  the  bead-roll  of  my  sins ! 
Whene'er  the  black  book  of  my  crime 's  unclosp'd, 
Let  not  these  scarlet  letters  be  found  there ; 

Of  all  the  rest  only  that  page  be  clear  ! 
But  come,  to  my  arraignment,  then  to  death. 
The  queen  and  you  have  long  aim'd  at  this  bead : 
If  to  my  children  she  sweet  grace  extend, 
My  soul  hath  peace,  and  I  embrace  my  eud. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  BrrroLK.* 
Suff.  Three  days  are  past,  Monday,  Tuesday,  and 
AVednesday  too, 
Yet  my  protesting  servant  is  not  come  : 
Himself  conducted  me  to  tliia  hard  lodging, 
A  simple  cabin  for  so  great  a  prince ; 
And  then  he  swore,  but  oaths  you  see  are  vain, 
That  he  would  hourly  come  and  visit  me. 

1,  that  was  wont  to  surfeit  in  estate. 
Am  now  through  hunger  almost  desolate. 

£ntcr  Homes,  nceaiin^,  with  bottle  and  bag. 
Homes.  My  lord, — 
Suff.  Ned  Homes,  speak,  hast  thou  brought  mc 

meat? 
IToma.  With  much  ado,  my  lord,  meat,  bread, 
and  wine : 
Wliile  you  refresh  yourself,  I  will  record 
The  cause  of  my  long  stay. 

•  Enter  Suffolk]  If  the  autlior  intended  here  to  follow 
history,  the  scene  is  now  the  Duke's  manor  of  Astley,  a 
few  miles  from  Coventry ;  for  he  was  apprehended  in 
Astlcy  park  :  ace  Ilolinshed's  Chron.  voL  iv.  14,  ed.  1808. 


Suff.  I  prithee,  do : 
Need  bids  me  cat,  need  bids  mo  hear  thee  too. 

Home*.  The  night  I  left  you  in  the  hollow  tree, 
My  hoiwe  was  search'd. 

.•^tt^.  Oo  ou,  go  on. 

Home*.  And  I  no  sooner  ontcr'd  b>»t  attach'd; 
Threatcu'd  the  rack,  an  if  I  did  not  yield 
Your  gracious  self  into  their  graceless  hands. 

Suff.  And  thou  hast  done 't,  thou  hast  betrayed 
mo? 

Ilomes.  Done  it !     0,  betray  you !     0,  no  ! 
First  would  I  SCO  my  lov6d  wife  and  children 
Murder'd  and  toss'd  on  spears,  before  I  woidd 
Deliver  your  grace  unto  their  hands ;  for  they 
Intend  your  death, — 

Suff.  Oo  on,  go  on. 

Homes.  And  offer'd 
A  thousand  crowns  to  him  that  can  bring  news 
Of  your  abode  :  'twas  ofTer'd  in  my  hands. 
Which  I  beseech  may  stop  my  vital  breath. 
When  I  am  fec'd  with  gold  to  work  your  death. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Officers. 
Sher.  See,  yonder  sits  the  duke. 
Suff.  I  kiss  thee  in  requital  of  this  love. 
Homes.  And,  in  requital  of  so  groat  a  grace, 
I  kiss  your  hand  that  deign'st  *  to  kLss  my  face. 
Sher.  So  Judas  kiss'd  his  master. — Seize  the 

duke. 
Suff.  Ah  me !  Ned  Homes,  we  are  undone;  both 
thou 
And  I  betray'd ! 
Sher.  My  lord,  late  Duke   of  SufiFolk,  in   her 
highness' 
Name,  I  do  arrest  you  of  high  treason. 

Suff.  I  do  obey,  and  only  crave  this  kindness, 
You  would  be  good  unto  my  servant  Homes, 
Who  t  in  relieving  me  hath  but  pcrform'd 
The  duty  of  a  servant  to  his  lord. 

Sher.  You  are   deceiv'd,  sir,  in   your   servant 
much ; 
He  is  the  man  that  did  betray  you. — 
Here,   Master   Homes,   towai'ds    your  thousand 

pounds. 
Here  is  a  hundred  marks; 

Come  to  the  Exchequer,  you  shall  have  the  rest. 
Suff.  Hast  thou  betray'd  me  ?  yet  with  such  a 
tongue. 
So  smoothly  oil'd,  slight  off  my  danger's  fear? 
0,  break,  my  heart!  this  grief's  too  great  to  bear. 

'  your  hand  tliat  d/.ign'tt,  4c.]  i.  e.  the  hand  of  theo 
that  deign'st,  tzc. — The  old  copies  have  "your  hand  th:>t 
tlartt,"  &c., — "  dares  "  bein^  evidently  a  misprint  for 
"  dainet,"—dainfM  {deignest). 

t   Who\  The  old  copies  "  Wlitrt." 
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Homes.  Pardon  mc,  my  lord. 

Buff.  God  pardon  theo, 
And  lay  not  to  thy  Boul  this  grievous  sin  ! 
Farewell ;  and  when  thou  spend'st  this  ill-got  gold, 
Remember  how  thy  master's  life  was  sold  : 
Thy  lord  that  gave  thee  lordships,  made  thee  great, 
Yet  thou  betray'd'flt  him  as  he  sat  at  meat. — 
On  to  my  grave !  'tis  time  that  I  were  dead, 
Wlien  he  that  held  my  heart  betrays  my  head. 

\F.i'uid  Suffolk,  ShcrifT,  and  OfEcers. 

Homes.  0  God,  0  God,  that  ever  I  was  bom  ! 
This  deed  hath  made  me  slave  to  abject  scorn. 

[FjcU. 

Enter  the  Clown. 
Clown.  0  poor  shrimp,  how  art  thou  fallen  away 
for  want  of  mouching  !     0,  colon*  cries  out  most 
tyrannically  !  the  little  gut  hath  no  mercy. — 
What's  here?  victuals !     0  rare,  0  good  ! 
Feed  chops,  drink  throat ;  good  victuals  mako 
good  blood. 

Re-enter  IIoirEa,  vnth  a  halter  about  hit  neck. 
Cut  stay,  who's  here!  more  sheriffs,  more  search- 
ers'! 0,  no,  this  is  Homes,  that  betrayed  his 
honest  master :  how,  with  a  halter  about  his  neck! 
I  hope  he  doth  not  mean  to  hang  himself.  I'll 
step  aside. 

Homes.  Tliis  is  the  place  where  I  betray'd  my 
lord; 
This  is  the  place  where  oft  I  have  roliev'd, 
And  villain  I  betray'd  him  to  the  jaws  of  death. 
But  here  before  I  further  will  proceed. 
Hero  will  I  bury  this  enticing  gold : 
Lie  there,  damu'd  fiend,  never  servo  humanf  more ! 

Clown.  Tins  is  rare :  now  in  this  mood  if  ho 
would  hang  himself,  'twere  excellent. 

Homes.  Shall  I  ask  mercy  ?  no,  it  is  too  late ; 
Hoiivon  will  not  hoar,  and  I  am  desperate. 

\Strangla  himtelf. 

Clown.  So,  80,  a  very  good  ending :  would  all 
false  servants  might  drink  of  the  same  sauce  ! 
Gold,  you  are  first  mine :  you  must  hoi  p  [mo]  to  shift 
myself  into  some  counterfeit  suit  of  apparel,  ami 
then  to  London.  If  my  old  master  bo  hanged, 
why,  HO :  if  not,  why,  nistio  and  lustic.  Yet,  before 
I  go,  I  do  not  caro  if  I  throw  this  dog  in  a  ditch. 
— Come  away,  dinsomblor. — This  cannot  choose 
but  bo  a  hundred  po\ind,  it  weighs  bo  heavy. 

\KxU  with  tkr  Ixxlf  of  Ilnun. 

*  ro/>rii|  A  wnrtl  iyo<|uontly  in  the  iiiuiith  of  hiiiiirry 
pemoDnRoii  in  our  oUl  ttmnina :  It  is  Uio  Inrvoat  uf  the 
kiinian  ItitoaUnon,  not  "  lUo  tiUU  gat,"  •»  U>«  Clown  horo 
ouUh  It. 

t  human]  Our  illclliitiNrlOii.  I  bollo**.  do  not  Mknow- 
\ot\ifv  thin  wnni  JIM  a  iiiil«LauttY«  :  but  Clin|<nuu>  u*oa  It 
f  ra>(usuUy  m  auuU. 


Enter  Qcebn  Maiiv,*  Wischesteb,  Norfolk.  PnfBBOKe, 
WVATT,  Abitndel,  and  AttenUanta. 

Q.  Mary.  By  God's  assistance  and  the  power  of 
heaven, 
After  our  troubles,  we  are  safely  set 
In  our  inheritance  ;  for  which  we  do  Bubscribe 
The  praise  and  benefit  to  God  ;  next,  thanks 
To  you,  my  lord«.     Now  shall  the  sanctuary. 
And  the  hou.sc  of  the  Most  High,  be  newly  built ; 
The  ancient  honours  due  unto  the  church, 
Buried  within  the  ruin'dt  mona.sterie«. 
Shall  lift  their  stately  heads  and  rise  again. 
To  astoni«h  the  destroyers'  wondering  eyes. 
Zeal  shall  bo  deck'd  in  gohl :  reUgion, 
Not  like  a  virgin  robb'd  of  all  her  pomp, 
But  bravely  +  shining  in  her  gema  of  state, 
Like  a  fair  bride  be  offer'd  to  the  Lord. 
To  build  §  largo  houses,  pull  no  churches  down. 
Rather  enrich  the  temple  with  our  crown  : 
Better  a  poor  queen  than  the  subjects  poor. 

Win,  May  it  please  your  grace  to  give  relense 
unto 
Such  ancient  bishops  that  have  lost  their  hononn 
In  the  church-affaira. 

Q.  Mary.  We  have  given  order 
To  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  to  release  them. 

Arun.  Your  sacred  highness  will  no  doubt  be 
mindful 
Of  the  late  oath  you  took  at  Framlingham. 

Q.  Mary.  0,  my  lord  of  Arundel,  we  remember 
that : 
But  shall  a  subject  force  his  prince  to  swear 
Contrary  to  her  conscience  and  the  law  ? 
Wo  hero  release  unto  our  faithful  people 
One  outire  subiudy,  duo  unto  the  crown 
In  our  dead  brothor's  days.     The  commonalty 
Shall  not  be  ovcrburdeu'd  in  our  roign  : 
Let  them  bo  liberal  in  religion. 
And  wo  will  nparo  thoir  treasure  to  thomselTes. 
Better  a  i>uor  prince  than  the  nation  poor : 
The  subjocta"  treasure  is  the  soven'ign's  store. 

Aran.  What  ia  your  highness'  pleasure  about 
the  robolflt 

Q.  Mary.  Tlio  (]ueenlike  rcbel.H  mean  you  not, 
Queen  Jane  I 

Arun.  Guildfonl,  and  Jane,  with  great  Northum- 
berland, 
And  haughty  Suffolk's  duke. 

*  Muttr  OiMm  iforr]  Seoae^    Louden.    ▲  room  In  tto 
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Q.  Mary.  Tlio  Duko  of  SuflTulk 
Is  not  yot  appreheuiiod :  therefore,  my  lordit, 
Some  of  you  moat  door  to  tia  in  lovo 
Bo  careful  of  that  charge  :  the  rost  we'll  leave 
For  trial  of  the  other  prisonera. 

Wyatt.  Tlie  La<Iy  Joue,  moat  mighty  aovercign, 
Allied  to  you  in  blood, — 
For  she'a  the  daughter  of  your  father's  sister, 
Mary  the  Queeu  of  Fiivuco,  Charles  Brandon's  wife, 
Your   niece,   your   next    of    blood   except   your 

sister, — 
Deserves  some  pity  ;  so  doth  youthful  Guildford. 
Win.  Such  pity  as  the  law  allows  to  traitors. 
Norf.  They  were   misled   by  thoir  ambitious 

fathers. 
Win.  What  son   to  obey  his  father  proves  a 
traitor. 
Must  buy  their  disobedience  with  their  death. 
WycUt.  My  lord  of  Winchester  still  thirsts  for 

blood. 
Q.  Mary,  Wyatt,  no  more;  the  law  shall  be 
their  judge : 
Mercy  to  mean  offenders  we'll  ostend, 
Not  unto  such  that  dare  usurp  our  crown. 

Arun.   Count   Egmont,  the   ambassador  from 
Spain, 
Attends    your    highness'    answer  'bout*   those 

letters 
Sent  from  the  emperor  in  his  son's  behalf. 

Q.  Mary.  In  the  behalf  of  lovely,  princely  Philip, 
AVhosc  person  we  have  shrindd  in  our  heart, 
At  the  first  sight  of  his  delightful  picture  1 
That  picture  should  have  power  to  kiudlet  love 
In  royal  breasts :  the  darts  of  love  are  words, 
Pictures,  conceit ;  he  will  prevail  by  any. 
Your  counsel,  lords,  about  this  foreign  business. 

Arun.  I  say,  an  it  like  your  royal  majesty, 
A  royal  treaty,  and  to  bo  confirm'd  ; 
And  I  allow  the  match. 

TTjh.  Allow  it,  lords  !  we  have  cause  to  thank 
our  God 
That  such  a  mighty  prince  as  Philip  is, 
Son  to  the  emperor,  heir  to  wealthy  Spain 

And  many  spacious  kingdoms,  will  vouchsafe 

Wyatt.  Vouchsafe,   my   lord    of  W^inchester! 

pray,  what  ? 
TFi'n.  To  grace  our  mighty  sovereign  with  his 

honourable  title. 
WycUt.  To  marry  with  our  queeu,  moan  you 

not  so  ? 
Win.  I  do ;  what  then  7 


•  'Ixmi]  The  old  copies  "  brought." 
t  hindU]  Tho  old  copies  "tingU." 


Wyatt.  0  God  1 
la  she  a  beggar,  a  forsaken  maid, 
That  the  hath  need  of  grace  from  foreign  princea? 
By  God's  dear  mother, — O.God  pardon!  swear  I) — 
Methiiiks  she  is  a  fair  and  lovely  prince ; 
Her  only  beauty,  were  she  of  mean  birth, 
Able  to  make  tho  greatest  potentate. 
Ay,  the  great  emperor  of  tho  mighty  Cham, 
That  hath  more  nations  under  his  command 
Thau  Spanish  Philip's  like  to  inherit  towns. 
To  come  and  lay  his  sceptre  at  her  feet. 
And  to  entreat  her  to  vouchsafe  the  grace 
To  take  him  and  his  kingdom  to  her  mercy. 

Win.  Wyatt,  you  are  too  hot. 

Wyatt.  And  you  too  proud. 
Vouchsafe  !    0,  base  !  I  hope  she'll  not  vouchsafe 
To  take  the  emperor's  son  to  her  dear  mercy. 

Q.  Mary.  Proceed,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  I 
pray. 

Win.  Then  still  I  say  we  have  cause  to  thank 
our  God 
That  such  a  mighty  prince  will  look  so  low 
As  to  respect  this  islaud  and  our  queen. 

Wyatt.  Pardon  me,  madam  ;  he  respects*  your 
island 
More  than  your  person  :  think  of  that. 

Norf.  Wyatt,  you  wrong  tho  affection  of  the 
prince  ; 
For  he  desires  no  fortresses  nor  towns, 
Nor  to  bear  any  office,  rule,  or  state. 
Either  by  person  or  by  substitute. 
Nor  yet  himself  to  be  a  councillor 
In  our  affairs. 

Wyatt.  What  need  ho,  noble  lords, 
To  ask  the  fruit,  when  he  demands  the  tree? 
No  castle,  fortresses,  nor  towers  of  strength  ! 
It  boots  not,  when  the  cliiefest  tower  of  all. 
The  key  that  opens  unto  all  the  land, 
I  mean  our  gracious  sovereign,  must  be  his. 
But  he  will  bear  no  office  in  the  laud ! 
And  yet  will  marry  with  the  queen  of  all 
Nor  be  of  council  in  the  realm's  affairs ! 
And  yet  the  queen  euclo&M  in  his  arms. 
I  do  not  like  this  strange  marriage : 
The  fox  Lb  subtle,  and  his  head  once  in. 
The  slender  body  easily  will  follow. 
I  grant  he  offers  you,  in  name  of  dower, 
The  yearly  sum  of  threescore  thousand  ducata. 
Besides  the  seventeen  famous  provinces, 
And  that  the  heir  succeeding  from  your  loins 
Shall  have  the  sovereign  rule  of  both  the  realms : 
What,  shall  this  move  your  highness  to  the  match  ? 


•  rttptet*\  One  of  tho  old  copies  "  rtrpect.' 
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Spain  ia  too  far  for  England  to  inherit, 
But  England  near  enough  for  Spain  to  woo. 

Q.  Mary*  ITave  not  the  kings  of  England,  good 
Sir  Thomas, 
Espous'd  the  daughters  of  our  neighbour  kings  ? 

Wyatt.  I  grant,  your  prcdccessora  oft  have  sought 
Theirqueen[8]  from  France,  and  sometimes  too  from 

Spain ; 
But  never  could  I  hear  that  England  yet 
Has  been  so  base  to  seek  a  king  from  either. 
'Tia  policy,  dear  queen,  no  love  at  all. 

Win.  'Tia  love,  great  queen,  no  policy  at  all. 

Wyatt.  Which  of  you  all  dares  justify  this  match, 
And  not  be  touch'd  in  conscience  with  an  oath  1 
Remember,  0,  remember,  I  beseech  you, 
King  Henry's  last  will  and  hi.s  act  at  court ! 
I  mean  that  royal  actf  of  parliament 
That  doci  prohibit  Spaniards  from  the  land. 
That  will  and  act  to  whicli  you  all  arc  sworn ; 
And  do  not  damn  your  souls  with  perjury. 

Q.  Mary.  But  that  we  know  thee,  Wyatt,  to  bo 
true 
Unto  the  crown  of  England  and  to  us, 
Thy  over-boldness  should  bo  paid  with  death  : 
But  cease,  for  fear  your  liberal  *  tongue  offend. — 
With  one  consent,  my  lords,  you  like  this  match! 

Omnes,  except  Wyatt.  We  do,  great  sovereign. 

Q.  Mary.  Call  in  Count  Egmont,  honourable 
lords. 

Eiiler  EoMOST. 
Wo  have  determin'd  of  your  embassy, 
And  thus  I  plight  our  lovo  to  Philip's  heart. 
Embark  you  straight ;  the  wind  blows  wondrous 

fair ; 
Till  he  shall  land  in  England  I'm  all  care. 

[Kxfuiil  all  txcrpt  Wvatt. 

Wyatt.  And  ere  ho  land  in  England,  I  will  offer 
My  loyal  breast  for  him  to  tread  upon. 
O,  who  80  forward,  Wyatt,  as  thyself 
To  niJHe  this  troublesume  ({uoen  in  this  her  thronol 
Philip  is  a  Spaniard,  a  proud  nation, 
Whom  naturally  our  cotintrymefj  abhor. 
AwMixt  mo,  gracious  heavens,  and  you  shidl  see 
What  hate  1  boar  unto  their  slavery  ! 
I'll  into  Kent,  tliuro  nxiHtor  up  my  frionds, 
To  save  this  country,  and  thin  realm  defend. 

(£r>(. 

h'lUer  OvtlJtrtint>,  Jank,  itnd   I.lr<it«iiaii(  | 

Guild.  Uood  morrow  to  the  i>artncr||  of  my  woa. 

•  Q.  Mar^]  Tl.u  i>|.|  oopioa  "Win." 

t  art]  The  «ltl  o<>|i|m  "  (\mii "  (na  •rror  oooodooad  bf 

"court"  III  tho  proooillnit  lliir) 
t  libfral]  1.0.  Ilcciiilloiiaty  frro. 
I  Kittir  (/uih(/t>nl.  Arc  |  A  r<><>iii  III  the  Towor. 
I  i>arimfr\  Tho «lil  cti|iloa  "  l\ilroH."    (C4>iii|Miro  RIiaVo* 


JaTie.  Good  morrow  to  my  lord,  my  lovely  Dadlej: 

Why  do  you  look  so  sad,  my  dearcht  lord ! 

Ouild.  Nay,  why  doth  Jane  thus  with  a  heavy  eye, 
And  a  defected  look,  salute  the  day  ] 
Sorrow  doth  ill  become  thy  silver  brow : 
Sad  grief  lies  dead,  so  long  as  thou  liv'st  fair  ; 
In  my  Jane's  joy  I  do  not  care  for  care. 
Jane.  My  looks,  my  love,  arc  sorted  with  my 
heart : 
Tho  sun  himself  doth  soantly  show  his  face. 
Out  of  this  firm  grate  you  may  perceive 
Tho  Tower-hill  throng'd  with  store  of  people, 
As  if  they  g:ip'd  for  some  strange  novelty. 

Ouild.  Though  sleep  do  seldom  dwell  in  men 
of  care. 
Tot  I  did  this  night  sleep,  and  this  night  dreun'd 
My  princely  father,  great  Northumberland, 
Was  married  to  a  stately  bride  ; 
And  then  methought,  just  on  his  bridal  day, 
A  poi.-ion'd  draught  did  take  his  life  away. 

Jane.  Let  not  fond*  visions  so  ap{>al  my  love; 
For  dreams  do  oftentimes  contriiry  prove. 

Guild.  The  nigbta  aro  tedious,  and   tho  days 
are  sad  : 
And  see  you  how  the  people  stand  in  heaps. 
Each  man  sad-looking  on  Ids  oppos'd  object. 
As  if  a  general  passion  po8ses.i'd  tticm  ? 
Their  eyes  do  seem  as  dropping  as  tho  moon, 
As  if  prepared  for  a  trago«ly  ; 
For  never  swarms  of  people  there  do  tread. 
But  to  rob  life  and  to  enrich  the  dead. 
And  show  they  weptt 

Lieut.  My  lord,  they  did  •©,  for  I  was  there. 

Guild.  I  pray,  resolve  us,  good  Master  Lieutenant, 
Who  was  it  yonder  that  tender'd  up  his  life 
To  nature's  death  I 

Lieut.  Pardon  me,  my  lord  ; 
'Tis  felony  to  acquaint  you  with  [the]  death 
Of  any  prisoner;  yet,  to  rosi>lv«  your  grace. 
It  was  your  father,  great  Nurthumbcriund, 
That  this  day  Kmt  his  head. 

Guild.   Peace  rest  his  soul ! 
His  sins  bo  buried  in  his  grave, 
And  not  romumber'd  in  his  epit«ith !  * — 
Hut  who  eouira  hero  \ 
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Jam».  My  hthor  prisoner  I 

Knlrr  BvrrriiM.,  fwinM  forth. 
Su^.  0  Jftuc,  now  naught  but  fe«ir !  tliy  title  jind 
Th}-  state  tlioii  now  must  leave  for  a  small  grave. 
Had   I  been  contented  to  ba'  been  great,  I  bad 

Btoo<l ; 
But  now  my  rising  is  puHM  down  with  blood. 
Farewell ! — Point  mo  my  boiwe  of  pmyerj. 

Jane,  Is  grief 
So  short !     'Twas  wont  to  bo  full  of  words,  'tis 

true; 
But  now  death's  lesson  bids  a  cold  adieu. 
Farewell!     Thus  friends  on  desperate  journeys 

part; 
Breaking   off  words  with  tears,  that    swell  the 
heart  [Exit  Suffolk  guarded. 

Lieut.  'Tis  the  pleasure  of  the  queen  that  you 
part  lodgings 
Till  your  arraignment,  which  must  be  to-morrow. 
Jane.  Good  Master  Lieutenant,  let  us  pray  to- 
gether. 
Lieut.  Pardon  me,  madam,  I   may  not ;   they 
that  owe  you,  sway  me. 

Guild.   Entreat    not,  Jane :    though    she   our 
bodies  part, 
Our  souls  shall  meet :  farewell,  my  love ! 

Jane.  My  Dudley,  my  own  heart !         [^Exeunt. 

EtUtr  WvATT,  Harper,  Islet,  Rodston,  and  Soldiers.* 
Wyatt.  Hold,  drum !  Stand,  gentlemen  !     Give 

the  word  along  ! 
Soldiers.  Stand,  stand  ! 

Wi/att.  blasters,  friends,  soldiers,  and  therefore 
gentlemen, 
I  know 

Some  of  you  wear  warm  purses  lin'd  with  gold : 
To  them  I  speak  not ;  but  to  such  lean  knaves 
That  cannot  put  up  crosses  t  thus  I  say, — 
Fight  valiantly,  and,  by  the  Mary  God, 
You  that  have  all  your  life-time  silver  lack'd, 
Shall   now  get   crowns, — marry,  they   must   be 
crack'd. 
First  Sold.  No  matter ;  we'll  change  them  for 
white  money. 

Wyntt.  But  it  must  needs  be  so,  dear  country- 
men; 
For  soldiers  are  the  masters  of  war's  mint; 
Blows  are  the  stamps  they  set  upon  with  bullets. 
And  broken  pates  are  when  the  brains  lie  spilt. 
These  light  crowns  that  with  blood  are  double-gilt. 

•  Bntfr  Wyatt,  Ac]  Scene.     A  field  near  Rochester. 

t  put  up  ero$tai\  A  quibble  :  one  mcauing  of  cro$$et  was 
"  pieces  of  money"  (nuuiy  pieces  baring  a  cross  on  one 
•ids). 


Rut  that's  not  all  that  your  stout  hearta  shall  earn: 
Stick  to  this  glorious  quarrel,  and  your  names 
Shall  stand  in  chronicles,  rank'd  even  with  kings. 
You  free  your  country  from  base  Spanish  thrall. 
From  ignominious  slavery:  who  can 
Digest*  a  Spaniard  that's  a  true  Englishman? 

Firtt  Sold.  Would  ho  might  choke  that  digests 
him  I 

Wyatt.  He  that  lovoa  freedom  and  his  country 
cry 
"  A  Wyatt ! "  he  that  will  not,  with  my  heart, 
Let   him   stand    forth,   shake    hands,    and   we'll 
depart. t 
Soldieri.  A  Wyatt,  a  Wyatt,  a  Wyatt  I 

SiUer  Norroy,  mntnding  a  trumpet. 

Harp.  Forbear,  or  with  the  breath  thy  trumpet 
spends 
This  shall  let  forth  thy  soul. 

Noi-roy.  I  am  a  herald, 
And  challenge  safety  by  the  law  of  arms. 

Harp.  So  shalt  thou  when  thou  art  lawfully 
cmploy'd. 

Wyatt,  What  loud  knave's  that? 

Norroy.  No  knave,  Sir  Thomas;  I  am  a  true 
man 
To  my  queen,  to  whom  thou  art  a  traitor. 

Soldieri.  Knock  him  down. 

Wyatt.  Knock  him  down  !   fie,  no ; 
We'll  handle  him,  be  shall  sound  before  he  go. 

Harp.    He   comes  from   Norfolk    and    those 
fawning  lords. 
In  Mary's  name,  weighing  out  life  to  them 
That  will  with  baseness  buy  X  it :  seize  on  him 
As  a  pernicious  enemy. 

Wyatt.  Sir  George, 
Be  rul'd ;  since  we  profess  the  art  of  war, 
Let's  not  be  hiss'd  at  for  our  ignorance  : 
He  shall  pass  and  repass,  juggle  the  best  he  can. — 
Lead  him  into  the  city. — Norroy,  set  forth, 
Set  forth  thy  brazen  throat,  and  call  all  Rochester 
About  thee ;  do  thy  oflBce ; 
Fill  their  light  heads  with  proclamations,  do. 
Catch  fools  with  lime-twigs  dipt  with  pardons. — 
But,  Sir  George,  and  good  Sir  Harry  Isley, 
If  this  gallant  open  his  mouth  too  wide, 
Powder  the  varlet,  pistol  him,  fire  the  roof 
That's  o'er  his  mouth. 

He  craves  the  law  of  arms,  and  be  shall  ha't : 
Teach  him  our  law,  to  cut's  throat  if  he  prate. — 
If  louder  reach  thy  proclanaation. 
The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  tbee  ! 

•  Digat]  The  old  copies  "  Ditgttt."    See  note*  ,  p.  122. 
t  d^pa  rt  J  L  o.  part.     J  &«y]  The  quarto  of  1607  "frurie." 
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Norroy.  Sir  Thomas,  I  must  do  my  office. 
Harp.  Come,  we'll  do  ours  too. 
Wyatt.  Ay,  ay,  do,  blow  thyself  hence. 

[Bxtrunt  Uari'er,  Ihlev,  and  Norroy. 
Whorson,  proud  herald,  because  he  can  give  arms, 
He  thinks  to  cut  ua  off  by  the  elbows. — 
Maatcra,  and  fellow  soldiers,  say  will  you  leave 
Old  Tom  Wyatt  ? 
Omnet.  No,  no,  no. 

Wyalt.  A  march  !  'tis  Norfolk's  drum,  upon  my 
life. 
I  pray,  see  what  drum  it  is. 

yA  cry  vrilhin,  "  Arm." 

Rod.  The  word  is  given ;  "arm,  arm"  flies  through 
the  camp. 
As  loud,  though  not  so  full  of  dread,  as  thunder: 
For  no  man's  cheeks  look  pale,  but  every  face 
Is  lifted  up  above  his  foreman's  head, 
And  every  soldier  docs  on  tiptoe  htaud, 
Shaking  a  drawn  sword  in  his  threatening  hand. 

]yi/all.  At  wlioni,  at  whose  drum  ? 

Jiod.  At  Norfolk,  Norfolk's  drum. 
■\Vith  him  comes  Anindel.     You  may  behold 
The  silken  faces  of  their  ensigns  show 
Nothing  but  wrinkles  straggling  in  the  wind  : 
Norfolk  rides  foremostly,  his  crest  well  known ; 
Proud  as  if  all  our  heads  were  now  his  own. 

IVyall,  Soft !  ho  shall  pay  more  for  them. 
Sir  Robert  Rodston,  bring  our  musketeers 
To  flunk  our  jiikes ;  let  all  our  archery  fall  off 
In  wings  of  shot  a-both  sides  of  the  van. 
To  gall  the  first  horse  of  the  enemy 
That  shall  come  fiercely  on  our  cannoneers  : 
Hid  them  to  charge  : — charge,  my  hearts ! 

Oiuna,  Charge,  charge  ! 

Wyatt.  Saint  George  for  England  !     Wyatt  for 
poor  Kent  I 
Blood  lost  in  country's  quarrel  is  nobly  spent 

Rt-tntcr  Ihley. 

hlcy.  Base  slave,  hard-hoartod  ftigitivo, 
lie  that  you  sent  with  Norroy,  false  Sir  Qoorge, 
U  fled  to  Norfolk. 

Hod.  Sir  Qoorge  Harper  fled  I 

Wyatt.  I  uo'er  thought  bettor  of  a  counterfeit : 
His  name  was  Harper,  was  it  not?  let  him  go: 
Honoeforth  all  borpert*,  for  his  sake,  shall  8t«nd 

•   llmctf.     ri,  for  kit  ml- .    '     "    '  -     ' 
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tlio  imUl  //iir/i  ShitUntfi  •hniilil  linro  unit  !>■    ■    •' ■•  ■" 

mill  vtthip  only  "f  twelve  roncm  IrUli,  «<• 

old  ntniiilnnl  of  tliitt  ranlin  ;  being  In  true  «  • 

ttuui  Hint  /Vhm  KKoiitk,"    /il.  vol  UL  p.  113. 


But  for  pLiin  ninepenco  throughout  all  the  land. 
They  come  :  no  man  give  ground  in  these  hot 

cases; 
Be  Englishmen,  and  beard  them  to  their  faces. 

[Bxtmit, 
Enter  KonroLK,  AitCNDEi,  Brett,  Clown,  an  J  Soldiers.* 
Norf,    Yonder  the   traitor   marcheth   with   a 
steel-bow 
Bent  on  his  sovereign  and  herf  kingdom's  peace. 
To  wave  him  to  us  with  a  flag  of  truce. 
And  tender  him  soft  mercy,  were  to  call 
Our  right  in  question.     Therefore  put  in  act 
Your  resolute  intendments  :  if  rebellion 
Be  suffer'd  to  take  head,  she  lives  too  long ; 
Treason  doth  swarm,  therefore  give  signal  to  the 
fight 
Brett.  'TLs  good,  'tis  good,  my  lord. 
Ni.irf.  Where's  Captain  Brett  ] 
Brett.  Here,  my  lord. 
Norf.  To   do   honour 
To  you,  and  those  five  hundred  Londoner* 
Tliat  march  after  your  colours,  you  shall  chargo 
The  traitor  in  the  vanguard,  whilst  myself. 
With  noble  Anmdel  and  stout  Jemingham, 
Second  you  in  the  main. 

(Jod  and  Saint  Oeorge  this  day  fight  on  our  side, 
While  thus  we  tame  a  desperate  rebel's  pride ! 

{Exiunt  all  cxcrpt  BRETT,  flown,  and  lomt  Soldiers. 

Brett.  Countrymen  and  friends,  and  you  tho 
most  valiimt  sword  andbucklor-men  of  London, 
the  Duke  of  Norfolk  in  honour  has  promoted 
you  to  the  vanguard  ;  and  why  to  the  vanguard, 
but  because  ho  knows  you  to  be  eager  men, 
martial  men,  men  of  good  stomachs,  very  hot 
shots,  very  actions  J  for  valour,  such  as  scorn  to 
shrink  for  a  wetting,  who  will  bear  off  any  thing 
with  head  and  shoulders) 

Omnet.  Well,  forw&nls,  good  oommandsr,  for> 
wards! 

Brett.  I  am  to  lead  you ;  and  whither )  to  fight; 
and  with  whom  I  with  Wyatt ;  and  what  is  Wyattf 
a  most  famous  and  arch-traitor — [aside]  to  nobody, 
by  this  liand,  that  I  know. 

Oinnet.  Nay,  speak  out,  good  captain. 

Brett.  I  say  agiuu,— Is  worthy  Norfolk  gono^ 

Omnft.  Ay,  ay,  gone,  gone. 

Brrll.  I  say  again,  that  Wyatt  for  riaing  thus 
in  .i:  '     »Hng  thus  at 


'  \\,iu  ■,:■:,■■,.■  ,•  ..  L  ^'•ii'li^M,  and  Ibr  a chcsftat  laka 
All  uffi<'M«  I'audUli.  And  of  tkeae  ctamali  r«ii-«t>riM 


maka  ' 
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hU  Uil.  ia  worthy  io  b«  lumged— [lutde]  liko  a 
jowol  in  tho  kiugtloin's  o«r.— Say  I  well,  my  ladal 

Omnes.  ForwanlK,  forwanla  ! 

Jirett.  Aud  whosoever  cuts  ofT  hU  head  shall 
have  for  his  labour — 

Clotcn.  What  shall  I  have?  HI  do't. 

BrrU.  The  pox,  the  plague,  and  all  tho  diseases 
the  spittle-houses  and  hospitals  con  throw  upon 
him. 

Clotcn.  I'll  not  do't,  that's  flat. 

Brett.  And  wherefore  ia  Wyatt  up  ? 

Clown.  Because  he  cannot  keep  hi.s  bed. 

Brett.  No,  Wyatt  is  up  to  keep  the  Sjmniarda 
down,  to  keep  King  Philip  out,  whose  coming  in 
will  give  the  laud  such  a  fillip,  'twill  moke  it  reel 
again. 

Cloven.  "A  would  it  were  come  to  that,  we  would; 
wo  would  leave  ofTtiUips  and  fall  to  hot-cockles. 

Brett.  Philip  is  a  Spaniard;  and  w^liat  is  a 
Spaniard  t 

Clown.  A  Spaniard  is  no  Englishman,  that  I  know. 

Brett.  Right,  a  Spaniard  is  a  Camocho,  a  Cali- 
manco ;  nay,  which  is  worse,  a  Dondcgo, — and 
what  is  a  Doudego  1 

Clown.  A  Dondego  is  a  kind  of  Spanish  stock- 
fish or  poor-John. 

Brett.  No,  a  Dondego  is  a  desperate  Viliago, 
a  very  Castilian  ;  God  bless  us.  There  came  but 
one  Dondego*  into  England,  and  he  made  all 
Paul's  stink  agaiu  :  what  shall  a  whole  army  of 
Dondegoes  do,  my  sweet  countrymen  ? 

Clown,  ilarry,  they  will  make  us  all  smell 
abominably :  he  comes  not  here,  that's  flat. 

Brett.  A  Spaniard  is  called  so  because  he's  a 
Span-yard,  his  yard  is  but  a  span. 

Clown.  That's  the  reason  our  Englishwomen 
love  them  not. 

Brett.  Right,  for  he  carries  not  the  Englishman's 
yard  about  him.  If  you  deal  with  him,  look  for 
hard  measure :  if  you  give  an  inch,  he'll  take  an 
ell ;  if  yout  give  an  ell,  he'll  take  an  inch  :  there- 
fore, my  fine,  spruce,  dapper,  finical  fellow.s,  if  you 
are  now,  as  you  have  always  been  coimted,  poUtic 
Londoners  to  fly  to  the  stronger  side,  leave 
Arundel,  leave  Norfolk,  and  love  Brett. 

Clown.  We'll  fling  our  fiat-caps  at  them. 

•  Doniltgo,  ic]  i.  e.  Don  Diego. — So  Hey  wood; 
"  But  for  these  S|>aniard8,  now  yov,  Don  JHtgoa, 
Tou  thai  made  Paula  to  ftinte." 

Fair  Maid  of  tht  W<tt,  1631,  Part  Ist,  p.  51. 
Various  other  writers  allude  to  the  nasty  feat  of  this  Don 
Diego  in  8t.  Paul's  Cathedral ;  and  it  is  very  plainly  told 
in  a  letter  among  the  Cottonian  MSS.  (Jul.  C.  ui.\  which 
must  have  been  written  about  tho  beginning  of  1597. 
t  you]  the  old  copies  "he." 


Brett.  Wear  your  own  neat'a-leather  show; 
scorn  Spanish  leather;  cry,  "A  fig  for  the 
Spaniard  ! "     Said  I  well,  bullies  I 

(Jmnet.  Ay,  ay,  ay. 

Brett.  Wliy,  then,  fiat,  fiat  I 
And  every  man  die  at  his  foot  that  cries  not  "  A 
Wyatt,  a  Wyatt ! " 

Omnes.  A  Wyatt,  a  Wyatt,  a  Wyatt  I 

Enter  Wvatt. 

Wyatt.  Sweet  music,  gallant  fellow-Londoners  I 
Clown.  I  'fuith,  we  are  the  madcaps,  wo  oro  the 
lickpcnnies. 

Wyatt.  You  shall  be  all  Lord  Mayors  at  least. 
[Kxtunt  Wyatt,  Bkett,  Clown,  and  Soldlom. 

Alarum  toundt,  and  enter  Wyatt,  Drett,  Rodston,  Islkt, 
Clown,  ami  S<>ldicrB,  again.' 

Wyatt.  Those  eight  brass  pieces  shall  do  servic* 

now 
Against  their  masters,  Norfolk  and  Arundel  : 
They  may  thank  their  heels 
More  than  their  hands  for  saving  of  their  lives. 
When  soldiers  turn  surveyors,  aud  measure  lands, 
God  help  poor  farmers.     Soldiers  and  friends,  let 

us  all 
Play  nimble  blood-hounds  and  hunt  them  step 

by  step. 
We  hear 

The  lawyers  plead  in  armour  'stead  of  gowns : 
If  they  fall  out  about  the  case  they  jar, 
Then  they  may  cuff  each  other  from  the  bar. — 
Soft!  this  is  Ludgate:  stand  aloof;  I'll  knock. 

Be  Imocit ;  enter  Pembroke  upon  tlte  vail*. 

Pern.  Who  knocks  ? 

Wyatt.  A  Wyatt,  a  true  friend. 
Open  your  gates,  you  lowering  citizens; 
I  bring  you  freedom  from  a  foreign  prince : 
The   queen   has   heard    your  suit,  and  'tis   her 

pleasure 
The  city-gates  stand  open  to  receive  us. 

Pen.  Avaunt,  thou   traitor!   thiuk'st  thou  by 
forgery 
To  enter  London  with  rebellious  arms? 
Know  that   these  gates  are   barr'd   against  thy 

entrance ; 
And  it  shall  cost  the  lives 
Of  twenty  thousand  true  subjects  to  the  queen 
Before  a  traitor  enters. 

Omnes.  Shoot  him  through. 

Wyatt.  Stay,  let's  know  him  first. 

Clown.  Kill  him;  then  let's  know  him  after- 
wards. 


•  and  enter 


.  a^inJScone.     Loudon, — Ludgato. 
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Pern.  Look  on  my  face,  and  blushing  see  with 
shame 
Thy  treasons  character'd. 

Brett.  'Tis  the  Lord  Pembroke. 
Wyatt.  What  have  we  to  do  with   the  Lord 
Pembroke? 
Wlicre's  the  queen's  lieutenant  ? 

Pcm.  I  am  lieutenant  of  the  city  now. 
Wyatt,  Are  you  Lord  Mayor  ] 
Pcm.  The  greatest  lord  that   breathes  enters 
not  here 
Without  express  command  from  my  dear  queen. 
Wyatt.  She  commands  by  us. 
Pern.    I  do  command   thee,  in   her   highness' 
name, 
To  leave  the  city-gates,  or,  by  my  honour, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  sliall  be  straight  dLscliarg'd 
To  be  thy  death's-man  and  shoot  thee  to  thy 
grave. 
Wyatt.  Then  liere's  no  entrance  ? 
Pcm.  No,  none.  [Exit. 

Brett.  What  should  wo  do  following  Wyatt  any 
longer ] 

Wyatt.   0   London,    London,    thou   perfidious 
town  ! 
Why  hast  thou  broke  thy  promise  to  thy  friend, 
That  for  thy  sake,  and  for  tlio  •  general  sake, 
Hath  thrust  myself  into  the  mouth  of  danger] — 
March  back  to  Fleet-street. — If  tliat  Wyatt  die, 
London,  unjustly,  buyt  thy  treachei^! 

Brett.    Would  I  could  steal  away  from  Wyatt  ! 
it  should  be  the  first  thing  that  I  would  do. 

[Itere  they  all    tUal  a\eay  from  Wvatt,  and  leave 
him  alone, 

Wyatt.  Where's  all  my  soldiei-s?  what,  all  gone. 
And  loft  my  drum  and  colours  without  guard  ! 
0  infelicity  of  careful  men  ! 
Yet  will  I  sell  my  honour'd  blood  as  dear 
Ab  e'er  did  faithful  subject  to  his  prince.      [Exit. 
Siller  Noiirouc  and  Ihijev.  t 
Jtley.  Pembroke  revolts  and  fliee  to  Wyalt's 

side. 
Norf.  He's  dauiu'd  in  hell  that  spoaka  it. 

h'nirr  IIaIU'ER. 

JIar}tfr.%  ()  n>y  good  lord,  'tis  spread 
That   IVmbroke    luid    Count   Arundul    both    are 
llud  ! 

Kiarr  rt:Miiiu>KK  and  Am  nuku 
Pan.  'Sfoot,  who  said   sol    what  devil  doro* 
■tir  my  patieno«1 


•  th>\  Tl>r..l.l  ri.|lr«  "  Ihf." 

t  6iiy|  I  ■'   |"i\  .l.'.irly  fi>r.  (Qy   "  "liy,"  l.o.  »»ivt) 

I  EnitT  KitiMi  (iiiW  ltlty\  Scwno.     A  atraet  In  Ix^ndon. 

I  IUirj>rr\  Tho  old  «H>|i|o«  "  W." 


Zounds,  I  was  talking  with  a  crew  of  vagabonds 
That  lagg'd  at  Wyatt's  tail ;  and  am  I  thus 
Paid  for  my  pains  \ 

Norf.  And  there  being  miss'd. 
Some  villain,  finding  you  out  of  sight,  hath  raia'd 
This  slander  on  you  :  but,  come,  my  lord. 

Pern.  I'll  not  fight. 

Norf.  Nay,  sweet  earl, — 

Pern.  Zounds,  fight,  and  hear  my  name   dis- 
honoured ! 

Arun.    Wyatt  is  march'd  down    Flcct-Btrcct : 
after  bim  ! 

Pern.  \VTiy  do  not  you,  and  you,  pursue  him  1 

Norf.  If  I  strike  one  blow,  may  my  hand  fall 
off! 

Pem.  And  if  I  do,  by  this 

Norf.    Come,  leave   your   swearing :    did   not 
country's  caro 
Urge  me  to  this  quarrel,  for  my  part, 
I  would  not  strike  a  blow. 

Pem.  No  more  would  I : 
I'll  eat  no  wrongs  :  let's  all  die,  and  I'll  die. 

Enter  Mcasorgcr. 
Mtu,  Stand  on  your  guard, 
For  this  way  Wyatt  is  pursu'd  amain. 

A  great  noUt  trithin.     Snier  Wyatt,  %ritk  hit  ntord  dravM, 
6riny  tcoundeiL 

[WUhin.]  Follow,  follow  ! 

Norf.  Stand,  traitor,  stand,  or  thou  shalt  ne'er 
stand  more. 

Wyatt,  Lords,  I  yield  : 
An  easy  conquest  'tis  to  win  the  field 
After  all's  lost.     I  am  wounded  :  let  mo  have 
A  surgeon,  that  I  may  go  sound  unto  my  grave. 
'Tis  not  the  name  of  traitor 
'Pals  me,  nor  plucks  my  weapon  from  my  hand : 
Use  me  how  you  can. 

Though  you  ray  traitor,  I  am  n  geutlouiao. 
Your  dreuiifid  shaking  u><*,  which  I  defy. 
Is  a  poor  K'RS  of  iifo  ;  I  uinh  to  die  : 
Death  fri^htjt  my  npirit  no  more  than  can  my  bed. 
Nor  will  I  change  one  hair,  losing  thia  boecL 

Pem,  Couio,  gxiard  liiui,  g\iard  him. 

Wyatt,  No  «>attcr  whcr*  : 
I  hope  for  nothing,  therefore  notliing  fear. 

IBnmd. 

h'nirr  WlN<  IIDITEII.  NuRr«<LK.  AaCKHU,  rKMMMKJ^  »«* 
•<A«r  lortU.' 

Win.  My  Ix>nl  of  Norfolk,  will  it  ploMeyou  aitt 
Dy  yuu,  the  uoblo  Lonl  uf  Arundel. 
Since  it  hath  pleea'd  ber  mertd  nu^eety 

*  Jhirr  ir<nrA«<»r,  Ac )  Bomm.     A  roeai  la  Um  Tower. 
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To  nomiiuUo  us  hero  comnuMiooen, 
L«t  ua,  without  all  itortiality, 
B«  oi>«acu''d  to  what  they  can  allege. — 
Whore's  tlio  Lieutviinut  of  the  Towor  ] 

Unitr  LloutanMit. 

Lieut.  Here,  luy  gootl  lord. 

Win.  Fetch  forth  the  prisonors.      [RcU  Lieut. 
Sitter  Gl'iUiroHD  and  Jane,  iriM  Lieutenant. 
Place  them  (severally  in  chairs  of  state. — 
Clerk  of  the  crown,  procood  as  law  re<iuireff 

CUrL:  Guildford  Dudley,  hold  up  thy  hand  at 
the  bar. 

Guild.  Horo  at  the  bar  of  death  I  hold  it  up ; 
And  would  to  Ood,  this  hand,  heav'd  to  the  law, 
Might  have  advanc'd  itself  iu  bettor  place, 
For  England's  good  and  for  my  sovereign's  weal ! 

Clerk:  Jano  Gray,  Lady  Jano  Gray,  hold  up 
thy  hand  at  the  bar. 

Jane.  A  hand  as  pure  from  trensonous  offence* 
As  the  white  livery 
Worn  by  the  angels  in  their  Maker's  sight ! 

Clerk.  You  ai-e  hero  indicted  by  the  names  of 
Guildford  Dudley,  Lord  Dudley,  Jane  Gray,  Lady 
Jane  Gray,  of  capital  and  high  treason  against  our 
most  sovereign  lady  the  queen's  majesty.  That 
is  to  say,  that  you,  Guildford  Dudley,  and  Lady 
Jane  Gray,  have,  by  all  possible  means,  sought 
to  procure  unto  yourselves  the  royalty  of  the 
crown  of  England,  to  the  disinheriting  of  our  now 
sovereign  lady  the  queen's  majesty,  the  true  and 
lawful  issue  to  that  famous  king  Henry  the 
Eighth  ;  and  have  manifestly  adorned  your- 
selves with  the  state's  garland  imperial,  and  have 
granted  warrants,  commissions,  and  such-like, 
for  levying  of  men  and  soldiers  to  be  sent  against 
the  said  majesty :  what  answer  you  to  this 
indictment, — guilty,  or  not  guilty  ? 

Guild.  Our  answer  shall  be  several  like  our- 
selves : 
Yet,  noble  earl,  we  confess  the  indictment 
ilay  we  not  make  some  apology  unto  the  court  ? 

Nor/.  It  is  against  the  order  of  the  law  ; 
Therefore  directly  plead  unto  the  indictment. 
And  then  you  shall  be  heard. 

Guild.  Against  the  law ! 
Words  utter'd,  then,  as  good  unspoken  were; 
For,  whatsoe'er  you  say,  you  know  your  form. 
And  you  will  follow  it  unto  our  deaths. 

Norf.  Speak,  are  you  guilty  of  these  crimes  or 
nol 

Jane.  I'll  answer  first ; — I  am,  and  I  am  not: 
But  should  we  stand  unto  the  last  unguilty, 

*  frwMonoiu  off'aut']  The  old  copies  "Treasons  Innocence." 


You  have  largoconscionce  j  urors  to  besmear 
The  fairest  brow  with  style  of  treachery. 

Nor/.  The  barons  of  the  loud  shall  bo  your 
jury. 

Jane.  An  honourable  and  worthy  trial ; 
And  God  forbid  so  many  uoblemou 
Should  be  made  guilty  of  our  timeless  deaths  1 

Arun,  You'll  answer  to  the  indictment,  will 
you  not  ? 

Guild.  My  lord,  I  will :  I  am 

Nor/.  What  ?  are  you  guilty  or  no  ? 

Guild.  I  say  unguilty  still ;  yet  I  am  guilty. 

Jane.  Slander  not  thyself  : 
If  there  be  any  guilty,  it  was  I ; 
I  was  proclaim'd  queen,  I  the  crown  should  wear. 

Guild.  Because  I  was  thy  husband,  I  stand  hero. 

Jane.  Our  loves  wo  sought  ourselves,  but  not 
our  pride  : 
And  shall  our  fathers'  faults  our  lives  divide  ?  • 

Guild.  It  was  my  futhcr  that  made  thee  distrest. 

Jane.  0,  but  for  mine,  my  Guildford  had  been 
blest. 

Guild.  My  Jane  had  been  as  fortunate  as  fair. 

Jane.  My  Guildford  free  from  this  soul-giioving 
care. 

Guild.  If  we  be  guilty,  'tis  no  fault  of  ours ; 
And  shall  wo  die  for  what's  not  in  our  powers  ? 
Wo  sought  no  kingdom,  we  dosir'd  no  crown  : 
It  was  impos'd  upon  us  by  constraint. 
Like  golden  fruit  hung  on  a  barren  tree ; 
And  will  you  count  such  forccment  treachery  1 
Then  make  the  sQver  Thames  as  black  as  Styx, 
Because  it  was  constraiu'd  to  bear  the  barksf 
Whose  battering  ordnance  should  have  been  em- 
ploy'd 
Against  the  hinderers  of  our  royalty. 

Win.  You  talk  of  senseless  things. 

Guild.  Do  trees  want  sense. 
That  by  the  power  of  music  have  been  drawn 
To  dance  a  pleasing  measure  ? 
We'll  come,  then,  nearer  unto  living  things : 
Say  we  usurp'd  the  English  royalty, 
Was't  not  by  your  consents  ? 
I  tell  you,  lords,  I  have  your  bands  to  show, 
Subscrib'd  to  the  commission  of  my  father. 
By  which  you  did  authorize  him  to  wage  arms. 
If  they  were  rebellious  against  your  sovereign. 
Who   cried  so   loud  as  you,  "  God  save  Queen 

Jane " ? 
And  come  you  now  your  sovereign  to  arraign  ? 
Come  down,  come  down  here,  at  a  prisoner's  bar: 


•  diride]  The  quarto  of  1  CI 2  "deride. 
t  barit]  The  old  copies  "banha." 


THE   FAMOUS   HISTORY   OF   SIR   THOMAS   WYATT. 


201 


Better  do  so  tbau  judge  yourselves  auiUa ; 
For  look,  what  Hentcnco  on  our  Leads  you  lay, 
Upon  your  own  may  light  another  day. 
Win.  The  queen  hath  pardon'd  them. 
QuUd.  And  we  must  die 
For  a  leas  fault, — 0  partiality  ! 

Jane.    Patience,  my  Guildford;   it   was   ever 
known, 
They    that    sinn'd    least,  the   puni^ihmeut  have 
borne. 
Guild.  True,  my  fair  queen:  oft  boitow  truly 
speaks.* 
Great  men,  like  great  flie8,f  through  law's  cob- 
webs break, 
But  the  thiun'cit  frame  the  prison  of  the  weak. 
Norf.  Now  trust  me,  Arundel,  it  doth  grieve  me 
much 
To  sit  in  judgment  of  these  harmless  [souls]. 
Arun.  I  help'd  to  attach  the  father;  but  tho 
son — 
0,  through  my  blood  I  feel  couipa^.iion  run ! 
My  lords,  we'll  bo  humble  suitors  to  the  queen 
To  save  these  innocent  creatures  from  their  deaths. 
Norf.  Let's  break  up  court :  if  Norfolk  long 
should  stay. 
In  tears  and  passion  I  should  molt  away. 

Win.  Sit  still : 
What,  will  you  take  compiuisiou  upon  suchl 
They  aro  iierotics. 

Jane.  We  lu'o  Christians  :  leave  our  conscience 
to  ourselves ; 
Wo  stand  not  here  about  religious  causes, 
But  are  accus'd  of  capital  treason. 

Win.  Then  you  confess  the  indictment  ? 
(ruiltL  Kvon  what  yuu  will : 
Yot  save  my  Jane,  although  my  blood  you  spill. 
Jiitie.  If  1  muHtilio,cavoi>rincfly  (iuildford's  life. 
Aurf.  Wlio  w  not  uiov'd  to  soo  tliis  loving  strife  T 
Arun.  I'l-ay,  pardon  me  :  do  what  yuu  will  to- 
dsy,  ^ 

*  qfl  $orn»t  truly  fjinU'iJ  Tho  uld  co|i1m  "<t^  sorruwo 
truuly  tiKot*. " 

t  Hmit  turn,  lilt  ffrtal  fiit$,  4o.)  It  may  bo  urK«l  t'">' 
Dokkur  wrutu  this,  iia  tlio  futluwliiK  imaMtga  occurs  in  ouo 
uf  III*  |iUyii:  — 

"  Jutiii»tU.  You  iiiiuit  hang  up  tho  lawoa. 
Utiavio.  Llko  culi'««obli«  In   owlo  roonioa,  through 

which  gioAt  nira 
llionku  tlirixigh,  tho  loaac  being  caiiglit  b'lth  wring 
tlinoillr*  " 
l/lhU  t,4  n.'t  II  ifx'-l  I'tny  l>n  'Irvlt  ii  in  if,  ini'J.  Big.  I>  3. 
lliil  tho  uliiilla  la  ilcrlviMl  rit>in  luioloiit  wtalmn  : — "iluo 
of  tho  Hvvi'ii  wnii  wnnt  tn  «ny.  lh->t  lr»w<i  woro  Uko  cub- 
woba;  vvlioru  tliK  .uj  Uiu  grvat 

bmko  tlin>iigli."  -JM. 

(too,  liHi,  wlwt  I' ., -J  Mal/l; 

"Thou  U)o  Uiw  to  blm,*'  to.  p.  01. 


And  I'll  approve  it,  though  it  be  my  death. 
Win.  TLeu  hear  the  speedy  sentence  of  your 
deaths  : 
You  shall  be  carried  to  the  place  from  whence  you 

came, 
From  thence  unto  the  place  of  execution. 
Through  London  to  be  drawn  on  hurdles. 
Where  thou,  Jane  Gray,  shalt  suffer  death  by  fire. 
Thou,  Guildford  Dudley,  hong'd  and  quartered : 
So,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  you ! 

Guild.  Why,  this  is  well, 
Since  we  must  die,  that  we  must  die  together. 

Win.  Stay,  and  hear  tho  mercy  of  the  queen : 
Because  you  are  of  noble  parentage, 
Although  the  crime  of  your  oifence  be  great, 

She  is  only  pleas'd  that  you  shall 

Both.  Will  she  pardon  us  ? 
Win.  Only,  I  say,  that  you  shall  lose  your  heada 
Upon  the  Tower-hill. — So,  convey  them  hence  : 
Lieutenant,  strictly  look  unto  your  charge. 
Guild.  Our  dooms  are  known,  our  Uvea  have 
play'd  their  part. — 
Farewell,  my  Jane ! 

Jane.  My  Dudley,  mine  own  heart ! 
Guild.  Fain  would  I  take  a  ceremonious  leave ; 
But  that's  to  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths. 
Jane.  I  cannot  si>eak,  for  tears. 
Lieut.  My  lord,  come. 

Guild.  Least  griefs  speak  louder,  when  the  great 
are  dumb.*  {BjcchiU. 

Snltr  WvATT,  in  tht  TViwr. 

WyatL  The  sad  aspect  this  prison  doth  afford 

Jumpst  with  tho  measure  that  my  heart  doth 

keep ; 
And  this  enclosure  here,  of  naught  but  stone, 
ViuliLi  far  more  comfort  tiiau  tho  stuuy  hearts 
Of  them  that  wroug'd  their  country  and  their 

friend : 
Here  are  no  perjur'd  couucillora^  to  swear 
A  Ba<.Ted  oath,  and  then  furawcar  tho  aiuuo ; 
No  inuovatom  here  do  barbuur  ko«p  : 
A  stedfuat  silouco  doth  immisou  tho  placa  : 
In  Uiia  the  Tower  t«  noble,  being  boatx 

Sntrr  NoaruLK.  Wi.ioitxrr.H,  AacxDU,  mmd  Oflka*%  to 
WtArr. 
Norf.  Sir  Tliomaa  Wyatt,— 
WyaU.  That's  my  uaiue,  in<tead. 


*  Uait  vn^f  't>«ii  touUrr,  vJUa  (A«  fnml  err  tfHa*|  TiM 
■  •M  ou|i|oa  h«v«, 

"  ifnal  grtoAM  spoako  louder 
WIton  liw  iMJt  aro  ilmnb'iL** 
Out  cuni|iarD  Tkt  WKUt  ArvW,  |>,  la,  auU  ng(«  •. 
I  Jmmi<4\  I. «.  agrwA 
t  evmmetHmr$\  U  a  nMtnbon  of  Ut«  eouaelL 
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Win.  Y<ra  should  aay  traitor. 

WyaU.  Trtiitor,  and  Wyatt'u  namo, 
Diflor  M  fw  M  Winclicstor  oiid  honour. 

Witu  I  ain  a  pillar  of  tbo  luutbor  church. 

Wjfoll.  And  what  nm  1 1 

Win.  Ono  that  subverts  the  stato. 

Wjfott.  Ituult  not  too  much  o'er  th'  unfortu- 
nate ; 
I  have  no  bishop's  rochet  to  decl.iro 
My  innoconcy.     Thia  is  my  cross, 
That  causeless  I  must  suffer  my  bead's  loss : 
When  that  hour  come.i  wherein  my  blood  is  spilt, 
My  crooa  will  look  as  bright  as  yours  twice-gilt. 

Norf.  Hero's  for  that  purpose 

WtfoU.  la  your  grace  so  short  1 
Belike  you  como  to  make  my  death  a  sport 

Win.  We  come  to  bring  you  to  your  execution ; 
You  must  be  hang'd  and  quorter'd  instantly  : 
At  the  Purk-comor  is  a  gallows  set ; 
Whither  make  baste  to  tender  nature's  debt. 

Wjfott.  Then  here's  the  end  of  Wyatt'a  rising 
up :  • 
I  to  keep  Spaniards  from  the  land  was  sworn  : 
Right  willingly  I  yield  myself  to  death ; 
But  sorry  such  ehould  hare  my  place  of  birth. 
Had  London  kept  his  word,  Wyatt  had  stood ; 
But  now  King  Philip  enters  through  my  blood. 
IBxfWit  Officers  tdth  Wvatt. 

Win,  Wiere's  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower  i 

Enter  Licutetuuit. 
Li^ut.  Here,  my  lord. 
Win.  Fetch  forth  your  other  prisoners. 
Lieut  My  lord,  I  will ; 
Here  lica  young  Guildford,  here  the  Lady  Jane. 
Norf.  Conduct  them  forth-  [Exit  Lieut. 

Enter  GciLDroRD  and  Jane,  iriM  LicutcB.int. 
Guild.  Good  morrow  once  more  to  my  lovely 

Jane. 
Jant.  The  last  good-morrow,  my  sweet  love,  to 

thea 
Guild.  \\'hat  were  you  reading  1 
Jane.  On  a  prayer-book. 

Guild.  Trust  me,  so  was  I :  we  had  need  to  pray, 
Kor,  see,  the  ministers  of  death  draw  near. 

Jane.  To  a  prepared  mind  death  is  a  pleasure  : 
I  long  in  soul  till  I  have  spent  my  breath. 

Guild.  My  lord  high  chancellor,  you  are  welcome 
hither : 
^Vhat,  come  you  to  behold  our  execution  ? — 
And,  my  Lord  Arundel,  thrice  welcome:  you 
hclp'd 

•  Wyatfi  rieimc  up]  The  quarto  of  1612  "  WyaU  vp." 


To  attach  our  father ;  come  you  now  to  SM 
The  black  conclusion  of  our  tragedy  ? 

H'ln.  Wo  coino  to  do  our  office. 

Guild.  So  do  we  ; 
Our  office  is  to  die,  yours  to  look  on : 
We  are  beholding  unto  such  beholder*. 
The  time  was,  lords,  when  you  did  flock  amain 
To  see  her  crown'd  ;  but  now  to  kill  my  Jane. 
The  world  like  to  a  sickle  bends  itself: 
Men  run  their  course  of  lives  as  in  a  maze  : 
Our  office  is  to  die,  yours  but  to  gazo. 

Jane.  Patience,  my  Guildford. 

Guild.  Patience,  my  lovely  Jane  ! 
Patience  has  blanch'd  thy  soul  as  white  aa  snow ; 
But  who    shall    answer    for    thy    death  1     This 

know, 
An  innocent  to  die,  what  is  it  less 
But  to  add  angcla  to  heaven's  happiness  1 
The  guilty  dying  do  applaud  the  law; 
But  when  the  innocent  creature  stoops  his  neck 
To  an  unjust  doom,  upon  the  judge  they  check. 
Lives  are,  like  souls,  requir'd  of  their  neglectors; 
Then  ours  of  you  that  should  be  our  protectors. 

Win.  Roil  not  against  the  law. 

Guild.  No,  God  forbid  ! 
My  Lord  of  Winchester  is*  made  of  law, 
And  should  I  rail  again.st  it,  'twere  'gainst  you. 
If  I  forget  not,  you  rejoic'd  to  see 
Tbo  fall  of  Cromwell :  joy  you  now  at  me  ? 
Oft  dying  men  are  fiU'd  with  prophecies; 
But  ril  not  be  a  prophet  of  your  ill. — 
Yet  know,  my  lords,  they  that  behold  us  now 
May  to  the  axe  of  justice  one  day  bow, 
And  in  that  plot  of  ground,  where  we  must  die, 
Sprinkle  their  bloods,  though  I  know  no  cause 
why. 

Norf.  Speak  you  to  mc,  Lord  Guildford' 

Guild.  Norfolk,  no : 
I  speak  to 

Nmf.  To  whom? 

Guild.  Alas,  I  do  not  know. 

Which  of  us  two  dies  first? 

Win.  The  better  part. 

Guild.  0,  rather  kill  the  worst ! 

Jane.  'Tis  I,  sweet  love,  that  first  must  kiss  the 
block. 

Guild.  I    am   a  man;   men  better   brook   the 
shock 
Of  threatening  death  :  yoxir  sex  are  ever  weak ; 
The  thoughts  of  death  a  woman's  heart  will  break. 

Jane.  But  I  am  arm'd  to  die. 

Guild.  Likelier  to  live ; 


u]  The  old  copies  "It's." 


THE   FAMOUS   HISTORY   OF   SIR   THOMAS    WYATT. 


203 


Death  to  the  unwilling  doth  his  presence  give : 
He  dares  not  look  the  bold  man  in  the  face, 
But  on  the  fearful  lays  hw  killing  mace. 

Win.  It  is  the  pleasure  of  the  queen 
That  the  Lady  Jane  must  first  suffer  death. 

Jane.  I  thank  her  highness, 
That  I  Bhall  first  depart  this  hapless  world, 
And  not  survive  to  tsec  my  dear  love  dead, 

Ouild.  She  dying  first,  I  three  times  lose  my 
head. 

Enter  the  IIcadainAD  and  Tiftdkw, 

Ileadt.  Forgive  me,  lady,  I  pray,  your  death. 

Guild.  Ua  I  hast  thou  the  heart  to  kill  a  face 
80  fair  ] 

Win.  It  is  her  headsman. 

Guild.  And  demands  a  pardon 
Only  of  her  for  taking  off  her  head  ? 

Jane.  Ay,  gentle  Guildford,  and  I  pardon  him. 

Guild.  But  I'll  not  pardon  him  :  thou  art  my 
wife, 
And  he  shall  ask  mo  pardon  for  thy  life. 

Heads.  Pardon  me,  my  lord. 

Guild.  Rise,  do  not  kneel ; 
Though  thou  Bubmitt'st,  thou  hast  a  lowering  ateel, 
Whose  fatal  declination  brings  our  death  : 
Uoud  man  of  earth,  make  haste  to  make  us  earth. 

llcadt.  Pleaseth  the  Lady  Jane,  I'll  help  her  off 
With  hor  night  gown. 

Jane.  Thanks,  gentle  friend;  but  I 
Have  other  waiting-women  to  attend  me. — 
Uood  Mistress  KUen,*  lend  me  a  helping  hand 
To  strip  mo  of  theset  worldly  onianionts  : 
Off  with  these  robes,  0,  tear  them  from  my  side! 
Such  silken  covers  arc  the  gilt  of  pride. 
Instead  of  gowns,  my  coverture  be  earth, 
My  worldly  ileath  a  now  celestial  birth  !  J — 
What,  is  it  off  I 

Ftrtt  Lady.  Madam,  almost. 

Jane.  Not  yet  I     ()  Ood, 
How  hardly  can  wo  shake  off  this  world's  pomp, 
That  cluaves  unto  us  like  our  body's  skin  ! 
Yet  thus,  O  Got!,  shako  off  thy  serviuit's  sin  ! 

Pirtt  Lady.  Here  is  a  scarf  to  blind  your  cyoa. 

Jane.  From  all  the  world  but  from  my  Guild- 
fortl's  sight : 
Uoforo  I  fiutti'U  this  beneath  my  brow, 


*  (loiHt  Mittrtu  Klln%,  itc]  "Tliati  kno«ht>g  downo.  aho 
•nlil  the  lumlino  of  Mlaorvra  iiiol  l>aii«,  In  KiikIUIi,  nail 
tlioii  utiMxt  v|>  ami  Kniie  litr  niAlii  (ciitM  mi*tn—t  A'Cin) 
lifir  kI"Uo*  ■*■»'  liniiilkorvbor,"  kc  lIulliisUoU'l  Ckrvn, 
vol.  Iv.  "Ji.  o.l    isos. 

I  (A'w|  Tlio  oM  cKiilw  "  iKu." 

t  a  nrw  oUMial  t»rth\  Tho  old  CO|i|M  "  »r  IMW  OoImUaII 


Let  me  behold  him  with  a  constant  look. 

Ouild.  0,  do  not  kill  me  with  that  piteous  eye ! 

Jane.  'Tis  my  last  farewell,  take  it  patiently  : 
My  dearest  Guildford,  let  us  kiss  and  part. — 
Now  blind  mine  eyes  never  to  see  the  sky  : 
Blindfold  thus  lead  me  to  the  block  to  die. 

[Exit  iri</i  UeiKistDAn  and  Ijviiea. 

Guild.  0  !  [Falls  in  a  trance. 

Norf.  How  fares  my  lord  ? 

Arun.  He's  fall'n  into  a  trance. 

Norf.  Wake  him  not  until  ho  wake  himself. — 
O  happy  Guildford,  if  thou  die  in  this. 
Thy  soul  will  be  the  first  in  heavenly  bliss  I 

Win.  Here  comes  the  beadsman  with  the  head 
of  Jan& 
Rt-tnttT  nendamaii,  \nlh  3itX^%  htad. 

Guild.  Who  spake  of  Jane  7  who  nam'd  my 
lovely  Jane  ? 

It'tn.  Behold  her  head. 

Guild,  O,  I  shall  faint  again  I 
Yet  let  me  bear  this  sight  unto  my  grave. 
My  sweet  Jane's  head  : — 
Look,  Norfolk,  Arundel,  Winchester, 
Do  malefactors  look  thus  when  they  die, — 
A  ruddy  lip,  a  clear  reflecting  eye. 
Cheeks  purer  than  tho  maiden  orient  pearl. 
That  sprinkle*  bashfuluess  through  tho  clouds  1 
Her  innocence  has  given  her  this  look  : 
Tho  like  for  me  to  show  so  well,  being  dead. 
How  wilhngly  would  Guildford  lose  his  head ! 

Win.  My  lord,  tho  time  runs  on. 

Guild.  So  does  our  death  : 
Here's  one  has  run  so  fast,  she's  out  of  breath. 
But  tho  time  goes  on,  and  my  fair  Jane's  white 

soul 
Will  bo  in  heaven  before  me,  if  I  do  stay. 
Stay,  gontlo  wife,  thy  Guildford  follows  thee : 
Though  on  tho  earth  wo  part  by  advcPM  fate. 
Our  souls  shall  knock  together  at  heaven's  gato. 
The  sky  is  calm,  our  deaths  have  a  fair  day, 
And  we  shall  pass  the  smootlior  on  our  way. 
My  lonU,  farewell,  ay,  ono«  farewell  to  all : 
The  fathom'  prido  has  raus'd  the  children '■  fiUL 
[JtM*l  OviLttroatt  to  rfusU.  t 

•  nat  iprimttt,  Ao.]  Oiwraptod,    of  eonna  (TtMoU 

iM<|i|<w  Imvo  "  n<il  niirtDokloa,"  Mc  ) 

I  l)uilloy,  oa  oTory  nnulor  o(  hbtory  know^  waa  pat  lo 
death  Iwrnrr  hU  «lfo. 

w»n>«r.  iti  iir*.-rii>tii|{  tb«  «a4  of  DUa  ttahapf^  pair, 

■dhon-a  nmro  rli*<'ly  t»  Aict : — 

"  Come  woa  the  day,  the  t«Mtok«  day,  whwiln  thigr  both 

ahotild  die  ; 
When  rllher,  {loaiiluK  to  thetr  eod.  ech  other  dM  f|i>a, 
(thor  In  her  liHl«(1n«  wmllinf  death,  preiiarKl  bar  that 

day. 
And  he  lo  betnf  UuA  thatatts  bar  M|li«  to  hti  way. 
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Norf.  Thus   have  wo  Be«n   her  highncsa'  will 
perfonu'd : 
And  DOW  their  heads  and  bodioa  shall  bo  joiii'd 
And  buried  in  one  grave,  aa  fits  their  loves. 

AsModing  and  dUMndlng  slgnes    then  fly  and  fall 

apace, 
And  each  bemonoe  the  other  more  than  mindcs  their 

private  oace. 
Their  oies,  that  looked  louo  ere  while,  now  looko  their 

laat  adew. 
And  staine  thoir  (aoes,  taultloa  ere  this  dismall  enter- 
vow  ; 
Their  earea,  earst  listnin^'  iolcs,  are  dearo,  unloose  to 

■igfaea  profound ; 
netr  tonga,  earst  tallcing  ioios,  thoso  looks  and  sighoa 

did  now  confound : 
What  part  socro  of  them  had  felt  or  tastod  ioyos  ere 

this, 
Wears  sencelee  now  of  any  ioy,  saue  hope  of  beaueuly 

bUa^ 


Thus  much  I'll  nay  in  their  behdfs  now  dead, 
Thoir  futhunt'  pride  thuir  lives  hath  sovorid. 

\Exe\ud. 

Whilst  cither  thus  for  earthly  i>ompo  nu  longer  time 

did  Itjoko, 
Uo  iMUMclh  to  the  futuU  hlocko,  she  praying  on  hor 

b»okc : 
Whouco  (hAiiing  nuido  a  godly  end)  ho  was  rotum'd, 

whilst  sheo 
Trcpard  for  like,  and  of  her  lord  the  sonceles  tronke 

did  MM  ; 
A  sight  more  donthful  than  her  death   that  should 

cilaort  him  stniitc. 
And  for  tbo  which  her  foorolos  oios  did  ouery  moment 

waito. 
She    vnaboshod,  mounting  now  the  skaflbld,  thearo 

attends 
The  fatiUl  stroke,  nud  vnto  God  her  better  parte  com- 
mends, 
And  as  she  liu'd  a  vcrtuous  life,  so  vcrtuously  Klie  ends." 
A[)j\<n^t  £ngland,  p.  li)6,  ed.  1612. 


Wfji  rarJ  IJot.  A$  it  hath  htent  diutrt  timn  Adtil  by  thi  CUildrm  of  Pavlei.  Written  by  Tl,e  :  Dtcter,  and  John 
Wtbttrr.     Printnl  at  London,  ami  to  bt  told  by  John  lludgtU  dte^Uiiuj  in  Paula  Churchyard.     1007.     4to. 

I  have  met  with  one  copy  of  thin  comedy,  which  difluns  slightly  in  some  poaaagca  IVoni  the  copy  I  poiwe— .  Bee 
the  prefatory  nmttcr  to  Tht  White  Devil,  p.  2. 

Tlic  title  of  jytttvard  Ho,  tlmt  of  the  pU»y  wliich  comes  next  in  the  present  eolloction,  Korthxeard  Uo,  on  well  as 
that  of  the  comedy  by  Chapnuui,  Jonson,  aud  Murxton,  EoMttcard  Uo,  u]i]ioar  to  have  Ijccn  derived  from  the 
ezclomatiotu  of  the  watermen  who  plied  on  the  Thames : 

"[Sfatt  a  noine,  Wtttvard  Ho! 
Queen  Slinor.  Woman,  what  noise  Is  this  I  ho>u-T 
Potter'i  JV\/t.  Ad  like  your  grace,  it  it  the  tcatcrmen  that  call  for  paiuimpert  to  po  vtttimrd  now." 

Poole's  Eilirard  \a. — WorL-t,  voL  i.  p.  182.  soc.  ed. 

Compare; 

"  There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

.     Than  wattcard,  ho  I " 

Shalccspcaro's  Tictlfth-Sight,  act  iii.  sc.  i. 

"  A  stranger?  the  better  welcome :  comes  heo  EaMvard,  Wutward,  or  Korthvard  hot  f  " 

Day's  Ide  of  GulU,  1600,  Sig.  A  2. 

"  Tea?  and  will  you  to  the  southward  y  faith?  will  you  to  the  confines  of  Italy,  my  fnilLints?  Take  heed  how 
yae  goe  Northwards ;  'tis  a  dangerous  coast,  jest  not  with  't  in  winter ;  therefore  k'uo  Southwards,  my  gallonLs, 
SoutMwardt  hoe  !  "  Sluu-phain's  FUire,  1015,  Sig.  D  4 

Eattieard  Ho  was  printed  in  1005 :  the  Prologue  to  it  shows  that  Wuticard  Ho  was  then  on  the  stage; 
"  Not  out  of  enyy,  for  ther's  no  effect 
Where  there's  no  cause,  nor  out  of  imitation. 
For  we  haue  ouemiorc  been  imitated  ; 
Nor  out  of  our  contention  to  duo  ijcttcr 
Then  that  wliich  i.->  opposde  to  ours  in  title ; 
For  that  was  good,  and  better  cannot  be : 
And  for  the  title,  if  it  seerae  affected, 
We  might  as  well  luive  laMe  it,  Go<l  you  ijood  evm  ,- 
Only  that  eastwiird,  wcstw.irds  still  cxcecdcs. 
Honour  the  suuncs  fairc  rising,  not  liis  setting,"  &c. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE   I.* 

linler  MI9TREH8  UlRDUME  and  Tailor. 

Bird.  Stay,  tailor,  tliis  is  the  houso :  pray  thee, 
look  the  gown  be  not  niffloJ ;  as  for  the  jewels 
and  precious  BtoneH,  I  know  where  to  find  them 
ready  presently.  She  that  must  wear  this  gown, 
if  she  will  receivo  it,  is  Mitstcr  Justinianu's  wife, 
the  Itiilian  merchant :  my  good  old  lord  and 
master,  that  hath  been  n  tiltcr  this  twenty  year, 
bath  sent  it.  Alum,  tailor;  you  are  a  kind  of 
bawd.  Tailor,  if  this  gentlewoman's  husband 
shouM  chance  to  be  in  the  way  now,  you  shall 
tell  him  that  I  keep  a  hot-housc+in  Gunpowder- 
alley,  near  Crutchcd-Friars,  and  that  I  have 
brouj^ht  home  his  wife's  foul  linen  ;  and,  to  colour 
my  knavery  the  better,  I  have  here  three  or  four 
kiiKls  uf  complexion,  which  I  will  midio  show  of 
to  sell  unto  her  :  tlie  young  gpntlowoman  hath  a 
good  city  wit,  I  can  tell  you  ;  ahe  hath  read  in 
The  Italian  Cour<iVr*  that  it  is  a  apocial  ornament 
to  gentlewomen  to  have  skill  in  painting. 

Tailor.  Is  my  lord  acquainted  with  hor  1 

Bird.  O,  ay. 

Tailor.  Faith,  Mistreu  Itirdlimo,  I  do  not 
commend  my  lord's  choice  so  well :  now,  mothinks 
bo  wore  bt<tter  to  set  up  a  dairy,  and  to  keep 


*  Stmt  /.]   London.     A  utroot :   bofuro  Uio  hoiuie  of 
JujitlnUutu. 

t  I  kttp  a  kat-houm,  Ac]  A  An/Aoiut  moknt  propnriy  a 

iMtriiio ;  liiit  It  at""  .  ■  '  "  '  ■  '  ■  '  woro 
oflon  ki'pt  iiixlor  <  uitt. 

— "  III),  ulr  I  rt  tii|>  1  >nrea 

a  Wl  Wiuimii  ;  wliti«M  Ik-umi,  *U',  wax,  n»  lliry  Mjr, 
|ililt'k<)<t  iluwii  In  tho  ■iiliiirlm  ;  mul  now  iha  (imroaaaa  a 
hot-h,  .......  j^^  .. 

Hliuk' 

I    '  «  of 

ClUiUMlioUw'ii  lojiiuiut  (u«r<Mr  it|>(i«>u«U  ti>  4U*.  Ut  \b6i. 


half  a  Bcoro  of  lusty,  wholesome,  honest,  country 
wenches.  • 

Bird.  Honest  country  wenches  !  in  what 
hundred  shall  a  man  find  two  of  that  simpla 
virtue  f 

TaUor.  Or  to  lovo  some  lady;  there  woro 
equality  and  coherence. 

Bird.  Tailor,  you  talk  like  an  ass :  I  tell  thco 
there  is  equality  enough  between  a  Luly  and  a 
city  dame,  if  their  hair  bo  but  of  a  colour.  Name 
you  any  one  thing  that  your  citizen's  wife  come* 
short  of  to  your  lady :  they  have  as  pure  linen, 
OS  choice  painting,  lovo  green -geese  in  spring, 
mallard  and  teal  in  the  fnll,  and  woodcock  in 
winter.  Your  citizen's  wife  learns  nothing  but 
fopperies  of  your  lady  ;  but  your  lady  or  justice- 
o'-peaco  madam  carries  high  wit  from  the  city, — 
namely,  to  receive  all  and  pay  all,  to  awe  their 
husbimds,  to  check  their  husbands,  to  control 
their  husbands ;  nay,  they  have  tho  trick  ou't  to 
be  sick  for  a  new  gown,  or  a  carcanvt,*  or  a 
diamond,  or  so;  and  I  wisf  this  i<  l>ettcr  wit 
than  to  loam  how  to  wear  a  Scotch  farthingale; 
nay,  more, —  Hero  coiuoa  one  of  the  scnraiits  :  you 
remember,  tailor,  that  I  am  deaf;  observo  tliat. 

TaUor.  Kj,  thou  art  in  that  like  one  of  our 
young  gulls,  that  will  not  undrntAud  any  wrong 
ia  done  him,  because  he  dar««  not  aoawor  it. 

S*trr  PrentU-*. 
Bird.  Ry  your  leave,  bachelor ;  is  the  ganlW* 
wonun,  your  mUtreiW,  atirriu);  f 
Print.  Yea,  iiho  ia  moving. 
Bird.  What  aays  he  I 
TaUor.  She  U  up. 

*  MmmW)  Le.,  mttUmt*. 

t  wit]  Botue  ooptM  oT  ttie  eU  ed.  "wM." 
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Bird.  Whero't  th«  gontlemui,  your  mutor, 
pmy  you ! 

Prm.  Where  many  women  desire  to  have  their 
huflbonilii, — abroad. 

Bird.  I  am  very  thick  of  hearing. 

Pren.  AVhy,  abroad : — [atide]  you  amell  of  the 
bawd. 

Bird.  I  pray  you,  tell  her  hero  'a  an  old  gentle- 
woman would  speak  with  her. 

Prm.  So.  [ExU. 

Tailor.  What,  will  you  bo  deaf  to  the  gontle- 
wom.an  when  she  comes  toot 

Bird.  O,  no;  she's  acquainted  well  enough 
with  my  knavery. — She  comes. 

Enter  MDrrRE»  JrsmoASO. 
How  do  you,  sweet  lady  t 

if  lit.  Just.  Lady  ! 

Bird.  By  God's  me,  I  hope  to  call  you  lafly 
ere  you  die.  WTiat,  mistress,  do  you  sleep  well 
on  nights  ? 

Mitt.  Jtut.  Sleep !  ay,  as  quietly  as  a  client 
having  great  business  with  lawyers. 

Bird.  Come,  I  am  come  to  you  about  the  old 
suit :  my  good  lord  and  master  hath  sent  you  a 
velvet  gown  here  :  do  you  like  the  colour  f  three- 
pile,  a  pretty  fanta.stical  trimming  !  I  would  God 
you  would  say  it,  by  my  troth.  I  dreamed  la-st 
night  you  looked  so  prettily,  bo  sweetly, 
methought  so  like  the  wisest  lady  of  them  all, 
in  a  velvet  gown. 

Mitt.  Just.  Wliat's  the  forepart  ? 

Bird.  A  very  pretty  stuff:  I  know  not  the 
n<tme  of  your  forepart,  but  'tis  of  a  hair-colour. 

Mix'.  Jiul.  That  it  was  my  hard  fortune,  being 
so  well  brought  up,  having  so  great  a  portion  to 
my  marriage,  to  match  so  unluckily  !  Why,  my 
husband  and  his  whole  credit  is  not  worth  my 
apparel :  well,  I  shall  undergo  a  strange  report  in 
leaving  my  husbaud. 

Bird.  Tush,  if  you  respect  your  credit,  never 
think  of  that;  for  beauty  covets  rich  apparel, 
choice  diet,  excellent  physic.  No  German  clock,* 
nor  mathematical  engine  whatsoever,  requires  so 
much  reparation  as  a  woman's  face ;  and  what 
means  hath  your  husband  to  allow  sweet  Doctor 
Glisterpipe  his  pension?  I  have  heard  that  you 
have  threei»core  smocks  that  cost  three  pounds  a 
smock :    will  these  smocks   ever  hold   out  with 


•  Ifo  Orrman  clock,  4c.]    Some  copies  of  the  old  ed. 
"  Sor." — See  the  nrites  of  the  commentators  on — 
"  A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  clock. 
Still  a-repniring." 
Bhakespoore's  Lovt't  Labour't  Lost,  act  iii.  sc.  1. 


your  husband  f  no,  your  linen  and  your  appanl 
mu.<«t  turn  over  a  new  It-af,  I  can  t«'ll  you. 

Tailor.  [<MM^]  0  admirable  bawd  !  O  excollont 
Rirdlinio  ! 

Bird.  I  have  heard  he  loved  you,  before  you 
were  married,  entirely  :  what  of  that  ?  I  liave  ever 
found  it  most  true  in  mine  own  experience,  that 
they  which  are  most  violent  dotards  before  their 
marriage  are  most  voluntary  cuckolds  after. 
Many  are  honest,  either  because  they  have  not 
wit,*  or  because  they  have  not  opportunity,  to 
be  di8honc.«t;  and  this  Italian,  your  husband's 
countryman,  holds  it  impossible  any  of  their 
latlies  should  be  excellent  witty,  and  not  make 
the  uttermost  use  of  their  beauty :  will  you  be  a 
fool,  then  ? 

Mist.  Jiut.  Thou  dost  persuade  me  to  ill  very 
well. 

Bird.  You  are  nice  and  peevish  :  t  how  long 
will  Tou  hold  out,  think  you?  not  so  long  as 
Ostend.J 

Enter  JcsTIWIASO. 
Passion  of  mo,  your  husband  I     Remember  that 
I  am  deaf,  and  that  I  come  to  sell  you  complexion : 
— truly,  mistress,  I  will  deal  very  reasonably  with 
you. 

Just.  MTiat  are  you,  say  ye  ? 

Bird.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Just.  What,  my  most  happy  wife  ! 

Mi.'i'.  Jutt.  Why,  your  jealousy. 

Just.  Jealou.'sy  !  in  faith,  I  do  not  fear  to  lose 
Th.it  I  have  lost  already. — What  are  you  1 

Bird.  Please  your  good  worship,  I  am  a  poor 
gentlewoman  that  cast  away  myself  upon  an 
unthrifty  captain  that  lives  now  in  Ireland  :  I  am 
fain  to  pick  out  a  poor  living  with  selling  com- 
plexion, to  keep  the  frailty,  as  they  say,  honest. 

Jiut.  What's  he ?§ — Complexion  too!  you  are 
a  bawd. 

Bird.  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it. 

Just.  Do  not  I  know  these  tricks  1 
That  which  thou  mak'st  a  colour  for  thy  sin 
Hath  been  thy  first  undoing, — painting,  painting. 

Bird.  I  have  of  all  sorts,  forsooth  :  here  is  the 

•  jfiV]  Some  copies  of  the  old  ed.  "  icirt,"  other  copies 
"mean*."    (Compare  wh-it  follows.) 

t  nice  aji'l  jieeruJi]  i.e.  scrupulous  and  foolish. 

{  not  to  lonrj  at  Ottend'\  After  a  sir|^  of  three  years  and 
ten  weeks,  this  place  siirreiidered  to  the  Marquis  of 
8pinoIxi,  on  the  twelfth  of  September,  1004.  In  the 
same  year  appeared  at  London  A  True  Bittorie  <if  the 
Memoraltle  Siege  of  Ottend,  and  u-fiat  patted  on  either  tide 
frrnn  the  beginning  of  the  Siege  unto  the  yedding  up  of  the 
Tntme,  4c.  Trantlated  out  of  French  into  Engliih.  By 
Edimrd  Grimetton. 

S  he]  If  right,  means  the  Tailor:  but  qy.  "  here  "? 
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burned  powder  of  a  hog's  jaw-bone,  to  be  laid 
with  the  oil  of  white  poppy,  an  excellent  fucua  to 
kill  inorphew,  weed  out  freckles,  and  a  moat 
excellent  gi'oundwork  for  painting;  here  is 
giniuiony  likewiae  burned  and  pulverized,  to  bo 
mingled  with  the  juice  of  lemons,  Bublimate 
mercury,  and  two  spoonfuls  of  the  flowers  of 
brimstone,  a  most  excellent  receipt  to  cure  the 
fluiihing  in  the  face. 

Just.  Do  you  hoar,  if  you  have  any  business  to 
despatch  with  that  deaf  goodness  there,  pray 
you,  take  leave — opportunity,  that  which  most  of 
you  long  for  (thotigh  you  never  bo  with  child), 
opportunity :  I'll  find  some  idlo  business  in  the 
mean  time;  I  will,  I  will,  in  truth;  you  shall  not 
need  fear  me :  or  you  may  speak  French ;  mast 
of  your  kinds  can  understand  French.  Ood 
b'wi'you  I — 

Being  certain  thou  art  false,  sleep,  sleep,  my 
brain ; 

For  doubt  was  only  that  which  fed  my  pain. 

\ExU. 

MUt.  Jtut.  You  see  what  a  hell  I  live  in:  I  am 
resolved  to  leave  him. 

Bird.  0  the  most  fortunate  gentlewoman,  that 
will  bo  so  wifle,  and  so,  so  provident  I  the  caroche 
shall  come. 

Mlat.  Jiut.  At  what  hour? 

Bird.  Just  when  women  and  vintners  are  a- 
conjuring,  at  midnight.  O  the  entertainment 
my  lord  will  make  you, —  sweet  wines,  lusty 
diet,  perfumed  linen,  soft  beds  I  O  moat 
fortunate  gentlewoman  I 

[Ejctunt  BIIWUME  and  Tailor. 

Ht  rntrr  JdmKlA.HO. 

Jatt.  Have  you  douol  have  you  despatched? 
'tis  wull :  and,  in  troth,  what  was  the  motion  ? 

Mut.  Jutt.  Motion  !  wliat  motion  ? 

Juit.  Motion  !  wliy,  like  the  motion  in  law 
that  stays  for  a  day  of  liearing,  yours  for  a  uigl>t 
of  hearing.  Come,  let 's  not  have  April  in  your 
oy<*H,  I  pray  you :  it  hIiows  a  wanton  nioutli 
follows  your  weeping.  \mso  a  woman  for  her 
tonm  I  Let  a  man  love  oyiitoni  fur  their  wator  : 
for  women,  though  they  iihould  weep  litpior 
ouougit  to  servo  a  dyer  or  a  brewer,  yet  thoy 
may  bo  as  stale  oa  wonchoa  that  travel  ervry 
■ocoml  tide  botwoen  Cii-avcaeud  and  Dilling»gat«. 

Mi$t,  Just.  This  madncM  ahows  very  well. 

Jiut.  Wliy,  look  you,  I  am  woodruus  merry  : 
o«u  any  man  diacorn  )>y  my  faoo  that  I  am  a 
ourkuld  1  I  liavo  known  many  auii|K<ctotl  for 
mou  of  thia  miafurttmo,  whou  ihoy  havo  walkeil 


thorough  the  streets,  wear  their  hat«  o'er  their 
eyebrows,  like  politic  penthouses,*  which  com- 
monly make  the  shop  of  a  mercer  or  a  linen- 
draper  as  dark  as  a  room  in  B<^dlam ;  his  cloak 
shrouding  his  face,  as  if  he  were  a  Neopohtaa 
that  had  lost  his  beard  in  April ;  and  if  he  walk 
through  the  street,  or  any  other  narrow  road 
(as  'tis  rare  to  meet  a  cuckold),  he  ducks  at  the 
penthouses,  like  an  ancientt  that  dares  not 
flouri.sh  at  the  oath  taking  of  the  pretor  t  for 
fear  of  the  sign-posts.  Witc,  wife,  do  I  any  of 
these?  Come,  what  news  from  his  lordahip?  has 
not  his  lordship's  virtue  once  gone  against  the 
hair,  and  coveted  corners! 

Mitl.  Jiut.  Sir,  by  my  soul,  I  will  be  plain  with 
you. 

Jiul.  Except  the  forehead,  dear  wife,  except 
the  forehead. 

Mist.  Jtul.  The  gentleman  you  spake  of  hath 
often  solicited  my  love,  and  hath  received  from 
me  most  chaste  denials. 

Jutt.  Ay,  ay,  provoking  resistance :  'tis  as  if 
you  come  to  buy  wares  in  the  city,  bid  money 
for't;  your  mercer  or  goldsmith  says,  "Truly,  I 
cannot  take  it,"  lets  his  customer  [>ass  his  stall, 
next,  nay,  perhaps  two  or  three ;  but  if  ho  find 
he  is  not  prone  to  return  of  himself,  he  calls  him 
back,  and  back,  and  takes  his  money :  so  you, 
my  dear  wife, —  O  the  policy  of  women  and 
tradesmen  !  they'll  bite  at  any  thing. 

Mi$t.  Jutt.  What  would  you  have  me  do! 
all  your  plate,  and  most  part  of  your  jewels,  are 
at  pawn  ;  besides,  I  hear  you  have  made  over  all 
your  estate  to  men  in  the  town  hero.  What 
would  you  have  mo  do  ?  wuul<l  yuu  have  me  turn 
common  sinner,  or  sell  my  ap(>nrcl  to  my  waist- 
coat, and  become  a  laundress  f 

Jutt.  No  laundress,  dear  wife,  though  your 
cre<lit  would  go  far  with  gentlemen  for  taking  up 
of  linen  ;  no  laundress. 

Mut.  Jutt.  Come,  come,  I  will   speak  as  mj 


•  lOt   jMlitie  jv— ■» 

fyr|uciit  iillii«l.>li>  ■ 
tin;   tliclr   nil.  i"«. 
tlatoct  the  I 
■btmkl  the  . 

L»c.  I.     A. 


,      ...  1    .^..     .11    ^^.-_ ,    h,^ 

.-kea- 

'■-  u< 

•    .    .    .    w 

.     ■  1..."  Ac.  I><  i.-^     .'  ...    a.  i 


BC    I.   •Til. 

•  lie  r'.»lii."  A.    ) 

t  a<j'r,<ur]le  tti«  liorU  Majror 


(Ho  sAarwrnrda,  act  U. 
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miafortune  prompU  me.  J«Jou«y  bath  undone 
many  a  cilircn ;  it  h»th  undone  you  and  uie. 
You  married  mo  from  tbc  scr\ico  of  an  honourable 
laily,  and  you  knew  what  matches  I  mought 
have  bad.  What  would  you  have  mo  to  do  ?  I 
would  I  had  never  seen  your  eyes,  your  eyes. 
Jh^.  Vcr>-  good,  very  good. 
Mut.  Jtut.  Your  prodigality,  your  dicing,  your 
riding  abroad,  your  consorting  yourself  with 
noblemen,  your  building  a  Bummor-liousc,  bath 
imdono  us,  bath  undone  \ia.  What  would  you 
have  rac  dol 

Jiut.  Any  thing.  I  have  sold  my  house  and 
the  wares  in't ;  I  am  going  for  Stode*  next  tide: 
what  will  you  do  now,  wife  f 
Mut.  Jutt.  Have  you  indeed  ? 
Juat.  Ay,  by  this  light,  all's  one :  I  have  done 
as  some  citizens  at  thirty,  and  most  heirs  at  three- 
and-twenty,  made  all  away.  Why  do  you  not  ask 
me  now  what  you  shall  do! 

Mitt.  Jtut.  I  have  no  counsel  in  your  voyage, 
neither  shall  you  have  any  in  mine. 

Just.  To  his  lordship, — will  you  not,  wife  ] 
Mitt.  Just.  Even  whither  my  misfortune  leads 
me. 

Just.  Go ;  no  longer  will  I  make  my  care  thy 
prison. 

Mist.  Just.  0  my  fate!     Well,  sir,  you   shall 
answer  for  this  sin  which  you  force  mo  to.     Fare 
you  well :  let  not  the  world  condemn  mc,  if  I 
seek  for  mine  own  maintenance. 
Juit.  So,  so. 

Mist.  Just.  Do  not  send  me  any  letters ;  do  not 
seek  any  reconcilement ;  by  this  light,  I'll  receive 
none :  if  you  will  send  mo  my  apparel,  so ;  if 
not,  choose.     I  hope  we  shall  ne'er  meet  more. 

[ExU. 

Just.  So,  farewell  the  acquaintance  of  all  the 
mad  devils  that  haunt  jealousy  !  Why  should  a 
man  be  such  an  ass  to  play  the  antic  for  his  wife's 
appetite?  Imagine  that  I,  or  any  other  great 
man,  have  on  a  velvet  night-cnp,  and  put  case 
that  this  night-cap  be  too  little  for  my  ears  or 
forehead,  can  any  man  tell  me  where  my  night- 
cap wrings  me,  except  I  be  such  an  ass  to  proclaim 
itl  Well,  I  do  play  the  fool  with  my  misfortune 
Tery  handsomely.  I  am  glad  that  I  am  certain 
of  my  wife's  dishonesty ;  for  a  secret  strumpet  ia 
like  mines  prepared  to  ruin  goodly  buildings. 
Farewell  my  care !     I  have  told  my  wife  I  am 

*  lam  going fcr  Stode  mai  ti/te]  By  Slode,  I  suppose,  we 
are  to  understand  Sade. — Here  the  spelling  of  the  old 
ed.  ia  "Stoad";  but  in  act  iii.  sc.  3,  it  has  "Stodt." 


going  for  Stodo :  that's  not  my  course ;  for  I 
rcKolve  to  take  some  shape  upon  mc,  aud  to  live 
disguised  here  in  the  city.  They  say,  for  one 
cuckold  to  know  that  his  friend  is  in  the  like 
headache,  and  to  give  him  counsel,  is  as  if  there 
were  two  partners,  the  one  to  bo  arrested,  the 
other  to  bail  him.  My  estate  is  made  over  to 
my  friends,  that  do  verily  believe  I  mean  to  leave 
England.  Have  amongst  you,  city  dames  I  you 
that  ore  indeed  the  fittest  aud  most  proper 
persous  for  a  comedy  :  nor  let  the  world  lay  any 
imputation  tipou  my  disguise;  for  court,  city, 
and  country,  are  merely  as  masks  one  to  the 
other,  envied  of  some,  laughed  at  of  others  :  and 
BO,  to  my  comical  business.  [Exit. 


SCENE   II.« 

Enter  Tentekhook,  Mistreis  TExrrjinooK,  Mosopoi-T, 

a  Scrivener,  and  a  Cashier. 

Ten.  Moll,— 

Mist.  Ten.  What  would,  heart  ? 

Ten.  Where's  my  cashier?  are  the  sums  right! 
are  the  bonds  sealed  1 

Cash.  Yea,  sir. 

Ten.  Will  you  have  the  bags  sealed  ? 

Man.  O,  no,  sir,  I  must  disburse  instantly ;  we 
that  be  courtiers  have  more  places  to  send  money 
to  than  the  devil  hath  to  send  his  spirits.  There's 
a  great  deal  of  light  gold. 

Ten.  O,  sir,  'twill  away  in  play :  an  you  will 
stay  till  to-morrow,  you  shall  have  it  all  in  new 
sovereigns. 

Mon.  No,  in  troth,  'tis  no  matter,  'twill  away 
in  play.  Let  me  see  the  bond,  let  me  see  when 
this  money  is  to  be  paid  [looks  at  the  hond~\  :  the 
tenth  of  August,  the  first  day  that  I  must  tender 
this  money,  is  the  first  of  dog-days. 

Scriv.  I  fear  'twill  be  hot  staying  for  you  in 
London  then. 

Ten.  Scrivener,  take  home  the  bond  with  you. 

[&>/  Scrivener. 
Will  you  stay  to  dinner,  sir? — Have  you  any 
partridge,  Molll 

Mitt.  Ten.  No,  in  troth,  heart ;  but  an  excellent 
pickled  goose,  a  new  service. — Pray  you,  stay. 

Mon.  Sooth,  I  cannot. — By  this  light,  I  am  BO 
infinitely,  so  unboundably  beholding  to  you  ! 

Ten.  Well,  signior,  I'll  leave  you. — My  cloak, 
there ! 

Mist.  Ten.  When  will  you  come  home,  heart  ? 

•  Scent  II.]  The  same.  A  room  in  the  houscof  Tenterhook. 
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Ten.  In  troth,  self,  I  know  not;  a  friend  of 
yours  anfl  mine  hath  broke. 

Mill.  Ten.  Who,  hir  ? 

Ten.  Master  Justiniano,  the  Italian. 

Mill.  Ten.  Broke,  sir ! 

Ten.  Yea,  sooth :  I  was  offered  forty  yesterday 
upon  the  Exchange,  to  a.s8iire  a  hundred. 

Milt.  Ten.  By  my  troth,  I  am  sorry. 

Ten.  And  his  wife  is  gone  to  the  party. 

Milt.  Ten.  Gone  to  the  party !  O  wicked  crea- 
ture ! 

Ti:n.  Farewell,  good  Master  Monopoly :  I  prithee, 
visit  me  often.  [E.rit. 

Mon.  Little  Moll,  send  away  the  fellow. 

Mint.  Ten.  Philip,  Philip,— 

Cai/i.  Here,  forsooth. 

Mist.  Ten.  Go  into  Bucklcrsbui-y,*  and  fetch 
nie  two  ounces  of  preserved  melons  :  look  there  ho 
no  tobacco  taken  in  the  shop  when  he  weighs  it. 

Cmh.  Ay,  forsooth.  [Exit. 

Mon.  What  do  you  eat  preserved  melons  for. 
Mull? 

Milt.  Ten.  In  troth,  for  the  shaking  of  the 
heart :  I  have  here  sometime  such  a  shaking, 
and  downwards  sucli  a  kind  of  earthquake,  as  it 
were. 

Mon.  Do  you  hear,  let  your  man  carry  home 
my  money  to  the  ordinary,  and  lay  it  in  my 
chamber :  but  lot  him  not  toll  my  host  that  it  is 
money :  I  owo  him  but  forty  pound,  and  the 
rogue  is  hasty;  ho  will  follow  me  when  ho  thinks 
I  have  money,  and  pry  into  mo  as  crows  perch 
ujion  carrion,  and  when  ho  hath  found  it  out, 
prey  upon  mo  as  heralds  do  upon  funerals. 

Milt.  Ten.  Come,  come,  you  owo  much  money 
in  town  :  when  you  have  forfeited  your  bond,  I 
shall  ne'er  see  you  more. 

Mon.  Yon  are  a  monkey  :  I'll  pay  him  fore's 
(lay  :  Pll  see  you  to-morrow  too. 

Milt.  Tm.  By  my  troth,  I  love  you  vcrj* 
honcHtly  ;  yuu  wore  never  tiio  gentleman  ofTurcd 
any  uncivility  to  mo,  which  is  strange,  methinks, 
in  one  that  comes  from  beyon<l  sea-* :  would  I 
had  given  a  thoiuuind  pound,  I  could  not  luve 
thco  so! 

Mon.  Do  you  hear,  you  ithall  feign  some  scurvy 
tliNitiiMu  or  other,  nnil  go  to  tho  Ituih  m-xt  MpiitiLr 
I'll  inuet  you  there. 

h'liirr  MtMTiiiTW  Uoxrvm'i'Kij:  nti.l  3kii«Tnr»i  WAri.ii 
■Wu'.  llonry.    By    your    Icuvo,    nwout    Mintrrm 
Tfiiti-rhook. 

•   tluAUrtlmry]     In    our    nutlior'*    Uluc,    nod    t  lilctly 


Milt.  Ten.  0,  how  dost,  partner  1 

Mon,  Gentlewomen,  I  stayed  for  a  most  happy 
wind,  and  now  the  breath  from  your  sweet,  sweet 
lips  should  set  mo  going.  Good  Mistress  Honey- 
suckle, good  Mistress  Wafer,  good  .Mistress  Ten- 
terhook, I  will  pray  for  you,  that  neither  rivaUhip 
in  loves,  pureness  of  painting,  or  riding  out  of 
town,  nor  acquainting  each  other  with  it,  be  a 
cause  your  sweet  beauties  do  fall  out,  and  rail 
ono  upon  another. 

Mitt.  Wafer.  Kail,  sir !  we  do  not  use  to  raiL 

Mon.  Why,  mistress,  railing  La  your  mother 
tongue,  «8  well  as  lying. 

Milt.  Honey.  But  do  you  think  we  can  fall  outt 

Mon.  In  troth,  beauties,  as  one  spake  seriously 
that  there  was  no  inheritance  in  tho  amity  of 
princes,  so  think  I  of  women;  too  often  inter- 
views amongift  women,  as  amongst  princes,  breed 
envy  oft  to  other's  fortune :  there  is  only  in  tho 
amity  of  women  an  estate  for  will ;  and  every 
puny  knows  that  is  no  certain  inheritance. 

Miat.  Wafer.  You  are  merry,  sir. 

Mon.  So  may  I  leave  you,  most  fortunate 
gentlewoman  I  [Exit. 

Milt.  Ten.  [aiide]  Love  shoots  here. 

Milt.  Wafer.  Tenterhook,  what  gentleman  la 
that  gone  out?  is  he  a  man  1 

Milt.  Honey.  0  Goil,  and  an  excellent  trumpeter, 
lie  came  lately  from  the  university,  and  loves 
city  dames  only  for  their  victuals.  He  hath  an 
excellent  trick  to  keep  lobsters  and  crabs  sweet 
in  summer,  and  calls  it  a  device  to  prolong  tho 
days  of  shell-fish ;  for  which  I  do  sua(>ect  he  hath 
been  clerk  to  some  nobleman's  kitchen.  I  have 
heard  he  never  loves  any  wrncli  till  she  be  as 
stale  as  Frenchmen  cat  their  wild-fowl. — [il«ic/«]  I 
shall  anger  her. 

Milt.  Ten.  How  stale,  good  Mistress  Nimble> 
witf 

Milt.  1/uney.  Why,  as  stale  nn  a  country  hoeteM, 
an  Exchange  Ken>i>titor.  or  a  court  laumlren. 

Mist.  Ten.  Ho  is  your  cousin:  how  your  tonguo 
nu>t ! 

Milt.  llonry.  Talk  and  nxtke  a  noiao,  no  matter 
to  what  purpose ;   1  have  Uanutl  that  with  Kt>inj{ 
to  puritan  locturm.    I  wa«  ywlonlay  at  a  l>anqurl : 
will  you  discharge  n>y  niffn  of  some   waforwl — 
And  liow  doth  thy  luul>«iid.  Wafer  f 
Milt.  Wafer.  Fnith,  very  wclL 
Mm.  Ilonrjf.  He  U  ju*t  like  a  lonchbrarer  to 
maskem;  he  wears  good  clolhoe,  and  ia  raukcti  in 
good  com|<any,  but  he  doth  nothing:  thou  art 
I  fain  to  take  all  and  |i«y  alL 
I       MiU.  Ten,  The  more  happy  the:  would  I  coutil 
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make  auch  an  ass  of  mj  husband  too ! — I  hear 
aay  he  breeds  thj  child  in  his  teeth,  every 
year. 

Mul.  Wafer.  In  faith,  he  doth. 

Mi't.  Honey.  By  ray  troth,  'tis  pity  but  the  fool 
should  have  the  other  two  paiua  iucidout  to  the 
bead. 

MtMt.  Wafer.  What  are  they  ? 

MUt.  Honey.  Why,  the  headache  and  horn- 
ache.  I  heard  say  that  he  would  have  had  thee 
nursed  thy  child  thyself  too. 

Mut,  Wafer.  That  he  would,  truly. 

Mitt.  Honey.  Why,  there's  the  policy  of  hus- 
bands to  keep  their  wives  in.  I  do  assure  you,  if 
a  woman  of  any  markable  face  in  the  world  give 
her  child  suck,  look,  how  many  wrinkles  be  in 
the  nipple  of  her  breast,  so  many  will  be  in  her 
forehead  by  that  time  twelvemonth.  But,  sirrah,* 
we  arc  come  to  acquaint  thee  with  an  excellent 
secret ;  we  two  learn  to  %vrite. 

Hist.  Ten.  To  write ! 


A/itt.  Honey.  Yes,  believe  it,  and  we  hsTe  the 
finest  schoolmaster,  a  kind  of  precisian,  and  yet 
an  honest  knave  too.  By  my  troth,  if  thou  beest 
a  good  wench,  let  him  teach  thee :  thou  mayst 
send  him  of  any  errand,  and  trust  him  with  any 
secret ;  nay,  to  see  how  demurely  he  will  bear 
himself  before  our  husbands,  and  how  jocund 
when  their  backs  are  turned  ! 

3fisl.  Ten.  For  God's  love,  let  me  see  him. 

3ful.  Wafer.  To-morrow  we'll  send  him  to 
thcc:  till  then,  sweet  Tenterhook,  wc  leave  thee, 
wishing  thou  mayst  have  the  fortune  to  change 
thy  name  often. 

Mist.  Ten.  How !  change  my  name ! 

Mitt.  Wafer.  Ay ;  for  thieves  and  widows  love 
to  shift  many  names,  and  moke  sweet  use  of  it 
too. 

Mitt.  Ten.  O,  you  are  a  wag,  indeed.  Good 
Wafer,  remember  my  schoolmaster. — Farewell, 
good  Honeysuckle. 

Mist.  Honey.  Farewell,  Tenterhook.     [Exeunt. 


ACT  IT. 


SCENE  I.t 

Snier  BoytTACa,  an  apprentie(,  hr>uhing  hit  vuuter't  cloak 
and  cap,  and  ringing ;  enter  UoNETSTCKLE  in  hii 
niyht-tap,  tnittinff  kimtelfl. 

Honey.  Bonifiu^,  make  an  end  of  my  cloak  and 
cap. 

Bon.  I  have  despatched  'em,  sir ;  both  of  them 
lie  flat  at  your  mercy. 

Honey.  'Fore  God,  methinks  my  joints  are 
nimbler  every  morning  eincc  I  came  over  than 
they  were  before.  In  Fi-ance,  when  I  rise,§  I 
was  so  stiff  and  so  stark,  I  would  ha'  sworn  my 

•  tirrah]  "Sirrah  Ira-s,  go." 

Shakespeare's  Antrin!/  and  Otopaira,  act.  r.  sc.  2. 
"  Julia.  Why,  lie  tell  thee,  tirrah. 
Poripetu.  No,  tirrah,  you  shannot  tell  me." 
r/rf  Two  Merry  MUlfMaidt,  1620,  sigr.  B  4. 
And  in   77k   Wit  of  a   Woman,   1604,   Erinta  says  to 
Gianetta,  "  But  harke,  lirra,  tell  me  one  thing,  if  it  <all 
out,"  tc  sig.  B. 

A  female  was  sometimes  addressed  "  tirraJi,"  long  after 
our  author's  days:  in  Ethcregc's  Man  of  Mode,  or  Sir 
Fopling  FlMttcr,  1676,  old  Bellair  says  to  Harriet,  "  Adod, 
tirroK,  I  like  thy  wit  well."    Act  ii.  sc.  1. 

In  the  north  of  Scotland  I  have  frequently  heard 
perwjns  in  the  lower  ranks  of  life  use  the  word  "Sin," 
when  speaking  to  two  or  three  women. 

t  SeenfJ.]  lyondon.  A  room  in  the  house  of  Honeysuckle. 
t  truMtintj  hinufl/]   i.e.  tying  the  tagged  laces  which 
fastened  the  breeches  to  the  doublet 
i  rue\  Or  ru,  was  formerly  often  used  for  rose. 


legs  had  been  wooden  pegs ;  a  constable  new- 
chosen  kept  not  such  a  pcripatetical  gait :  but 
now  I  'm  as  limber  as  an  ancient  *  that  has 
flourished  in  the  rain,  and  as  active  as  a  Norfolk 
tumbler. 

Bon.  You  may  see  what  change  of  pasture  is 
able  to  do. 

Honey.  It  makes  fat  calves  in  Romney-Marsh, 
and  lean  knaves  in  London :  therefore,  Boniface, 
keep  your  ground.  God's  my  pity,  my  forehead 
has  more  crumples  than  the  back  part  of  a 
counsellor's  gown,  when  another  rides  upon  his 
neck  at  the  bar.  Boniface,  take  my  helmet :  give 
your  mistress  my  night-cap.  Are  my  antlers  swoln 
so  big,  that  my  biggen  pinches  my  brows  ?  So, 
request  her  to  make  my  head-piece  a  little  wider. 

Bon.  How  much  wider,  sir  ? 

Honey.  I  can  allow  her  almost  an  inch  :  go,  tell 
her  so,  very  near  an  inch. 

Bon.  [oMtfe]  If  she  be  a  right  citizen's  wife,  now 
her  husband  has  given  her  an  inch,  she  '11  take  an 
ell,  or  a  yard  at  least.  [Exit. 

Enter  Jistisiajto  lUe  a  irritinff  meehanieal pedant. 
Honey,  ilastcr  Parenthesis  !  salve,  salve,  domine, 

*  ancient]  See  note  f,  p.  211. 
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Jiut.  Salve  lu  quoque;  jabeo  te  solvere  plurimum. 
lionet/.  No  luorc  plariiaiims,  if  you  love  mo  : 
Latin  wliole-mcata  are  now  Uiinced,  and  served  in 
for  English  gallimawfries ;  let  us,  therefore,  cut 
out  our  uplandi^ih  neaUt'  tongues,  and  talk  like 
regenerate  Britons. 

Just.  Your  worship  is  welcome  to  England  :  I 
poured  out  orisons  for  your  arrival. 

Honey.  Tlianks,  good  blaster  I'urcnthesU :  and 
que  nouvelUs  J  what  news  flutters  abroad  ?  do 
jackdaws  dung  the  top  of  Paul's  steeple  stilll 

Just.  The  more  is  the  pity,  if  any  daws  do 
come  iuto  the  temple,  as  I  fear  they  do. 

Honey.  They  sjiy  Charing-cross  is  fallen  down 
since  I  went  to  Rochelle  :  but  that's  no  such 
wonder ;  'twas  old,  and  stood  awry,  as  most  part 
of  the  world  can  tell :  and  though  it  lack  under- 
propping, yet,  like  great  fellows  at  a  wrestling. 
when  their  heels  are  once  flying  up,  no  man  will 
save  'em ;  down  they  full,  and  tliero  let  them  lie, 
though  they  were  bigger  tliau  the  guard :  Charing- 
cross  was  old,  and  old  things  must  shrink,  as  well 
as  now  northt-m  cloth. 

Jusl.  Your  worship  is  in  the  right  way,  verily  ; 
they  must  so :  but  a  number  of  better  things 
between  Woatminster-bridgo  and  Temple-bar, 
both  of  a  worshipful  and  honourable  erection, 
arc  fallen  to  decay,  and  have  sufi'ercd  putre- 
faction, since  Charing  full,  that  were  not  of  half  so 
longstanding  as  the  poor  wry-ucckod  monument. 
Honey.  Who's  within  there]  One  of  you  call 
up  your  mistress :  tell  her  hero's  her  writing 
schoolmaster. — I  had  not  thought,  Muster  Puroa 
thesis,  yuu  had  been  such  aa  early  stirrer. 

Just.  Sir,  yuur  vulgar  ivnd  fuurpeany  penmen, 
that,  like  yuur  London  scmpntors,  keep  open  shop 
and  Hcll  learning  by  retail,  may  keep  their  bods 
aud  lie  at  thoir  ploosiirc  ;  but  we,  that  edify  iu 
private  and  tnifflc  by  whoh'tuilo,  nunt  be  up  with 
the  lark,  because,  like  country  attorneys,  wo  are 
to  shutUu  up  many  matti'rH  iu  a  forcnuun.  Ccrtrs, 
MiinttT  Honey  suckle,  I  wouM  sing  Iaxus  Iffo,  so  1 
may  but  pleosn  all  those  that  come  under  my 
flngor*;  for  it  ia  my  duty  and  function,  pordy,  to 
bo  fiirvoat  in  my  vocation. 

J/uney.  Your  hand  :  I  am  glad  our  city  hoM  so 
good,  HO  nucoiuwry,  nnil  ho  laborious  a  member  iu 
it ;  we  lack  painful  and  oxpert  |>«nmun  amongat 
UM.  Miuitvr  I'arvnlhoNlH,  you  teach  many  of  our 
inercliuutH,  Rir,  do  you  not  I 

Jmt.  liolh  wivo*.  maid*,  and  daughttfra;  and  I 
thank  dod  tho  very  worat  of  ihout  lio  by  yvry 
good  mon'a  Hidon  :  I  pirk  out  a  |Kiur  living 
aiuoitgnt  'vm,  and  I  am  thunkful  fur  it> 


Honey.  Trust  me,  I  am  not  sorry :  Low  long 
have  you  exercised  this  quality  ! 

Just.  Come  ^lichael-tido  next,  this  thirteen 
year. 

Honey.  And  how  does  my  wife  profit  under 
you,  sir?  hope  you  to  do  any  good  upon  her? 

Just.  Master  Honeysuckle,  I  am  in  gre;it  hop« 
she  shall  fructify  :  I  will  do  my  best,  for  my 
part ;  I  can  do  no  moro  than  another  man  can. 

Honey.  Pray,  sir,  ply  her,  for  she  is  capable  of 
any  thing. 

Just.  So  far  as  my  poor  talent  can  stretch,  it 
shall  not  be  hidden  from  her. 

Honey.  Does  she  hold  her  pen  well  yet  1 

Just.  .She  leans  somewhat  too  hard  uj>ou  her 
pea  yet,  sir,  but  practice  and  animadversion  will 
break  her  from  that. 

Honey.  Then  she  grubs  her  pen  ? 

Jus'..  It's  but  my  jiaius  to  mend  the  neb  again. 

Honey.  And  whereabouts  is  she  now,  Mater 
Parenthesis?  She  was  talking  of  you  tliis  mi>niiiig, 
and  commending  you  iu  her  bod,  and  told  me  she 
was  past  her  letters. 

Juit.  Ti-uly,  sir,  she  took  her  letters  very 
suddenly,  and  is  now  in  her  minims. 

Honey.  1  would  she  were  in  her  crotchets  too, 
Master  Parenthesis:  ha,  ha!  I  must  talk  merrily, 
sir. 

Jusl.  Sir,  so  long  as  your  mirth  be  void  of  all 
stpiirrility,*  'tis  not  unfit  for  your  calling.  I 
trust,  ere  few  days  be  at  an  end,  to  have  her  fiill 
to  her  joining,  for  she  hai  her  letters  ad  unyucm  ; 
her  A,  her  great  B,  aud  her  great  C,  rery  right ; 
D  and  K  delicate;  her  double  F  of  a  good  length, 
but  that  it  straddles  a  little  too  wide ;  at  the  G 
very  cunuing. 

Honey.  Her  H  is  full,  like  mine;  s  goo<lly  big  H. 

Just.  ISut  her  double  L  is  well;  hvr  O  of  a  rtM> 
Bunable  hixo  ;  at  her  P  and  (j,  neither  merchaut's 
tlniiL;hter,  ahlormau's  wife,  young  country  gentle- 
woman, nor  couitivr's  mistrwiti,  con  match 
her. 

Honey.  And  how  her  l'  I 

Jtut.  U,  sir !  sho  fvtchea  up  U  beat  of  all ;  her 
aiiiglo  V  she  can  fuahiou  two  or  throo  way*.  ba% 
her  double  U  ia  as  I  would  wish  it. 

Ilonty.  And,  faith,  who  tokos  it  faster.— my 
wifo  or  MiatreM  Ti'Ut«rhook  I 

Jusl.  O,  yuur  wife,  by  odda ;  site 'II  take  uior* 
in  one  hour  than  I  con  foaten  either  u|>un  Miittn«s 
TiMitorhuok.  or  MiatiMa  Wafvr,  or  Uutrsas  Flap* 
dr>     -   •'     '  —    -■    -  <■         .1  .-j^^ 
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Enttr  iitmoam  IIo!(i:r<vcKLr.. 

Bonetf.  Do  not  thy  cliecks  burn,  swoet  clmckaby, 
for  wo  are  talking  of  tlicel 

Mi»L  Uoncy.  No,  gootlncM,  I  warrant :  you  have 
few  citizons  i<|>cuk  wuU  uf  thuir  wivej  bi-bind  tlicir 
backs;  but  to  their  faces  they'll  cog  wordo  and 
be  more  supplinnt  than  clients  that  sue  in  forma 
paper.* — How  docs  my  mnstw  f  troth,  I  am  a 
very  truant :  have  you  your  ruler  about  you, 
master  ?  for,  look  you,  I  go  clean  awj-y. 

[Moiff  copy-book. 

JasL  A  small  fault;  most  of  my  scholara  do 
BO. — Look  you,  sir,  do  not  you  think  your  wifo 
will  mend )  mark  her  dashes,  and  her  otrokcs, 
and  her  breakings,  ami  hor  bcndings. 

Uoncy.  She  knowa  what  I  have  promised  her, 
if  she  do  men<l. — Nay,  by  my  fay,  Jude,  this  ia 
well,  if  you  would  not  fly  out  thus,  but  keep 
your  line. 

Mitt.  Honey.  I  shall  in  time,  when  my  band  is 
in. — Have  you  a  new  pen  for  me,  maaterl  for,  by 
my  truly,  my  old  one  ia  stark  naught,  and  will 
cast  no  ink. — Whither  are  you  going,  lamb  ? 

Honey.  To  the  Custom-house,  to  the  'Change, 
to  my  warehouse,  to  divei"s  places. 

Mi»t.  Honey.  Good  Cole,  tarry  not  past  eleven, 
for  you  turn  my  stomach  then  from  my  dinner. 

Honey.  I  will  make  more  haste  home  than  a 
stipendiary  Switzer  does  after  he's  paid. — Fare 
you  well,  Ma-ster  Parenthesis. 

MUt.  Honey.  I  am  so  troubled  with  the  rheum 
too !  Mouse,  what's  good  for't  ? 

Honey.  How  often  have  I  told  you  you  must 
get  a  patch  !  t     I  must  hence.  [Exit. 

Mist.  Honey.  I  think,  when  all's  X  done,  I  must 
follow  his  counsel,  and  take  a  patch ;  I['d]  have 
had  one  long  ere  this,  but  for  disfiguring  my  face : 
yet  I  had  noted  that  a  mastic  patch  upon  some 
women's  temples  hath  been  the  very  rheum  §  of 
beauty. 

•  forma  paper\  Our  early  dmmatista  have  a  plcjtsure  in 
XDokingtbeircbaractersniiscall  terms  of  law:  su  Rowley; 
"  I,  by  my  troth,  he  is  now  but  a  Knight  under  Forma 
Paprit."     WKin  you  tte  mte  you  Irunc  nue,  1C32.  Sig.  o  3. 

t  you  mutt  get  a  patch]  "Even  as  blacke  patchfj  are 
y/ome,  some  for  pride,  tome  to  stay  the  Rhewme,  and  some 
t>'>  hide  the  scab,"  £c.  Jacke  Drumt  EnttrtainmerU,  161C, 
Sig.  I  2. 

"  For  when  they  did  but  happen  for  to  see 
Ttio*t  that  leith  Rhume  a  little  troubled  be 
If'eare  on  their  facet  a  round  mattick  patch, 
Tiicir  fondness  I  pcrcoiv'd  sometime  to  catch 
That  for  a  Fashion." 

Withcr's  Abu»et  Slript  and  Whipt,  D.  JL  Sat.  I, 
p.  171,  ed.  1615. 
t  aWi]  Some  copies  of  the  old  ed.  "all." 
I  Tkeum\  A  misprint,  I  believe  :  but  qy.  for  what? 


Jait.  Ih  ho  departed  ?  ia  old  Nostor  marched 
into  Troy  1 

Mitt.  Honey.  Yea,  you  mad  Greek ;  the  gentle- 
man's (^'ono. 

Jatt.  Why,  then,  clap  up  copy  books,  down  with 
pens,  hang  uji  ink  horns :  and  now,  my  sweet 
Honeysuckle,  see  what  golden-winged  bee  from 
Hybla  flies  humming  with  crura  thymo  plena* 
which  he  will  empty  in  the  hive  of  your  bosom. 

[Otring  lettmr. 

Mitt.  Honey.  From  whom  ? 

J  tut.  At  tho  skirt  of  that  sheet,  in  black  work, 
is  wrought  his  name :  break  not  up  tlio  wild-fowl  \ 
till  anon,  and  then  feed  upon  him  in  private : 
there's  other  irons  i'tho  fire,  more  sacks  are 
coming  to  the  mill.  0  you  sweet  temptationa  of 
the  sons  of  Adam,  I  commend  you,  extol  you, 
magnify  you !  Were  I  a  poet,  by  Hippocrono  I 
swear  (which  was  a  certain  well  where  all  tho 
Muses  watered),  and  by  Parnassus  eke  I  swear,  I 
would  rhyme  you  to  deatli  with  praises,  for  that 
you  can  be  content  to  lie  with  old  men  all  night 
for  their  money,  and  walk  to  your  gardens  with 
young  men  i'thc  daytime  for  your  pleasure.  0 
you  delicate  damnations  !  you  do  but  as  I  would 
do  :  were  I  the  propereat,  sweetest,  plumpest, 
cherry-cheeked,  coral-lipped  woman  in  a  king- 
dom, I  would  not  dance  after  one  man's  pipe. 

Mist.  Honey.  And  why? 

Just.   ICapecially  after  an  old  man's. 

Mitt.  Honey.  And  why,  pray  1 

Jutt.  Especially  after  an  old  citizen's. 

Mist.  Honey.  Still,  and  why? 

Jasl.  Marry,  because  the  suburbs,  and  those 
without  the  bars,  have  more  privilege  than  they 
within  the  freedom.  What  need  one  woman 
dote  upon  one  man  ?  or  one  man  be  mad,  like 
Orlando,  for  one  woman  ? 

Mist.  Honey.  Troth,  'tis  true,  considering  how 
much  flesh  is  in  every  shambles. 

Jast.  Why  should  I  long  to  eat  of  baker's  bread 
only,  when  there's  so  much  sifting,  and  bolting, 
and  grinding  in  every  comer  of  the  city?  Men 
and  women  are  bom,  and  come  running  into  the 
world  faster  than  coaches  do  into  Cheapside  upon 
Simon  and  Judc's  day;  and  are  eaten  up  by  death 
faster  than  miitton  and  porridge  in  a  term-time. 
Who  would  pin  their  hearts  to  any  sleeve  ?  This 
world  is  like  a  mint :  we  are  no  sooner  cast  into 


•  crura  thymo  plena] 

"  At  fossa:  multa  refcrunt  se  nocto  minorcs. 
Crura  thymo  pUna."     Virgil.  Giorg.  iv.  181. 
t  break  not  up  Vte  wUdfoicf]  To brtak  up  was  an  old  term 
for  carviug.     (So  in  Shale ^.speare's  Love't  Labour' t  Lutt,  act 
iv.  8C.  1,  "Break  up  this  capon,"  i.  e.  Open  this  letter.) 
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the  fire,  taken  out  again,  hammered,  stamped, 
and  made  current,  but  presently  we  are  changed  : 
the  new  money,  like  a  new  drab,  is  catchcd  at  by 
Dutch,  Spanish,  Welth,  French,  Scotch,  and 
English ;  but  the  old  cracked  King- Harry  groats 
arc  shovelled  up,  feel  bruising  and  battering, 
clipping  and  melting, —  they  smoke  for't. 

Mint.  Iloney.  The  world's  an  airant  naughty 
pack  I  see,  and  is  a  very  scurvy  world. 

Just.  Scurvy  !  worse  than  the  conscience  of  a 
broom-man,  that  carries  out  new  ware  and 
brings  home  old  shoes.  A  naughty  pack  !  why, 
there's  no  minute,  no  thought  of  time  passes,  but 
some  villany  or  other  is  a-brcwing.  Why,  even 
.now-now,  at  holding  up  of  this  finger,  and 
before  the  turning  down  of  this,  some  arc 
murdering,  some  lying  with  their  maids,  some 
picking  of  pockets,  some  cutting  purses,  some 
cheating,  some  weighing  out  bribes;  in  this  city 
some  wives  are  cuckolding  some  husbands ;  in 
yonder  village  some  farmers  are  now-uow 
grinding  the  jawbones  of  the  poor.  Therefore, 
sweet  scholar,  sugared  Mistress  Honeysuckle, 
take  summer  before  you,  and  lay  hold  of  it :  why, 
even  now  must  you  and  I  hatch  an  egg  of  inicjuity. 

Miat.  Iloney.  Troth,  master,  I  think  thou  wilt 
prove  a  very  knave. 

Jait.  It's  the  fault  of  many  that  fight  imdcr 
this  band. 

Mt»t.  Iloney.  I  shall  love  a  puritan's  face  the 
worse,  whilst  I  live,  for  that  copy  of  thy 
countenance. 

J\ul.  Wo  are  all  weathercocks,  and  must  follow 
the  wind  of  the  present,  from  the  bias. 

MUt.  Iloney.  Change  a  bowl,  then.* 

Juat.  I  will  ao ;  and  now  for  a  good  cost : 
thoru'it  the  knight,  Sir  UoMling  Ulowwonu. 

Miit.  Iloney.  He's  a  knight  made  out  of  wax.+ 

JmI.  Ho  took  up  silks  upon  hia  bond,  I  confuas; 
nay,  more,  he's  a  kiiigiit  in  pnut :  but  let  his 
knighthood  be  of  what  stamp  it  will,  from  him 
como  I,  to  entreat  you,  and  Mixtrcss  Wafer,  and 
Mistress  Tenterhook,  being  both  my  icholom, 
and  your  honest  pew-fellows,  to  meet  kini  this 
aftornoon  at  the  Uhcnish  wino-houso  i'lho 
Slilliard.:^     Captain   Whirlpool    will    bo    there; 

•  from  Ik*  WoA 

Miar.  HuMKV.  CA<in(N  a  bowl,  tktn]  Horo  tho  mat«|>bor 
In,  of  cotimo,  fWmi  tho  KAina  of  buwia. 

t  Jh'$  a  tntijht  iHtutt  out  o/  MHu-l  Hi>  In  8hakaapo«n>'ii 
HuiHf)  and  J-'  ■■  '  If.  a,  tha  Nurao  aoya  of  Piuiis 
"Wliy.  Ar* 

t  llu  Hhr.  .,  i'lkt  Siaiiiirtl]  "Nest  to  tliU 

Iniio  nil  thu  tU.4l  [Cualii  I<Mie,  DoWKnto  Wiu^l)  la  the 
Hlclu  liimao,  <>r  lUttt  jnin<«  (na  Uivy  t«riu«  ItX  a  |>Uv«  Cur 


young  Linstock,  the  alderman's  son  and  heir, 
there  too.  Will  you  steal  forth,  and  taste  of  a 
Dutch  bun  and  a  keg  of  sturgeon  F 

Mut.  Iloney.  What  excuse  shall  I  coin  now  ? 

Just.  Phew !  excuses  !  You  must  to  the  Pawn 
to  buy  lawn ;  *  to  Saint  Martin's  for  lace ;  to  the 
garden ;  to  the  glass-hoase ;  to  your  gossip's ;  to 
the  poulter's  :f  else  take  out  an  old  ruff,  and  go 
to  your  sempster's.  Excuses !  why,  they  are 
more  ripe  than  medlars  at  Christma.". 

Mitt.  Iloney.  I'll  come.     The  hour) 

Just.  Two :  tho  way  through  Paul's ;  every 
wench  take  a  pillar,  there  clap  on  your  maska : 
your  men  will  be  behind  you;  and,  before  your 
prayers  be  half  done,  be  before  you,  and  man  you 
out  at  several  doors.     You'll  bo  there  ? 

Mitt.  Iloney.  If  I  breathe. 

JvLtt.  Farewell.  \Ex\i  MiST.  Hoxrr. 

So :  now  must  I  go  set  tho  t'other  wenches  the 
self-same  copy  :  a  rare  schoolmaster  for  all  kind 

Jiurchantca  of  Almoino,"  kc  Btow'a  Smrrty  of  Lomion, 
liUS,  p.  IM. 

".stiUianl  is  a  plac«  in  London,  where  the  fratemitie 
of  tho  EoHtcrling  Morchonta,  otherwiae  the  Mercbanta  of 
lliu  llauiLso  and  Almaine,  ara  wont  to  have  their  abod& 
It  i.H  so  called  Stilliard,  of  a  broad  place  or  court  wherein 
atcclo  was  much  aould,  q.  BittUyard,  upon  which  that 
huii.Ho  ia  now  founded."  Hinahew'a  OuitU  into  T^mfutt, 
1017. 

"Thoy  [Tho  liana  Town  Mcrcliantn)  wore  permitted 
to  soli  Kbcnish  wiiio  by  retail."  Mnlcolm'a  landom,  toI. 
i.  p.  48. 

Compiiro  with  tho  p.vw.'ifro  iu  tho  toxt; 

"  Men  when  tbcy  arc  i  !'  '   '       •  t'    •   •      '- 

aalth  one.  Let  us  t^i  (>>   - 
tciitf,  tc."     NaHli'a  /'mT'  •  / 

"  WllO  would  lot  a  Clt  (wliuaM)  lOdtil  mtv  r\^'. 

awcot  meatoa  hia  mutiior  briugs  him  ttova  . 

'  "    •'            -   '                 \  for  tho  pn>i.  .    ii  t 

nuA  at  tht  :i  ahe 

I  ■    to    tuaa    ii:    .  Iicr?" 

i o  tliia  nolo  I  uow  i\i<it)  add,  on  the  authority  of  Mr. 
I*.  (.'iiiiiiliiKliaui'*    "  '  LttUm — that  the  (Meet* 

y.tnl,  .Stolyani,  ir  Ippor  Thomaa  Street,  In 

Ihu  wuni  of  Dow,;  i-  ■  ■  lunc  lw«ii  *>  lall. •!  frviu 

tta  ImIiik  tlio  placo  wUviv  li.u  K 
wua  eructod  fur  woi«;l>>iitf  tlio  i 


Into     I 

••St 
•  ( 
dlikliifutt 
auya; 
••111- 


'  I' I  r<l 


Tm  mtrrif  mtitk  if>u»tff*  aMrf,    i«MI>,   Um    VUb 


1  nay  wwitmtm'a  from  th*  trnmrn, 
I  >>y  labour  Ibara: 

A  • '  to  (t««  ma  lavM, 

Aud  did  uul  ummH  lue^  whteh  ha  w«U  aholl  hear*.* 

Btautaa  ted. 

Tho  AtiritCAiA'  .^horwoUt;  AaMai,  Uutek, 

a  |>.itli«>ay)  «u  htoh  tonumi  a  klad  of 

WatoAT,    In    the    I    .  >ng«   (Qraahoa'ak      Be* 

CuuiiliHClianra  /fan ■»»■■■  V 

f  >>o«/(rr'«)  i.e.  poaUtafvr'iL 
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of  hand*  I.     O,  what  strange  cursoa  are  poured 

down  with  one  blessing  ! 

Do  all  trend  on  tho  hocl  ]     Have  all  the  art 

To   hoodwink  wise   luen    thuel   and,  like  those 

builders 
Of  Babel's  tuwcr,  to  speak  unkuowu  tongues. 
Of  all,  save  by  their  husbands,  understood? 
Well,  if,  as  ivy  'bout  tho  elm  does  twine, 
All  wives    love   clipping,*   there's  no   fault    in 

uiine. 
But  if  tho  world  lay  speechless,  oven  the  dead 
Would  rise,  and  thus  cry  out  from  yawning  graves. 
Women  make  men  or  fools,  or  boasts,  or  slaves. 


SCENE  II.» 
Stter  Earl  and  Mistresb  Birouue. 

EarL  Her  answer!   talk  in   music:   will   ehe 
coiue  ] 

Bird.  0,  my  sides  ache  in  my  loins,  in  my 
bonea  :  I  ha'  more  need  of  a  posset  of  sack,  and 
lie  in  my  bed  and  sweat,  than  to  talk  iu  music. 
No  honest  woman  would  run  hurrying  up  and 
down  thus,  and  undo  herself  for  a  man  of  honour, 
without  reason.  I  am  so  lame,  every  foot  that  I 
set  to  the  ground  went  to  my  heart ;  I  thought  I 
had  been  at  mum-chancc.t  my  bones  rattled  so 
with  jaunting:  had  it  not  been  for  a  friend  in  a 
comer  [Talca  aqua^ita],  I  had  kicked  up  my 
heels. 

Earl.  Minister  comfort  to  me, — will  she  come? 

Bird.  All  the  castles  of  comfort  that  I  can 
put  you  into  is  this,  that  the  jealous  wittol  her 
husband  came,  like  a  mad  ox,  bellowing  in  whilst 
I  was  there.  0,  I  ha'  lost  my  sweet  breath  with 
trotting. 

Earl.  Death  to  my  heart !  her  husband !  What 
saith  he) 

Bird.  The  frize-jerkin  rascal  out  with  his  purse, 
and  called  me  plaiu  bawd  to  my  face. 

Earl.  Affliction  to  me !  then  thou  spak'st  not 
to  her  ? 

Bird.  I  spake  to  her,  as  clients  do  to  lawyers 
without  money,  to  no  purpose;  but  I'll  speak 
with  him,  and  hamper  him  too,  if  ever  he  fall 
into  my  clutches  :  I'll  make  the  yellow-hammer 
her  husband  know  (for  all  he's  an  Italian)  that 
there's  a  difference  between  a  cogging  bawd  and 
an   honest  motherly  gentlewoman.     Now,  what 


•  eUpping]  I.  o.  embracing. 

t  Seme  II.  ]  The  same.  A  room  in  thchouse  of  the  EarL 

t    mum-chnntt]   A   game   played   either  with   dice  or 

cards  :  Stistrcss  Birdlime  alludes  to  the  former  mclbol. 


cold  whoUtouos  lie  over  your  (-toinnclierl   will 
you  have  some  of  my  aqua  t     Why,  my  lord  I 

Earl.  Thou  hiutt  kiil'd  me  with  thy  words. 

Bird.  I  see  bashful  lovers  and  young  bullocks 
are  knocked  down  at  a  blow.  Come,  come,  drink 
this  draught  of  cinnaiiion-water,  and  ]>luck  up 
your  spirits  ;  up  with  'em,  up  with  'em.  Do  you 
hear?  the  whiting-mop*  lia.s  nibbled. 

Earl.   Ila! 

Bii-d.  0,  I  thought  I  should  fetch  you :  you 
can  "ha"  at  that;  I'll  make  you  hem  anon.  As 
I'm  a  sinner,  I  think  you'll  find  the  sweetest, 
sweetest  bedfellow  of  her.  0,  she  looks  so 
sugarodly,  so  simperingly,  so  gingerly,  so  amo- 
rously, so  amiably  !  Such  a  red  lip,  such  a  white 
forehead,  such  a  black  eye,  such  a  full  cheek,  and 
such  a  goodly  little  nose,  now  she's  in  that 
French  gown,  Scotch  falls,  Scotch  bum,  and 
Italian  hcad-tirc  you  seut  her,  and  is  such  an 
enticing  she-witch,  carrying  the  charms  of  your 
jewels  about  her!     0  ! 

Earl.  Did   she   receive   them?   speak, —  here's 
golden  keys  [Giving  money. 

To  xmlock  thy  lips, — did  she  vouchsafe  to  take 
them] 

Bird.  Did  she  vouchsafe  to  take  them?  there's 
a  question  I  you  shall  find  she  did  vouchsafe. 
The  troth  is,  my  lord,  I  got  her  to  my  house, 
there  she  put  ofif  her  own  clothes,  my  lord,  aud 
put  on  your's,  my  lord ;  provided  her  a  coach ; 
searched  the  middle  aisle  in  Paul's.f  aud  with 
three  Elizabeth  twclve-pences  pressed  three 
knaves,  my  lord ;  hired  three  liveries  in  Long- 
lauc,t  to  man  her :  for  all  which,  so  Qod  mend 
me,  I'm  to  pay  this  night  before  sun-set. 

Earl.  This  shower  shall  fill  them  all :  rain  in 
their  laps 
What  golden  drops  thou  wilt. 

Bird.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  do  but  receive  it  with 

•  lehUitiymo])]  L  e.  young  whiting,— a  cant  term  for  a 
nice  young  woman,  a  tender  creature. 

t  ttarched  tht  mitldU  aitU  in  PauCs,  and  trilh  thret 
Elizabeth  tvctlre-penct*  prtutd  three  knavet]  Persons  of 
every  description,  with  a  strange  want  of  reverence  for 
the  sanctity  of  the  spot,  used  daily  to  frequent  tho  body 
of  old  St  Paul'a  There  the  young  gallant  gratified  his 
vanity  by  strutting  about  iu  the  most  fashionable  attire ; 
there  the  politician  discussed  the  latest  news  ;  there  he 
who  could  not  afford  to  dine  loitered  during  the  diimer- 
hour ;  there  the  $ercant  out  of  place  came  to  be  engaged  : 
there  the  pickpocket  found  the  best  opportunities  for 
the  exercise  of  his  tnlcntfl,  4c. 

}  hired  three  lireriet  in  Long-lane]  "The  lane,  truelie 
called  Long,"  (Stow's  Surrey,  p.  311,  ed.  1598,)  running 
out  of  Aldersgate-street,  and  falling  into  West  Smitli- 
field,  a)>ounded  in  shops  where  second-hand  apparel 
might  be  procured. 
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one  hand,  to  pay  it  away  with  another :  I'm  but 
your  baily. 

Earl.  Wlicre  is  she  1 

Bird.  In  the  green-velvet  chamber :  the  poor 
sinful  creature  pants  like  a  pigeon  under  the 
handn  of  a  hawk  ;  therefore  use  her  like  a  woman, 
my  h>rd ;  use  her  honestly,  my  lord,  for,  alaa, 
she's  but  a  novice  and  a  very  green  thing. 

Earl.  Farewell :  I'll  in  unto  her. 

Bird.  Fie  upon't,  that  were  not  for  your 
honour ;  you  know  gentlewomen  use  to  come  to 
lords'  chambers,  and  not  lords  to  the  gentle- 
women's :  I'd  not  have  her  think  you  are  such  a 
rank  rider.  Walk  you  here :  I'll  beckon ;  you 
shall  sec  I'll  fetch  her  with  a  wet  finger. 

Earl.  Do  so. 

Bird.  Hist !  why,  sweetheart,  Mi-stress  Jus- 
tiniano !  why,  pretty  soul,  tread  softly,  and  come 
into  this  room  :  hero  be  rushes ;  *  you  need  not 
fear  the  creaking  of  your  cork  shoes. 

Enter  Mistress  Jcstimiano. 
So,  well   said  It — There's  his   honour, —  I   have 
business,  my  lord :  very  now  the  marks  are  But 
up,  I'll  get  mo  twelve  score  off,  and  give  aim.^ 

[BxU. 
Earl.  You're  welcome,  sweet,  you're  welcome. 

Bleiis  my  hand 
With  the  soft  touch  of  yours.     Can  you  be  cruel 
To  one  so  prostrate  to  youl  even  my  heart. 
My  ha]>pino.sH,  and  state  lie  at  your  feet. 
My  hopes  me  fluttcr'd  tiiat  the  field  was  won. 
That  you  had  yielded  (though  you  contjuer  me), 
And  that  nil  marble  scales,  that  barr'd  your  eyes 
From  tiirowiiig  light  on  mine,  were  (juite  ta'en  off 
Hy  the  cunning  woman's  hand  that  works  fur  nio: 
Why,  therefore,  do   you  wound    mo   now  with 

frowns } 
Why  do  you  fly  mel     Do  not  exercise 
The  art  of  woman  on  mo ;  I'm  already 
Your  cikpti  vo,  sweet.  Are  these  your  hate  or  fears  ? 
Miat.  Jiul,  I  wonder   lust   can    hang   at  such 

white  hairs. 
Earl.  You  give  my  love  ill  names,  it  is  not  lust ; 
LtiwlosM  dc'siruN  wt'll  tomper'd  may  seom  just. 
A  thuuxniid  mtiriiings  with  the  early  sun. 
Mini!  eyes  hovo  'foro  §  your  windows  wntch'd  to 

steal 
IhightnoHn  from  thos* :  as  oft  upon  the  days 
I'hnt  consecrnttMl  to  devotion  are, 
Within  tho  holy  tompio  hnvo  I  stood 

•  nuhtt]  Hoc  iKito  t.  p.  91. 

t  writ  miiit  /]  III  cmr  cnrljr  writers  U  olt«n  •qutvoluit  to 
Wtll  tlont .'  I  i;ii-riiim]  Hoo  liulo  *,  |t.  SO. 

I  '/or*!  Tho  old  oU.  "  ttvm." 


DiBguis'd,  waiting  your  presence ;  and  when  your 

hands 
Went  up  towards  heaven  to  draw  some  bleasing 

down. 
Mine,  as  if  all  my  nerves  by  yours  did  move, 
Begg'd  in  dumb  signs  some  pity  for  my  love : 
And  thus  being  fejwted  only  with  your  sight, 
I  went  more  pleas'd  than  sick  men  with  fresh 

health, 
Rich  men  with  honour,  beggars  do  with  wealth. 

Miat.  Jatt.  Part  now  so  pleas'd ;  for  now  you 
more  enjoy  me. 

Earl.  O.you  do  wi^h  me  physic  to  destroy  me! 

Must.  Jtut.  I  have  already  leap'd  beyond  the 
bounds 
Of  modesty,  in  piecing  out  my  wings 
With  borrow'd  feathers  :  but  you  sent  a  sorceress 
So  perfect  in  her  trade,  that  did  so  lively 
Breathe  forth  your-passionate  accents,  and  could 

draw 
A  lover  languishing  so  piercingly. 
That  her  charms  wrought  upon  me,  and,  in  pity 
Of  your  sick  heart,  which  she  did  counterfeit 
(O,  she's  a  subtle  beldam  !),  see,  I  clothd 
My  limbs,  thus  playerlike,  in  rich  attires 

Not  futing  mine  estate;  and  am  come  forth, 

Hut  why  I  know  not. 

Earl.  Will  you  love  me? 

Mitt.  Just.  Yes ; 
If  you  can  clear  me  of  a  debt  that's  duo 
But  to  one  man,  I'll  jiay  my  heart  to  thee. 

Earl.   Who's  that ! 

Mitt.  Jtut.  My  husband. 

Eirl.  Urn. 

Miat.  Jiui.  Tho  sum's  so  great, 
I  know  n  kingdom  cannot  answer  it ; 
And  thcrcfure  I  bt-seech  you.  good  my  lonl. 
To  take  tliin  gilding  off,  which  is  your  own. 
And  henceforth  ceoso  to  throw  out  golden  hooka 
To  choko   mino  honour:  though  my  husbaud'a 

poor, 
I  "11  rather  Ix'g  for  him  than  be  your  whorv. 

Earl.  'Ouinst  beauty  you  plot  troaaon,  if  you 
suffer 
Tears  to  «lo  violence  to  so  fair  a  clnTk. 
That  face  wa*  no'or  mode  to  lo«ik  pale  with  want: 
Dwell  luro,  and  be  tlio  sovereign  of  my  furtunw : 
Tlius  hIiiiII  you  go  attir'd. 

Mitt.  Juat.  Till  liuit  Ih>  lir'd. 
I  munt  take  leave,  my  loni. 

Etrl.  Swpvt  crraturo,  stay. 
My  offor*  shall  Iw  yuura,  my  •enraats  youn, 
Myiirlf  M^ill  l>e  your  Bonraut ;  and  I  swiMr 
By  that  which  1  hi>l<l  di-.tr  in  \.>ii    t..Mr  beauty 
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(And  which  I'll  not  profAni'^,  you  nhall  live  hero 
As  free  from  Ixwe  wrong  as  you  arc  from  blacknoM, 
So  you  will  (loign  but  lot  me  enjoy  your  aight 
Answer  mc,  will  you  T 

MiM.  Jutt.  I  will  Uiink  upou't. 

Earl.  UuIoM   you  shall  pcrcciTO  that  all   my 
tliou^hts 
And  all  my  actions  bo  to  you  devoted, 
And  that  I  verj-  justly  earn  your  love, 
'     Let  m«^  not  taste  it 

Mut.  Jutt.  I  will  think  upon  it 

AiiW.  But  when   you  find  my  merita   of  full 
I  weight, 

Will  you  accept  their  worth  1 

Mut.  Jtut.  I'll  think  upon't 
I'd  speak  with  the  old  woman. 

EarL  She  shall  come. — 
Joys,  that  are  born  unlook'd  for,  arc  bom  dumb. 

[ExU. 

Mut.  Just.  Poverty,  thou  bane  of  chastity, 
Poison  of  beauty,  broker  of  maidenheads ! 
I  see  when  force  nor  wit  can  scale  the  hold. 
Wealth  must ;  she'll  ne'er  be  won  that  defies  gold : 
But  lives  there  such  a  creature  ?     O,  'tis  rare 
To  find  a  woman  chaste  that's  poor  and  fair. 

Re-enter  Bisduitk. 

Bird.  Now,  lamb,  has  not  his  honour  dealt 
like  an  honest  nobleman  with  j-ou?  I  can  tell 
you,  you  shall  not  find  him  a  Templar,  nor  one  of 
these  cogging  Catherine-pear-coloured  *  beards, 
that  by  their  good  wilU  would  have  no  pretty 
woman  scape  them. 

Mitt.  Jutt,  Thou  art  a  very  bawd,  thou  art  a 
devil 
Cast  in  a  reverend  shape  :  thou  stale  damnation, f 
Why   hast    thou    me    entic'd   from    mine   own 

paradise, 
To  steal  fruit  in  a  barren  wilderness] 

Bird.  Ktwd,  and  devil,  and  stale  damnation ! 
Will  women's  tongues,  like  bakers'  legs,  never  go 
straight? 

Mitt.  Just.  Uad  thy  Circsean  magic  me  trans- 
form'd 
Into  that  nensual  shape  for  which  thou  conjur'st. 
And  that  I  were  tum'd  common  venturer, 
I  coiild  not  love  this  old  man. 

Bird.  This  old  man,  um !  this  old  man  !  do 
hU  hoary  hairs  stick   in     your  stumach  ?   yet, 

•  '  •'■■folmtrtd]  i.  e.  red. 

«  '■«]    So  Juliet,  in  Shakespeare's  Romeo 

an.l  J .,.  L  111.  «c.  .'» ;  and  Malevole,  in  TA*  Malcontent, 

act  T.  sc.  2  (sec  the  p'ctcnt  edition) ;  use  "ancient  dam- 
lui/um  "as  ft  term  of  reprooch. 


methinks,  his  silver  hairs  should  move  you  :  they 
may  serve  to  make  you  bodkins.  Does  his  age 
grieve  you  1  Fool!  is  not  old  wine  wh«Ic«omest, 
old  pippins  toothsomest,  old  wood  bun>  brightest, 
old  linen  wa^h  whitest  1  Old  soldiers,  sweetheart, 
are  surest,  and  old  lovers  ore  soundest :  I  b»' 
tried  both. 

Mitt.  Jutt.  So  will  not  I. 

Bird.  You'd  have  some  young  perfumed 
beardless  gallant*  board  you,  that  spits  all  his 
brains  out  at's  tongue's  end,  would  you  not? 

Mitt.  Jutt.  No,  none  at  all ;  not  any. 

Bird.  None  at  all !  what  do  you  make  there, 
then?  why  are  you  a  burden  to  the  world's 
conscience,  and  an  eye-sore  to  well-given  men  ? 
I  dare  pawn  my  gown,  and  all  the  beds  in  my 
hou«e,  and  all  tho  gettings  in  Michaelmas-term 
next,  to  a  tavern-token, t  that  thou  shalt  never  be 
an  innocent. 

Miat.  Jtut.  Who  are  so  1 

Bird.  Fools:  why,  then,  are  you  so  prccisel 
Your  h»ii-band'8  down  the  wind ;  and  will  you, 
like  a  haggler's  arrow,  be  down  the  weather? 
Strike  whilst  the  iron  is  hot.  A  woman,  when 
there  be  roses  in  her  cheeks,  cherries  on  her  lips, 
civet  in  her  breath,  ivory  in  her  teeth,  lilies  in 
her  hand,  and  liquorice  in  her  heart,  \^liy,  she's 
like  a  play;  if  new,  very  good  compiiny,  very 
good  company;  but  if  (stale,  like  old  Jeronimo, 
go  by,  go  by  :  +  therefore,  as  I  said  before,  strike. 
Besides,  you  must  think  that  the  commodity  of 
beauty  wa.s  not  made  to  lie  dead  upon  any  young 
woman's  hands :  if  your  husband  have  given  up 
his  cloak,  let  another  take  measure  of  you  in  his 
jerkin ;  for  as  the  cobbler  iu  the  night-time 
walks  with  his  lantern,  the    merchant   and  tho 

•  gallaiU]  The  old  ed.  "  Oaltantt." 

t  atavem-lotm]  Thcrebeiugascarcity  of  small  change, 
tradesmen  were  allowed  to  coin  /oi-«i.»— promissory  pieces 
of  lirass  or  cojijicr,  of  the  value  of  a  farthing.  Reod 
(note  on  tho  First  Part  of  The  Hunttt  Whore,  act  i.  ec.  4,) 
thiiika  they  were  called  tavem-tokenr,  because  they  were 
"probably  at  first  coined  chiefly  by  tavern  keepers;" 
but  Gifford  (note  on  Bcu  Jouson's  Workt,  vol.  i.  p.  iS),) 
observes,  "  that  most  of  them  would  travel  to  the  tavern 
may  be  easily  supposed,  and  hence,  perhaps,  the  name." 

}  like  old  Jeronimo,  go  by,  gn  by]  An  allusion  to  a  pas- 
sage in  Kyd's  Spanith  Trogdy,  which  has  been  ridiculed 
by  a  host  of  i>oets  ; 
"  Ilitronimo.  Justice,  O,  justice  to  Eieronimo  I 

Lorenzo.  Back !  see'st  thou  not  the  king  is  busicT 

Hieronimo.  O,  is  he  so? 

King.  Who  is  he  that  interrupts  our  business  T 

Hieronimo.  Not  I. — Hieronimo.  beware ;  got  by,  got  by." 
Hig.  G  4.  AUde's  ed.  n.  d. 

It  may  be  just  necessary  to  add,  that  the  Spanisk 
Trnptdy  is  a  continuation  of  Tlie  First  Part  of  Jeronimo, 
which  was  most  probably  also  the  work  of  Kyd. 
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lawyer  with  hia  link,  and  the  courtier  with  his 
torch,  BO  every  lip  has  hia  lettuce  to  himself; 
the  lob  haa  his  laBH,  the  collier  hid  dowfly,  the 
western-man  hia  pug,  the  aerving-man  hia  punk, 
the  atudcnt  hia  nun  in  White-friars,  the  puritan 
hia  8ibtcr,and  the  lord  hia  lady  ;  which  worshipful 
vocation  may  fall  upon  you,  if  you'll  but  strike 
whiUt  the  iron  is  hot. 

Mist.  Jiut.    Witch,  thai    I    break   thy   apclla: 
were  I  ke{)t  brave  • 
On  a  king's  cost,  I  am  but  a  king's  alavc.     [Exit. 

Bird.  I  see,  that,  as  Frenchmen  love  to  bo 
bold,  Flemings  to  bo  drunk,  Welshmen  to  bo 
called  Britons,  and  Irishmen  to  be  costermongers, 
80  cockneys,  especially  she  cockneys,  love  not 
afiua-vittc  when  'tis  good  for  them. 

Enter  MoSoroLY.f 
Mon.  Saw  you  my  uncle  ? 

Bird.  I  saw  him  oven  now  going  the  way  of  all 
flush,  that's  to  say,  towards  the  kitchen.  Here's 
a  letter  to  your  worship  from  the  party. 

{(iiting  Utter. 
Mon.  What  party  ? 
Bird.  The  Tenterhook,  your  wanton. 
Mon.  From  her !  phew !  pray  thee,  stretch  me 
no  more  upon  your  Tenterhook  :  pox  on  her !  ara 
thero   no    potbecaries  i'  the   town    to  send   her 
]ihysic  bills  to,  but  mol     She's  not  troubled  with 
the  grovn-sickneas  still,  ia  she) 

Bird.  The  yellow  jaundice,  as  the  doctor  tells 
me.     Troth,  she's  a.s  good  a  peat !  she  is  fallen 
away  so,  that  she's    nothing  but  bare  skin  and 
bono ;  for  the  turtle  so  mourns  fur  you ! 
Mon.   In  black  7 

Bird.  In  black  !  you  shall  find  both  black  and 
blue,  if  you  li)ok  under  her  eyes. 

Mon.  Well,  sing  over  her  ditty  when  I'm  in 
tuiit*. 

Bird.  Nay,  but  will  you  send  her  a  box  of 
milbridatum  and  dmgonwator, —  I  mean  some 
restnrntive  worils]  Oood  Master  Monopoly,  you 
know  liDW  welcome  you're  to  the  city ;  and  will 
you,  Master  Monopoly,  keep  out  of  the  city  f  I 
know  )ou  cannot:  would  you  saw  how  tho  poor 
gontluAoman  lies  I 

Mon.  Wliy,  how  lies  ihol 

Bird.  Troth,  oa  the  way  lies  over  Uads-hill, 
very  dangerous  :  you  would  pity  a  woman '■  coso, 

*  tiriirr)  1.0.  finely  drosssJ. 

I    /i'i4/rr  Miillnpi)I.T. 

y  ........    ^ 

(.f  .M 

ntl.iii  ' 

nu'llttiuii  tu  tufiyut,  oiior  Mr*.  JualittuaauafirW,  a  uUati^ 

ol  |ilao«  T 


if' you  saw  her.     Write  to  her  some  treatise  of 
pacification. 

Mon.  I'll  write  to  her  to-morrow. 
Bird.  To-morrow  !  ahe'U  not  sleep,  then,  but 
tumble :   an    if    she   might  have  it  to-night,  it 
would  better  pleai-e  her. 

Mon.  Perhaps  I'll  do't  to-night :  farewell. 

Bird.  If  you  do't  to-night,  it  would  better 
please  her  than  to-morrow. 

3fon.  God's  so,  dost  hear  1  I  'm  to  sup  this  night 
at  the  Lion  in  Shorcditch  with  certain  gallants : 
canst  thou  not  draw  forth  some  deiicat«  face 
that  I  ha'  not  seen,  and  bring  it  thither  t  wut 
thou? 

Bird.  All  the  painters  in  London  shall  net  fit 
for  colour  as  I  can :  but  we  shall  have  some 
swaggering  1 

Mon.  All  as  civil,  by  this  light,  as  lawyers. 

Bird.  But,  I  tell  you,  she's  not  so  common  as 
lawyers,  that  I  mean  to  betray  to  your  table; 
for,  aa  I'm  a  sinner,  she's  a  knight's  cou«in, — a 
Yorkshire  gentlewoman,  an<l  only  8i>eaks  a  liltls 
broad,  but  of  very  good  carriage. 

Mon.  Nay,  that's  no  matter ;  we  can  speak  u 
broml  aa  she  :  but  wut  bring  her  1 

Bird.  You  shall  call  her  cousin,  do  you  ac«t 
two  men  shall  wait  upon  her,  and  I'll  come  in  by 
chance  :  but  shall  not  the  party  be  there  I 

Mon.  Which  party  ? 

Bird.  The  writer  of  that  simple  hand. 

Mon.  Not  for  as  many  angels  as  there  be  letters 
in  her  paper :  speak  not  of  me  to  her,  nor  our 
meeting,  if  you  love  me.     Wut  come  1 

Bird.  Mum,  I'll  come. 

Mon.  Farewell. 

Bird.  Qood  Master  Monopoly,  I  hope  to  see 
you  one  day  a  man  of  groat  crediL 

Mon.  If  I  be,  I'll  build  chimneys  with  tolvicco, 
but  I'll  smoke  some :  and  be  sure,  Uirdlime,  1 11 
stick  wool  u|>on  thy  bock. 

BiiiL  Thanks,  sir,  I  know  you  will;  for  all  the 
kindrc<l  of  tho  Monopolies  ore  held  to  be  gremi 
ilcfccra.  [£ennU. 


8CKNK  HI.* 
JSW/rr  Sni  Ckmuxo  Giiiw wi>hm.  Limchh-s.   WRimtroot; 
aM.l  tkt  (Am  ('UKrim'  Wlm^  muukxtt,    rw  .  Mms  — 
lloKKTiirt  RI.S,  Mtimicai  WArso,  amJ  MwTS—  Tvi- 

tTNIIUOK. 

Sir  Qot,  So,  draw  thooo  curtains,  aa4  lei's  •«• 
tho  ploturtM  under  'em.  [Tk«  Ittdim  intaiaaiLJ 

liti.  Wiik»me  to  tho  Slillionl.  hir  1«Um. 


hulk' 


■WIS.   A  ruom  In  Um 
.  uvL    ttM  uute  I.  p.  Ur. 


322 


WESTWARD  HO. 


▲or  u. 


MiM.  ITonfy.,  Mitt.  Wafer.,  ifitt.  Ten.  Tbank«, 
goo'l  Ma«t«>r  Linstock. 

IFAiW.  Ilaas,  some  wine,  Hans  I 

J5Nt/«r  riAin  irt/A  ciolk  and  bunt. 

Ilant.  Yaw,  yanr,  you  ull  bebbcn  it,  mcstor: 
old  vine  or  new  vine  f 

Str  (}o$.  SjHsak,  women. 

ilUt.  Honey.  Xcw  wino,  Rood  Sir  Qoaling : — 
wine  in  tho  must,  good  Dutchman,  for  must  ia 
boat  for  us  women. 

Hant.  New  vine, — veil;  two  pota  of  new  vine! 

[Exit. 

Mitt.  Honey.  An  honest  butterbox  ;  for  if  it  be 
old,  there's  none  of  it  comes  into  my  belly. 

Mitt.  Wafer.  Why,  Tenterhook,  pray  theo,  let's 
dance  friskin,  and  be  merry. 

Litt.  Thou  art  so  troubled  with  Monopolies; 
they  so  hang  at  thy  heart-stringa 

Mitt.  Tc>\.  Pox  o'  my  heart,  then. 

Re-enltr  IIaxs  «Uh  vine. 

Mitt.  Honey.  Ay,  and  mine  too :  if  any  courtier 
of  them  all  set  up  his  gallows  there,  wench,  vise 
him  as  thou  dnst  thy  pantables,*  scorn  to  let  him 
kiss  thy  heel,  for  he  feeds  thee  with  nothing  but 
oourt-holy-bread,t  good  words,  and  cares  not  for 
thee. — Sir  Oosliag,  will  you  taste  a  Dutch  what's 
yoa  call  'era  F 

Miit.  Wafer.  Here,  Master  Linstock,  half  mine 
is  yours  :  bun,  bun,  bun,  bun. 

Jnt!.  [iri/Ain]  WTiich  room!  where  are  they? — 
Wo-ho,  ho,  ho,  80-ho,  boys ! 

Sir  Got.  'Sfoot,  who's  that  t  lock  our  room. 

Jtut.  [within]  Not  till  I  am  in  ;  and  then  lock  out 
the  devil,  though  he  come  in  the  shape  of  a  puritan. 

Enter  Jcstdtiaico  ditgvLittd  at  before. 

Mi*'.  Honey.,  Mitt,  Wafer.,  Mitt.  Ten.  School- 
master, welcome;  welcome,  in  troth. 

J>ut.  Who  would  not  be  scratched  with  the  briers 
and  brambles  to  have  such  burs  sticking  on  his 
breeches  ] — Save  you,  gentlemen ! — 0  noble  knight! 

Sir  Got.  More  wine,  Hans  ! 

Jiut.  Am  not  L  gentlemen,  a  ferret  of  the  rit;ht 
hair,  that  can  make  three  conies  bolt  at  a  clap 
into  your  purse-nets?  J  Ha,  little  do  their  three 
husbands  dream  what  copies  I  am  setting  their 
wives  now  :  were't  not  a  rare  jest,  if  they  should 
come  sneaking  upon  us,  like  a  horrible  noise  of 
fiddlers!  § 

•  ,       •       '.rs. 

♦  'r.  as  we  more  uiiuilly  find  it, 
Mur-                                '  iXtery,  ingincere  compliments. 

t  pufM-wt<]  See  note  *,  p.  130. 

I  ninte  o//ddler$]  i.  c.  company  of  fiddlers. 


Mit(.  Honey.  Troth,  I'd  not  caro;  let  'em  come; 
I'd  toll  'cm  we'd  ha'  none  of  their  dull  musia 

Mitt.  Wafer,  [drinking]  Here,  Mistress  Tenter- 
hook. 

Mitt.  Ten.  Thanks,  good  Mistress  Wafer. 

Jiul.  Who's  there  ?  peepeni,  intoUigcncerB, 
eavesdroppers ! 

Omnet.  Uds  foot,  throw  a  pot  at's  head ! 

Jatt.  0  Lonl  I  O  gentlemen,  knight,  ladies  that 
may  be,  citizens*  wives  that  are,  shift  for  your- 
selves, for  a  pair  of  your  husbands'  heatls  are 
knocking  together  with  Hans  -his,  and  in(|uiring 
for  you. 

Omnet.  Keep  the  door  locked. 

Mitl.  Honey.  0,  ay,  do,  do;  and  let  Sir  Gosling 
(because  he  has  been  in  the  Low  Countries)  swear 
Oolz  Sacrament,  and  drive  'em  away  with  broken 
Dutch. 

Just.  Here's  a  wench  has  simple  sparks  in  her : 
she's  my  pupil,  gallants. — [Aside]  Good  God  !  I 
see  a  man  is  not  sure  that  his  wife  is  in  the 
chamber,  though  his  own  fingers  hung  on  the 
padlock:  trap-door.'),  false  drabs,  and  spring-locks, 
may  cozen  a  covey  of  constables.  How  the  silly 
husbands  might  here  ha'  been  gulled  with  Flemish 
money ! — Come,  drink  up  Rhine,  Thames,  and 
Meander  dry ;  there's  nobody. 

Muit.  Honey.  Ah,  thou  ungodly  master! 

JuM.  I  did  but  make  a  false  fire,  to  try  your 
valour,  because  you  cried  "Let'em  come."  By 
this  glass  of  woman's  wine,  I  would  not  ha'  seen 
their  spirits  walk  here,  to  bo  dubbed  deputy  of  a 
ward,  I :  they  would  ha'  chronicled  me  for  a  fox 
in  a  lamb's  skin.  But,  come ;  is  this  merry 
midsummer-night  agreed  upon?  when  shall  it 
be?  where  shall  it  be? 

Lin.  Why,  faith,  to-morrow  at  night 

Whirl.  W^e'll  take  a  coach  and  ride  to  Ham  or 
so. 

Mitt.  Ten.  0,  fie  upon't,  a  coach  !  I  cannot 
abide  to  be  jolted. 

Mitt.  Wafer.  Yet  most  of  your  citizens'  wives 
love  jolting. 

Sir  Got.  What  say  you  to  Blackwall  or  Lime- 
house? 

Misf.  Honey.  Every  room  there  smells  too  much 
of  tar. 

Lin.  Let's  to  mine  host  Dogbolt's  at  Brainford,* 
then :  there  you  are  out  of  eye?,  out  of  ears ; 
private  rooms,  sweet  linen,  winking  attendance, 
and  what  cheer  you  will. 

Omnet.  Content,  to  Brainford. 

•  Brninfont]  1  c.  Brentford  (I  retaiu  the  oli  spelling 
on  account  of  the  ptui  in  p.  243.) 
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MUt.  Wafer.  Ay,  ay,  let  'a  go  by  water ;  for, 
Sir  Gosling,  I  have  beard  you  say  you  love  to  go 
by  water. 

Miif,  Honey.  But,  wenches,  with  what  pulleys 
shall  we  Blide,  with  some  cleanly  excuse,  out  of 
our  huHbands'  suspicion,  being  gone  westward  for 
smelts*  all  night? 

Just.  That's  the  block  now  we  all  stumhlo  at : 
wind  up  that  string  well,  and  all  the  consort's  t  in 
tunc. 

Mint.  Jlojiey.  Why,  then,  good  man  scraper,  'tis 
woun<l  up,  I  have  it.— Sirrah  Wafer,  thy  child's 
at  nur.-e  :— if  you  that  are  the  men  could  provide 
some  wise  ass  that  could  keep  his  countenance, — 

Just.  Nay,  if  ho  bo  an  ass,  he  will  keep  his 
countenance. 

Mist.  Honey.  Ay,  but  I  mean,  one  that  could 
set  out  Ilia  tale  with  aufL^city,  and  say  that  the 
child  were  sick,  and  ne'er  stagger  at  it;  that  lost 
shonld  servo  all  otir  feet. 

Whirl.  But  where  will  that  wise  ass  bo  found 
now  ? 

Just.  I  sec  I'm  bom  still  to  draw  dun  out  o'the 
n)ire+  for  you;  that  wise  bea«t  will  I  be.  I'll  bo 
that  ass  that  shall  groan  under  the  burden  of 
that  abominable  lie:  heaven  pardon  mc,  and  pray 
Qod  the  infant  b«  not  punished  for't  I  Lot  me 
BCD ;  I  '11  break  out  in  some  filthy  shape  like  a 
thrasher,  or  a  thatcher,  or  a  sowgelder,  or  some- 
thing :  and  speak  drcaniingly,  and  swear  how  the 
child  puki!H,  and  eatt*  nothing  (as  perhaps  it  docs 
not),  and  lies  at  the  mercy  of  God  (as  all  children 
and  old  folki  do) ;  and  then,  scholar  Wafer,  play 
you  your  part. 

Mist.  Wafer.  Fear  not  mo  for  a  veney  $  or  two. 

•  irrrfirifr./  /nr  tmrlu]  A  pro»orl>lal  ox|iroiialon.  In 
iriii.'l  apiK'urril  n  «liirj--l>o<ik  (which  »iitO;<'"tv<t  to  Shnko- 
ii|iriira  loino  of  tho  clrcumntaiices  In  CymMint)  onlltlwl 
WmttciiM   f"r  .Im'lt;    nr  th*    Wnlrrman't    Fart  of  hlad 

\  <•■  r<Airar.///o,»ctll nc.  l.,p.2<W. 

I  f>'  n\  OlfTunl  Ihiia  MtUriu-tnril}- 

cloociilicii  a  K'">io>  t''"  ulhulnii  to  whlc)i  In  Komm  ntul 
JulM  not  I  •««  l»  .  hii'l  r..int.l"t«'ly  t.iii>rln.|  M  Klmki- 
"I  .  11  C'hri»t 

A  I.V  ..r 

^^  'l.iaU  Du», 

(tho  i-nrt  hiirnr,  J  nnil  •  cry  la  miaod,  thnt  ho  U  ftwt  in  (A/ 
mini      Twn  of  tha>-iim|«iiy  ivIviiK'ii.  ollhor  wdU  "r  wlth- 


tuko  p'lrt  III  It,  wlian  Uiiii  la  axtj-iv«lc<l  of  cxmna  ;  uxl 
tho  iiiorrlmnnl    nrtaoa   fmni  tho    nwkwnH   «n>l    nffwlo-l 


I  ivury  j  «»r  rruuf,  A  tc<  hiii>  ill  term  lor  «  htl  nr  rArtM*  In 
|iIa}'Iiik  wIlU  lUITsrviit  woaiwu*,  was  •  Mildnt  uf  «lla|iut« 


Just.  Where  will  you  meet  i'the  morning  ] 

fSir  Cos.  At  some  tavern  near  the  water-side, 
that's  private. 

Just.  The  Greyhound,  the  Greyhound  in  Black- 
friars,  an  excellent  rendezvous. 

Lin.  Content,  tho  Greyhound  by  eight. 

Just.  And  then  you  may  whip  forth,  two  first, 
and  two  next,  on  a  sudden,  and  take  boat  at 
Bridewell-dock  most  privately. 

Oinnes.  Be't  so  :  a  good  place. 

Just.  I'll  go  make  ready  my  rustical  propertica.* 
Let  me  see : — scholar,  hie  you  home,  fur  your 
child  shall  bo  sick  within  this  half  hour.       [Exit. 

Entrr  BlKDUMB. 

3fist.  Honey.  'TLs  tho  uprightcst-dealing  man ! — 
God's  my  pity,  who's  yonder  1 

Bird.  I'm  bold  to  press  myself  under  the 
colours  of  your  company,  hearing  that  gentle- 
woman was  in  tho  room. — [7*0  Mist.  Ten.]  A 
word,  mistreas. 

Mist.  Ten.  How  now !  what  says  he  1 

Sir  Gos.  Zounds,  what's  she  ?  a  bawd,  by  the 
Lord,  Ls't  not  1 

3Iist.  Wafer.  'So,  indee<l,  Sir  Gosling;  she's  a 
very  honest  woman  and  a  midwife. 

Mist.  Ten.  At  the  Lion  iu  Shoreditch  1  and 
would  ho  not  read  it?  nor  write  to  mcl  I'll  poiaon 
hia  supper. 

Bird.  But  no  words  that  I  bewrayed  kim. 

MiU.  Ten.  Gontloinen,  I  must  bo  gone ;  I 
cannot  stay,  in  faith:  pardon  mo;  I'll  nieot 
to-morrow  : — come,  nurse : — cannot  tarry,  by  this 
oloiiieut 

Sir  Gos.  Mother,  you,  grannam,  drink  ere  you 
go. 

Bird.  I  am  going  to  a  woman's  labour;  indeed, 
sir,  cannot  stay. 

[Krrunl    MlXTHOM  TOTUUIOUK   Oiui    IUKOUM*. 

Mist.  Wnfer.  I  hold  my  life,t  the  black-bird 
her  buabtind  whistlM  for  her. 

IwtwiTn  Mcaam.  Steorona  and  Mal<>ne  :  Douc*  has  mad* 
hliiia-'ir  Mislr  iim|ilnii  In  hU   flUMmluin  «/  "*    ' 


thnt  Mahme,  in  hia  omteat  witli  tilcoTviia,  toiisd  toi)ao(« 
the   r-ll<>whi|f  |i«aMi(r«  of  •  iilay  wUltU   h«  luuat  mrfeijr 

iicn.  look  lo't,  Um  Itaicer  giTM  yoa  •  w«y. 
I    :irr«lt,ho*i/«ham«.'* 

BwHtmm.  tAt  IT— *»->«ifr.  1691^  8t(.  W  S. 
•  ,.,,.,,fW^|  |T«»|  hrrv  In  •  DiMUioat 


*c| 


TIm  oM  (sA.  |««Asm 

^   lixx-t  uArn  *t«IKla 


f..r  ••  ikth         I  Hit   here  li 
"  M«b  "  ;  ave  note  oa  lh« 
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ACT  m. 


Mitt.  Honey.  A  reckoning  I  Break  one,  break 
alL 

•Sir  Got.  Here,  Hans !— Draw  not ;  I'll  draw  for 
all,  aa  I'm  true  kuigbU 


MiM.  Uowy.  Lot   him :   'mongat  women   this 
does  stand  fur  law, 
Tho  worthiest  uuui,  though  ho  bo  fool,  must  draw. 

[BxtMd. 


ACT   Til. 


SCENE  I.* 
BHttr  TnrrxBBOOK  and  Mu<mi3B  Tcnteriiook. 

Ten.  What  book  is  that,  sweetheart  ? 

Mitt.  Ttn.  Why,  the  book  of  bonds  that  arc 
duo  to  you. 

Ten.  Come,  what  do  you  with  it?  why  do  you 
trouble  yoursolf  to  take  care  about  my  business? 

Miat.  Ten.  Why,  sir,  doth  not  that  which  con- 
cerns you  concern  me  ]  You  told  me  Monopoly 
had  discharged  his  bond ;  I  find  by  the  book  of 
accounts  here  that  it  ia  not  cancelled.  Ere  I 
would  suffer  such  a  cheating  companion  to  laugh 
at  mc,  I'd  sec  him  hanged,  I.  Good  sweetheart,  as 
ever  you  loved  me,  as  ever  my  bed  was  pleasing 
to  you,  arrest  the  knave :  wc  were  never  beholding 
to  him  for  a  pin,  but  for  eating  up  our  victuals : 
good  mouse,  enter  an  action  against  him. 

Ten.  In  troth,  love,  I  may  do  the  gentleman 
much  discredit;  and  besides,  it  may  be  other 
actions  may  fall  very  heavy  upon  him. 

Mut.  Ten.  Hang  him  !  to  sec  the  dishonesty  of 
the  knave  ! 

Ten.  0  wife,  good  words :  a  courtier,  a  gentle- 
man. 

ifitl.  Ten.  Why  may  not  a  gentleman  be  a 
knave  ?  that  were  strange,  in  faith  :  but,  aa  I  was 
a-eaying,  to  see  the  dishonesty  of  him  that  would 
never  come,  since  he  received  the  money,  to  visit 
us !  You  know,  Master  Tenterhook,  he  hath  hung 
long  upon  you :  Master  Tenterhook,  as  I  am 
Virtuous,  you  shall  arrest  him. 

Ten.  Why,  I  know  not  when  he  will  come  to 
town. 

Mitt.  Ten.  He's  in  town ;  this  night  he  sups  at 
the  Lion  in  Shoreditch :  good  husband,  enter  your 
action,  and  make  haste  to  the  Lion  presently. 
There's  an  honest  fellow,  Sergeant  Ambush,  will 
do  it  in  a  trice ;  he  never  salutes  a  man  in 
courtesy,  but  he  catches  him  as  if  he  would  arrest 
him :  good  heart,  let  Sergeant  Ambush  lie  in 
wait  for  him. 

Ten.  Well,  at  thy  entreaty  I  will  do  it.— [To 

*  Scene  /.J  London.  A  room  in  the  house  of  Tenterhook. 


Servant  icllhin.']  Give  mo  my  cloak,  there !  Buy  a 
link,  and  meet  me  at  tho  Counter  in  Wood-street. 
— Buss  me,  Moll. 

Milt.  Ten.  Why,  now  you  love  mo :  I'll  go  to 
bod,  sweetheart. 

Ten.  Do  not  sleep  till  I  come,  Moll. 

Mitt.  Ten.  No,  lamb.  [Exit  TENTEnnooK. 

Baa,  sheep !  If  a  woman  will  be  free  in  this 
intricate  labyrinth  of  a  husband,  let  her  marry  a 
man  of  a  melancholy  complexion ;  she  shall  not 
be  much  troubled  with  him.  By  my  sooth,  my 
husband  hath  a  hand  aa  dry  as  his  brains,  and  a 
breath  as  strong  as  six  common  gardens.  Well, 
my  husband  is  gone  to  arrest  Monopoly :  I  have 
dealt  with  a  sergeant  privately,  to  entreat  him, 
pretending  that  he  is  my  aunt's  son :  by  this 
means  shall  I  see  my  young  gallant  that  in  this 
has  played  his  part.  When  they  owe  money  in 
the  city  once,  they  deal  with  their  lawyers  by 
attorney,  follow  the  court,  though  the  court  do 
them  not  the  grace  to  allow  them  their  diet.  0, 
the  wit  of  a  woman  when  she  is  put  to  tho 
pinch !  [Exit. 


SCENE  II.» 

Enter  TEKTERnooK,  SERGEA^'T  Akbcsh,  and  Tboman 
Clutoo. 

Ten.  Come,  Sergeant  Ambush, — come, Yeoman 
Clutch :  yon's  the  tavern ;  the  gentleman  will 
come  out  presently.     Thou  art  resolute  1 

Amh.  Who,  1]  I  carry  fire  and  sword  that  fight 
for  me,  here  and  here.  I  know  most  of  the 
knaves  about  London,  and  most  of  the  thieves 
too,  I  thank  God  and  good  intelligence. 

Ten.  I  wonder  thou  dost  not  turn  broker,  then. 

Amh.  Phew!  I  have  been  a  broker  already;  for 
I  was  first  a  puritan,  then  a  bankrupt,  then  a 
broker,  then  a  fencer,  and  then  sergeant:  were 
not  these  trades  would  make  a  man  honest? — 
Peace !  the  door  opes :  wheel  about,  Yeoman 
Clutch. 

•  Scent  II.]  Tho  same.  Before  the  Lion  in  Shoreditch- 
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Enter  Whiklpool,  LiNbTocK,  and  Mosopolt,  unbracrA. 

Mon.  An  e'er  I  come  to  sup  in  this  tuvcrn 
agaiu  !  tli ore's  no  more  attendance  than  in  a  gaol : 
an  there  had  been  a  punk  or  two  in  the  company, 
then  wo  Bhould  not  have  been  rid  of  the  drawers. 
Now  were  I  in  an  excellent  humour  to  go  to  a 
vaulting-house :  I  would  break  down  all  their 
glass  windows,  hew  iu  pieces  all  their  joint- 
stools,  tear  [their]  silk  petticoats,  ruffle  their 
periwigs,  and  spoil  their  painting,— 0  the  gods, 
what  I  could  do !  I  could  undergo  fifteen  bawdj, 
by  tills  darkness;  or  if  I  could  meet  one  of  these 
varlets  that  wear  Paunior-alley  on  their  backs, 
Bergeants,  I  would  make  them  scud  so  fast  from 
me,  that  they  should  think  it  a  shorter  way 
between  this  and  Ludgato,  than  a  condemned 
cutpurne  thinks  it  between  Newgate  and  Tyburn. 

Lin.  You  are  for  no  action  to-night  t 

Whirl.   No,  I'll  to  bod. 

Mon.  Am  not  I  drunk  now?  ImpUntur  vcteri* 
Bacchi  innyuiiKjuc  tobacco.* 

Whirl.  Faith,  we  arc  all  heated. 

Mon.  Captain  Whirlpool,  when  wilt  come  to 
court  and  dine  with  mel 

Whirl.  One  of  these  days,  Frank  ;  but  I'll  got 
mo  two  gauntlets  for  fear  I  lose  my  fingers  in  the 
dishes:  there  bo  excellent  shavers,  I  hear,  in  the 
most  of  your  under-oflices.  I  protest  I  have 
often  come  thither,  sat  down,  drawn  my  knife, 
and,  ere  I  could  say  grnco,  all  the  meat  hath  been 
gone :  I  have  risen  and  departed  thence  as  hungry 
as  ever  came  country  attorney  from  Westminster. 
Uood  night,  honest  Frank :  do  not  swagger  with 
the  watch,  Frank. 

[Kxfunt  WilinLrooL  ami  Unktutk. 

Ten.  Si),  now  they  are  gone,  you  may  take  him. 

Amb.  Nir,  I  arrest  you. 

Mon.  Arrest  mo  !  at  whoso  suit,  you  varlets  I 

Clutch.  At  Miuttor  Tenterhook's. 

MoH.  Why,  you  varlotw,  daro  you  arrest  one  of 
the  court  f 

Amb.  Come,  will  you  bo  tpiict.  «irf 

Mon.  Pray  tiieo,  good  yeoman,  call  the  gt-ntli" 
mon  buck  npiin.  Tlioru's  a  gcntlcmau  hatii 
carried  n  hundru<l  pound  of  mino  homo  witii 
him  to  hii«  lodgini;,  bocniuio  I  doro  not  airry  it 
over  tlio  fiohU  :  I  '11  diiielinrgo  it  prvaontly. 

A  mb.  That's  a  trick,  sir ;  yon  would  procuru  a 
reai'uo. 

Mon.  Catchpoll,  do  you  seel  I  will  have  the 
hnir  of  your  lioad  and  bonni  nhavotl  off  for  tlitu, 
nil  o'er  I  I- 1'.  Ii  \.H|  nt  Ciiv'"  Inn.  bv  t'lii  li flit,  la. 


Amb.  Come,  will  you  march? 

Mon.  Are  you  sergeants  Christians?  Sirrah, 
thou  lookest  like  a  good  pitiful  rascal,  and  thou 
art  a  tall  man  too  it  seems ;  thou  hast  backed 
many  a  man  iu  thy  time,  I  warrant. 

Amb.  I  have  had  many  a  man  by  the  back,  sir. 

Mon.  Well  said  !  in  troth,  I  love  your  quality  : 
'las,  'tis  needful  every  man  should  come  by  his 
own.  But,  aa  Uod  mend  me,  gentlemen,  I  have 
not  one  cross  *  about  mo,  only  you  two.  Might 
not  you  let  a  gentleman  jiass  out  of  your  hands, 
and  say  you  saw  him  not  ?  is  there  not  such  a 
kind  of  mercy  in  you  now  and  then,  my  master*  f 
As  I  live,  if  you  come  to  my  lodging  to-morrow 
morning.  111  give  you  five  brace  of  angels.  Good 
yeoman,  persuade  your  graduate  hero :  I  know 
some  of  you  to  bo  honest  faithful  drunkards : 
respect  a  poor  gentleman  in  my  case. 

Ten.  Come,  it  will  not  serve  your  turn. — 
Officers,  look  to  him  upon  your  peril. 

Mon.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ?  you  sco  I  am  in  th« 
hands  of  a  couple  of  ravens  hero :  as  you  are  a 
gentleman,  lend  mo  forty  hhiilinKs:  let  me  not 
live,  if  I  do  not  pay  you  the  forfeiture  of  the 
whole  bond,  and  never  plead  conscience. 

Ten.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny :  good  night,  sir. 

ISxU. 

Mon.  Well,  a  man  ought  not  to  swear  by 
any  thing,  in  the  hands  of  sergeants,  but  by  silver  ; 
and  because  my  pocket  is  no  lawful  justice  to 
minister  any  such  oath  unto  me,  I  will  patiently 
encounter  the  Counter.  Which  is  the  dearest 
ward  in  prison,  sergeant  I  the  Knight's  ward  ? 

Amb.  No,  sir,  the  Master's  side.f 

Mon.  Well  the  knight  is  above  the  master, 
though  his  table  be  worM  furuutheil:  I'll  go 
thither. 

Amb.  Come,  sir,  I  must  ua«  you  kindly:  tho 
goiitlcinaii's  wife  that  hath  orrMtod  you 

Mon.  .\y,  what  of  her? 

A  mb.  She  says  you  are  her  aunt's  sou. 

.^^on.   I  am  I 

.imb.  She  takes  on  so  pitifully  for  your  orrvat-    ' 
ing  :  'twos  much  against  lior  will,  i^'hmI  geutl*- 
woiunn,  that  this  afllictiou  ;  i  yuu. 

.Mon.  She  hath  roMOU,  it'  :  her  poor    ' 

kiudrt><l. 

ilM6.  You  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

MoH.  Honwl  MiifMnt,  cooseionabU  o<BMr,  did 

•  /  ^.ir^  ixrf  MM  er—  mhmitl  mt,  mUg  fm%  ttf«]  Thim 
•lull  ' ',11^;  on  Uto  wurU  trott  boa  ooeurrad  bclotv;  sm 
ii"U>  I,  |>   104. 

t  a.  ■  f 

Amo.  S»,  »«r.  ■  .  1  iW«  auto  I,  |k  IM. 
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I  forget  myself  oven  now,  a  vico  that  aticki  to  me 
alwKja  when  I  am  drunk,  to  abiiao  my  beat 
frieniia  I  Whore  didat  buy  this  buff  ?  Let  mo  not 
live,  but  I'll  give  thoo  a  good  suit  of  durance.* 
Wilt  thou  take  my  bond,  aergoantl  WhoroH  a 
■orivenor,  a  acrivenor,  good  yeoman?  you  shall 
hare  my  awon.!  and  hangers  t  to  pay  him. 

Amb.  Not  BO,  air;  but  you  ahall  be  priaoncr  in 
my  houae :  I  do  not  think  but  that  your  cousin 
will  risit  yon  there  i'tho  morning,  and  take  order 
for  you. 

Uon.  Well  aaid  I  Wna't  not  a  most  treacherous 
part  to  arrest  a  man  in  the  night,  and  when  ho  is 
almost  drunk !  when  ho  hath  not  his  wits  about 
him,  to  remember  which  of  his  friends  is  in  the 
onbuidy  '  Come,  did  I  abuse  you,  I  recant :  you 
are  oa  neceasary  in  a  city  as  tumblers  in  Norfolk, 
sumncrs  in  Lancashire,  or  rakc-hells  in  an  army. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  in.t 

Enter  Jdstiniaso  lile  a  collier,  and  a  Boy. 
Jtut.  Buy  any  small  coal,  buy  any  small  coal  ?  § 
Boy.  Collier,  collier ! 
Juit.  What  sayest,  boy  ? 
Boy.  'Ware  the  pillory  ! 

Jtut.  0,  boy,  the  pillory  assures  many  a  man 
that  ho  is  no  cuckold ;  for  how  impossible  were 

•  Whert  didtt  6uy  tAu  bufff  Let  vie  not  lire,  but  Jit 
ffivt  tket  a  good  mU  of  <iurnii«]  80,  in  Shakespeare's 
FirA  Part  of  Henr^  IV.,  act  I.  sc.  2,  tho  Prince  Bays  to 
FaUtaff  with  a  pun,  "And  is  not  a  6ujf  jerkin  a  most 
sweet  robe  of  dnranctf—Ihiranet  was  a  strong  and 
lasting  kind  of  stuff:  Mr.  IlalliwcU  (S/tnlapeare  Society 
Papert,  toL  iiL  3i)  cites  from  TU  Book  of  Rata,  e<L 
1675.  p.  35,—  £      '■     d- 

"  Durance,  or )    with  thred,  tho  yard     . .     00    06    OS 

Duretty.       )    with  sUk,  the  yard        ..     00    10    00." 

t  hangrrt]  i.  e.  frinped  and  om.imented  loops,  attached 
to  the  girdle,  iu  which  tho  small  sword  or  dagger  was 
8u.<!pcnded  : — 

"  Muns  swords  in  hangert  hang,  fa.st  by  their  side." 

Taylor  the  water  poefs  Veriue  of  a  Jayle  and 
necef*Uie  of  Hanginfi,  Work*,  1630,  p.  133. 

t  Scent  in.']  The  same.  A  street :  before  the  house  of 
Wafer. 

$  B\i)f  any  rmall  coal,  buy  any  tmall  coat .']  This  was  tho 
common  cry  of  colliers  :  so  in  one  of  the  rarest  of  phij-s, 
A  Knackt  to  krunc  an  honest  man,  1596  ; 
"  Enter  Leuo,  liJtt  a  eolliar. 

Le.  Will  you  buy  any  coles,  fine  small  coles  ?  "    Big.  O. 

Let  me  hero  make  a  remark  on  a  note  of  Gifford. 
"  With  our  ancestors,"  says  he,  "  collier;  I  know  not  for 
what  reason,  lay,  like  Mrs.  Quickly,  under  an  ill  name." 
Ben  JoMon'i  Work*,  toL  IL  p.  1C9.  I  believe  they  were 
in  bad  repute  because  they  used  to  cheat  most  grossly 
the  piorchaaera  of  cools  by  giving  false  measure :  R. 
Greene,  In  his  PlccuoJit  JHxovery  of  the  Cootnage  of 
OMiart,  appended  to  his  SotabU  Discovery  of  Coomage, 
1591,  Uys  open  all  their  knavery. 


it  a  man  should  thniat  his  head  through  so  amall 
a  looi>  hole,  if  his  fi)rehea<l  wore  branched,  boy ! 

Boy.  Collier,  how  came  tho  gooso  to  bo  put 
upon  you,  hal 

Just.  I'll  tell  thee.  Tho  term  lying  at  Winchoa- 
tor,  in  Henry  tho  Third's  days,  and  many  French- 
women coming  out  of  tho  Inle  of  Wight  thither, 
(aa  it  hath  alwaya  been  soon,  though  the  Islo  of 
Wight  coulil  not  of  long  time  neither  endure 
foxes  nor  lawyers,  yet  it  could  brook  the  more 
dreadful  cockiitrico,*  )  there  were  many  punks  in 
the  town,  as  you  know  our  term  ia  thoir  term. 
Your  farmer,  that  would  spend  but  threepence 
on  his  ordinary,  would  lavish  half-a-crown  on  his 
lechery ;  and  n)any  men,  calves  aa  they  were, 
would  ride  in  a  fanner's  foul  boots  before  break- 
fast :  the  commonest  sinner  had  more  fluttering 
about  her  than  a  fresh  punk  hath  when  sho  comes 
to  a  town  of  garri.son  or  to  a  university.  Capt-ains, 
scholars,  servingmen,  jiirors,  clerks,  townsmen,  and 
the  black  guard, f  used  all  to  one  ordinary,  and 
most  of  them  were  called  to  a  pitiful  reckoning  ; 
for,  before  two  returns  of  Michaelmas,  surgeons 
were  full  of  busincFs ;  the  care  of  most,  secrecy, 
grew  as  common  as  lice  in  Ireland,  or  as  scabs  iti 
France.  One  of  my  tribe,  a  collier,  carried  in  his 
cart  forty  maimed  soldiers  to  Salisbury,  looking 
aa  pitifully  aa  Dutchmen  first  made  drunk,  then 
can-ied  to  beheading :  every  one  that  met  him 
cried  "  Ware  the  goo8c,t  collier  !"  and  from  that 
day  to  this  there's  a  record  to  be  seen  .it  Croydon, 
how  that  pitiful  wafta^e,  which  indeed  was  virtue 
in  the  collier,  that  all  that  time  would  carry  no 
coals,  laid  this  imputation  on  all  the  posterity. 

Boy.  You  are  full  of  tricks,  collier. 

Juiit.  Boy,  whore  dwells  Master  Wafer  ? 

Boy.  Why,  hero :  what  wouldst  ]  I  am  one  of 
his  juvenals. 

Just.  Hath  be  not  a  child  at  nurse  at  More- 
clacke  ?  § 

Boy.  Yes:  dost  thou  dwell  there? 

Jmt.  That  I  do  :  the  child  is  wondrous  sick ; 
I  was  willed  II  to  acquaint  thy  master  and  mistress 
with  it. 

Boy.  I'll  up  and  tell  them  presently.         {Exit. 

Just.  So,  if  all  should  fail  me,  I  could  turn 
collier.  0  the  villany  of  this  age !  how  full  of 
secrecy  and  silence  (contrary  to  the  opinion  of 
the  world)  have  I  ever  found  most  women  I   I 

•  cockatrice]  A  cant  name  for  a  prostitute, 
t  the  black  guard]  See  note  ',  p.  8. 
t  the  gooK]   See  note  on  A  Cure  for  a  Cuckold,  .net  iv. 
sc.  i. 
i  More<lnctu']  A  common  corruption  of  Mortlake. 
II  tcUled]  L  e.  desired. 
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bave  sat  a  whole  afternoon  many  times  by  my 
wife,  and  looked  upon  her  eyes,  and  felt  if  her 
pulses  have  beat,  when  I  have  named  a  suspected 
lovo;  yet  all  this  while  have  not  drawn  from 
her  the  least  scruple  of  confession.  I  have  lain 
awake  a  thousand  nights,  thinking  she  would  have 
revealed  somewhat  in  her  dreams,  and  when  she 
has  begun  to  speak  any  thing  in  her  sleep,  I  have 
jogged  her,  and  cried,  "Ay,  sweet-heart,  but  when 
will  your  love  come?"  or  "What  did  he  say  to 
tlico  over  the  stall  J"  or  "  What  did  he  do  to  thee 
in  the  garden-chamber?"  or  "  When  will  he  send 
to  thee  any  letters  1"  or  "  When  wilt  thou  send  to 
him  any  money!"  What  an  idle  coxcomb  jealousy 
will  make  a  man!  Well,  this  is  my  comfort,  that 
hero  comes  a  creature  of  the  same  head -piece. 

RnUr  Wxreii  ami  Mistress  Wafer,  tciih  Boy. 

3fut.  Wafer.  0  my  sweet  child ! — Where's  the 
collier? 

Just.  Hero,  forsooth. 

Mitt.  Wafer  [to  Boy].  Run  into  Bucklorsbury  • 
for  two  ounces  of  di°a^on- water,  some  spermaceti, 
and  treacle. — What  is  it  sick  of,  collier?  a  burning 
fever  ? 

Jiul.  Faith,  mistress,  I  do  not  know  the 
infirmity  of  it. — Will  you  buy  any  small  coal, 
say  you  ? 

Wafer.  Prithee,  go  in  and  empty  them. — Come, 
be  not  so  iinpntieut. 

Miil.  Wafer.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  if  you  had  groaned  for't 
as  I  have  done,  you  would  have  been  more  natural. 
— [To  Servant  within]  Take  my  riding  hat  and  my 
kirllo,  there  ! — I'll  away  presently. 

Wafer,  You  will  not  go  to-night,  I  am  sure. 

Mijit.  Wafer.  As  I  live,  but  I  will. 

Wafr,  I'uitii,  Hwcethciu-t,  I  have  groat  buainesa 
to-night :  sUiy  till  to  morrow,  and  I'll  go  with  you. 

Afist.  Wafer.  No,  sir,  I  will  not  hintlor  your 
businoas.  I  sou  how  little  you  respect  tlio  fruit<i 
of  your  own  body.  I  shall  fmd  somebody  to 
boar  mo  company. 

ir<i/ir.  Well,  I  will  defer  my  biuinosa  for  oneo, 
and  go  with  thee. 

Milt.  Wafer.  Uy  tliifl  light,  but  yuu  shnll  not; 
you  shall  tiot  hit  mo  i'tho  tvuth  that  I  WM  your 
hiudmneo. — Will  you  to  Itucklenbury,  sirf 

[Kril  tioy. 

W(^frr.  Como,  you  arv  a  fool ;  loaro  your 
wot'ping. 

iUiit.  Wafer.  Yi>u  hIiaU  not  go  with  nie,  tut  I 
live.  [Krit  Wafkiu 

gtttHUnbttrf]  8m  not*  *,  p.  tU. 


Jvut.  Pupil  I 

Mist.  Wafer.  Excellent  master  I 

Jiut.  Admirable  mistress  !  How  happy  be  our 
Engl  i.sh women  that  are  not  troubled  with  jealoua 
husbands !  Why,  your  Italians,  in  general,  are 
so  sunburnt  with  these  dog-days,  that  your  great 
lady  there  thinks  her  husband  loves  her  not,  if 
he  bo  not  jealous :  what  confirms  the  liberty  of 
our  women  more  in  England  than  the  Italian 
proverb  which  says, — If  there  were  a  bridge  over 
the  narrow  seas,  all  the  women  in  Italy  would 
show  their  husbands  a  million  of  light  pair  of 
heels,  and  fly  over  into  England  ? 

Mist.  Wafer.  The  time  of  our  meeting!   come. 

Just.  Seven. 

Mist.  Wafer.  The  place? 

Just.  In  Blackfiiars :  there  take  water,  keep 
aloof  from  the  shore,  on  nith  your  masks,  up  with 
your  sails,  and.  Westward  ho  ! 

Mitt.  Wafer.  So.  [Exit. 

Jiut.  0  the  quick  apprehension  of  women  I 
they'll  grope  out  a  man's  meaning  presently. 
Well,  it  rests  now  that  I  discover  myself  in  my 
true  shape  to  these  gentluwomcn's  husbands  ;  fur 
though  I  have  played  the  foul  a  little,  to  beguile 
the  memory  of  miuo  own  misfortune,  I  would  not 
play  the  knave,  though  I  be  taken  for  a  bankrupt  - 
but,  indeed,  as  in  other  things,  so  in  that,  the 
world  is  much  deceived  in  me ;  for  I  have  yet  three 
thousand  pounds  in  the  hands  of  a  sutlicient  friend, 
nndoll  my  debts  discharged.  I  have  received  hcrva 
letter  from  my  wife,  directeil  to  Sto<le,*  wherein 
hIio  most  repentenily  entreuteth  my  rotuni,  with 
(trutestation  to  give  me  assured  trial  uf  her 
honesty  :  I  cannot  toll  what  to  tliiuk  of  it,  but  I 
wijl  put  it  to  the  toat  There  is  a  great  strife 
between  beauty  and  chastity ;  and  that  which 
plea.tuth  many  is  uover  free  from  temptation. 
As  for  joidousy,  it  makes  many  cuckolds,  many 
fuols,  and  many  bankrupts;  it  may  have  abunod 
me,  and  not  my  wife's  honesty  :  I  '11  try  it :— but 
first  to  my  secure  and  doting  cumpaDion[s].    [Exit. 


SCENE    IV.t 

Mt/rr  ■oMurtilT  iint<  Murmna  TcvTEauiata. 

Moi^  I  bosoech   you,  Mlatroaa  Tenterhook, — 
before  God,  I'll  b«  aiok,  if  you  will  not  be  merry. 
.UiW.  Tm,  You  are  a  nweet  b«agla 
Mv».  Com*^  booauae  I  kept  from  town  •  UtU«^ 


•.  |..  su. 
•ant*.  Aroanlalbebeaaaof  Anbiuh. 
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— lot  mo  not  live,  if  I  did  not  bear  the  mckncM 
WM  in  town  very  hoL  In  troth,  thy  hair  i«  of  an 
excellent  colour  since  I  saw  it :  0  those  bright 
treMaa,  like  to  threads  of  gold  !  * 

Mitt.  Ten.  Lie  and  asboa  suffer  much  in  the 
city  for  that  comparison. 

Uon.  Here's  an  honest  gentleman  will  bo  bore 
by  A»d  by  was  bom  at  Fulham ;  his  name  is 
Oosling  Glowworm. 

Mui.  Ten.  I  know  bim  [not] :  what  is  be  1 

Mon.  He  is  a  knight.  What  ailed  your  husband 
to  be  so  bojity  to  arrest  me  ? 

MUt.  Ten.  Shall  I  speak  truly  ?  shall  I  speak 
not  like  a  woman  1 

Mon.  Why  not  like  a  woman  1 

Mi4l.  Ten.  Because  women's  tongues  are  like  to 
clocks ;  if  they  go  too  fast,  they  never  go  true : 
'twas  I  that  got  my  husband  to  arrest  tbce,  I 
have. 

Mon.  I  am  beholding  to  you. 

Mi*t.  Ten.  Foi-sooth,  I  could  not  come  to  the 
spoech  of  you  :  I  think  you  may  be  spoken  withal 
now. 

Mon.  I  thauk  you :  I  hope  you'll  bail  me, 
cousin  ? 

MUl.  Ten.  And  yet  why  should  I  speak  with 
you  ]  I  protest  I  love  my  husband. 

Mon.  Tusb,  let  not  any  young  woman  love  a 
man  in  years  too  well, 

MUt.  Ten.  Why? 

Mon.  Because  he'll  die  before  bo  can  requite 
it 

Milt.  Ten.  I  have  acquainted  Wafer  and  Honey- 
suckle with  it,  and  they  allow  t  my  wit  for  't 
extremely. 

Enter   AXBU8U. 
0  honest  sergeant ! 

Amh.  Welcome,  good  Mistress  Tenterhook. 

Mitt.  Ten.  Sergeant,  I  must  needs  have  my 
cousin  go  a  little  way  out  of  town  with  me,  and 
to  secure  thee,  hero  are  two  diamonds ;  they  are 
worth  two  hundred  pound;  keep  them  till  I 
return  him. 

Amh.  Well,  'tis  good  security. 
Mi  t.  Ten.  Do  not  come  in  my  husband's  sight 
in  the  mean  time. 

SiUer  Whirlpool,  Sir  Oosloo  Glowworm,  Lixstock, 
Mi.>rntrs8  Hoxetsdckle,  and  Mistress  Water. 

A  mb.  Welcome,  gallants. 

Whirl  How  now  !  Monopoly  arrested  ! 


•  0  tAott  bright  tr(t$tt,  litf  to  thread*  of  gold .']  Reads 
very  like  a  qnotAtinn  ;  but  I  have  searched  several  poems 
and  playa  for  it  in  vain, 

t  aUoir]  i.  e.  apjiroTc,  praise. 


Mon.  0  my  little  Honeysuckle,  art  come  to 
visit  a  prisoner] 

Mitt.  Honey.  Yes,  faith,  as  gentlemen  visit 
merchants,  to  fare  well,  or  as  poets  young  quaint 
revellers,  to  laugh  at  them. — Sirrah,*  if  I  wore 
some  foolish  justice,  if  I  would  not  bog  thy  wit, 
never  trust  me. 

Mitt.  Ten.  Why,  I  pray  you  ? 
Mitt.  Honey.  Because  it  hath  been  concealed  all 
this  while.     But,  come,  shall  wo  to  boat?  wo  are 
furnished  for  attendants  as  ladies  arc;  we  have 
our  fools  and  our  ushers. 

-Sir  Got.  I  thank  you,  madam ;  I  shall  meet 
your  wit  in  the  close  one  day. 

Mitt.  Wafer.  Sirrah,  thou  knowest  my  husband 
keeps  a  kcnucl  of  hounds? 
Mitt.  Honey.  Yes. 

Whirl.  Doth  thy  husband  love  venory? 
Mitt.  Wafer.  Venery  ! 

Whirl.  Ay,  bunting  and  venery  are  words  of 
one  signification. 

Mitt.  Wafer.  Your  two  husbands  t  and  he 
have  made  a  match  to  go  find  a  bare  about 
Busty  Causy.i 

Mitt.  Ten.  They'll  keep  an  excellent  house  till 
we  come  home  again. 

Mitt.  Honey.  0,  excellent !  a  Spanish  dinner, — 
a  pilcher,  and  a  Dutch  supper, — butter  and 
onions. 

Lin.  0,  thou  art  a  mad  wench  ! 
Mitt.  Ten.  Sergeant,  cany  this  ell  of  cambric 
to  Mistress  Birdlime :  tell  her,  but  that  it  is  a 
rough   tide   and   that   she  fears   the  water,  she 
should  have  gone  with  us. 

Sir  Got.  0,  thou  hast  an  excellent  wit ! 
Whirl.  To  boat,  hey ! 

Mist.  Honey.  Sii-  Gosling,  I  do  take  it  your  legs 
are  married. 

Sir  Got.  ^^'hy,  mistress  ? 
Mist.  Honey.  They  look  so  thin  upon  it. 
Sir  Got.  Ever  since    I   measured   with    your 
husband,  I  have  shrunk  in  the  calf. 

Mitt.  Honey.  And  yet  you  have  a  sweet  tooth 
in  your  head. 

Sir  Got.  0,  well  dealt  for  the  calf's  head !  You 
may  talk  what  you  will  of  legs,  and  rising  in  the 
small,  and  swelling  beneath  the  garter ;  but  'tis 
certain,  when  lank  thighs  brought  long  stockings 
out  of  fashion,  the  courtier's  leg  and  bis  elender 
tilting-staff  grew  both  of  a  bigness. — Come,  for 
Brainford !  [Exeunt. 

*  SirraJi]  See  note  *,  p.  214. 

♦  htulxtn'tf]  The  old  od.  "  hiiAand." 
t  BuMy  Cauj<'j\  Qy.  " Bxuhy  CnMsy"^ 
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SCENE  I.* 
Bnttr  Mistress  Biroluie  aiul  Ldce. 

Bird.  Good  morrow,  Miatresa  Luce :  how  did 
you  take  your  rest  tonight?  how  doth  your  good 
worsLip  like  your  lodging?  what  will  you  have 
to  breakfast? 

Luce.  A  pox  of  the  kuight  that  was  hero  last 
night!  he  promised  to  have  sent  me  some  wild- 
fowl :  he  was  drunk,  I'll  be  stewed  else. 

Bird.  Why,  do  not  you  think  he  will  send 
them? 

I/uce.  Hang  them,  'tis  no  more  in  faahion  for 
them  to  keep  their  promises,  than  'tis  for  men  to 
pay  their  debts  P^Tle  will  lie  faster  than  a  dog 
trota.  What  a  filthy  knocking  was  at  door  last 
night!  some  puny  Inn  o'-court-mcu,  I'll  hold  my 
contribution. 

Biid.  Yes,  in  troth,  were  they,  civil  gentlemen 
without  beards:  but  to  say  the  truth,  I  did  take 
exceptions  at  their  knocking,  took  them  aside, 
and  said  to  thorn,  "  Gentlemen,  this  is  not  well, 
that  you  should  como  in  this  habit,  cloaks  and 
rapiers,  boots  and  spurs  :  I  protest  to  you,  those 
that  bo  your  ancients  in  the  house  would  have 
come  to  my  house  in  their  caj)8  and  gowns, 
civilly  and  modestly.  I  promise  you,  they 
might  have  been  taken  for  citizens,  but  that  they 
talk  more  likor  fools."  [Knocking  mthin.\ — Who 
knocks  there  ?  —Up  into  your  chamber. 

[SjtU  Lncr. 
Biitrr  IIu.<<evsU('Ki.r.. 
Who  are  you  ?  lomo  man  uf  credit,  that  you  como 
in  muflled  thus? 

J/oiiey.  Who's  above  ? 

Bird.  Lot  me  seo  your  fuco  first.  0,  Master 
Honeyauckio  I  Why,  the  old  party,  the  old  party. 

lluney.  Phow,  1  will  not  go  up  to  her.  Nobotly 
else? 

Bird.  As  I  live.  Will  you  givo  mo  some  lockf 
— Whore's  Opportunity  ? 

Kilter  CliniKTUN. 

Iluney.  What  doHt  call  hor  I 

Bird.  Her  immo  is  Christian ;  but  Mistrou 
Luco  cannot  abido  that  name,  and  so  shtt  eolla 
lior  Upport  unity. 

Jlonty.  Very  K"o<K  good.  [Oivm  MOiwy. 

*  Sf*nt  l.\  Umdui).  A  ruuni  In  tho  hcnuo  of  MUtrvaa 
Ulnlllino. 


Bird.  Is't  a  shilliDg?  bring  the  rest  in  aqua- 
vita;.  [EjtU  Cobistiaw. 
Come,  shall's  go  to  noddy  ?  • 

Honey.  Ay,  on  thou  wilt,  for  half-an-hour. 

Bird.  Hero  are  the  cards:  deal.  [They  play."] 
God  send  mo  deuces  and  aces  with  a  court-card, 
and  I  shall  get  by  it. 

Honey.  That  can  make  thee  nothing. 

Bird.  Yes,  if  I  have  a  coat-card  turn  up. 

Uoney.  I  show  four  games. 

Bird.  By  my  troth,  I  must  show  all  and  little 
enough  too,  six  games  :  play  your  single  game,  I 
shall  double  with  you  anon.  Pray  you,  lend  ms 
some  silver  to  count  my  games. 

Rt-enter  Ciiuistiam  irifA  nek. 
How  now,  is  it  good  sock  ? 

Chris.  There's  a  gentleman  at  door  would 
speak  with  you. 

Honey.  God's  so,  I  will  not  bo  seen  by  any 
moans. 

Bird.  Into  that  closet,  then. 

[ExU  IIoXETSCCKLX. 

What,  another  muffler  ? 

Enter  TtiNTCiuiooK. 
Ten.  How  dost  thou.  Mistress  Birdlime) 
Bird.  Master  Tenterhook !  The  party  is  aboTfl 
in  tho  diuingchambcr. 
Ten.  Above! 
Bird.  All  olone.  [Exit  Tkxtkrhook. 

Rt-TMitr  Hoxarsvcxtx. 
Honey.  la  he  gone  up?  who  «a>i't,  I  pray  thcef 
Bird.  By  this  sack,  I  will  not  toll  you:  tay  thai 
you  were  a  country  gentleman,  or  a  citiscu  that 
hath  a  young  wifo,  or  an  Inn-of  Cliouocry-man, 
shoulil  I  tell  you)  pardon  mo.  This  nek  taat«a 
of  hursoflcsh  :t  I  wormnt  you  tho  loj*  of  a  drad 
borso  hangs  in  the  butt  uf  fsck  to  kerp  it  ijuick. 

*  Mrfdjfl  A  grnmo  on  th*  oard^  wbkoh  apiwara,  tnm 
IwMOffaa  in  our  oki  wHIera,  to  h«T«  b«an  yUy^  la  mar* 
w>yi  than  one 

'  ''      '    '   '  '  -    '   '    •    •   ".  aUptbonw: 

"  <  <'  (Au  «M»  kma 


Tbo  bUIuI*  It  Ow.  a  c.  :-  o 

••lulUntI'm  of  wIum.  mantloiui.  •mongomcr  in|fTniK>nw 
imU  (or  thai  iniriKwa,  "  iior  any  aort  oTjIm*  whaii 
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Honey.  I  bes«e«h  U1O0,  good  Mistroas  Birdlime, 
t«ll  mo  who  it  was. 

Bird.  O  Qod,  sir,  wc  are  sworn  to  secrecy  as 
well  M  lurgooiu.  Cotu«,  drink  to  mo,  and  lot's 
to  our  guna. 

Bntrr  TnrmaooK  and  LvcB.  abort*. 

Ttn.  Who  am  1 1 

Luct.  You  ? — pray  you,  unblind  mc  : — Captain 
WhirliwoH  no;  Master  Linstock  !— pray, unblind 
mo  : — you  arc  not  Sir  Oosliug  Glowworm,  for  he 
wears  no  rings  of  his  fingers ; — Master  Freeze- 
leathorf— 0,  you  are  George  the  drawer  at  the 
Mitre  : — pray  you,  unblind  nie  :— Captain  Puck- 
foist  1 — Master  Counterpane  the  lawyer  1 — What 
tho  devil  mean  you  ?  bcshrew  your  heart,  you 
have  a  very  dry  band  : — are  you  not  mine  host 
Dog-bolt  of  Brainford  ! — Mistress  Birdlime  1 — 
Master  Honeysuckle  1 — Master  Wafer  ? 

Ten.  AVliat,  the  last  of  all  your  clients ! 

Luct.  0,  how  dost  thou,  good  cousin  1 

Ten.  Ay,  you  have  many  cousins. 

Luce.  Faith,  I  can  name  many  that  I  do  not 
know :  and  suppose  I  did  know  them,  what  then  ? 
I  will  suffer  one  to  keep  mo  in  diet,  another  in 
apparel,  another  in  physic,  another  to  pay  my 
house-rent.  I  am  just  of  tho  nature  of  alchemy ; 
I  will  suffer  every  plodding  fool  to  spend  money 
upon  me ;  marry,  none  but  some  worthy  friend 
to  enjoy  my  more  retired  and  useful  faithfulness. 

Ten.  Your  love,  your  love. 

Luce.  0,  ay,  'tis  the  curse  that  Ls  laid  upon  our 
quality ;  what  we  glean  from  others  we  lavish 
upon  some  trothless  well-faced  younger  brother, 
that  loves  us  only  for  maintenance. 

Ten.  Hast  a  good  term.  Luce  ? 

Luce.  A  pox  on  the  term !  and  now  I  think 
on't,  says  a  gentleman  last  night,  let  the  pox  be 
in  the  town  seven  year,  Westminster  never 
breeds  cobwebs,  and  yet  'tis  as  catching  as  the 
plague,  though  not  all  so  general.  There  bo  a 
thousand  bragging  Jacks  in  London,  that  will 
protest  they  can  wrest  comfort  from  me,  when, 
I  swear,  not  one  of  them  know  whether  my  palm 
be  moist  or  not.  In  troth,  I  love  thee :  you 
promised  me  seven  ells  of  cambric  {^Knocking 
wttAin.]     Who's  that  knocks  ? 

Uoney.  What,  more  sacks  to  the  mill !  I  '11  to 
my  old  retirement.  \^Exit. 

Enter  Wafeb. 
Bird,  How  doth  your  good  worship  J — [Aside'\ 

•  alxnt\  See  note  •,  p.  100 


Passion  of  my  heart,  what  shift  shall  I  make? — ■ 
How  hath  your  goo<l  worship  done  a  long  timol 

Wafer.  Very  well,  Godaraercy. 

Bird.  Your  good  worship,  I  think,  be  riding  out 
of  town. 

Wafer.  Yes,  belioTo  mc,  I  love  to  be  once  a 
week  a-liorseback,  for  methinks  nothing  sets  a 
man  out  better  than  a  horse. 

Bird.  'Tis  certain  nothing  sets  a  woman  out 
better  than  a  man. 

Wafer.  What,  is  Mistress  Luce  above  ? 

Bird.  Yes,  truly. 

Wafer.  Not  any  comp.aiiy  with  her  ? 

Bird.  Company  I  shall  I  say  to  your  good 
worship  and  not  lie,  she  hath  had  no  company, — 
let  mc  see  how  long  it  was  since  your  worship 
was  here;  you  went  to  a  butcher's  feast  at 
Ciickold's-haven*  the  next  day  after  Saint  Luke's 
day, — not  this  fortnight,  in  good  truth. 

Wafer.  Alas,  good  soul ! 

Bird.  And  why  was  it  1  go  to,  go  to,  I  think 
you  know  better  than  I.  Tlie  wench  a»<keth 
every  day,  when  will  Master  Wafer  be  here  \  and 
if  knights  ask  for  her,  she  cries  out  at  stair-head, 
"  As  you  love  my  life,  let  'cm  not  come  ui> :  I  '11 
do  myself  violence,  if  they  enter."  Have  not  you 
promised  her  somewhat  ? 

Wafer.  Faith,  I  think  she  loves  me. 

Bird.  Loves !  well,  would  you  knew  w  hat  I 
know  !  then  you  would  say  somewhat.  In  good 
fiiith,  she's  very  poor :  all  her  gowns  are  at  pawn; 
she  owes  me  five  pound  for  her  diet,  besides  forty 
shillings  I  lent  her  to  redeem  two  half  silk  kirtlcs 
from  the  broker's  :  and  do  you  think  she  net-dcd 
be  in  debt  thus,  if  she  thought  not  of  somebody? 

Wafer.  Good,  honest  wench. 

Bird.  Nay,  in  troth,  she's  now  entering  into 
bond  for  five  pounds  more ;  the  scrivener  is  but 
new  gone  up  to  take  her  bond. 

Wafer.  Come,  let  her  not  enter  into  bond ; 
I'll  lend  her  five  pound ;  I'll  pay  the  rest  of  her 
debts :  call  down  the  scrivener. 

Bird.  I  pray  you,  when  he  comes  down,  stand 
mufl3cd,  and  I'll  tell  him  you  are  her  brother. 

Wafer.  If  a  man  have  a  good  honest  wench  that 

lives  wholly  to  his  use,  let  him  not  see  her  want. 

[Exit  Mistress  BrRDLUic,  and  tfien  enter  abort. 

Bird.  0  Mistress  Luce,  Mistress  Luce,  you  are 
the  most  unfortunate  gentlewoman  that  ever 
breathed  !  Your  young  wild  brother  came  newly 
out  of  the  country :  he  calls  me  bawd,  swears  I 
keep   a  bawdy-house,  sjiys   his   sister  is  turned 

*  Cuckholffi-haren]  See  note  oa  Northvard  Ho,  act  ilL 
BC.  ii,  p.  260. 
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whore,  and  that  ho  will  kill  and  slay  any  mou 
that  he  finds  in  her  company. 

len.  What  conveyance  will  you  make  with  me, 
Mistress  Birdlime? 

Luce.  0  God,  let  him  not  come  up  !  'tia  the 
Bwaggcriiigest  wild-oats. 

Bird.  I  have  pacilied  him  somewhat,  for  I 
told  him  that  you  were  a  scrivener  come  to  take 
a  band*  of  her:  now,  aa  you  go  forth,  say,  "slie 
might  have  had  so  much  money  if  she  had 
pleased,"  and  say,  "she  is  an  honest  geutluwomau,'' 
and  all  will  be  welL 

Ten.  Enough. — Farewell,  good  Luce. 

Bird.  Come,  change  your  voice,  and  muffle  you. 
[Extunt,  ahuvf,  Uiiidumk  and  TENrutiiix>K. 

Luce.  What  trick  should  this  be  ?  I  have  never 
a  brother.  I'll  hold  my  life,  some  franker  cus- 
tomer is  come,  that  she  slides  him  off  so 
smoothly. 

Bt-fjiltT,  beloie,  Tknteiukwk  and  UlROUMC 

Ten.  The  gentlewoman  ia  an  honest  gentle- 
woman as  any  is  in  London,  and  should  have  had 
thrico  aa  much  money  upon  her  single  bond,  for 
the  good  report  I  heiu"  of  her. 

Wii/cr.  No,  sir,  her  friends  can  furuish  her 
with  money. 

Ten.  By  this  light,  I  shoidd  know  that  voice. 
Wafer !  Od's-foot,  arc  you  the  gentlewoman's 
brother  1 

Wafer.  Are  you  turned  a  Bcrivener,  Tenter- 
hook 1 

Bird,  [aside]  I  am  spoiled. 

Wafer.  Tiicka  of  Mistress  Birdlime,  by  this 
light. 

HenUtr  ni)SEVBUtKi.r. 

Honey.  Hoick,  covert  I  hoick,  covert !  why,  gen- 
tlemen, is  this  your  hunting? 

Tat.  A  consort !  What  make  you  here,  Hooey- 
lucklo  ] 

Honey.  Nay,  what  mnko  you  two  here? — 0 
cxci-Uuut  l^listrcss  Birdlime  I  thou  host  more 
tricks  ill  thno  than  a  punk  hath  uncles,  cousins, 
brolluTu,  sons,  or  fathom,— an  infinito  company. 

Bird,  If  I  did  it  not  to  make  your  good  wor- 
ships merry,  never  bviii<vo  mo.  1  will  dnnk  to 
your  worKhip[N]  a  ghtaii  of  sack. 

Rnirr  Jv^rtitUMo. 

Jtitl,  God  save  you  I 

Jlunry.,  Il'i^<r,  Muster  Juatiniano  I  woloonio 
from  Studo  If 

*  bttnil]  I.  e.  bond. 

t  Mwlfj  (tee  nuts  •,  |<  <;1S 


Jiut.  Why,  gentlemen,  I  never  came  there. 

Ten.  Never  there !  where  have  you  been, 
then? 

Jiul.  Marry,  your  daily  guest,  I  thank  you. 

Ten.,  Honey.,  Wafer.  Ours  ! 

Jtut.  Ay,  yours.  I  was  the  i>edant  that  learned 
your  wives  to  write;  I  was  the  collier  that 
brought  you  news  your  child  Wiia  sick  :  but  the 
truth  is,  for  aught  I  know,  the  child  is  in  health, 
and  your  wives  are  gone  to  make  mcrrj-  at 
Brainford. 

Wafer.  By  my  troth,  good  wenches,  they  little 
dream  where  we  are  now. 

Juit.  You  little  dream  what  gallants  are  with 
them. 

Ten.  Gallants  with  them  !  I'd  laugh  at  that. 

Jtut.  Four  gallants,  by  this  light ;  Master 
Monopoly  is  one  of  them. 

Ten.  Monopoly  !  I'd  laugh  at  that,  in  faith. 

Jtut.  Would  yoQ  laugh  at  that !  why,  do  ye 
laugh  at  it,  then.  They  are  there  by  thi«  time. 
1  cannot  stay  to  give  you  more  particular  iutetli- 
geuco  :  I  have  received  a  letter  from  my  wife 
hero.  If  you  will  call  me  at  I'utucy,  I'll  bear 
you  company. 

Ten.  Od'sfiiot,  what  a  rogue  ia  Sergeant  Am- 
bush !   I'll  undo  him,  by  this  light. 

Jiul.  I  met  Sergeant  Ambush,  and  willed*  him 
come  to  this  house  to  you  presently.  So,  gen- 
tlemen, I  Iciivo  you. — Biiwd,  I  Iiave  nothing  to 
say  to  you  now. — Do  not  think  too  much  in  so 
dangerous  a  matter ;  for  in  women's  matters  'tis 
more  dangprous  to  stand  long  deliberating  than 
before  a  battle.  [Krtl. 

Wafer.  This  fellow's  poverty  hath  made  him 
an  arnmt  knave. 

Bird.  Will  your  wor»hip  drink  any  aquavitnT 

Ten.  A  i>ox  on  your  ai|ua-vita}  ! — Muuu|>oly, 
that  my  wife  urged  me  tu  arrest,  gone  to 
Brainford  !  — Here  cornea  thovarlot 

b'nlrr  AHtiVM. 

Ainb.  I  am  como,  sir,  to  know  your  plrojiune. 

Ten.  What,  hath  Monopoly  paid  the  money 
yotf 

Amb.  No,  air,  but  he  sent  for  money. 

Ten.  Vou  have  not  carried  him  to  tlie  CounUrf 
ho  ia  at  your  house  atill  t 

Ami.  0  Lord,  ay,  sir,  as  tnoUnoholio.  hc.f 


•  iritM]  I  0.  doalrwL 

(  at  ^^.-'.t^,-^,^^r,   .<tr  ']  Wm  the  fK-rftim>cf  t. 
II... 

|H.». .    . ,■.,,>..,,.         ...   ,,,,■,   ,.n, 

"  ralre  ruiyiaoa,  Ui«  prkle  of  tOou, 


-•tiiJe 


239 


WESTWARD   HO. 


ACT   IV. 


7W  You  lie  liko  on  arrtuit  varlct  By  this 
caudle,  I  laui;h  at  the  je«t 

Bint,  [attdt]  Au«l  yet  ho'i  ready  to  cry. 

Ten.  Ho"*  gone  with  my  wife  to  nrainford  : 
an  tboro  bo  any  law  in  KugLiiid,  I'll  tickle  ye  for 
thia. 

^■i&.  Do  your  worst,  for  I  hnvo  good  pccurity, 
and  I  care  not ;  beaidoa,  it  wiu  hiii  cousin  your 
wife's  plcasare  that  be  should  go  along  with 
hor. 

Ten.  Hoy-day,  her  cousin  I  Well,  sir,  your 
security  ? 

A  m6.  Why,  sir,  two  diamonds  here. 

Ten.  [a*id<]  0  my  heart  !  my  wife's  two  dia- 
monds ! — Well,  you'll  go  along  and  justify  this  ? 

Amb.  That  I  will,  sir. 

SiUtr  Lcca,  beloie. 

Lwe.  Wlio  am  I  ? 

Ten.  What  the  murrain  caro  I  who  you  are  ] 
hold  off  your  fingers,  or  I'll  cut  them  with  those 
diamond[B]. 

Luce.  I'll  see  'cm,  i'faith.  So,  I'll  keep  these 
diamonds  till  I  have  uiy  silk  gown  and  six  ells  of 
cambric. 

Ten.  By  this  light,  you  shall  not. 

Luce.  No  ?  what,  do  you  think  you  have  fops 
in  hnnd  1  sue  me  for  them. 

Wafer,  Honey.  As  you  respect  your  credit, 
let's  go. 

Ten.  Good  Luce,  as  you  love  me,  let  me  have 
them  ;  it  stands  upon  my  credit :  thou  shall  have 
any  thin^ ;  take  my  purse. 

Luce.  I  will  not  be  crossed  in  my  humour,  sir. 

Ten.  You  are  a  damned  filthy  punk. — What 
an  unfortunate  rogue  was  I,  that  ever  I  came 
into  this  house  ! 

Bird,  Do  not  spurn  any  body  in  my  house, 
you  were  best. 

Tm.  Well.  well. 

[Exfunt  Tenterhook,  Wafer,  Hos-etscckle,  and 

AiCBDSH. 

Bird.  Excellent  Luce  !  the  getting  of  these 
two  diamonds  may  chance  to  save  the  gentle- 
women's credit.     Thou  heardest  alii 

Luce.  0,  ay,  and,  by  my  troth,  pity  them  :  what 
a  filthy  knave  was  that  betrayed  them  ! 


Fear  not  Achilles'  over- madding  boy ; 
Prrrhua  sball  not,  *c. 

tioana,  Orgalio,  why  suflercst  thou  this  old  trot 
to  come  so  nigh  me  ?  " 
Oriando  Furio$o,  I>ram.  JTorlt,  i.43,  ed.  Dycc. 
And  Hcj-wood ; 

"^^^!^  l*  led  to  whipping  over  the  stage,  tptal-ing 
Itmt  wvnU,  b%U  of  no  importance." 

Sd»ard  Ou  Fourth,  Part  Sec.,  cd.  IfilP,  Big.  T. 


Bird.  One  that  put  mo  into  pitiful  fear :  Master 
Justiniano  hero  hath  laycd  lurking,  like  a  sheep- 
biter,  and,  in  my  knowledge,  hath  drawn  these 
gentlewomen  to  this  nii.tfortune.  But  I'll  down 
to  Quoenhivo;*  and  the  watermen,  which  were 
wont  to  carry  you  to  Lambeth-Marsh, t  shall 
carry  mo  thither.  It  may  be  I  may  come  before 
them.  I  think  I  shall  pray  more,  what  for  fear 
of  the  water,  and  for  my  good  success,  than  I 
did  this  twelvemonth.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  U.t 
Enter  the  Earl  and  tJiree  Sorvingmon. 

Earl.  Have  you  pcrfum'd  this  chamber  ? 

Omnes.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Earl.  The  banquet  f 

Oinnes.  It  .stands  ready. 

Earl.  Go,  let  music 
Charm  with  her  excellent  voice  an  awful  silonco 
Through  all  this  building,  that  her  sphery  soul 
May,  on  the  wingfs  of  air,  in  thousand  forms 
Invisibly  fly,  yet  be  enjoy 'd.     Away  ! 

Firtt  Serv.  Docs  my  lord  mean  to  conjure,  that 
he  di-aws  these  strange  characters  1 

Sec.  Serv.  Ho  does ;  but  we  shall  see  neither 
the  spirit  that  rises,  nor  the  circle  it  rises  in. 

Third  Serv.  'Twould  make  our  hair  stand  up 
an  end,  if  we  should.  Come,  fools,  come ; 
meddle  not  with  his  matters  :  lords  maj*  do  any 
thing.  [Exeunt  Serviugmcn. 

Earl.  This    night  shall  my  desires    be  amply 
crown'd, 
And  all  those  powers  that  tasto  of  man  in  us 
Shall  now  aspire  that  point  of  happiness. 
Beyond  which   sensual  eyes   ne'er  look, — sweet 

pleasure, 
Delicious  pleasure,  earth's  supremest  good, 
The  spring  of  blood,  though  it  dry  up  our  blood. 
Rob   mo    of  that, — though   to  be    drunk   with 

pleasure, 
As  rank  excess  even  in  best  things  is  bod. 
Turns  man  into  a  beast, — yet  that  being  gone, 
A  horse,  and  this,  the  goodliest  shape,  all  one. 
We  feed,  wear  rich  attires,  and  strive  to  cleave 
The   stars    with    marble   towers,   fight    battles, 

spend 
Our  blood  to  buy  us  names,  and,  in  iron  hold. 


•  Qiuenhire]  i.  e.  Qucenhithe. 

t  Lnmbith-ifarili\  A  noted  haunt  of  preetitutes  and 
sharpers. 

{  Scene  I  J.  J  The  same.  A  room  in  the  house  of  the  EarL 
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Will  we  eat  roots,  to  imprlBon  fugitive  gold  : 
But  to  do  thus,  what  epell  can  ua  excite  1 
This,  the  strong  rnagic  of  our  appetite; 
To  feaflt  which  richly,  life  itself  undoes. 
Who'd  not  die  thus  1  to  sec,  and  then  to  choose. 
Why,  even  those  that  starve  in  voluntary  wants. 
And,  to  advance  the  mind,  keep  the  flesh  poor, 
The  world  enjoying  them,  they  not  the  world, 
Would  they  do  this,  but  that  they  are  proud  to 

suck 
A  sweetness  from  such  sourness?  Let  'em  so : 
The  toiTent  of  my  appetite  shall  flow 
With  hapjiier  stream.     A  woman  !  O,  the  spirit 
And  extract  of  creation  !  This,  this  night, 
Tiie  8un    shall    envy.      What  cold   checks  our 

blood  1 
Her  body  is  the  chariot  of  my  soul, 
Her  eyes  my  body'.s  light,  which  if  I  want, 
Life  wants,  or  if  iiossess,  I  undo  her. 
Turn  her  into  a  devil,  whom  I  adore, 
Dy  scorching  her  with  the  hot  steam  of  lust. 
'Tis  but  a  minute's  pleasure,  and  the  sin 
Scarce  acted  is  repented  :  i^hun  it,  than  :* 
I),  ho  that  can  abstain  is  more  than  man  I 
Tush  !  Ilesolv'st  thou  to  do  ill,  bo  not  precise : 
Who  write  of  virtue  best,  are  slaves  to  vice. 

[Miuic. 
The  music  sounds  alarum  to  my  blood  : 
What'.H  bud  1  follow,  yut  I  see  what's  good.+ 

[  H'liiUl  ttit  $ony  it  Aran/,  llw.  Karl  draiet  a  curtaiit, 
and  utt  forth  a  banqiut.  Ut  then  exit,  and  rt- 
enlrr$  prtiently  vilh  Jdiitiniano,  attirtd  tUte  Am 
iri/r,  matted:  leadt  him  lo  thi  table,  )ilat<l  him 
in  a  ehiiir,  and  in  dumb  eii/itt  courts  him  litl  thi 
imig  bt  done. 

Fair,    bo    not    doubly    mask'd    with    that    and 

nigiit : 
nunuty,  like  gold,  being  us'd  becomes  more  brigiit. 
Just.  [Iiikitig  off  hit  VKt$k\.    Will  it  plciiso  your 
lordnhip  to  sit  I     I  shall  receive  suiull  pleasure, 
if  I  see  your  lordnhip  hUuhI. 

Hurl.  Witcii !  hag  1  what  art  thou,  proud  dam- 
nation I 
Ju»f.  A  mrrchant's  wife. 
KurL  Fury,  wiio  niis'd  thee  up?  what  com'st 

thou  for  t 
Jiul.  For  a  banquet 
£\nl.  I  aiu  nbus'd,  duludc<I,  -  Speak,  what  art 

tiiou? 

Ud'Hdciilli,  kpenk,  or  I'll  kill  Ihoo.      In  that  habit 
1  look'd  to  And  an  angel,  but  thy  face 
Shows  thou'rt  a  dovil. 

*  Ihim]  A  A>rni  of  riUn,  eommon  In  old  pooU. 
t    li'A<i< '(  6<iil,  Ac. )  "  rlilou  ntolkirm  protiuqiio,  tlet«riurm 
■»|U<>r."    Uvul,  i/tf,  vIL  SO. 


Jtut.  My  face  is  as  God  made  it,  my  lord :  I 
am  no  devil,  unless  women  be  devils ;  but  men 
find  'em  not  so,  for  they  daily  hunt  for  them. 

Earl.  What  art  thou  that  dost  cozen  me  thus  f 

Just.  A  merchant's  wife,  I  say,  Justiniauo's 
wife ;  she  whom  that  long  birdingpiece  of  yours, 
I  mean  that  wicked  Mother  Birdlime,  caught  for 
your  honour.  Why,  my  lord,  has  your  lordship 
forgot  how  ye  courted  me  lost  morning  1 

Earl.  The  devil,  I  did  I 

Jiul.  Kissed  me  last  morning. 

Earl.  .Succubus,  not  thee. 

Jiut.  Gave  mo  this  jewel  last  morning. 

Earl.  Not  to  thee,  harpy. 

Ju»t.  To  me,  upon  mine  honesty ;  swore  you 
would  build  mo  a  lodging  by  the  Tliamea  side 
with  a  water  gate  to  it,  or  else  take  me  a  lodging 
in  Cole-harbour.* 

EarL  I  swore  so  I 

Jiut.  Or  keep  mo  in  a  labyrinth,  as  Horry  kept 
Hosamond,  where  the  Minotaur,  my  husband, 
should  not  enter. 

Earl.  I  sware  so,  but,  gipsoy,  not  to  thee. 

Jtut.  To  mc,  upon  my  honour :  hard  was  the 
siege  which  you  laid  to  the  crystal  walls  of  my 
chastity,  but  I  held  out  you  know ;  but  because 
I  cannot  be  too  stonyhearted,  I  yielded,  my 
lord,  by  this  token,  my  lord,  (which  token  lies  at 
my  heart  like  lead,)  but  by  this  token,  my  lord, 
that  this  night  you  should  commit  that  sin  which 
we  all  know  with  me. 

Earl.  Thee! 

JuMl.  Do  I  look  ugly,  that  you  put  "thee"  upon 
mo !  did  I  give  you  my  hand  to  horn  my  head, 
that's  to  say  my  huMbanil,  and  is  it  come  to 
"thee")  is  my  face  a  fdthior  face,  now  it  is  youra, 
tlian  when  it  was  his  ?  or  have  I  two  faces  under 
one  hooil )  I  confcs.^  I  have  laid  mine  eyes  in 
britip,  and  that  may  change  tlie  copy  :  but,  my 
loid,  I  know  what  1  am. 

Earl.  A  sorcervM  :  thuu  shall  witch  mine  ean 
no  more ; 
If  thou  const  prny,  do't  quickly,  for  thou  dieat 

Jtut.  I  can  pray,  but  I  will  not  die, — thuu  lieat. 
My  lord,  th«r«  dru|>s  your  lady ;  and  now  know. 


'  Kiirhomr—tk  oonup?" 

»tllt,   wfts  aa  olkl 


urn.    ■•  Uiv  • 
down,  »uil 
small  iaoeiiiriiii. 
paofUe  of  all  sort 
iiiiMt   rr^ioolalili 


«4.  I>7M. 


A  rtm*  to 
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Thou  untfeaaonable  lecher,  I  am  her  huHbnuJ, 
Whom  thou   woiiKl.it  moke  whore.     Head;  she 
BI>cak8  there  thus : 
(MiSTBBB  JosnxiANO  U  ditortrtd,  tying  at  i/tUad'. 

Unless  I  cAiuo  to  her,  her  haud  should  free 

Her  ch.istity  from  blemish :  proud  I  waa 

Of  her   bravo   mind ;   I  came,  aud  eeoiug  what 

slavery, 
Poverty,  aud  the  frailty  of  her  sox, 
Had,  and  was  like  to  make  hor  subject  to, 
I  begg'd  that  she  would  die ;  my  siiit  was  granted; 
I  poison'd  her  ;  thy  lust  there  strikes  her  dead  : 
Uoms  fear'd  plague  worse  thou  sticking  on  the 

head. 
£arl.  0  Ood,  thou  hast  undone  thyself  and  me ! 
None  live   to   match   this   piece :   thou  art   too 

bloody : 
Yet  for  her  sake,  whom  I'll  embalm  with  tears, 
This  act  with  her  I  bury ;  and  to  quit 
Thy  loss  of  such  a  jewel,  thou  shalt  share 
My  living  with  mo  :  como,  embrace. 
Jusl.  My  lord ! 
Earl.   Villain,    damn'd    merciless    slave,    I'll 

torture  thee 
To  every  inch  of  flesh. — What,  ho  !  help  !  who's 

there  1 
Como  hither !  here's  a  murderer,  bind  him ! — 

How  now  ! 
What  noise  is  this  f 

Rt-enUr  Ou  Sen-ingmen. 
First  Strv.  My  lord,  there  are  three   citizens 
face  me  down  that  here's  one  Master  Parenthesis, 
a  schoolmaster,  with  your  lordship,  and  desire  he 
may  bo  forthcoming  to  'em. 

Jiut.  That  borrow'd  name  is  mine. — [Calling  to 
those  within]  Shift  for  yourselves ; 
Away,  shift  for  yourselves ;  fly ;  I  am  taken  ! 
Earl.  Why  should  they  fly,  thou  screech-owl  ? 
Jait.  I  will  tell  thee : 
Those  three  are  partners  with  me  in  the  murder; 
We  four  commii'd  the  poison. — [Coiling  to  those 
within]  Shift  for  yourselves ! 
Earl.  Stop's  mouth,  and  drag  him  back :  en- 
trcat'em  enter.  [Exit  First  Serv. 

0,  what  a  conflict  feel  I  in  my  blood  ! 
I  would  I  were  less  great  to  be  more  good. 

Bider  Tenterhook,    Wafer,    and    HoNTrrsccKLE,    with 
First  Servingman. 

Te're  welcome :    wherefore  came  you  I — Guard 

the  doors. — 

*  Mittrtu  Jutliniano  if  ditcortrtd,  lying  a»  if  dead] 
This  •tmge-direction  is  not  in  the  old  cd.— Here  probably 
Jnatinfauio  drew  back  a  curtain. 


When  I  behold  that  object,  all  my  senses 
Revolt  from  reason. — He  that  otTers  flight 
Drops  ilowu  a  corse. 

Ten.,  Wafer,  Honey.  A  corse ! 

First  Serr.  Ay,  a  corse :  do  you  scorn  to  be 
worms'  meat  more  than  she  1 

Just.   See,  gentlemen,  the   Italian   that  does 
scorn. 
Beneath  the  moon,  no  baseness  like  the  horn, 
Has  pour'd  through  all  the  veins  of  yon  chaste 

bosom 
Strong  poison  to  preserve  it  from  that  plague. 
This  fleshly  lord,  he  doted  on  my  wife; 
Ho  would  have  wrought  on  her  and  play'd  on  me: 
But  to  pare  off  these  brims,  I  cut  ofi*  her. 
And  guU'd  him  with  this  lie,  that  you  had  hands 
Dipt  in  her  blood  with  mine ;  but  this  I  did. 
That  his  staiu'd  age  and  name  might  not  bo  hid. 
My  act,  though  vile,  the  world  shall  crown  as  just ; 
I  shall  die  clear,  when  he  lives  soil'd  with  lust. — 
But,  come,  rise,  Moll ;  awake,  sweet  Moll ;  thou'st 

play'd 
The  woman  rarely,  coimterfeited  well. 

[MiSTBESB  JCSTIMAXO  riSt*. 

First  Serv.  Sure,  sh'as  nine  lives. 
Just.  See,  Lucrece  is  not  slain  : 
Her  eyes,  which  lust  call'd  suns,  have  their  first 

beams, 
And  all  these  frightments  are  but  idle  dreams : 
Yet,  afore  Jove,  she  had  her  knife  prepar'd 
To  let  her  *  blood  forth  ere  it  should  run  black. 
Do  not  these  open  cuts  now  cool  your  back? 
Methiuks   they   should  :    when    vice   sees  with 

broad  eyes 
Her  ugly  form,  she  does  herself  despise. 

Eirl.  Mirror  of  dames,  I  look  upon  thee  now, 
As  men  long  blind  having  rccover'd  sight, 
Aniaz'd,  scarce  able  are  to  endure  the  light 
Mine  own  shame  strikes  me  dumb  :  henceforth 

the  book 
I'll  read  shall  bo  thy  mind,  and  not  thy  look. 

Honey.  I  would  either  we  were  at  Brainford  to 
see  our  wives,  or  our  wives  here  to  see  this  pa- 
geant 

Ten.  So  would  I ;  I  stand  upon  thorns. 
Earl.  The  jewels  which  I  gave  you,  wear;  your 
fortunes 
I'll  raise  on  golden  pillars  :  fare  you  well. 
Lust  in  old  age,  like  burnt  straw,  does  even  choke 
The  kindlers,  and  consumes  in  stinking  smoke. 

[ExiL 
Just.  You  may  follow  your  lord  by  the  smoke, 
badgers. 


her]  The  old  cd.,  «  his." 
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First  Serv.  If  fortune  had  favoured  him,  we 
might  have  followed  you  by  the  horns. 

Jasf.  Fortune  favours  fools ;  your  lord's  a 
wise  lord.  [Exeunt  Servingmen.]  So. — How  now ! 
ha !  This  is  that  makes  mo  fat  now :  is't  not 
ratsbane  to  you,  gentlemen,  as  pap  was  to  Nestor? 
but  I  know  the  invisible  sins  of  your  wives  hang 
at  your  eye-lids,  and  that  makes  you  so  heavy- 
headed. 

Ten.  If  I  do  take  'em  napping,  I  know  what 
I'll  do. 

Honey.  I'll  nap  some  of  them. 

Ten.  That  villain  Monopoly,  and  that  Sir  Gos- 
ling, treaila  'cm  all. 

Wafer.  Would  I  might  come  to  that  treading! 

Jutt.  Ha,  ha,  bo  would  I. — Come,  Moll :  the 
book  of  the  siege  of  Ostend,*  writ  by  one  that 
drojipcd  in  the  action,  will  never  sell  so  well  as 
a  report  of  the  siege  between  this  grave,  this 
wicked  elder  and  thyself;  an  impression  of  you 
two  would  away  in  a  May  morning.  Wna  it 
ever  heard  that  such  tirings  were  brought  away 
from  a  lord  by  any  wench  but  thee,  Moll,  with- 
out paying,  unless  the  wench  conycatched  him  ! 
Go  thy  ways  :  if  all  the  great  Turk's  concubines 
wore  but  like  thee,  the  ten-penny  infidel  f  should 


never  need  keep  so  many  geldings  to  neigh  over 
'em. — Come,  shall  this  western  voyage  hold,  my 
hearts  ? 

Ten.,  Wafer,  Iloney.  Yes,  yes. 

Just.  Yes,  yes  !  s'foot,  you  speak  aa  if  you 
had  no  hearts,  and  look  as  if  you  were  going 
westward  indeed.*  To  sec  how  plain-dealing 
women  can  pull  down  men ! — Moll,  you'll  help 
us  to  catch  smelts  +  too  ? 

MUt.  Just.  If  you  be  pleased. 

Jutt.  Never  better  since  I  wore  a  smock. 

Iloneij.  I  fear  our  oars  have  given  as  the  bag.^ 

Wafer.  Good,  I'd  laugh  at  that. 

Just.  If  they  have,  would  theirs  %  might  give 
them  the  bottle  !  Come,  march  whilst  the  women 
double  their  files.  Married  men,  see,  there's  com- 
fort ;  the  moon's  up  :  'fore  Don  Phoebus,  I  doubt 
wo  Hhall  have  a  frost  this  night,  her  horns  are  eo 
sharp :  do  you  not  feel  it  bite  ? 

Ten.  I  do,  I'm  Buro. 

Juit.  But  we'll  sit  upon  one  another's  tkirti 
i'  the  boat,  and  lie  close  in  straw,  like  the  hoorj 
courtier.     Set  on 

To  Brainford  now,  where  if  you  meet  frail  wires, 

Ne'er  swear  'gainst  horns  in  vain  Dame  Nature 

strives.  [Ejieunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.J 
ifti/trMosoroLv.WiiiiiLpDOL,  Livhtoc-k;  MnrniBW  IIoxcy- 

MUCKI.K,  MlHTRClH  WaFKH,  and  MtHTIUBBiTKMTKRUOOK, 

thtir  hal$  q/f. 
Afon.  Why,    chaniberlaiu  ! — Will    not     these 
ri<l<lIorH  bo  drawu   forth  1    are    they  not  in    tune 
yoti  or  arc  the  rogues  afraid  o'  the  statute,}  and 
dare  not  travel  so  fur  wilhuut  a  passport? 
Whirl.  What,  chaniberhiin  I 
Lin.  Where's  mine  host! — What,  chamberlain  I 

Enter  CnAMnmtaiN. 
Cham.  Anon,  sir;  liurv,  itir ;  at  hand,  sir. 
Mun.  Whure'a  this  noiHc'lll  What  a  louay  town's 
this  I  Has  Braiuford  no  luuaio  iu't  1 

•  Iht  »iV(/f  .  !.  j>.  310, 

f  r/ir  Icn  !•  ..or  ; 

'    \\,,i„^,,i, iltHitmeif" 

AUirvmiMftx,  1003,  alg.  tl  9. 
t  Scntt  I.]  Itrvntr<irtl.     A  room  In  »ii  Itin. 

I  ihr  iiittuit\  "  8tatut«  sgKliuit  T«g»boniU."    MB.  not* 
by  Mnlniio 

II  nvi«J  8oa  uo(«  |,  p.  SSI. 


Cham.  They  are  but  rosining,  sir,  and  they'll 
scrape  themiiclvce  into  your  company  presently. 

Mon.  Plague  o'  their  cnt'sguts  and  their 
■craping  !  Dost  not  see  women  here,  and  can  we, 
thiiikest  thou,  bo  without  a  noise,  thou  ? 

Cham.  The  troth  is,  air,  one  of  the  )>oor  in- 
struments caught  a  Bore  mischance  last  night : 
his  muat  base  briilge  foil  down ;  and  bcUko 
they  are  making  a  gathering  for  the  repanliooa 
of  that 

Whirl.  When  thoy  come,  Ufa  have  'eia,  with  • 

1K>X. 

Cham.  Well,  air,  you  ahall,  sir. 

A/on.  Stay,  chamberlain ;  whore'a  our  knigh^ 
Sir  Uualing  1  whore'a  Sir  (Sualing  I 

Cham.  Trutli,  sir,  my  ntaator  and  Sir  Gualiiig 
are  gutiliiig  ;  they  aro  dabbliiiK  t«>g«thor  fathom* 

*  trr«>ir.tn(  »ii.(>Af]  I  •.  U>  T^tani. 
I  1.1  fMltK  tmftU]  He«  Dole  *.  |k.  m. 
I  /  /V<ir  our  0mrt  kmm  fiwm  M  Iht  taf]  TV  gtm  Iki  1^ 
nisaiM  t"  fktml 
I  MaarvJOtdedH*** 
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deep :  the  knight  hath  drunk  bo  much  health  to 
the  gentlemen  yonder,  on  his  knce«,*  that  ho 
has  almoet  lost  the  uho  of  hi^  logm. 

ifitt.  Honey.  0,  for  Ioto,  lot  none  of  'em  enter 
our  room,  fie  ! 

i/Ut.  Wn/cr.  I  would  not  have  'em  cast  up 
their  accounts  hero,  for  moro  than  they  mean  to 
bo  drunk  this  twelvemonth. 

Jlitt.  Ten.  Good  chamberlain,  keep  them  and 
their  healths  out  of  our  company. 

Cham.  I  warrant  you,  their  healths  shall  not 
hurt  you.  [EjiI. 

Hon.  Ay,  well  said  !  they're  none  of  our 
giving  :  let  'em  keep  their  own  quarter.  Nay,  I 
told  you  tho  men  would  soak  him,  if  he  were 
ten  knights  ;  if  he  were  a  kuight  of  gold,  they'd 
fetch  him  over. 

IttUt.  Ten.  Oat  upon  him ! 

Whirl,  There's  a  lieutenant  and  a  captain 
amongst  'em  too. 

Hon.  Nay,  then,  look  to  have  somebody  lie  on 
the  earth  for't :  its  ordinary  for  your  lieutenant 
to  be  drunk  with  your  captain,  and  your  captain 
to  cast  with  your  knight. 

Mist.  Ten.  Did  you  never  hear  how  Sir  Fabian 
Scarecrow  (even  such  another)  took  me  up  one 
night  before  my  husband,  being  in  wine? 

Mitt.  Wafer.  No,  indeed  :  how  was  it? 

Mi4t.  Ten.  But  I  think  I  took  him  down  with 
a  witness. 

Miit.  Honey.  How,  good  Tenterhook  ? 

Mitt.  Ten,  Nay,  111  have  all  your  ears  take 
part  of  it. 

Omnct.  Come,  on  then. 

Mitt.  Ten.  He  used  to  frequent  me  and  my 
husband  divers  times ;  and  at  last  comes  he  out 
one  morning  to  my  husband,  and  says,  "  Master 
Tenterhook,"  says  he,  "  I  must  trouble  you  to 
lend  me  two  hundred  pound  about  a  commodity 
which  I  am  to  deal  in :"  and  what  was  that  com- 
modity but  his  knighthood  ? 

Onxnet.  So. 

Mist.  Ten.  "  Why,  you  shall,  Master  Scarecrow," 
Bays  my  good  man  :  so  within  a  little  while  after. 
Master  Fabian  was  created  knight. 

Mon.  Created  a  knight  !  that's  no  good  he- 
raldry ;  you  must  say  dubbed. 

Mitt.  Ten.  And  why  not  created,  pray  ? 

Omnet,  except  Mon.  Ay,  well  done  I  put  him 
down  at's  own  weapon. 


*  the  kniplil  hath  drunl  «o  mtteh  Tiedlth  to  the  genlleman 
jfoiidtT  on  hit  tneeii]  This  waa  a  foolish  cnistom  of  the  day, 
•t  which  the  Puritans  expressed  the  highest  iudignation. 


Mitt.  Ten.  Not  creatod  !  why,  all  thing*  have 
their  being  by  creation. 

Lin.  Yo.s,  by  my  faith,  is't. 

Mitt.  Ten.  But  to  return  to  my  tale, — 

Whirl.  Ay,  marry  ;  mark  now. 

Milt.  Ten.  When  he  had  climbed  up  this  costly 
liulder  of  preferment,  he  disburses  the  money 
back  again  very  honourably;  comes  home,  and 
was  by  my  husband  invited  to  supper.  There 
supped  with  us,  besides,  another  gentleman 
incident  to  tho  court,  one  that  had  bespoke  me 
of  my  husband  to  help  me  into  the  banquctting- 
house  and  see  the  revelling,  a  young  gentle- 
woman,* and  that  wng  our  schoolmaster,  Master 
Parenthesis,  for  I  remember  he  said  grace, — 
methinks  I  see  him  yet,  how  he  turned  up  the 
white  o'  the  eye,  when  ho  came  to  the  last  gasp, 
and  that  ho  was  almost  p.ost  grace  !  — 

MtJit.  Wafer.  Nay,  ho  can  do't. 

Mist.  Ten.  All  supper-time  my  new-minted 
knight  made  wine  the  waggon  to  his  meat,  for  it 
ran  down  hi.i  throat  so  fast,  that,  before  my 
chamber-maid  had  taken  half  up,  ho  was  not 
scarce  able  to  stand. 

Mon.  A  general  fa\ilt  at  citizens'  tables. 

Mist.  Ten,  And  I,  thinking  to  play  upon  him, 
asked  him,  "Sir  Fabian  Scarecrow,"  quoth  I, 
"  what  pretty  gentlewoman  will  you  raise  up  now 
to  stall  her  your  lady?"  But  ho,  like  afoul- 
mouthed  man,  swore,  "  Zounds,  I'll  stall  never  a 
punk  in  England  a  lady;  there's  too  many 
already."  "0,  fie,  Sir  Fabian,"  quoth  I,  "will 
you  call  her  that  shall  be  your  wife  such  an 
odious  name?"  And  then  he  sets  out  a  throat, 
and  Bworc  again,  like  a  stinking-breathed  knight 
as  he  was,  that  women  were  like  horses, — 

Mist.  Honey.,  Mist.  Wafer.  0  filthy  knave  ! 

Mitt.  Ten.  They'd  break  over  any  hedge  to 
change  their  pasture,  though  it  were  worse. 
"  Fie,  man,  fie,"  says  the  gentlewoman, — 

Mon.  Very  good. 

3Iitt.  Ten.  And  he,  bristling  up  his  beard  to 
rail  at  her  too,  I  cut  him  over  the  thumbs  thus ; 
"  Why,  Sir  Fabian  Scarecrow,  did  I  incense  my 
husband  to  lend  you  so  much  money  upon  your 
bare  word,  and  do  you  backbite  my  friends  and 
me  to  our  faces?  I  thought  you  had  had  more 
perseverance  :  if  you  bore  a  knightly  and  a  de- 
generous  mind,  you  would  scorn  it :  you  had 
wont  to  be  more  deformable  amongst  women  : 
fie,  that  you'll  be  so  humoursome  !  here  was 
nobody  so  egregious  towards  you,  Sir  Fabian  : " 

•  gentlciroman]  The  old  copy  "Geutleman";  but  see 
what  presently  follows. 
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and  thus,  in  good  sadness,  I  gave  him  the  best 
words  I  could  pick  out,  to  make  him  ashamed  of 
his  doings. 

Whirl.  And  liow  took  he  this  correction  ? 

Mini.  Ten.  Very  heavily,  for  he  slept  presently 
upon't;  and  in  the  morning  was  the  sorriest 
knight,  and,  I  warrant,  is  so  to  this  day,  that  lives 
by  bread  in  England. 

Mon.  To  see  what  wine  and  women  can  do  I 
the  one  makes  a  man  not  to  have  a  word  to 
throw  at  a  dog,  the  other  makes  a  man  to  cat  his 
own  words,  though  they  were  never  so  filthy. 

Whirl.  I  see  these  fiddlers  cannot  build  up 
their  bridge,  that  some  music  may  come  over  us. 

Lin.  No,  faith,  they  are  drunk  too  :  what 
shall's  do  therefore? 

Mon,  Sit  up  at  cardn  all  night. 

Migt.  Wafer.  That's  serving-man's  fashion. 

Whirl.  I)riuk  burnt  wine  and  eggs,  then. 

Mist.  Honey.  That's  an  exercise  for  your  suburb 
wenches. 

Mi»t.  Ten.  No,  no,  let's  set  upon  our  po.'set, 
and  HO  march  to  bed ;  for  I  begin  to  wax  light 
with  having  my  natural  sleep  pulled  out  o'  mine 
eyes. 

Oinnet.  Agreed,  be't  so;  tlio  sack-posset  and 
to  bed. 

Mon.  What,  chamberlain  ! — I  must  take  a  pipe 
of  tobacco. 

Mill.  Honey.,  Mitt.  Wafer,  Mist.  Ten.  Not  here, 
not  here,  not  here. 

Mi»t.  Wafer.  I'll  rather  love  a  man  that  takes 
a  purse  than  iiim  that  takes  tobacco. 

Mist.  Ten.  Dy  my  little  finger,  I'll  break  all 
your  pipes,  and  bum  the  case  and  the  box  too, 
an  you  draw  out  your  stinking  smoke  afore  me. 

Mon,  Prillieo,  good  Mistress  Tenterhook, — I'll 
ha'  done  in  a  trice. 

Mist.  Ten.  Do  you  long  to  have  mo  swoon  f 

Mon.  I'll  use  but  half  a  pip«,  in  truth. 

MiM.  Ten.  Do  you  long  to  see  mo  lie  at  your 
feet? 

Mon.  Smell  to't ;   'tis  perfumed. 

Mist.  Ten.  O  Qod,  O  (Jod,  you  nngor  inc ;  you 
stir  my  blood  ;  you  move  mo  ;  yuu  make  me 
■puil  a  good  fiu-o  with  frowning  at  you.  This  wm 
ever  your  fashion,  so  to  stnoku  my  hunband  when 
you  come  Ikjuio,  that  I  could  not  abido  him  in 
niitioeyu;  ho  wiisn  inotu  in  it,  mothouKht,Anionth 
afli-r.     I'ray,  s|»awl  in  annthor  mom  :  ftp,  flo,  fio  ! 

Mon.  Well,  well :  come,  we'll  for  onco  fuod 
her  luuiioiu-. 

Mist.  Honey  Ool  two  rooniN  olT  at  least,  if  you 
luTo  us. 


Mist.  Wafer.  Three,    three.  Master  Liiutock, 

three. 

Lin.  'Sfoot,  we'll  dance  to  Norwich,*  and 
take  it  there,  if  you'll  stay  till  wo  return  again. 
Here's  a  stir  !  You'll  ill  abide  a  fiery  face,  that 
cannot  endure  a  smoky  noso. 

Mon.  Come,  let's  satisfy  our  appetite. 
Whirl.  And  that  will  be  hard  for  us ;  but  well 
do  our  best. 

[EMunt  MosopoLT,  Waiau>ooL,  and  Li.farocK. 

Mitt.  Ten.  So ;  are  they  departed  1  What 
string  may  we  three  think  that  these  three  gal- 
lants harp  upon,  by  bringing  us  to  this  sinful 
town  of  linijnford,  ha  ? 

Mist.  Honey.  I  know  what  string  they  would 
harp  upon,  if  they  could  put  us  into  the  right 
tune. 

Mitt.  Wafer.  I  know  what  one  of  'em  buzzed 
in  mine  ear,  till,  like  a  thief  in  a  candle,  he  made 
liiine  ears  bum  ;  but  I  swore  to  say  nothing. 

Mitt.  Ten.  I  know  as  verily  they  hoj)e,  and 
brag  one  to  another,  that  thi>4  night  they'll  row 
westward  in  our  husbands'  wherries  as  we  hoi)e 
to  be  rowed  to  London  to  morrow  morning  in  a 
pair  of  oars.  But,  wenches,  let's  bo  wise,  and 
make  rooks  of  them  that,  I  warrant,  are  now 
setting  purse-netst  to  conycatch  us. 

Misl.  Honey.,  Mist.   Wafer.  Content 

Mitt.  Ten.  They  shall  know  that  citizens'  wives 
have  wit  enough  to  outstrip  twenty  such  gidU  : 
though  wo  are  merry,  let's  not  be  mad  ;  be  as 
wanton  as  new-married  wives,  as  fantastic  and 
light-headed  to  the  eye  as  feather-makers,  but  as 
pure  about  the  heart  as  if  we  dwelt  amongst  'em 
in  Blackfriars.J 

Mitt.  Wafer.  We'll  oat  and  drink  with  'em. 

Mitt.  Ten.  0,  yes  ;  cat  with  'em  as  bungerly  oa 
soldiers ;  drittk  as  if  wo  were  froee ;{  talk  as 
freely  as  jenters  :  but  do  as  little  as  miaeni.  who, 
like  dry  nurses,  have  groat  breasts,  but  giro  no 
milk.  It  were  better  we  should  laugh  at  their 
popinjays  than    lire  in    fear  of   their  prating 

*  danct  It)  Jfortrifh]  An  Mliuion  to  a  frat  of  Kampe. 
the  ortor,  of  which  ho  |>ul>U>he<i  itii  umxiuuI,  caIIwI 
Knii  -*■'■-  ■<•■-'  r,  i«r/orm4\l  »H  It  liatium  /rwm 
Lon.'  I  to.     It  ltA>  twvu  roprUiled  bj 

tho    '  rotu    tho    uu>  |tio    i-^'i'T    iu    1)mi 

II.. i; 

«  .:  itoto  *,  p.  laa 

t  •■•  ' tU   ty    OM  fralktr- 

Ml#li<  '  ' 

'rm    I  I    /■■  1      , 

tlollOO  uf    I'': 

with    their 
raaOivr  until  ii>h' 
I  /rM«j  L  e.  frowa. 


kioad  tuf  tlie  iwl- 
«t  Ineooskitonliy 
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tooguea.  Though  wo  lie  all  night  out  of  the  city, 
they  shall  not  find  country  wenches  of  us;  but 
since  we  ha'  brouk;ht  'em  thus  far  into  a  fuel's 
pandifo,  leave  'cm  in't:  tho  jest  shall  bo  a  stock 
to  maintain  us  ami  our  pewfullowa  in  laughing 
at  christenings,  cryings-out,  and  upsittiugs  this 
twelve-month.  How  say  you,  wenches  ?  have  I 
set  tho  saddle  on  the  ri^^ht  horse  1 

Mist.  Wafer,  ilUt.  Iloncy.  0,  'twill  be  excellent  1 

Mitt.  Wafer.  But  how  shall  wo  shift  'em  off? 

Mitt.  Ten.  Not  as  ill  debtors  do  their  creditors, 
with  good  words;  but  as  lawyers  do  their  clients 
when  they're  overthrown,  by  some  new  knavish 
trick :  and  thus  it  shall  bo ;  one  of  us  must 
dissemble  to  be  suddenly  very  sick. 

Mist.  Honey.  I'll  be  she. 

Mist.  Ten.  Nay,  though  we  can  all  dissemble 
well,  yet  I'll  be  she;  for  men  are  so  jcalouo,  or 
rather  envious  of  one  another's  happiness,  espe- 
cially in  these  out-of-town  gossipings,  that  he 
who  shall  miss  his  hen,  if  he  be  a  right  cock 
indeed,  will  watch  tho  other  from  treading. 

Mist.  Wafer.  That's  certain ;  I  know  that  by 
myself. 

Mist.  Ten.  And,  like  ^-Esop'a  dog,  unless  himself 
might  eat  hay,  will  lie  in  the  manger  and  starve, 
but  he'll  hinder  tho  horse  from  eating  any : 
besides,  it  will  be  as  good  aa  a  Welsh  hook  for 
you  to  keep  out  the  other  at  the  staves-en''. ;  for 
you  may  boldly  stand  «ipon  this  point,  that  unless 
every  man's  heels  may  be  tript  up,  you  eiorn  to 
play  at  football 

Mitt.  Honey.  That 's  certain  : — peace  !  I  hear 
them  spitting  after  their  tobacco. 

Mist.  Tax.  A  chair,  a  chair !  one  of  you  keep 
as  great  a  coil  and  calling  as  if*  you  ran  for  a  mid- 
wife; th'other  hold  my  head;  whilst  I  cut  my  lace. 

Mist.  Wafer.  Passion  of  me  !  Master  Monopoly  ! 
Master  Linstock!  an  you  be  men,  help  to  dawf 
Mistress  Tenterhook !  0,  quickly,  quickly !  she's 
sick  and  taken  with  an  agony. 

Re-tnter,  as  the  cries.  Monopoly,  WniRi  K)oi,  and 
Linstock. 

Mon.,  niiirLiLin.  Sick!  How!  hov  aow!  what's 
the  matter! 

Mon.  Sweet  Clare,  call  up  thy  sp'rits. 

Mitt.  Ten.  0  Master  Monopoly,  lay  spirits  will 
not  come  at  my  calling !  I  am  terrible  and  ill. 
Sure,  sure,  I'm  struck  with  some  wicked  planet, 
for  it  hit  my  very  heart.  0,  I  feel  aiyself  worse 
and  worse ! 


•  as  if]  The  old  copy  "  and  a»  if." 
t  date]  I.  e.  revive. 


Man,  Som«  burnt  sack  for  her,  good  wenchea, 
or  poBsot-drink.  Pox  o'  this  rogue  chamberlain  I 
one  of  you  call  him.  How  her  pulses  beat  I  a 
draught  of  cinnamon-water  now  for  her  were 
better  than  two  tankards  out  of  the  Thames. — 
How  now,  ha ' 

Mitt.  Ten.  Ill,  ill,  ill,  ill,  ill. 

Mon.  I'm  accursed  to  spend  money  in  this  town 
of  iniquity;  there's  no  good  thing  ever  comoa  out 
of  it;  and  it  stands  upon  such  musty  ground,  by 
reason  of  the  river,  that  I  cannot  see  how  a 
tender  woman  can  do  well  in't.  'Sfoot,  sick 
now,  cast  down,  now  'tis  come  to  the  push  I 

Mist.  Ten.  My  mind  misgives  me  that  all's  not 
sound  at  London. 

IIVmW.  Pox  on  'em  that  be  not  sound !  what 
need  that  touch  you  ? 

Mist.  Ten.  I  fear  you'll  never  carry  me  thither. 

Mon.,  Whirl.,  Lin.  Pooh,  pooh,  say  not  so. 

Mist.  Ten.  Pray,  let  my  clothes  bo  utterly 
undone,  and  then  lay  me  in  my  bed. 

Lin.  Walk  up  and  down  a  little. 

Mist.  Ten.  0  Master  Linstock,  'tis  no  walking 
will  servo  my  turn. — Have  me  to  bed,  good  sweet 
Mistress  Honeysuckle. — I  doubt  that  old  hag, 
GiUian  of  Braiuford,*  has  bewitched  me. 


•  Oillian  of  Srain/ord]  Oillinn,  Juliao,  or  Joan  of 
Brentford  was  a  reputed  witch  of  some  celebrity. 

/id  o/ breynt/ortU  Uflammt.  A'etcly  compiled,  n.  d.  4to., 
cousistinf;  of  eight  leaves,  is  .imong  tho  rarest  of  bUack- 
letter  tracts ;  it  was  written  by  Robert,  and  printed  by 
William,  Copland.  In  this  very  low  and  vulgar  pro- 
duction no  mention  is  made  of  Gillian's  being  addicted 
to  witchcraft :  as  the  Bodleian  copy  is  now  before  me,  I 
quote  a  few  lines  from  it ; 

"  At  Brentford  on  tho  west  of  London 
Nygh  to  a  place  y'  called  is  Syon 
There  dwelt  a  widow  of  a  homly  sort 

Honest  in  substaunce  and  full  of  sport 
Dally  she  cowd  w'  pastim  and  Jestes 

Among  her  neyghboura  and  her  gcstes 
She  kept  an  IBe  of  ry^jht  good  lodgj-ng 
.For  all  estates  that  thyder  was  comyng." 
Tho    reader  who   has  any  curiosity  to  know    wliat 
Gilli.in  bequeathed  to  her  friends,   may  gnitify  it  by 
turning  to  Xash's  Summers  last  will  and  ttstamcnl,  ICOO, 
8ig.  B.  2. 

It  apiKtars  from  Henslowe's  Diary  that  she  was  a 
character  in  a  play  written  by  Thora.is  Dowton  [or 
Downton]  and  Samuel  Redly  [Rowley?],  produced  in 
February,  1598-9,  and  mentioned  there  under  tho  title  of 
"  Fjyer  Fox  and  gyllen  of  Bran/orde." 

In  the  4to.  of  Shakespeare's  J/erry  Wives  of  Windsor, 
1602,  when  3Iistress  Page  says  that  F:ilstaff 
"  might  put  on  a  gowne  and  a  muffler, 
And  8o  escape," 
Mistress  Ford  answers, 
"  Tliats  wcl  rcmembrcd,  my  maids  aunt, 
Gillian  o/  Srain/ord,  hath  a  gowne  aboue." 

p.  37,  Shakespeare  Soc.  reprint 
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Mon.  Look  to  her,  good  wenches. 

Mist.  Wafer.  Ay,  so  we  will, — [agide]  and  to 
you  too.  [Aside  to  Mist.  Ten.  and  Mist.  Honev.] 
This  WM  excellent. 

[Exeunt  MiiiTRK.<!s  Tenterhook,  Mistress  Ho.vev- 

SUCKLE,   and  MlSTRBHS   Wafer. 

Whirl.  This  is  strange. 

Liiu  Villanous  spiteful  luck  1  No  matter, 
th'other  two  hold  bias. 

Whirl.  Peace  !  mark  how  he's  nipt :  nothing 
grieves  me  so  much  as  that  poor  Pyramus  hero 
must  have  a  wall  this  night  between  him  and  his 
Thisbe. 

Mon.  No  remedy,  trusty  Troilus :  and  it  grieves 
mo  as  much  that  you'll  want  your  false  Crcssida 
to-night,  for  here's  no  Sir  Pandarus  to  usher  you 
into  your  chamber. 

Lin.  I'll  summon  a  parley  to  one  of  the 
wenches,  and  see  how  all  goes. 

Mon,  No  whispering  with  the  common  enemy, 
by  this  iron  :  he  sees  the  devil  that  sees  how 
all  goes  amongst  the  women  to-night.  Nay, 
'sfoot,  if  I  stand  piping  till  you  dance,  damn 
mo. 

Lin.  Why,  you'll  let  me  call  to  'em  but  at  the 
keyhole] 

Mon.  Pooh,  good  Jla-ster  Linstock,  I'll  not 
stand  by  whilst  you  give  fire  at  j'our  key-holes. 
I'll  hold  no  trencher  till  another  feeds ;  no 
stirnjp  till  another  gets  up ;  be  no  door-keeper. 
I  hu'  not  been  so  often  at  court,  but  I  know  what 
the  backside  of  the  hanging.-t  are  niade  of;  I'll 
trust  n  >ne  under  a  piece  of  tapestry,  namely  a 
coverlet. 

irA»r/.  What  will  you  s.iy  if  the  wenches  do 
this  to  gidl  us? 

Mon.  No  matter,  I'll  not  be  doubly  gulled,  by 
them  and  i<y  you:  go,  will  ymi  take  the  lease  of 
the  next  chamber,  and  do  as  I  do  ? 

117(1(7.,  Lin.  And  what's  that? 

Mon.  Any  villany  in  your  company,  but  nothing 
out  on't.     Will  you  sit  up,  or  lie  by't? 

Whirl.  Nay,  lie,  sure;  for  lying  ia  most  in 
fiuihion. 

Mon.  Troth,  then,  I'll  havo  you  before  me. 

Whirl.,  Lin.  It  shall  bo  yours. 

Mon.  Yours,  i'  faith  :  I'll  play  Janus  with  two 
faces,  and  look  asquint  both  ways  for  one 
night. 

Lm,  Well,  sir,  you  shall  lio  our  door-koopcr. 

Mon.  Since  wu  must  swim,  let's  leap  into  one 
flood  : 
We'll  either  bo  all  naught,  or  else  all  gi>od. 

h'jctunl. 


SCENE  IL* 

Enter  a  Noise  of  Fiddlers,  f  folloving  tht  CBAXBERLAnr. 
Cftam.  Come,  come,  come,  follow  me,  follow 
me.  I  warrant,  you  ha'  lost  more  by  not  falling 
into  a  sound  *  last  night,  than  ever  you  got  at 
one  job  since  it  pleased  to  make  you  a  noise :  I 
can  tell  you,  gold  is  no  money  with  'em.  Follow 
me,  and  fum  as  you  go:  you  shall  put  something 
into  their  ears,  whil.'it  I  provide  to  put  something 
into  their  bellies.     Follow  close,  and  fum. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  in.$ 

Enier  Sir  Oosuno  Glowworm  and  Uutress  Bibauxb 
puUeU  atony  btj  him. 

Sir  Oot.  What  kin  art  thou  to  Long  Meg  of 
Westminster? II  thou'rt  like  her. 

Bird.  Somewhat  alike,  air,  at  a  blush ;  nothing 
akin,  sir,  saving  in  height  of  mind,  and  that  ahe 
was  a  goodly  woman. 

Sir  Got.  Mary  Ambree,^  do  not  you  know  mo  ? 
had  not  I  a  sight  of  this  sweet  phisnomy  at 
Khonish  wine-houso,  ha?  last  day,  i'tho  StillianI, 
ha'**  Whither  art  bound,  galley  foist  !tt  whither 
art  bound  ?  whence  comcst  thou,  female  ycoman- 
o'-the-guard  T 

Bird.  From  London,  sir. 

Sir  Oot.  Dost  come  to  keep  the  door,  Ascnpart  ?  XX 

Bird.  My  repnirations  hither  is  to  speak  with 
the  gentlewomen  here  that  drunk  with  your 
worship  at  the  Dutch  houi>o  of  meeting. 

Sir  Got.  Drunk  with  me !  you  lie,  not  drunk 
with   mo :    but,    faith,    what   wouldst   with   the 


•  Seme  II  ]  The  •amo.     A  lubliy  in  tJie  aanie. 

t  a  Sni*r  nf  Fiddlrrt]  8<;o  nolo  },  p.  223. 

t  »<.ii«,(|  I  need  hardly  obnorvo  that  tho  CbamberUin 
i»  'iiiiMiKiii;  hero,— •»■'>•'(  Iwiiii;  ths  tuual  form  of  twoon 
when  thin  piny  was  written. 

I  Scmr  III  I  Tlic  •ninn.     A  room  in  tho  aimo. 

II  Ijtiii  Mm  »f  Wtitmtn$trT\  An  Amazon  often  alludod 

t/>  by  our  old  writcm.      ^' -  .11.-..     .        . 

nania<l  after  hvr,  and  nr  ' 

llcimtiiwo'ii  Ptnrs      SI1 

on  tho  Stntliiiim'  >  '  year.     \i\  1(..C  a|.(Mikf«d 

a  tmet  olitllKd  'V  M'V  of  n'ftminMrr,  tntk- 


ti"ii'    I 

hnnu.t  :.iit  ,W.li>  ,(.,.;.;..,  i..^,.  iM  itM,^  ^  t 
dtttlh  ilitl  /tltijf  hrr  iHirt  muW  i/atltiHlty,  maj  be 
IVny'n  /fr/i./«M,  Tol.  II.  p  wo.  cd.  isll 

•'  lU   llhrniiA   wiit*'lkouM     .     .     .     i'Ot  BhllimH]  8m 
nolo  !,  p   ".'17. 

f  I  ,.irv;  ■•,.,.f|  .\  I  •  -.-n     Wh«n  our  old 

wrilirn  Ulk  »(  "  niMUt   tb«   lioiti 

Miiy  ^    r  1  u  (braad  otfmUtf, 

an. I  ■  /. 

:t  •< 

8outt>aiu|-(' 


Aut,  whon  Mr  Bavta  of 
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women !  tlt<<y  are  alwJ.     Art  not  a  niidwifo!  ono 
of  'cm  toUl  mo  thou  wcrt  a  uii;htwomnn. 

[Music  tritttin:  tht  Flddlera 

Bird,  I  ha'  brought  some  women  a  bed  in  uiy 
time,  sir. 

iSiV  Go*.  Ay,  and  soroo  young  men  too,  hast  not, 
Pandora!— How  now!  whero's  this  noise? 

Bird.  I'll  commit  your  worship — 

Sir  Got.  To  the  stocks?  art  a  justice  ?  shalt  not 
commit  me. 

Bnttr  Fiddlers. 
Dance  first,  fiiith. — Why,  scrapers,  appear  under 
the  wenches'  comical  window,*  by  the  Lord !  U'ds 
daggers,  cannot  sin  be  set  ashore  once  in  a  reign 
npon  your  country  quarters,  but  it  must  have 
fiddling  ?  what  set  of  villains  are  you,  you  per- 
petual ragamuffins? 

Firtt  Fid.  The  town-consort.f  sir. 

Sir  Go*.  Consort,  with  a  pox !  cannot  the 
shakiug  of  the  sheets  J  be  danced  without  your 
town-piping?  nay,  then,  let  all  hell  roar. 

First  Fid.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  put  up  yours, 
and  we'll  put  up  ours. 

Sir  Goi.  Play,  you  lousy  Hungarians :  §  see, 
look  the  Maypole  is  set  up,  we'll  dance  about  it. 
— Keep  this  circle,  maquerelle.H 

Bird,  I  am  no  mackerel,  and  I'll  keep  no 
circles. 

Sir  Gos.  Play,  life  of  Pharaoh,  play :  the  bawd 
shall  teach  me  a  Scotch  jig. 

Bird.  Bawd  !  I  defy  thee  and  thy  jigs,  whatso- 
ever thou  art :  were  I  in  place  where,  I'd  make 
thee  prove  thy  words. 

Sir  Git*.  I  would  prove  'em,  Mother  Best-be- 
trust :  why,  do  not  I  know  yon,  grannam  ?  and 
that  sugar-loaf?  H  ha !  do  I  not,  Megicra  ? 

Bird.  I  am  none  of  your  Megs :  do  not  nick- 
name me  so ;  I  will  not  be  nicked. 

•  Why,  tcrapfrt,  apptar  undrr  the  Kenchft'  comical 
teindoK]  If  this  be  right,  I  caunot  explain  it:  if  it  be 
wrong,  I  cannot  set  it  right.  (In  the  first  ed-  of  the 
present  worlc  I  queried  "the  comical  wenches'  teindoic"1) 

t  eontmi]  See  note  on  Horthvard  Ho,  act  ii.  sc  i.,  p.  260. 

J  tht  ihaJting  of  the  tJieeU]  The  name  of  an  old  dance, 
often  Boeiitioned  with  a  double  entendre  by  our  early 
dramatists. 

i  Jlungariant]  A  cant  term,  alluding  either  to  the 
Bun^rians  who  once  overran  a  considerable  part  of 
Eari>]ic,  or  to  the  condition  of  the  persons  addresssed,— 
kuKinyfellotct.  See  notes  of  Shakespeare's  commentators 
on  The  McTTf  Witt*  of  Windtor,  act  i.  sc.  iii. 

1  mniurrelle]  i.  e.  bawd,  panderess.     Brathwait  has; 
"  Yet,  bowsoere  this  MaqutreUa  trade. 
She  'a  tane  in  court  and  city  for  a  maid." 

The  Honett  Ohoit,  1658,  p.  19. 
And  the  old  panderess  in  The  ilateonUnt  (which  forms  a 

ortion  of  this  collection)  is  named  MnqueTelU. 

^  »»gar-loaJ]  L  e.  high-crowned  hat. 


Sir  Got,  You  will  not,  you  will  not !  l»ow  many 
of  my  name,  of  the  (ilowworms,  have  paid  for 
your  furred  gowns,  thou  woman's  broker? 

Bird^  No,  sir,  I  scorn  to  be  beholding  to  any 
glowworm  that  lives  upon  earth  for  my  fur :  I 
can  keep  myself  warm  without  glowworms. 

Sir  Got.  Canst  sing,  woodpecker?  come,  sing, 
and  wake  'em. 

Bird.  Would  you  should  well  know  it,  I  am 
no  singing  woman. 

Sir  Got.  Howl,  then :  'sfoot,  sing  or  howl,  or 
ril  break  your  ostrich  eggshell  there. 

Bird.  My  egg  hurts  not  you :  what  do  you 
mean,  to  flourish  so? 

Sir  Got.  Sing,  Madge,  Madge  ;  sing,  owlet. 
Bird.  How  can   I  sing  with  such  a  sour  face  ? 
I  am  haunted  with  a  cough  and  cannot  sing. 

Sir  Got.  One  of  your  instruments,  mounte- 
banks.— Come,  here,  clutch,  clutch. 

Bird.  Alas,  sir,  I'm  an  old  woman,  and  know 
not  how  to  clutch  an  instrument. 

Sir  Gos.  Look,  mark:  to  and  fro,  m  I  rub  it; 
make  a  noise ;  it's  no  matter ;  any  hunt's-up  *  to 
waken  vice. 

Bird.  I  shall  never  rub  it  in  tune. 
Sir  Got.  Will  you  scrape  ? 
Bird.  So  you  will  let  mc  go  in  to  the  parties,  I 
will  saw  and  make  a  noise. 

Sir  Gos.  Do,  then  :  slia't  in  to  the  parties,  and 
part  'em ;  sha't,  my  lean  lena. 

Bird.  If  I  must  needs  play  the  fool  in  my  oM 
days,  let  uic  have  the  biggest  instrument,  bec.iuse 
I  can  hold  that  beat :  I  shall  cough  like  a  broken- 
winded  horse,  if  I  gape  once  to  sing  once. 
Sir  Gos.  No  matter ;  cough  out  thy  lungs. 
Bird.  No,  sir,  though  I'm  old  and  worm-eaten, 
I'm  not  so  rotten.  [Coughs. 

A  Song.f 
Will  your  worship  bo  rid  of  me  now  ? 

Sir  Gos.  Fain,  as  rich  men's  heirs  would  be  of 
their  gouty  dads.  That's  the  hot-house  where 
your  parties  are  sweating :  amble;  go,  tell  the  he 
parties  I  have  sent  'em  a  mast  to  their  ship. 

Bird.  Yec,  forsooth,  I'll  do  your  errand.  [Exit. 

Sir  Gos.  Half  musty  still,  by  thundering  Jove  ! 
With  what  wedge  of  villany  might  I  cleave  out 
an  hour  or  two? — Fiddlers,  come,  strike  up  ; 
march  before  me :  the  chamberlain  shall  put  a 
crown  for  you  into  his  bill  of  items.  You  shall 
sing  bawdy    songs   imder  every   window    i'the 

•  hunt't-up]  Means  properly  a  tune  played  to  rouso 
sportsmen  in  the  morning, 
t  J  Sonn]  .Sec  note  t,  p.  45. 
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towo :  up  will  the  clowns  start,  down  come  the 

wenches ;    we'll    set    the    men    a-figbting,    the 

women  a-scoldiiig,  the  dogs  a-barking ;  you  fshall 

go  on  fiddling,  and  I  follow  dancing  Lantacra : 

curry  your  instruments,  play,  and  away. 

I  Ejxunt. 


SCENE  1V.» 
Enler  Tknterhook,  IIoNEVHUCKi.e,  Wakkr,  Johtiniano, 
and  MiHTUESU  JuHTlNiAKo,  vUk  XUKVMl  and  Cliam- 
btrlaiu. 

JJoncy.  Sergeant  Ambush,  as  thou'rt  an  honest 
fellow,  scout  in  some  backroom,  till  the  watch- 
word be  given  for  sallying  forth. 

Amb.  Dun's  the  mouse. t  [Exit. 

Ten.  A  little  low  woman,  sayest  thou,  in  a 
velvet  cap,  and  one  of  'em  in  a  beaver? — Brother 
Honeysuckle,  and  brother  Wafer,  hark,  they  are 
they. 

Wafer.  But  art  sure  their  husbands  are  abed 
with  'em  ] 

Cham.  I  think  so,  sir ;  I  know  not :  I  left  'em 
together  in  one  room ;  and  what  division  fell 
amongst  'em  the  fates  can  discover,  not  I. 

Ten.  I^ave  us,  good  chamberlain ;  wo  are  some 
of  their  friends;  leave  u»,  good  chamberlain;  bo 
merry  a  little  ;  leave  us,  honest  chamberlain. 

[EtU  C'hamborl.-iin. 

We  are  abused,  we  are  bought  and  sold  in  Brain- 
ford-market  :  never  did  the  sickness  of  one  belied 
nurse-child  stick  so  cold  to  the  licarts  of  three 
fatliers;  never  were  three  innocent  citizens  so 
liorribly,  so  abominably  wrung  under  the  withers. 

Jfuiiey.,  Wtifer.  What  shall  wo  do?  how  shall 
we  help  ourselves  f 

Jlonry.  How  shall  we  pull  this  thoni  out  of 
our  foot,  befure  it  rankle  f 

Ten.  Yes,  yes,  yes,  well  enough :  one  of  us 
Ktiy  hero  to  watch,  <Io  you  see  7  to  watcli ;  have 
an  eye,  have  nn  ear.  I,  and  my  brother  Wafer, 
and  Master  Justiniano,  will  sot  the  town  in  an 
insurrection,  bring  hither  the  constable  au<I  his 
bill-men,  bronk  oi>on  upon  'em,  take  'cm  in  tlioir 
wickoiliiiiss,  and  put  'em  to  their  purgittion. 

Jlimey.,  Wafer.  Agreed. 

J  tut.  Ila,  ha,  purgation  I 

Ten.  We'll  have  'em  before  some  country  jiu»- 
lioo  of  coram  (for  wo  Ho<ini  to  be  bound  to  the 
poaco) ;  Kn<t  thin  juRtice  shall  draw  his  sword  in 

■  jirrnr  />'  )  T)io  iiniiio      An  outer  n>otn  la  Iho  Mtuie. 
t  />uri'<  tht  miiu$r\  Hco  the  imtoa  uf  the  cuninietitAtun 
on 
"  Tut,  iliiii'ii  tlip  niniiao,  the  r<iii»tal>le'*  own  word  " 
bliakgapoani'a  hnmto  am'  JnUwt,  net  I  ■<■ 


our  defence :  if  we  find  'cm  to  be  malefactors, 
we'll  tickle  'em. 

Honey.  Agreed  :  do  not  say,  but  do't,  come. 

Ju.st.  Are  you  mad  ?  do  you  know  what  you 
do?  whither  will  you  run  ? 

Ten.,  Honey.,  Wafer,  To  set  the  town  in  aa 
uproar. 

JiuL  An  uproar !  will  you  make  the  townsmen 
thuik  that  Londoners  never  come  hither  but  upon 
Saint  Thomas's  night  T  Say  you  should  rattle  up 
the  constable,  thra-sh  all  the  country  together, 
hedge  in  the  house  with  flails,  pike-staves,  and 
pitch-forks,  take  your  wives  napping,  these 
western  smelts  nibbling,  and  that,  like  so  many 
Vulcans,  every  smith  should  discovt-r  his  Venus 
dancing  with  Mars  in  a  net, — would  this  plaster 
cure  the  headache  ? 

Ten.  Ay,  it  would. 

Honey.,  Wafer.*  -Nay,  it  should. 

Jutt.  Nego,  nego ;  no,  no,  it  shall  bo  proved 
unto  you,  your  heads  would  ache  worse  :  when 
women  are  proclaimed  to  be  light,  they  strive  to 
be  more  light ;  for  who  dare  disprove  a  proclama- 
tion? 

Ten.  Ay,  but  when  light  wives  moke  heavj 
husbands,  let  these  husbands  play  mad  Hamlet,i* 
and  crj'  "  Kovcnge  !  "     Come,  and  we'll  do  so. 

Mitt.  Jxut.  Pray,  stay,  be  not  so  heady,  at  my 
entreaty. 

J\ut.  My  wife  entreats  you,  and  I  entreat  you, 
to  have  mercy  on  yourselves,  though  you  have 
none  over  the  women.  I'll  tell  you  a  tale.  This 
last  Christmas,  a  citizen  and  his  wife,  as  it  might 
bo  one  of  you,  were  invited  to  the  revels  one 
night  at  one  of  the  Inns-o'-courL  The  husband, 
liaving  business,  trusts  his  wife  thither  to  taka 
up  a  room  for  him  before:  she  did  so;  but  bafora 
she  went,  doubts  arising  what  blocks  her  husband 
would  stumble  at  to  hiniier  his  entrance,  it  was 
consulted  uihid  by  what  token,  by  what  trick, 
by  what  banner  or  brooch,  ho  should  b«  known 
to  b«  he  when  he  rapped  at  the  gate. 

7*0*.,  Honey.,  Wafer.  Very  good. 

Jutt.  The  crowd,  ho  was  told,  would  b«  greater, 
their  clamours  greater,  and  able  to  druwn  tlia 
throats  of  a  shoal  of  fiihwivea:  he  hiuisalf,  thara- 
fore,  devises  an  cxcoUont  watchworxl.  and  Uta 
sign  at  which  he  would  hang  out  himself  should 
bo  a  honi ;  ho  would  wiml  his  horn,  and  thai 
should  give  'oiu  waniini;  llutt  he  was  come. 


II. 


\  : 
nun. 
th.-  1 


'JHX' 

-^p»/"J  One  of  the 

«  ntOTB  which  Sltckt 
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Teiu.  Honey..  H'l/cr.   So. 

Jutt.  The  torcliuen  and  whifflcre*  hnd  an  item 
to  receive  him  :  he  comes,  riuga  out  his  horu  with 
an  alarum,  enters  with  a  shout;  nil  the  house 
rises,  thiukiug  some  sow-gclder  pressed  in  ;  t  hia 
wife  blushed,  tlie  company  jested;  the  simple 
man,  like  a  beggar  going  to  the  stock*,  laughed, 
as  not  beini;  sensible  of  his  ovm  disgrace:  and 
baroupon  the  puuics  set  down  this  decree,  tlmt 
no  man  shall  hereafter  couio  to  laugh  at  their 
revels,  if  his  wife  be  entered  before  him,  unless 
he  carry  his  horn  about  him. 

Wafer.  I'll  not  trouble  them. 

Jtut.  So,  if  you  trumi>et  abroad  and  preach  at 
the  market-cross  your  wives'  shame,  'tis  your  own 
shame. 

Ten.,  IFonej/.,  Wafer.  What  shall  we  do,  then  ? 

Jtut.  Tiike  my  counsel,  111  ask  no  fee  for't : 
bar  out  host,  banish  mine  hostess,  beiit  away  the 
chamberLun,  let  the  ostlers  walk,  enter  you  the 
cliambers  peaceably,  lock  the  doors  gingerly,  look 
upon  your  wives  woefully,  but  upon  the  evil- 
doers most  wickedly. 

Ten.  What  shall  we  reap  by  this  ? 

Jtut.  An  excellent  harvest,  this :  yon  shall  hear 
the  poor  mouse-trapped  guilty  gentlemen  call  for 
mercy  ;  your  wives  you  shall  see  kneeling  at  your 
feet,  and  weeping,  and  wringing,  and  blushing, 
and  cursing  Brainford,  and  crying  Pardonnez  moi, 
pardonnez  moi,  pardonnez  moi/  whilst  you  have 
the  choice  to  stand  either  a.s  judges  to  condemn 
'em,  beadles  to  torment  'em,  or  confessors  to 
absolve  'em.  And  what  a  glory  will  it  be  for 
you  three,  to  kiss  your  %vive3  like  forgetful  hus- 
bands, to  exhort  and  forgive  the  young  men  like 
pitiful  fathers ;  then  to  call  for  oars,  then  to  cry 
"  Hey   for   London  ! "    then    to  make  a  supper, 


•  vhijHert]  "Tlie  term  is,  undoubtedly,  borrowed  from 
irkijlle,    another   name    for  a  fife  or  small   flute  ;    for 
whlfflers  were  originally  those  who  preceded  armies  or 
processions,  ns  fifcrs  or  pipers.     ...     In  process  of 
time,  the  term  vhijfter,  which  b.id  always  been  used  in 
the  sen-so  of  a.rf/Irr,  came  to  signify  any  person  who  wont 
before  in  a  procession.     Minshcu,  in  his  Dictionarji,  1617, 
describes  him  to  be  a  club  or  staff-bearer.      Sometimes 
the  wbifflers  carried  white  staves,"  &c. — Deuce's  lUut- 
tratioTU  of  Shahupeare,  vol.  i.  p.  507. 
f  fAini-in^  fonu  mne-gtldtr  prtMKil  in] 
"  Have  ye  any  work  for  Ike  toK-ptl'lrr,  ho  ? 
ilj/  horn  goes  to  high,  to  low,  to  high,  to  low  ! " 
Song  by  Higgcn,  disguised  as  a  sow-gelder.  In 
Fletcher's  B'tionrf  Btuh,  act  ill  sc.  i. 
"  And  ao  much  credit  now  attends  it  [i.  e.  the  bom]  daily. 
That  eoery  common  crier,  petie  baily, 
Swino-beards,  and  braue  fow-ffelder>,  in  a  pridt 
Dot  btan  a  komt  low  dangling  by  their  tide." 
Braion's  Conmrcopict,  Pa*piiU  Kight-cap,  Ac,  p.  108, 
ed.1612. 


then  to  drown  all  in  sack  and  sugar,  then  to  go 
to  be*l,  and  then  to  rise  on^l  open  shop,  where 
you  may  ask  any  umn  what  he  lacks,  with  your 
cap  off,  and  none  shall  i>crceivo  whether  tho 
brims  wring  you. 

Ten.  We'll  raise  no  towns. 

Honey.  No,  no;  let's  knock  first. 

Wafer.  Ay,  that's  best :  I'll  summon  a  parley. 

[Knoclt. 

Mitt.  Ten.  [within']  Who's  there?  have  you 
stock-fish  in  hand,  that  you  beat  so  hard!  who 
are  you  ? 

Ten.  That's  my  wife  :  let  Justiniano  spoak,  for 
all  they  know  our  tongues. 

Miat.  Ten.  [within]  What  a  murrain  ail  these 
colts,  to  keep  such  a  kicking  ? — Monopoly  ? 

Jtut.  Yes. 

Mitt.  Ten.  [xoithin]  Is  Master  Linstock  up  too, 
and  the  captain  1 

Jtut.  Both  are  in  the  field :  will  you  open  your 
door? 

Mitt.  Ten.  [xoithin]  0,  you  arc  proper  gamesters, 
to  bring  false  dice  with  you  from  London  to 
cheat  yourselves !  Is't  possible  that  three  shallow 
women  should  gull  three  such  gallants  ? 

Ten.  What  means  this  1 

Mitt.  Ten,  [within].  Have  we  defied  you  upon 
the  walls  all  night,  to  open  our  gates  to  you  i'  the 
morning?  Our  honest  husbands,  they  (silly  men) 
lie  praying  in  their  beds  now,  that  tlie  water 
under  us  may  not  bo  rough,  the  tilt  that  covers 
us  may  not  be  rent,  and  the  straw  about  our  feet 
may  keep  our  pretty  legs  warm.  I  warrant  they 
walk  upon  Queenhivo,  as  Leandcr  did  for  Hero, 
to  watch  for  our  landing  :  and  should  we  wrong 
such  kind  hearts?  would  we  might  ever  be 
troubled  with  the  toothache,  then ! 

Ten.  This  thing  that  makes  fools  of  us  thus,  is 
my  wife.  [KnocJct. 

Mitt.  Wafer,  [within]  Ay,  ay,  knock  your 
bellies'  full :  we  hug  one  another  a-bed,  and  lie 
laughing  till  we  tickle  again,  to  remember  how 
we  sent  you  a  bat-fowling. 

Wafer.  An  almond,  parrot:*  that's  my  Mab's 
voice ;  I  know  by  the  sound. 


•  An  aXmoTul,  parrot^^  A  sort  of  proverbial  expression  : 
"  An  almon  rune  for  Parrot,  dilycatly  drest. " 

Skeltou's  Spfice,  Parrot, —  Work*,  ii.  4.  ed.  Dyce. 
"An  Almonde  for  Parrel,  a  Rope  for  Porret." 
Houghton's  Bnfflidimen  for  mi/  jnoney,  1616,  Sig.  G  3. 
"  Here's  mn  almon/l  for  parrot." 
Dekkcr  and  Middlcton's  IIoneM  Whore  (Part  Firtt), — 
Middleton's  Worlcji,  iii.  112,  ed.  Dyce. 
An  Almimdfor  a  Parrot,  n.  d.,  attributed  to  Nash,  is  a 
memorable  production ;  and  one  of  the  poems  of  the 
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J\).»t.  'Sfoot,  you  lia'  spoiled  half  already,  and 
you'll  spoil  all,  if  you  dam  not  up  your  uioutliB. 
Villany !  nothing  but  villany !  I'm  afraid  they 
have  smelt  your  breaths  at  the  key-hole,  aud  now 
they  set  j'ou  to  catch  flounders,  whilHt  in  the 
meantime  the  coucupisceutious  malefactors  make 
'em  ready,  and  take  London  napping. 

Ten.,  Honey.,  Wafer.  I'll  not  bo  gulled  so. 

Ten.  Show  yourselves  to  bo  men,  and  break 
open  doors. 

Jutt.  I'reak  open  doors,  and  show  yourselves 
to  bo  beasts !  If  you  break  open  doors,  your 
wives  may  lay  flat  burglary  to  your  charge. 

Iloncy.  Lay  a  pudding  I  burglary  ! 

Juxi.  Will  you,  tiicn,  turn  C<jrydon8*  because 
you  arc  among  clowns?  Shall  it  bo  said  you 
have  no  brains,  being  in  Brainford  1 

Ten.,  Honey.,  Wafer.  Master  Parenthesis,  wo 
will  enter  and  set  upon  'em. 

Jiut.  Well,  do  so ;  but  enter  not  so  that  all  the 
country  may  cry  shame  of  your  doings :  knock 
'cm  down,  burst  open  Erebus,  and  bring  an  old 
house  over  your  head.s,  if  you  do. 

Wafer.  No  matter,  we'll  bear  it  off  with  head 
aud  shoulders.  [Knocks. 

Mitt.  Wafer,  [within]  You  cannot  enter,  indeed, 
la. — [Looks  out]  Qod's  my  pittikiii,  our  three 
husbands  summon  a  parley :  let  that  long  old 
woman  either  creep  under  tho  bed,  or  olso  stand 
upright  behind  tiie  painted  cloth.       [Disappeart. 

Wafer.  Do  you  hear,  you  Mabel  1 

Mill.  Wafer,  [looking  out]  Let's  never  hide 
our  heads  now,  for  wo  are  discovered. 

Honey.  But  all  this  whilo  my  Honeysuckle 
appears  not. 

Jtut.  Why,  then,  two  of  them  have  pitched 
their  tents  there,  and  yours  lies  in  ambuacado 
with  your  enemy  there. 

Honey.  Stand  upon  your  guard  tlicre,  whilst  I 
batter  hero.  [Knockt. 

Mon.  [within]  Wiio's  there? 

Jtut.  Hold,  I'll  H{>oAk  in  a  small  voice,  liko  one 
of  the  women. — Hero's  a  friend:  are  you  up) 
rino,  rise  ;  stir,  stir. 

Mon.  [iri</iin]  Ud'a  foot,  what  weasel  arc  you  \ 
are  you  going  to  catch  (pioil.H,  that  you  bring 
your  pipes  with  you?  I'll  soo  what  troubled 
ghunt  it  i*  that  cannot  slrop.  [Lo<jkt  out. 


liulornllKublo   Wilhar  is   enlled    Amnfitalm   BrUammiim. 
AlmoHilt/itr  I'ttrrtlt.  ir.47. 

•  0>r>i<»iu|  "Tlio  iiama  of  thU  unlbrtunale  ■hephonl 

of  VlrKil(<'        '      ■  •     '  ,  '    '.   '     ,.iir  oM 

wriloi*  II 

Ulii   i         ■    ■  !         '  I   p.  40 


Ten.  O,  Maijter  Monopoly,  God  save  you  ! 

Mon.  Amen ;  for  the  last  time  I  saw  you,  the 
devil  was  at  mine  elbow  in  buff.  What !  three 
merry  men,  and  three  merry  men,  aud  three 
merry  men*  be  wo  too. 

Hon.  How  docs  my  wife,  Master  Monopoly  ? 

Mon.  ^Vho )  my  overthwartt  neighbour? — 
passmg  well : — this  is  kindly  done  :  Sir  Goiiling 
ia  not  far  from  you ;  well  join  our  armies 
presently ;  here  be  rare  fields  to  walk  in. — 
Captain,  rise ;  Captain  Linstock,  bestir  your 
Htumps,  for  the  Philistines  are  upon  us. 

[Ditapptart. 

Ten.  This  Monopoly  is  an  arrant  knave,  • 
cogging  knave,  for  all  he's  a  courtier  :  if  Monopoly 
be  suffered  to  ride  up  and  down  with  other  men's 
wives,  he'll  undo  both  city  and  country. 

Etder  Uistress  TirNTKRiiooK.  MurrReai  IIokktstckul, 
and- MisTRcaa  Waxol 
Jutt.  Moll,  mask  thyself ;  they  shall  not  know 
thee. 

Mitt.  Ten.,      ) 

\f  I  If  i      How  now,  sweethearts  I  what 

»i-  4    \f  f   '  \  niake  you  hero  ? 
Mitt.  M  afer.  i  ^ 

Wafer.  Not  that  which  you  make  here. 

Ten.  Marry,  you  make  bulla  of  your  husbands. 

Mitt.  Ten.  Buzzards,  do  we  not  ?  out,  you 
yellow  infirmities  !  do  all  flowers  show  in  yotir 
eyes  liko  columbines? 

Wafer.  Wife,  what  says  the  collier?  is  not  thy 
soul  blacker  than  his  coals  I  how  does  tho  child  I 
how  docs  my  fle.-ih  and  l)loo<l,  wife  ( 

Mitt.  Wafer.  Your  flesh  aud  blood  ia  very  well 
rcfovorod  now,  mouse. 

Wafer.  I  kuow  'lis  :  the  collier  has  a  sackful 
of  news  to  empty. 

Ten.  Clare,  where  be  your  two  rings  witli 
diamonds? 

Mttl.  Ten.  At  hand,  air,  here,  wiUi  a  wet  fingar. 

Ten.  I  drvamod  you  luul  loat  'eoi. — [Atidt] 
What  a  profane  varlot  is  thia  ahoulder^Japper,  to 
lie  thus  upon  my  wife  aud  hor  riugn  I 

Knter  Mumoixlt,  Wiiihumoi.,  and  Lutrrui-a. 
Mon., 

Whirl.,  \  Save  you,  gontlemou  t 
Lin. 


*  lArw  murrf  mm.  mmd  Ikrt*  amiy 
mant  of  an  nM  long,     "— 

V..1.     I      |<      »>H.     MW      r  ! 
Uinlit  \l.  i<  .n  StiiV.  ., 

( 

I 

ittla    la    mine 
8l{t   V  i. 


4«)  Attmtf- 
'    •  ••  WmH, 


iwrtAaart 
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Tern.,       J 

Honey.,  >  And  you,  and  our  wives  from  you  I 

Wafer.    \ 

Man.  Your  wiv«8  h»vo  saved  themselves,  for 
one. 

Ten.  Master  Monopoly,  though  I  meet  you  in 
High  Germany,  1  hope  you  cnn  understand  broken 
English;  have  you  discharged  your  debt  1 

Mon.  Yes,  sir,  with  a  double  charge;  your 
harpy,  that  set  his  ten  commandments  upon  my 
back,  had  two  diamonds  to  save  him  harmless. 

Ten.  Of  you,  sir  t 

Mon.  Me,  sir :  do  you  think  there  bo  no 
diamond  courtiers  1 

Ten.  Sergeant  Ambush,  issue  forth  I 

Rt-tnUr  Ambi'.sB. 

Monopoly,  I'll  cut  off  your  convoy. — Master 
Sergeant  Ambush,  I  charge  you,  as  you  hope  to 
receive  comfort  from  the  smell  of  mace,  speak 
not  like  a  sergeant,  but  deal  honestly  :  of  whom 
had  you  the  diamonds  ? 

Amh.  Of  your  wife,  sir,  if  I'm  an  honest  man. 

Mitt.  Ten.  Of  me,  you  pewter-buttoned  rascal ! 

Mon.  Sirrah,  you  that  live  by  nothing  but  the 
carrion  of  Poultry, — 

Mi»t.  Ten.  Schoolmaster,  hark  hither. 

Mon.  \Vliere  are  my  gems  and  precious  stones, 
that  were  my  bail  1 

Amh.  Forthcoming,  sir,  though  your  money  is 
not ;  your  creditor  has  'em. 

Jiut.  Excellent !  peace ! — Why,  Master  Tenter- 
hook, if  the  dbmonds  be  of  the  reported  value, 
I'll  i»y  your  money,  receive  'em,  keep  'em  till 
Master  Monopoly  bo  fatter  i'  the  purse ; — for, 
Master  Monopoly,  I  know  you  will  not  be  long 
empty,  Master  Monopoly. 

Mitt.  Ten.  Let  him  have  'em,  good  Tenterhook : 
where  are  they  ? 

Ten.  At  home ;  I  locked  'em  up. 

Enter  Mistress  Birdlims. 

Bird.  No,  indeed,  forsooth,  I  locked  'em  up, 
and  those  are  they  your  wife  has,  and  those  arc 
they  your  husband,  like  a  bad  liver  as  he  is, 
would  have  given  to  a  niece  of  mine,  that  lies  in 
my  house  to  take  physic,  to  have  committed 
flwhly  treason  with  her. 

Ten.  I  at  your  house !  you  old 

Bird.  You,  perdy  ;  and  that  honest  bachelor : 
never  call  me  old  for  the  matter. 

Mitt.  Honey.  Motherly  woman,  he's  my  husband, 
and  no  bachelor's  buttons  are  at  his  doublet. 

Bird.  'Las,  I  fipeak  innocently :  and  that  lean 


gentleman  set  in  his  staff  there.  But,  as  I'm  a 
sinner,  both  I  and  the  young  woman  had  an  eye 
to  the  main  chance ;  and  thougli  th<y  brought 
more  about  'em  than  Captain  Ca'ndish's  voyage  • 
came  to,  they  sliould  not,  nor  could  not,  unless 
I  had  been  a  naughty  woman,  have  entered  tlie 
straits. 

Mitt.  Ten.,       \ 

Mitt.  Honey.,  i  Have  wo  smelt  you  out,  foxes  1 

Mitt.  Wafer.  ) 

Mitt.  Ten.  Do  you  come  after  us  with  hue  and 
cry,  when  you  are  the  thieves  yourselTes? 

Mitt.  Honey.  Murder,  I  see,  cannot  be  hid  :  but 
if  this  old  sibyl  of  yours  speak  oracles,  for  my 
part,  I'll  be  like  an  almanac  that  threatens  nothing 
but  foul  weather. 

Ten.  That  bawd  has  been  damned  five  hundred 
times ;  and  is  her  word  to  be  taken  1 

Jutt.  To  be  damned  once  is  enough  for  any  one 
of  her  coat. 

Bird.  Wiiy,  sir,  what  is  my  coat,  that  you  sit 
thus  upon  my  skirts  1 

Jutt.  Thy  coat  is  an  ancient  coat ;  one  of  the 
seven  deadly  sins  put  thy  coat  firat  to  making: 
but  do  you  hear  ?  you  mother  of  iniquity !  you 
that  can  lose  and  find  your  ears  when  you  list! 
go,  sail  with  the  rest  of  your  bawdy  traffickers  to 
the  place  of  sixpennj-  sinfulness,  the  suburbs. 

Bird.  I  scorn  the  sinfulness  of  any  suburbs  in 
Christendom :  'tis  well  known  I  have  up-riscrs 
and  down-liers  within  the  city,  night  by  night, 
like  a  profane  fellow  as  thou  art. 

Jutt.  Right,  I  know  thou  hast.— I'll  tell  you, 
gentlefolks,  there's  more  resort  to  this  fortune- 
teller, than  of  forlorn  wives  married  to  old 
husbands,  and  of  green-sickness  wenches  that 
can  get  no  husbands,  to  the  house  of  a  wise 
woman :  she  has  tricks  to  keep  a  vaulting-house 
under  the  law's  nose. 

Bird,  Thou  dost  the  law's  nose  wrong,  to  belie 
me  so. 

•  Captain  Ca'nditk'n  voyagt]  The  name  of  Thomas 
Cavendish  ( — who,  sailing  from  Plymouth  In  1586,  with 
three  iusignific.-iut  vessels,  plundered  the  coast  of  New 
S]>.'iiD  and  Peru,  captured,  off  Caliromia,  a  Spanish 
admiral  of  seven  hundred  tons,  and  having  circum- 
Diivigated  the  globe,  returned  to  England  with  a  very 
large  fortune,  in  lj88 — )is  frequently  ahbroviated  by  our 
old  writers  :  so  Brome; 

"  f'a'rt'lM  and  Hawicins,  FurbLsher,  all  our  voyagers, 
Went  short  of  Maudevile." 

The  Antipodft,  1640,  Big.  C  3. 
Thw  contraction  is  scarce  yet  out  of  use ; 
"  When  Ciiatsworth  tastes  no  Ca'ndijJi  l>oiinties. 
Let  fame  forget  this  costly  countess." 

Epitai>h  by  Horace  Walpolc,  in  his  Lettcm  to 
Montagu,  p.  2J7. 
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/ia(.  For  either  a  cunniDg  woman  Las  a 
chamber  in  her  house,  or  a  physician,  or  a  picture- 
maker,  or  an  attorney,  because  all  these  arc  good 
cloaks  for  the  rain.  And  then,  if  the  female 
party  that's  cliented  above-stairs  be  young,  she'^ 
'  a  squire's  daughter  of  low  degree,  that  lies  there 
for  physic,  or  comes  up  to  bo  placed  with  a 
countess;  if  of  middle  age,  she's  a  widow,  and 
has  suits  at  the  term  or  so. 

Mitt.  Honey.  O,  fie  upon  her !  bum  the  witcij 
out  of  our  company. 

Mi*t.  Ten.  Let's  hem  her  out  of  Brainford,  if 
she  get  not  tho  faster  to  London. 

Mist.  Wafei:  0,  no,  for  God's  sake !  rather  hem 
her  out  of  London,  and  let  her  keep  in  Brainford 
Btill. 

Bird.  No,  you  cannot  hem  me  out  of  London. 
— Had  I  known  this,  your  rings  should  ha'  been 
poxed  ere  I  would  ha'  touched  'em.  I  will  take 
a  pair  of  oara  and  leave  you.  \^Exit. 

Jvut.  Let  that  ruin  of  intemperance  bo  raked 
up  in  dust  and  ashes.  And  now  tell  mc,  if  you 
had  raised  the  town,  had  not  the  tiles  tumbled 
upon  your  heads?  for  yoxi  see  your  wives  are 
chaste,  these  gentlemen  civil ;  all  is  but  a 
merriment,  all  but  a  May-game :  she  has  her 
diamonds,  you  shall  have  j-our  money  ;  the  child 
is  recovered,  tho  false  collier  discovered ;  they 
camo  to  Brainford  to  be  merry  ;  you  were  cauglit 
in  Bird-lime :  and  therefore  set  tho  hare's-head 
ugainst  tho  goose-giblets,*  put  all  instnunonts  in 
tune,  and  every  husband  play  music  upon  tlie 
lips  of  hia  wife,  whilst  I  begin  first. 

Ten.,      \ 

Honey,  >  Come,  wencbos ;  be't  so. 

)l«/rr.  ) 

*  nt  tht  hare't-htad  againH  Ike  gooitgiblttM]  A  pro- 
TKfblnl  expruminn,  HiKnifyini;  tn  luvlniico  tliliifr*,  to  wt 
one  n^fiilniit  nnnthor  :  coniparu  KIrld't  .<oii-»i(fj  fur  hulitt, 
H\g.  U:i,  c<l.  Kkll);  and  MliMlutou'a  A  Trick  lo  caleh  tht 
old  tntf, —  H'or/f,  II.  7M,  c<1.  l)yco.  Honicdnicii  It  occu™ 
with  a  nlJKlit  viiriatlnii :  "act  tho  Ilnre  /'yr  n^lnat  tho 
OooM  ((iblutii  "  llowley'ii  JAi/cA  iit  Mi.ln.^/hl,  \i\X\, 
bl|f.  I  'i  "  Mo  nut  iiiiiio  <ililo  tliilita  nipiiiml  my  new 
drlbU'tit,  and  tho  haro'a /u«{  OKuinut  tho  gooao  gibluta." 
Dokker'a  SAormaltn  Holiday,  1600,  8tg.  C. 


Mitt.  Ten.  Mistress  Justiniauo,  ia't  you  were 
ashamed  all  this  while  of  showing  your  iace  ? — 
Is  she  your  wife,  schoolmaster? 

Juat.  Look  you,  your  schoolmaster  has  been  in 
France,  and  lost  his  hair ;  *  no  more  Parenthesis 
now,  but  Justiniauo  :  I  will  now  play  the  merchant 
with  you.  Look  not  strange  at  her,  nor  at  me : 
the  story  of  us  both  shall  be  as  good  as  an  old 
wife's  talc,  to  cut  ofif  our  way  to  London. 

Enter  ChamberUin. 
How  now ! 

Cham.  Alas,  sir,  the  knight  yonder,  Sir  Goaliog; 
has  almost  his  throat  cut  by  poulterers  and  towns- 
men and  rascals ;  and  all  the  noido  that  went 
with  him,  poor  fellows,  have  their  fiddle-CMOi 
pulled  over  their  ears. 

Omnes.  Is  Sir  Gosling  hurt? 

Cham.  Not  much  hurt,  sir^s]  ;  but  ho  bleed* 
like  a  pig,  for  his  crown's  cracked. 

Mitt.  Honey.  Then  has  he  been  twice  cut  i"  the 
head  since  we  landed,  once  with  a  pottle-pot,  and 
now  with  old  iron, 

Jtut.  Gentlemen,  hasten  to  hia  rescue  some, 
whilst  others  call  for  oars, 

Omnet.  Away,  then,  to  London. 

Jutl.  Farewell,  Brainford. 

Gold  that  buys  health  can  never  be  ill  spent. 
Nor  hours  laid  out  in  harmless  merriment. 

SOXO. 
Oara,  oars,  can,  ottra  I 
To  London,  hey  1  to  Londcn,  bey  I 
Holat  up  aalla,  and  let's  away  ; 

Fnr  the  aAfost  bay 
For  ua  to  Uud  la  Ixtiidon  aborca. 
Onra,  oura,  nnn.  o«ra  I 
Quickly  ahnll  we  grt  to  land. 
If  you.  If  you.  If  you 
I.cud  tia  but  half  a  hand : 
O,  land  ua  half  a  band  I 


■  Inot  you,  yoMr  KkoottnaMfr  has  Ixm  in  Frnuet,  mmd 
lott  his  hair]  Ilcro  Wo  inual  au|>|K  aa  Juatinlono  lo  pnll 
off  the  bloo  hair  which  aaolatod  hU  dlainitae  :  h«  aUiidae 
to  the  elTocta  of  tho  TeoorwU,  or,  aa  It  waa  e»lM,  Dm 
^YDUoh  diaoaaa. 
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Ifn}1htrartl  Ifoe.     Sunilry  timet  Arlnl  t,ij  tht  ChiUrm  of  PiiultM.     By  Thomtu  Dtclrr,  and  Jolkn  WtbiUr.    tmprimlti 
at  /.ot<'/on  by  n.  EIJ.    1C07.    4to. 

Conixniing  tlio  origin  of  the  title  of  tlita  comedy,  me  Iho  prefatory  remarka  to  tlio  precodiog  pUy. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.» 
Enitr  OREeMBaiiOD  and  FEATiiKiurroxi:,  hooltil. 

Peath.  Art  euro  old  Mayberry  iana  hero  to- 
night 1 

Qreen.  'Tis  cortaiu :  the  honest  kna\'o  cham- 
borlain,  that  hath  been  tny  informer,  my  bawd, 
over  since  I  knew  Ware,  Oisures  me  of  it ;  and 
more,  being  a  Londoner,  though  altogether  un- 
ac(juaintod,  I  have  reqiietited  hia  company  at 
supper. 

Feath.  Excellent  occasion  !  how  wo  shall  ctirry 
ourselves  in  this  buMiuess  is  only  to  bo  thought 
upon. 

Oreen.  Bo  that  my  undertaking :  if  I  do  not 
take  a  full  revenge  of  his  wife's  puritanical 
coyness  I 

Peath.  Suppose  it  she  should  be  chaat«  7 

Oreen,  U,  hang  her !  this  art  of  noemiug  honoet 
makes  many  of  our  young  sous  and  hoirs  in  the 
city  look  so  like  our  prentices. — Chamberlain  I 

Sitter  Ctiaiiiborlalu. 

Cham.  Here,  sir. 

Oreen.  This  honest  knave  is  called  Innocenoe : 
is't  not  a  good  name  for  a  chamberlain!  Ho  dwult 
at  Duiistablo  not  long  since,  an<l  hath  brought 
mo  and  the  two  butcher's  daiightvm  thoro  to 
interview  twenty  timex,  and  not  so  little,  I 
protest.  —  How  cliaiii-o  you  loft  Diinntable,  utrnth  1 

Cham.  F'aitli,  nir,  the  town  drtiopo<l  ever  siuco 
tlie  pearo  iu  Ir<<lan<L  Your  cnptains  wore  wont 
to  take  their  lenveH  of  their  London  iHilo-cata 
(their  wenehe*  I  niivkn,  nir.)  at  Dunstablo :  the 
next  morning,  when  tlipy  had  broke  their  faat 
together,  the  woiu-hea  brought  thorn  tu  nitckipy- 
I'-lhe-Hol* ;  and  to  the  ooo  for  Loodon,  ih«  othw 

*  AnfM  /  )  Wurv.    A  room  In  an  Inn. 


for  West-Cliostcr.*  Your  only  road  now,  sir,  is 
York,  York,  sir. 

Oreen.  True ;  but  yet  it  comes  scant  of  th« 
prophecy, — Lincoln  was,  London  is,  and  York 
shall  be. 

Cham.  Yod,  sir,  'tis  fulfilled ;  York  shall  be, 
that  is,  it  shall  be  York  xtill  :  surely,  it  waa  the 
meaning  of  the  prophet. — Will  you  havo  some 
cray-fish  an<l  a  spitchcock  1 

Peath,  And  a  fat  trout. 

Cham.  You  shall,  sir. — Tho  Londocera  you 
wot  of.  [Exit. 

Enter  If  avbirrt  and  BcujLMOsrT. 

Green.  Most  kindly  welcome :  I  beseech  yon 
hold  our  boldnesii  excnsc>I,  sir. 

Bell.  Sir,  it  is  the  health  of  travellera  to  onjny 
good  company  :  will  you  walk  ) 

Peath.  Whither  travel  you,  I  b«ae«ch  you  1 

Atay.  To  London,  sir:  wo  came  from  Sturbridgo. 

BtU.  I  tell  you,  gentlemen,   I   havo  obArrvi>d 

very    mtlc-h    «it!i    K.  Iri--    at    Sturhri  1  -,■  ;  +    I*   lii'h 

•  U'.n  ( 

l»   Irttand   ... 
prvaxiilly  to  IIV<' 

H,  0.L  lt•..^^    "ii 

lioo  wiu  atr  .  ^i4 

CKftT,     w 

l.^lrfVUl   II 
Iho  wat«r  i 
p    170.      It  iiia>- 
anclont  rltjr  ■•(  < 

rvlatlTo  altiwlloii,  <■■  .t..^,,.^  ,,..x  ,x   ,■ 
t->wiM   which    toar    lh«   lut-ue    of   Cb«a(«r  wlUt   aooM 
ail.liU  'M 

f    '  '     w\t\    tvta^  <%l  »»!*'>/•»  I 

Hto  <r  Iwti  iravailari  aro  i  I't 

Cntnv,  !•  nn-mii'm«i  i-y  "li  .-•■rilMu; 

**  And  iffOtfitmH  was  iramttmA  at  mmHry4ft  fttg^.' 

%i*N  rmm».  —  W»rH.  U.  «.  (d.  t>raa 
And  M  WM  fwtil  to  both  Ibr  tmstoaa  and  |4MMti« 


■  ^      h«« 

ta 

Taylor 

!«-. 

-U  \«aa. 
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nffordtvl  me  mirth  beyond  the  length  of  five 
L«tin  comedies.  Here  nhould  you  meet  a  Norfolk 
yeoman  fuUbutt,  with  lii«  head  able  to  overturn 
you,  and  his  pretty  wife,  that  followed  him, 
ready  to  excuse  the  ignorant  hardne.<<8  of  her 
husband's  forehead  ;  iu  the  goose  mnrket  number 
of  fre«hmen,  stuck  here  and  there  with  a  graduate, 
like  clovea  with  great  heads  in  a  gammon  of  bacon ; 
hero  two  gentlemen  making  a  marriage  between 
their  heirs  over  a  woolj>ack ;  there  a  minister's 
wife  that  could  speak  false  Latin  very  lispingly; 
here  two  in  one  comer  of  a  shop,  Londoners, 
Belling  their  wares,  and  other  gentlemen  court- 
ing their  wives ;  where  they  take  up  petti- 
coats, you  should  find  scholars  and  town's- 
men's  wives  crowding  together,  while  their 
husbands  were  in  another  market  busy  amongst 
the  oxen ; — 'twas  like  a  cnmp,  for  in  other 
countries  so  many  pimks  do  not  follow  an 
army :  I  could  make  an  excellent  description  of 
it  in  a  comedy. — But  whither  are  you  travelling, 
gentlemen  1 

Feath,  Faith,  sir,  we  purposed  a  dangerous 
▼oyage ;  but  upon  better  consideration  we  altered 
our  course. 

May.  May  we  without  offence  partake  the 
ground  of  it ) 

Green.  "Tis  altogether  trivial,  in  sooth ;  but,  to 
pass  away  the  time  till  supper,  Fll  deliver  it  to 
you,  with  protestation  before  hand,  I  seek  not  to 
publish  every  gentlewoman's  dishonour,  only  by 
the  passage  of  my  discourse  to  have  you  cenaure  * 
the  state  of  our  qiiarreL 

BelL  Forth,  sir. 

Oreen.  Frequenting  the  company  of  many  mer- 
chants' wives  in  the  city,  my  heart  by  chance 
leaped  into  mine  eye  to  affect  the  fairest,  but 
withal  the  falsest,  creature  that  ever  affection 
stooped  to. 

May.  Of  what  rank  was  she,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Feath.  Upon  your  promise  of  secrecy? 

Bell.  You  shall  close  it  up  like   treasure   of 


long  after  the  present  play  was  produced.  Xed  Ward 
wrote  a  piece  ftill  of  low  humour,  called  A  St(p  to  Stir- 
Bitch  Fair;  sec  the  second  vol.  of  his  works,  p.  248,  ed. 
1706.  The  reader  who  is  desirous  of  authentic  informa- 
tion on  such  matters  will  find  a  long  and  curious 
account  of  Sturbridge  fair  in  Defoe's  Tour  through 
Britain,  roV  i.  p.  83,  sqq.,  ed.  1T42:  "it  is  not  only," 
aays  he,  "  the  greatest  in  the  whole  nation,  but  I  think 
In  Europe ;  nor  is  the  Fair  at  Lcipsick  in  Saxony,  the 
Mart  at  Frankfort  on  the  Main,  or  the  Fairs  at  Nurem- 
berg or  .\ugBburg,  reputed  any  way  comparable  to  this 
at  Sturbri'lge." 
*  cnuur<]  L  e.  judge  of^  give  an  opinion  on. 


your  own,  and  yourHclf  shall  keep  the  key 
of  it.* 

Oreen.  She  was,  and  by  report  still  is,  wife  to 
a  most  grave  and  well-reputed  citizen. 

May.  And  entertained  your  lovel 

Oreen.  As  meadows  do  April.  Tlie  violence,  as 
it  seemed,  of  her  affection — but,  alas,  it  proved 
her  dissembling — would,  at  my  coming  and  do- 
parting,  bedew  her  eyes  with  love-drops :  0,  she 
could  +  the  art  of  woman  most  feelingly  ! 

Bell.  Most  feelingly  ! 

May.  I  should  not  have  liked  that  feelingly, 
had  she  been  my  wife. — Give  us  some  pack,  here  I 
— aud,  in  faith, — wc  are  all  friends,  ond  in  private, 
— what  was  her  husbands  name ) — I'll  give  you  a 
carouse  by  and  by. 

Oreen.  O,  you  shall  pardon  me  his  name :  it 
seems  you  are  a  citizen ;  it  would  be  discourse 
enough  for  you  upon  the  Exchange  this  fortnight, 
should  I  tell  his  name. 

BtU.  Your  modesty  in  this  wife's  commenda- 
tion ! — On,  sir. 

Green.  In  the  passage  of  our  loves,  amongst 
other  favours  of  greater  value,  she  bestowed  upon 
me  this  ring,  which,  she  protested,  was  her  hus- 
band's gift. 

May.  The  posy,  the  posy  ? — [Aiide]  0  my 
heart!  that  ring! — Good,  in  faith. 

Oreen.  Not  many  nights  coming  to  her,  and 
being  familiar  with  her, 

May.  Kissing,  and  so  forth  1 

Green.  Ay,  sir. 

May.  And  talking  to  her  feelingly  1 

Oreen.  Pox  on't,  I  lay  with  her. 

May.  Good,  in  faith ;  you  arc  of  a  good  com- 
plexion. 

Green.  Lying  with  her,  as  I  say,  and  rising 
fiomewhat  early  from  her  in  the  morning,  I  lost 
this  ring  in  her  bed. 

May.  [atide]  In  my  wife's  bed ! 

Feath.  How  do  you,  sir  ? 

May.  Nothing. — Let's  have  a  fire,  chamberlain  ! 
— I  think  my  boots  have  taken  water,  I  have  such 
a  shuddering. — I'  the  bed,  you  say  ? 

Green.  Right,  sir,  in  Mistress  May  berry's  sheets. 

May.  Was  her  name  Mayberry  J 

Green.  Beshrew  my  tongue  for  blabbing !  I 
presume  upon  your  secrecy. 


•  and  yourtdf  thall  lerp  the  key  of  «]  From  Shake- 
speare; 

"  'Tis  in  my  memory  lock'd. 
And  ymt,  yourulf  thnll  keep  the  key  ofH." 

Hamirt,  act  L  K.  9b 
t  could]  I.  e.  knew,  understood. 
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May,  0  Qod,  sir!  but  where  did  you  find  your 
losing } 

Green.  Where  I  found  her  falseness, — with  this 
gentleiiiiin,  who,  by  his  own  confession,  partaking 
the  like  enjoyment,  found  this  ring  the  same 
morning  on  her  pillow,  and  shamed  not  in  my 
eiglit  to  wear  it. 

May.  What,  did  she  talk  feelingly  to  him  too? 
I  warrant,  her  husband  was  forth  o'  town  all  this 
wbilo;  and  he,  poor  man,  travelled  with  bard 
eggs  in's  pocket,  to  save  tho  charge  of  a  bait, 
whilst  she  was  at  homo  with  licr  plovers,  turkey, 
chickens.     Do  you  know  that  Mayberry  ? 

Peath.  No  more  than  by  name. 

May.  He's  a  wondrous  honest  man. — Lot's  bo 
merry. —  Will  not  your  mi'*tre»8 — gentlemen,  you 
are  tenants  iu  common,  I  take  it! — 

f«"''lYes. 
Green.  ) 

May.  Will  not  your  mistress  make  much  of  her 
husband  when  bo  comes  home,  as  if  no  such 
legerdemain  had  been  acted  1 

Green.  Yos,  she  bath  rca-son  for't :  for  in  some 
countries,  where  men  and  women  have  good 
travelling  stotnaehs,  they  begin  with  porridge ; 
then  they  fall  to  capon  or  so  forth  ;  but  if  capon 
come  short  of  filling  their  bellies,  to  their  porridge 
again,  'tis  their  only  course  :  so  for  our  women  io 
England. 

May.  This,  with  taking  of  long  journeys,  kindred 
that  comes  in  o'er  tho  hatch,  and  sailing  to 
Westminster,  makes  a  number  of  cuckolds. 

Bdl.  I'io,  what  an  idle  <iuarrel  is  this !  Was 
this  her  ring? 

Green.  Her  ring,  sir. 

May.  A  pretty  idle  toy :  would  you  would  take 

money  for't ! 

Fea(h.,  I  ..  .    , 

„  i  Money,  sir  ! 

Green.  ) 

May.  Tho  more  I  look  on't,  tho  more  I  like  it. 

Jicll.  Troth,  'tis  of  no  grcot  value ;  and  con- 
sidering the  loMs  ami  fmiling  of  this  ring  made 
broach  into  your  friondHhip,  gfullomon,  with  this 
trifle  piirehaso  his  lovo:  I  con  tell  you  he  kct'ps  n 
good  table. 

Green.  What,  my  uiislroM'  gift  I 

Peath.  Faith,  you  aro  a  niorry  old  gontloman  ; 
I'll  give  you  my  p.irt  in't. 

Green.  Troth,  and  mino,  with  your  promise  to 
conceal  it  from  hrr  hu»t>and. 

May.  Doth  ho  know  of  it  yoti 

Green.  No,  »ir. 

Miiy.  He  Nhtkll  novor,  then,  I  protest:  look  jou, 
this  riug  doth  fit  uto  paaaing  woll. 


Peath.  I  am  glad  we  have  fitted  you. 

May.  This  walking  is  wholesome :  I  was  a-cold 
even  now ;  now  I  sweat  for't. 

Peath.  Shall's  walk  into  the  garden,  Luke? — 
Gentlemen,  we'll  down  and  hasten  supper. 

May.  Look  you,  we  must  be  better  acquainted, 
that's  all. 

Green.  Most  willingly. —  [Aiide  to  FeaTH.]  Ex- 
cellent!  he's  heat  to  the  proof:  let's  witlidraw, 
and  give  him  leave  to  rave  a  little. 

{Exmni  Gbcenhhicld  and  Tr.xjnrunosm. 

May.  Chamberlain,  give  us  a  clean  towel  I 

Re-tnter  Chamberlain  vifA  ttnttl. 

Bell.  How  now,  man  ! 

May.  I  am  foolish  old  Mayberry,  and  yet  I  can 
bo  wise  Mayberry  too :  I'll  to  London  presently. — 
Be  gone,  sir.  [Ejcit  Cbamberlaio. 

Bell.  How,  how  j 

May.  Nay,  nay,  God's  precious,  you  do  mistake 
me,  Master  Uellamont:  I  am  not  distempered ;  for 
to  know  a  man's  wife  is  a  whore,  is  to  be  resolved 
of  it;  and  to  be  resolved  of  it,  is  to  make  do 
qiie&tiun  of  it ;  and  when  a  case  is  out  of  ques- 
tion,—  what  was  I  i<ayiDg? 

Bell.  Why,  look  you,  what  a  distraction  are  yoa 
fallen  into! 

May.  If  a  man  be  divorced,  do  you  see,  divorced 
forma  juris,  whuthor  may  ho  liavo  an  action  or  uo 
'gainst  those  that  mako  horns  at  him? 

Bell.  0  madness!  that  the  frailty  of  a  woman 
should  make  a  wise  man  thus  idlo  !  Yet,  I  protntt, 
to  my  understanding,  this  report  seems  a*  far 
from  truth  as  you  from  patience. 

May.  Then  am  I  a  fool ;  yet  I  can  bo  wise,  an 
I  list,  too  :  what  says  my  wedding-ring! 

BelL  Indo«<l,  that  bree<la  some  suspicion :  for 
the  rest,  most  gross  and  open  ;  fur  two  men  both 
to  lovo  your  wife,  both  to  enjoy  her  bctl,  and  to 
meet  you  an  if  by  miracle,  and,  nut  knowing  you, 
uiK>u  no  occnaiou  iu  the  world,  to  thrust  upon 
you  a  discourse  of  a  qiuirrol,  with  eircumstanc* 
HO  dishoneat,  that  not  any  gi-ntloman  but  uf  tho 
country  bluahiiig  would  have  published,  aj,  and 
to  namo  you.     Do  you  know  them  f 

May.  Faith,  now  I  remember,  I  hare  s«en  tbMn 
walk  niuflletl  by  my  *hop. 

Bell.  Like  cno<igh :  pray  Ootl  tliey  do  not 
borrow  money  of  \\»  'twixt  Ware  and  Londou  I 
Como,  strive  to  blow  over  tho«e  cloud*. 

May.  Not  a  cloud :  you  shall  have  clean  moon- 
idilne.   They  have  good  aniootb  loKks,  iho  followsL 

Btll.  As  jet:  tiiey  will  take  up,  I  warrant  you, 
where  they  VMj  b«  tnartcd.   Will  jou  b«  merry  t 
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May.  WdiidrouB  niorry  : — let's  have  some  sock 
to  ilruwii  this  cuckold ;  down  with  hitn ! — won- 
drous merry.  One  word  »nd  no  more ;  I  nm  but 
a  foolish  tradesman,  and  yet  I'll  bo  a  wise  tradon- 


SCKNE  !!.• 

Afn*  Doix,  J«i  bfttrffn  I.rvT.iu-ooL  and  CiiAnTi.Ev;  after 

Ihmi,  Puiur  arrtttnt,  and  tjcrgcnuts. 

Philip.  Arrest  me  !  at  whoso  suiti — Tom  CLart- 
ley,  Dick  Loverpool,  stay ;  I'm  arrested. 

Chart.,  Lever.,  Doll.  Arrested  ! 

Firtt  Serg.  Gentlemen,  break  not  the  head  of 
the  pcHCo:  it's  to  no  purpose,  for  he's  in  the  law's 
clutches  ;  you  see  he's  fanged. 

DM.  Ud's  life,  do  j-ou  stand  with  your  naked 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  do  nothing  with  'em  ] 
Put  one  of  'em  into  my  fingers,  I'll  tickle  the 
pimple-nosed  varlets. 

PhiL  Hold,  Doll. — Thrust  not  a  weapon  upon 
a  mad  woman. — Officers,  step  back  into  the  tavern : 
you  might  ha'  ta'en  me  i'  the  street,  and  not  i'  the 
tavern-entry,  you  cannibals. 

Sec.  Serg.  We  did  it  for  your  credit,  sir. 

Chart.  How  much  is  the  debt  ? — Drawer,  some 
wine ! 

Enter  Drawer  vrith  vine. 

Pint  Serg.  Fourscore  pound. — Can  you  send  for 
bail,  sir  !  or  what  will  you  do  1  we  cannot  stay. 

Doll.  You  cannot,  you  pasty-footed  rascals !  you 
will  stiiy  one  day  in  hell. 

Phil.  Fourscore  pounds  draws  deep. — Farewell, 
Doll. — Come,  sergeants,  I'll  step  to  mine  uncle 
not  far  off,  hereb}-  in  Pudding-lane,  and  be  shall 
bail  me : — if  not,  Chartley,  you  shall  find  me 
playing  at  span-counterf :  — and  so,  farewell :  send 
me  some  tobacco. 

Fir$l  Serg.  Have  an  eye  to  his  hands. 

Sec.  Serg.  Have  an  eye  to  his  legs. 

[Exeuiit  Philip  and  Serjeants. 

Doll.  I'm  as  melancholy  now! 

Chart.  Villanous,  spiteful  luck!  I'll  hold  my 
life,  some  of  these  saucy  drawers  betrayed  him. 

Draw.  We,  sir  !  no,  by  gad,  sir,  we  scorn  to 
have  a  Jud<ia  in  our  company. 

Lever.  No,  no ;  he  was  dogged  in :  this  is  the 
end  of  all  dicing. 

DoU.  This  is  the  end  of  all  whores,  to  fall  into 

•  Scent  II.]  London.    An  outer-room  in  a  tavern. 

t  tjMn-eounter]  A  pun  is  intended  here:  fpan-emmter 
boii'K  a  common  gnme  among  boys,  cminter,  the  prison, 
to  which,  if  ho  could  procure  no  bail,  Philip  was  to  be 
eonaigned. 


the  hauda  of  knaves. — Drawer,  tio  my  shoe, 
prithee;  the  new  knot,  as  thou  seest  this. — 
Philip  is  a  good  honei<t  gontletnan :  I  love  him 
bccauHo  he'll  spend ;  but  when  I  Miw  him  on  his 
father's  hobby,  and  a  brace  of  punks  following 
him  in  a  coach,  I  told  him  ho  wouhl  run  out. — 
Hast  done,  boy  ] 

Draw.  Yes,  forsooth  :  by  my  troth,  you  have  a 
dainty  leg. 

Doll.  How  now,  goodman  rogue ! 

Draw.  Nay,  sweet  Mi.'<tre88  Doll. 

Doll.  Doll !  you  reprobate  !  out,  you  bawd  for 
seven  years  by  the  custom  of  the  city  ! 

Draw.  Good  Mistress  Dorothy,  the  pox  take 
me,  if  I  touched  your  leg  but  to  a  good  intent. 

Doll.  Piato  you? — The  rotten-toothed  ra-scal 
will  for  sixpence  fetch  any  whore  to  his  master's 
customers : — and  is  every  ono  that  swims  in  a 
taffeta  gown  lettuce  for  your  lips  1  Ud's  life,  this  is 
rare,  that  gentlewomen  iind  drawers  must  suck  at 
one  spiggot  Do  you  laugh,  you  unseasonable 
puckfisti*  do  you  grin  1 

Chart.  Away,  drawer ! — Hold,  prithee,  good 
rogue  ;  hold,  my  sweet  Doll  :  a  pox  o'  this 
swaggering  I  [Exit  Drawer. 

Doll.  Pox  o'  your  guts,  your  kidneys !  mew, 
hang  ye,  rook  ! — I'm  as  melancholy  now  as  Fleet- 
street  in  a  long  vacation. 

Lever.  Melancholy  !  come,  we'll  ha'  some 
mulled  sack. 

DoU.  When  bepins  the  term? 

Chart.  Why,  luist  any  suits  to  be  tried  at 
Westminster? 

Doll.  My  suits,  you  base  ruffian,  have  been 
tried  at  Westminster  already.  So  soon  as  ever 
the  term  begins,  I'll  change  my  lodging;  it  stands 
out  o'  the  way  :  I'll  lie  about  Charing-cross,  for 
if  there  be  any  stirring!?,  there  we  shall  have 
'em;  or  if  some  Dutchman  would  come  from 
the  States— 0,  these  Flemings  pay  soundly  for 
what  they  take. 

Lever.  If  thou't  have  a  lodging  westward,  Doll, 
I'll  fit  thee. 

DoU.  At  Tyburn,  will  you  not?  a  lodging  of 
your  providing  1  to  be  called  a  lieutenant's  or  a 
captain's  wench  1  0,  I  scorn  to  be  one  of  your 
Low-country  commodities,  I !  Is  this  body  made 
to  be  maintained  with  provant  and  dead  pay?t 

*  puckfitt]  This  word,  used  often  by  our  old  wiitcrs  in 
the  B'.uso  of  an  empty,  iDsignific<<nt  fcUow,  meant 
originally  a  sort  of  fungus  :  "  all  the  sallcts  .iro  tuni'd  to 
Jewes-ears,  mu.shrooms,  and  PuclcM/."  Ucywood  and 
Bromo's  Lanra*hire  WUclttt,  1C34,  Sig.  E  4. 

t  provnnt  and  d/ad  pay]  "Provant"  l» — prorender, 
military  allowance  :  for  "  dead  pay,"  see  note  *,  p.  1"6. 


SCEITE   III. 


NORTHWARD   HO. 


253 


no;  the  mercer  luust  be  paid,  and  satiu  gowns 
uiuHt  bo  ta'en  up. 

Chart.  Aud  gallon  pots  must  be  tumbled  down. 

DoU.  Stay ;  I  have  had  a  plot  a-breeding  in 
my  brains — Are  all  the  queit-houses  broken  upl* 

Lever.  Yes,  long  siuce  :  what  then  ? 

Doll.  What  then  !  marry,  then  is  the  wind 
come  about,  and  so  t  those  poor  wenches,  that 
before  Christmas  fled  westward  with  bag  and 
baggage,  come  now  sailing  alongst  the  lee  shore 
with  a  northerly  wind ;  and  we  that  had  war- 
rants to  lie  without  the  liberties  come  now 
dropi)iug  into  the  freedom  by  owl-light  sneak- 
ingiy. 

Chart.  But,  Doll,  what'd  the  plot  thou  spakest 
of? 

Doll.  Marry,  this.  Gentlemen,  and  tobacco- 
stinkers,  and  such-like,  are  still  buz/.Ing  where 
Bwcct-mcats  are,  like  flics ;  but  they  make  auy 
flesh  stink  that  they  blow  upon  :  I  will  leave 
those  fellows,  therefore,  in  the  hands  of  their 
laundresses.  Silver  is  the  king's  stamp,  man 
God's  stamp,  and  a  woman  is  man's  stamp ;  wo 
arc  not  current  till  wc  pass  from  one  man  to 
another. 

Lever., 


Chart,    i    Very  good. 


Doll.  I  will,  therefore,  take  a  fair  house  in  the 
city  ;  no  matter  though  it  be  a  tavern  that  has 
blown  up  his  master ;  it  shall  be  in  trade  still, 
for  I  know  divers  taverns  i'  the  town  that  have 
btit  a  wall  between  them  and  a  hot-house.t  It 
shall  then  bo  given  out  tiiat  I'm  a  gentlewoman 
of  such  a  birth,  such  a  wealth,  have  had  such  a 
breeding,  and  so   forth,  and  of  such  a  carriage, 


■  An  all  the  ipuM-lunttt*  hrtJun  up  t]  About  ChrUtmoa, 
I  beliuvo,  thu  uMormoii  niirl  oiiixona  of  onch  wnrj  tn  the 
city,  lueil  to  hoM  a  <]iiuitt  t"  in  |uiro  concornlii((  inlmlo- 
inoanciiini  ami  niinnyaiiooii,  brutlioln,  k.c.  Qunt-hnutet 
wore  tlio  hoUKoa  wlioro  tho  i|<ictit  wan  lu-lil,  ami  which 
wuro  uauiilly  tlio  ohiof  w.ttohhuii'Hsa.  \)o\\,  in  hor  next 
■IHWch,  alludoti  tu  tho  ■hllla  tiiado  by  tho  ladio^  whoii 
drivoii  out  of  thu  city,  nixt  their  privata  rotuni  whou 
thoy  no  lont;or  faiktxMl  tliu  <|Uriit. 

Kruiii  a  poM.itf^'  III  oiiu  iif  Ml'liUoton's  |ilaya  it  ap|i«ara 
thut  Kiitniii);  wrw4  Ruiiiotliiivit  ckirlixl  on  thoru  :  "8uoh  a 
tliiy  I  lunt  lirty  |t<iiinil  in  liiiKtforinutfi^r  at  dico,  at  Uio 
lyiKjr/  /i»uj«."  Aitji  thing  fur  u  </uid  It/t, —  H'uri*,  Ir.  4Ji, 
oil.  I>yco. 

Vii/>(  linujtf  iranemlly  oiljolno)!  ohiirchc*.  "  Diit  you 
uiiiy  any,  It  la  liko  a  fnrthititt  camllo  In  a  great  oliurvh  : 
I  nnawor,  that  llttht  will  not  onli«|htoh  tho  dy  cl>n|iola  ut 
thu  olinroh,  uor  (A<  i/HtU  A.ium,  nor  tho  Iwlfry  ;  noilher 
ilolh  Iho  ll|{lit  niovn  tho  ohiirt'h,  thou^th  it  onlit{lit«iui 
It"  I'hil.^'pAical  IMI'f  by  tho  Uucliow  ot  Ncwoaatlo, 
llhU,  p.  I.-^U. 

»  .o|  Tho  olil  cl.  "/or." 

t  a  kitt/uitm]  HfXi  noto  |,  p.  300. 


and  such  qualities,  and  bo  forth  :  to  set  it  off  the 
better,  old  Jack  Hornet  shall  take  upon  him  to 
be  my  father. 

Lever.  Excellent !  with  a  chain  about  his  neck, 
and  so  forth. 

Doll.  For  that  Saint  Martin's  and  we  will  talk.* 
I  know  we  shall  have  gudgeons  bite  prc8»-ntly  ; 
if  they  do,  boys,  you  shall  live  like  knights 
fellows :  as  occasion  serves,  you  shall  wear 
liveries  and  wait ;  but  when  gulls  are  my  wind- 
fills,  you  shall  be  f;entlcmen  an<i  keep  them 
company.     Seek  out  Jack  Hornet  incontinently. 

Lever.  Wo  will. — Come,  Chartley. — We'll  play 
our  i)art8,  I  warrant. 

DoU.  Do  so. 
Tho  world's  a  stage,  from  which  strange  shapea 

wo  borrow ; 
To-day   we    are    honest,   and    rank    knaves  to- 
morrow. [Ejccunt. 


SCENE  Ill.t 
Enter  MArBciutT,  BELUkMOXT,  and  a  Prentic«. 

May.  Where  is  your  mistress,  villain  I  when 
went  she  abroad  1 

Pren.  Abroad,  sir  !  why,  aa  Boon  as  she  was  up, 
sir. 

May.  Up,  sir,  down,  sir  I  so,  sir. — Master 
BcUamont,  I  will  tell  you  a  strange  secret  in 
nature  ;  this  boy  is  my  wife's  bawd. 

Bell.  O,  fie,  sir,  fie  !  the  boy,  be  does  not  look 
liko  a  bawd  ;  he  has  no  double  chin.t 

Pren.  No,  sir  ;  nor  my  breath  does  not  stink, 
I  smell  not  of  g;u-lic  or  aqua-vita; :  I  use  not  to 
be  drunk  with  sack  and  sugar ;  I  swear  not, 
"  God  damn  me,  if  I  know  where  tho  party  ia," 
when  'tis  a  lie  and  I  do  know :  I  was  never 
carted,  but  in  harvest ;  never  whipt,  but  at 
•ohool ;  never  had  the  grincomes  ;  $  never  aul  J 
one  maidenhead   tm   aoveral  time*,  first  to  an 

*  viM  a  rA'iin  ^     .     .     .     For  |A«I  Atial 

i/iir(in'i  anil  vr  k  tthwalt : 

*•  Hy  thiahcv  tri>    .   -        ^.i  ..'  V 
Ami  to  tlio  ah'i'i     ••  ^-  ■  ^  : 

U'  II 1  '.:  !■    1«T. 

I  Sctn4  ill.]  Tho  aame.    A  rouiu  iu  Dt«  Uoum  «rf  Ma/- 
borry. 
J  ■'■•■•  ""  Mtc  of  a  bowj.  •eeordli^ 

to  II    . 

•■  I  .  '\  "h«t  II  or  mn. 

Tlioir  '  ."Ur  croi" 

»l  >.-«••»«■, 

n     i ;.  o>i    I'vC" 
I  irrii«<-<>i...'t|  I >r  erUttmmm,  aeaul  Unn  Ibr  Um  vwoaraal 
•lUeaao  .    "  UriukcaoMa,"  Mjr*  Taylor,  Um  walar  poat, 
■■la  «u  fiopUu  wunl.  whi«h  U  In  Ki^iUah  a  P.  al  Parta." 
tf«r:$,  liUO,  p    III. 
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EnglUIimon,  then  to  a  Wolahman,  then  to  a 
Dutchman,  then  to  n  pocky  Freuchman  :  I  hopo, 
■ir,  I  am  no  bawd,  then. 

Majf.  Thou  art  a  baboon,  and  boldest  mo  with 
tricka,  whilst  my  wife  grafta,  gmris.  Away, 
trudge,  run,  Bcorch  her  out  by  laud  and  by 
water. 

Pren.  Well,  sir,  the  land  I'll  ferret,  and,  after 
that,  I'll  search  her  by  water,  for  it  may  be  she's 
gone  to  Braiuford. 

Map.  luquiro  at  one  of  mine  aunts.* 

Bell.  One  of  your  aunts  !  are  you  madt 

May.  Tea,  as  many  of  the  twelve  companies 
are, — troubled,  troubled.  [Exit  Preutico. 

Bell.  I'll  chido  you ;  go  to,  I'll  chide  you 
soundly. 

May.  0  Master  Bellamont  t 

Bell.  0  Master  Mayberry  !  before  your  servant 
to  dance  a  Lancashire  hornpipe  !  it  shows  wor^e 
to  me  than  dancing  docs  to  a  deaf  man  that  sees 
not  the  fiddles  :  'sfoot,  you  tidk  like  a  player. 

May.  If  a  player  talk  like  a  madman,  or  a  fool, 
or  an  ass,  and  knows  not  what  he  talks,  then  I'm 
one.  You  are  a  poet.  Master  Bellamont ;  I  will 
bestow  a  piece  of  plate  upon  you  to  bring  my 
wife  upon  the  stage  ;  would  not  her  humour 
please  gentlemen  ? 

Bell.  I  think  it  would.  Yours  would  make 
gentlemeu  as  fat  as  fouls  :  I  would  give  two  pieces 
of  plate  to  have  you  stand  by  me  wheu  I  were 
to  write  a  jealous  man's  part.  Jealous  men  are 
either  knaves  or  coxcombs ;  be  you  neither  :  you 
wear  yellow  hose  without  cause. 

May.  Without  cause,  when  my  mare  bears 
double  !  without  cause  ! 

Bell.  And  without  wit. 

May.  When  two  virgiual-jackst  skip  up,  as  the 
key  of  my  instrument  goes  down  ! — 

Bell.  They  are  two  wicked  elders. 

May.  When  my  wife's  ring  does  smoke  for't  1 

Bell.  Your  wife's  ring  may  deceive  you. 

May.  0  Master  Bellamont !  had  it  not  been 
my  wife  had  made  me  a  cuckold,  it  should  never 
have  grieved  me. 

Bell.  You  wrong  her,  upon  my  soul. 

May.  No,  she  wrongs  me  upon  her  body. 

*  aunu]  Few  readers  of  old  plays  require  to  be  told 
that  auni  was  a  cant  name  for  a  bawd  or  prostitute. 

t  vir;rinal-Jacl:Ji]   A   vir^nal   was   a  kind   of  spinnet : 
"In  a  riixrinal,"  taya  Bacon,  "as  soon  as  ever  the  jack 
lalleth,  and  toucheth  the  string,  the  sound  ccaseth." 
And  Orathwait ; 

"  For,  liJce  to  jael-t  mov'd  in  a  virginal, 
I  thought  ones  rising  was  anotliers  falL" 

Bonat  GhoU,  165S,  p.  1C8. 


Enirr  a  Scrrlngmau. 

Bell.  Now,  bluebottle  I*  what  flutter  you  for, 
sea-pie  ? 

Sen.  Not  to  catch  fish,  sir  :  my  young  mastcfi 
your  son,  Maxtor  Philip,  is  taken  prisoner. 

Bdl.  By  the  Duukirkslf 

Scrv.  Worse;  by  catchpollRt  he's  encoimtercd. 

Bell.  Shall  I  never  see  that  prodigal  come 
home? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir,  if  you'll  fetch  him  out,  you  may 
kill  a  calf  for  him. 

Bell.  For  how  much  lies  he  J 

Serv.  The  debt  is  four-score  pound  :  marry,  he 
charged  me  to  tell  you  it  was  four-score  aud  ten, 
BO  that  ho  lies  only  for  the  odd  ten  pountL 

Bdl.  His  child's  part§  shall  now  be  paid  :  this 
money  shall  be  h'ls  last,  and  this  vexation  the 
last  of  mine. — If  you  had  such  a  son,  Master 
Mayberry  ! 

May.  To  such  a  wife;  'twere  an  excellent 
couple. 

BM.  [giving  money  to  Serv.]  Release  him,  and 
release  me  of  much  sorrow  :  I  will  buy  a  son  no 
more  :  go,  redeem  him.  [Exit  Servingman. 

Re-enter  Prentice  vith  BIutress  Maycebbt. 
Pren.  Here's  the  party,  sir. 
5Iay.  Hence,  and  lock  fast  the  doors  :  now  is 

my  prize. 

Pren.  [aside]  If  she  beat  you  not  at  your  own 

weapon,  would  her  buckler   were   cleft   in  two 

pieces  !  [Exit. 

Bell.  I   will    not    have    you   handle   her   too 

roughly. 
May.  No,  I   will,    like  a    justice    of    peace, 
grow  to  the  point. — Are  not  you  a  whore  ]  never 
sUort ;  thou  art  a  cloth-worker,  and  ha-st  turned 
me — 

Mitt.  May.  How,  sir  !  into  what,  sir,  have    I 

tum'd  you  ? 
May.  Into  a  civil  suit,  into  a  sober  beast,  a 
land-rat,   a  cuckold  :  thou  aiii  a  common  bed- 
fellow ;  art  not,  art  not  ? 

*  bluf-bottU]  Ulue  was  the  colour  usually  worn  by 
servants  of  the  time. 

t  Dunkirl-f]  i.  e.  privateers  of  Dunkirk. 
I  by  calchpolU  lie 't  encountirtd]  So  Sir  John  Harington  ; 
"  Till  at  the  last  two  catch-poU*  him  encounter." 

Epigram  99,  Book  iL 
§  //id  child" t  pfirt]  Compare  Hcywood  ; 
"But  putst  them  [moneysj  to  increase,  where  in  short 
time 
They  grow  a  fA»7<r»  part,  or  a  daughter's  portion." 

Th(  Fair  Maid  of  the  Exchange,  1637.  Sig.  D  8. 
And    77i<    Famou*  HiMorye  of  TItoma*  St^dttly,  1005; 
"  Not  so  sick,  sir,  but  I  hope  to  have  a  chiUTt  part  by 
yuur  last  will  and  testament."    Sig.  C  3. 
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Mist.  May.  Sir,  this  language 
To  IOC  is  strange ;  I  understand  it  not. 

May.  0,  you  study  the  French  now. 

Mist.  May.  Good  sir,  lend  me  patience. 

May.  I  made  a  sallad  of  that  herb  :*  dost  see 
the.se  Sesb-h  >ok8  ?  I  could  tear  out  those  false 
eyes,  those  c.it's  eyes,  that  can  sec  in  the  night ; 
punk,  I couhL 

Bell.  Hear  her  answer  for  herself. 

Mint.  May.  Goo  1  Muter  Bollamont, 
Let  bim  not  do  me  violence. — Dear  sir, 
Should  any  but  yourself  shoot  out  these  names, 
I  would  put  off  all  female  modesty, 
To  be  roveng'd  on  bim. 

May.  Know'st  thou  this  ring  ? 
There  had  been  old  running  at   the  ringt  since  I 
went. 

Mint.  May.  Yes,  sir,  this  ring   is  mine  :  he  was 
a  villain 
Thit  stole  it  from  my  band ;  he  was   a   villain 
That  put  it  into  yours. 

May.  They  were  no  villains 
Wliea  they  stood  stoutly  for  mo,  took  your  part, 
And,  'stead  of  colours,  fought  under  my  sboeta. 

MUt.  May.  I  know  not  what  you  mean . 

May.  They  lay  with  thee  : 
I  mean  plain  dealing. 

Mitt.  May.  Witli  mo  !  if  over  I  had  thought 
unclean, 
In  detestation  of  your  nuptial  pillow. 
Lot  sulphur  drop  from  heaven,  and  nail  my  body 
Dead  to  this  earth  !  That  slavo,  that  damnOd  Fury, 
Who.io  whips  are  in  your  tongue  to  torture  mo. 
Casting  an  eye  unlawful  on  my  cheek. 
Haunted  your  tlireshoM  daily,  and  throw  forth 
AH    tempting    baits    which    lust   and   cruduloua 

youtli 
Apply  to  our  frail  sex  :  but  thoao  being  weak, 
The  second  siogo  he  laid  wu«  iu  swuot  words. 

May.   And  then  the  broach  woa  mode. 
Hell.  Nay,  nay,  hoar  all. 

MUt.  May.  At  lost  ho  takes  mo  sittuig  at  your 
door. 
Seizes  my  palm,  and,  by  tho  charm  of  oaths 
liack  Ut  restore  it  stniight,  ho  won  my  hand 
To  crown  bis  flngor  with  that  hoop  of  gold. 
I  did  demiuid  it;  but  ho,  mad  with  mge 
Ami  witli  duniivM  unbridlod,  llod,  and  vowM 
That  ring  should  me  undo :  and  now  bolik* 


borl. 

(A(  !,■  .  I    . 

about  jf'u,  liiiNt,  .HiK   C  .i. 
t  nuiMHtf  at  tJu  rii%(f]  t)«a  not«  *,  p.  00. 


luune  of  on 
|i*i«l]r  anil 


Hia  spoils  have  wrought  on  you.     Bat  I  beseech 

you 
To  dare  him  to  my  faco,  and  in  mean  time 
Deny  me  bed-room,  drive  me  from  your  board, 
Disgrace  me  in  the  habit  of  your  slave. 
Lodge  mo  in  some  discomfortable  vault, 
Where   neither  sun   nor   moon   may  touch   my 

sight, 
Till  of  this  slander  I  my  soul  acquite. 
Btll.  Guiltless,  upon  my  soul ! 
May.  Troth,  so  think  L 
I  now  draw  in  your  bow,  as  I  before 
Suppos'd   they   drew    iu   mine :    my   stream  ot 

jealousy 
Ebbs  back  again,  and  I,  that  like  a  horso 
liaa  blinil-fold  iu  a  mill,  all  in  one  circle, 
Vet  thought  I  had  gone  fore-right,  now  spy  my 

error. — 
Villains,  you  have  abus'd  mc,  and  I  vow 
Sharp  vengeance  on  your  head.'* ! — Drive  in  your 

tears : 
I  tako   your   word  you're  honest;    which  good 

men, 
Very  good  men,  will  scarce  do  to  their  wives. 
I  will  bring  homo  these  serpents,  and  allow  tbcm 
The  heat  of  mine  own  bosom  :  wife,  I  charge  you. 
Set   out   your   haviours  towards   them  in  such 

colours 
As  if  you  had  boon  their  whore  ;  I'll  have  it  so. 
I'll  candy  o'er  my  words,  and  sleek  my  brow. 
Entreat  'cm  that  they  would  not  point  at  me, 
Xor  mock  my  horns  :  with  this  arm  I'll  cmbraco 

'em, 

Anil  with  this go  to  I 

Misl.  May.  0,  wo  shall  havo  murder  I 
You  kill  my  heart. 

May.  No,  I  will  shed  no  blood  ; 
nut  I  will  bo  ruvcug'd  :  they  that  do  wrong 
Teach  others  way  to  right.     Ill  fotch  my  blow 
Fair  and  afar  off,  and,  as  fencers  u.'W, 
Tiiough  at  tiio  f»»t  I  utrikf,  tho  hootl  I'll  bniiM. 
&IL  I'll  join  with  you  :  lot's  walk. — 0,  hari'a 

my  Bon. 

Smtrr  PuiLir  witk  Sorrlnipnaa. 
Wolcomo  ashore,  sir:    from    wbono*  OOOM  J9Q, 

pray? 
Phil.  From  tho  houao  of  prayor  and  fciHi^ 
tho  Counter. 

liftl.  Art  not  thou  aahamod  to  b« 
out  of  a  prison  I 

PktL  No,  Uo<ra  my  Judg* ;  but  I  wi 
to  go  into  prison. 

ML  I  am  t>ild,  air,  that  you  spend  your 
dit  and  your  coin  upon  a  h^ht  woman. 
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Phil.  I  ha'  8C«n  light  gold,  sir,  pmu  away 
amoiif^nt  nicrcon. 

Bell.  Au<l  that  you  have  laid  thirty  or  forty 
pouDiia  ui>on  her  back  in  tofll-ta  gowua  and  silk 
petticoats. 

PhU.  Xono  but  tttilors  will  say  so  :  I  no'er  laid 
any  thing  upon  hor  back.  1  conft-ss  1  took  up  a 
p«tticoat  and  a  raised  fore-part  for  her ;  but  who 
bos  to  do  with  that  ? 

ifatf.  Marry,  that  has  every  body,  Master 
Philip. 

Bell.  Lcive  her  company,  or  leave  mo ;  for 
she's  a  woman  of  an  ill  nauic. 

■  PhiL  Her  name  is  Dorothy,  sir;  I  hope  that's 
DO  ill  name. 

Bell.  What  is  ehel  what  wilt  thou  do  with 
her? 

May*  'Sblood,  sir,  what  docs  he  with  her  ! 

Belt.  Dost  mean  to  marry  her  ?  of  what  birth 
is  she  ?  what  are  her  comings  in  ]  what  does  bhe 
live  upon  1 

Phil.  Rents,  sir,  reuts.t  she  lives  upon  her 
rents  ;  and  I  can  have  her. 

BelL  You  can  1 


PhiL  Niiy,  father,  if  destiny  dog  me,  I  must 
have  her.  Yuu  have  often  told  me  the  nine 
Muses  arc  all  wumen,  and  you  deal  with  them  : 
may  not  I  the  bettor  lie  allowed  one  than  yoil  so 
many]  Look  you,  sir,  the  northern  man  loves 
white-meats,  the  southory  man  sallatls,  the  Essex 
man  a  calf,  the  Kontixh  man  a  wii^-tail,  the  Lan- 
cashire man  an  egg-]iie,  the  WL-lshmau  loeks  and 
cheese,  and  your  Londonei-s  raw  mutton ;  ao, 
father,  Ood  b'wi'you,  I  was  bom  in  London. 

Bell.  Stay,  lo<*k  you,  sir:  as  he  that  lives  upon 
Ballads  without  mutton  feeds  like  an  ox  (fur  he 
eats  gruss,  you  know),  yet  rises  as  hungry  as  an 
ass ;  and  as  he  that  makes  a  dinner  of  leeks  will 
have  lean  cheeks  :  so  thou,  foolish  Londoner,  if 
nothing  but  r.iw  mutton  can  diet  thee,  look  to 
live*  like  a  fool  and  a  slave,  and  to  die  like  a 
beggar  and  a  knave. — Come,  Master  Mayberry. — 
Farewell,  boy. 

Phil.  Farewell,  Father  Snot.t— Sir[8],  if  I  have 

her,  I'll  spend  more  in  mustard  and  vinegar  in  a 

year  than  both  you  in  beef. 

BeU.,    I  ,  r,- 

,,         {    More  saucy  knave  thou.  [Exeunt 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  l.t 
Snter  Horxet,  Doll;  Leverpool  aiiJ  Ciiartlev /ii-e 

bcrviugmeu. 

Uor.  Am  I  like  a  fiddler's  basc-viol,  new  setup, 
in  a  good  case,  boys  ?  is't  neat,  is  it  terse  ?  am  I 
handsome,  ha? 

Omnes.  Admirable,  excellent  ? 

Dull.  An  under-sheriff  cannot  cover  a  knave 
more  cunningly. 

Lever.  'Sfoot,  if  he  should  come  before  a 
church-warden,  he  would  make  him  pew-fellow 
with  a  lord's  steward  at  least. 

Jlot:  If  I  had  but  a  staff  in  my  hand,  fools 
would  think  I  were  one  of  Simon  and  Jude's 
gentlemen-usher*,   and    that    my   apparel   were 

•  Mat)  The  old  cd.  -  nu" 

t  Rmtd,  tir,  rentt,  &c.]  The  reader  who  is  curious  hi 
lurallel  p.ass.-^;cs  may  turn  to  Miiidlctoo's  Blurt,  Matter 
CotutabU,—  Workt,  i.  2C8,  cd.  Dycc. 

t  &<iw  /.]  London.  A  room  in  Doll's  bouse.  (A 
tarom, — the  Shipwreck  Tavom, — it  would  seem  :  she 
haa  previously  said,  p.  263,  "  I  will,  therefore,  take  a  fnir 
boose  in  the  city  ;  no  matter  though  it  be  a  tavern  that 
haa  blown  up  hia  master,"  ic. ;  and  compare  her  words 
at  the  clone  of  the  prtscnt  scene  ;  "8o  will  we  four  bo 
drunk  1*  Ou  Shiptcnck  Tavtm." 


hired.  They  say  three  tailors  go  to  the  making 
up  of  a  man ;  but  I'm  sure  I  had  four  tailors  and 
a  half  went  to  the  making  of  me  thus  :  this  suit, 
though  it  ha'  been  canvassed  well,  yet  'tis  no  law- 
suit, for  'twas  desjiatched  sooner  than  a  posset 
on  a  wedding-night. 

Doll.  Why,  I  tell  thee.  Jack  Hornet,  if  the 
devil  and  all  the  brokers  in  Long-lane  had  rifled 
their  wardrobe,  they  would  ha'  been  damned 
before  they  had  fitted  thee  thus. 

Jlor.  Punk,  I  shall  be  a  simple  father  for  you. 
How  does  my  chain  show,  now  I  walk ! 

Doll.  If  thou  wert  hung  in  chains,  thou  couldat 
not  show  better. 

Chart.  But  how  sit  our  blue  coats  on  our 
backs  1 

*  look  to  livt]  Qy.  was  a  conplet  intended  hereT 
t  FareutU,  Fattier  Snot]  This  elegant  valediction  (after 
which,  iu  the  old  copy,  is  a  short  break)  wa«,  perhapa,  a 
parody  on,  or  a  quotation  from,  some  song :  in  Tlu  }Vit 
of  a  Woman,  1604,  I  find, 

"My  bu&h  and  my  pot 
Cares  not  a  gront« 
For  such  a  lob-coate. 
Farewell,  Sinior  mot."— Sig.  O  8. 


SCENE   I. 


NORTHWARD   HO. 


267 


Doll.  Ab  they  do  upon  bankrupt  retainers' 
backs  at  Saint  George's  feast  in  Loudon :  but  at 
Westminster  it  makes  'em  scorn  the  badge  of 
their  occupation ;  there  the  bragging  velure-can- 
ioncd*  liobby-horaes  prance  up  and  down  as  if 
some  o'  the  tillers  had  ridden  'em. 

Jlor.  Nay,  'sfoot,  if  they  be  bankrupts,  'tis 
like  some  liave  ridden  'era ;  and  tLereuj)on  the 
citizen's  proverb  rises,  when  he  says,  ho  trusts 
to  a  broken  staff. 

Dolt.  Hornet,  now  you  play  my  father,  take 
heed  you  bo  not  out  of  your  part,  and  shamo 
your  adopted  daughter. 

Jfor.  I  will  look  gravely,  Doll, — do  you  see, 
boys? — like  the  foreman  of  a  jury;  and  speak 
wisely,  like  a  Latin  schoolmaster ;  and  bo  surly 
and  dogged  and  proud,  liko  the  keeper  of  a 
prison. 

Lever.  You  must  lie  horribly  when  you  talk 
of  your  lauds. 

Hor.  No  shopkeeper  shall  outlio  me,  nay,  no 
fencer.  When  I  hem,  boys,  you  shall  duck  ;  when 
I  cough  and  8[iit  gobbets,  Doll, 

Doll.  The  pox  shall  bo  in  your  lungs.  Hornet. 

Ilor.  No,  Doll;  these  with  their  high  shoos 
shall  tread  me  out. 

Doll.  All  the  lessons  that  I  ha'  pricked  out  for 
'em  in,  when  the  weathercock  of  my  body  turns 
towards  thorn,  to  stand  bare. 

Uor.  And  not  to  bo  saucy  a»  scrvingmen  are. 

•  vtlurteanirmfil]  relnre  U  volvot. 
"Ciinnloiia,  of  liroouhc*.  O.  caiicinii :  on  los  ajipole 
aliiKi  jiourco  qu'ila  Ront  auctincmont  Miiiblablus  aux 
caiii^ni  d'artlllcrie, — hocnuxo  tlioy  »ro  liko  cannons  of 
ortlllLT>-,  or  canii  or  pot«." — Mlnahou'a  Ouidt  into  Ott 
Innfliir;  p,  fil,  0(1.  Hi  1 7. 

Htnilt  ex|ilainN  oininn*  to  bo  "onmmentnl  ttiboa  or 
t  ')^  nt  tlio  c-nda  of  tlio  ribbnnda  and  lacoa,  which  were 
nttnuhod  to  the  oxtrvmltle*  of  the  brooobea." — Anu*  and 
llah,U,lte  ,  vol.  II.  p.  2(;3. 

Canon -hoflo,  ducoratod  at  the  kneea  with  a  quantity  of 
ribbona,  wore  fiialiluuablo  iu  the  time  of  Cluirlca  the 
Bouimd. 

In  a  MS.  copy  of  ■  comedy  collod  Th<  llumnuntui 
letvrr;  by  the  Duke  of  Nowcaallo,  amoii|{  the  ilarloUn 
MM.S.,  T:m7.  the  fulUiwUiK  souu  (not  fflvon  in  the  printod 
oopy  of  the  pby,  1(J77,)  occun  at  tlio  IwfrlunlnK  of  the 
4th  aot ; 

"  I  oonjiire  thee.  I  cimjuro  thoo, 

Dy  tlio  Kllnnda  in  tliy  Ilntt, 

Itv  •■  ■■■'•■    ,v»t_ 

li.  iliy  Iliim. 

\\\  '...'  .1  I)ruti,. 

Ily  thy  >l>kii,jliiiK  I'aiil  . 

And  thy  niininK  Port  ' 

Ily  thy  fkxoioM  I" 

Whirh  .bica  uW. 

Ily  thy  Hw.inl  .  I 

And  tho  Itllnnd  al  Itty  llUl,— 

Apooro,  a^war  " 


Chart.  Come,  come,  wo  are  no  such  creature* 
as  you  take  us  fur. 

Doll.  If  we  have  but  good  drau},'hta  in  my 
peterboat,  fresh  salmon,  you  sweet  viilains,  shall 
be  no  meat  with  us. 

Jlor.  'Sfuot,  nothing  moves  my  choler  but  that 
my  chain  is  copper;  but  'tis  no  matter,  better 
men  than  old  Jack  Hornet  have  rode  up  Holbom 
with  as  bud  a  thing  about  their  necks  aa  this  : 
your  right  whifUor*,  indeed,  hangs  himself  in 
Saint  Martin'8,t  and  not  in  Cheapside. 

Doll.  Peace  !  somebo<ly  rings. — Run  both,  whilst 
ho  has  the  ropo  in's  hand  :  if  it  bo  a  prize,  halo 
him  ;  if  a  man  o'  war,  blow  him  u{),  or  hang  him 
out  at  tho  main-yard's  end. 

[Exrunt  LEvenrooL  and  CHAnrLxr. 

Uor.  But  what  ghosts — hold  up,  my  fine  girl 
— what  ghosts  haunt  thy  house  ? 

Doll.  O,  why,  divers.  I  have  a  clothier's 
factor  or  two,  a  grocer  that  would  fain  pepper 
me,  a  Welsh  captain  that  lays  hard  siege,  a 
Dutch  merchant  that  would  spend  all  that  he's 
ablo  to  moko  i'the  Low-Couutries  but  to  take 
measure  of  my  Holland  sheets  when  I  lie  in  'em 
— I  hoar  trampling;  'tis  my  tlomisb  hoy. 

Reenter  LlvniPOOL  and  Ciiartlev,  teitk  Uaks  V  > 

BCLCU. 

Ilant.  Dar  is  vor  you,  and  vor  you, — ecn,  t«  r  i, 
drio,  vier,  and  vivc  skilling:  drinks  skollum  up^:o 
freese,  nempt  dats  u  drinck  gelt. 

Lever.  Till  our  crowns  crack  again,  Master 
Hans  Van  Belch. 

Ilam.  How  is't  met  you,  how  i»'t,  vro  ?  vn.lick  1 

DolL  Ick  Tare  well,  Qod  danke  you :  nay,  I'm 
an  apt  scholar,  and  can  toko. 

Jlun*.  Dat  is  good,  dat  is  good.  Ick  can 
neot  stay  long,  fur  Ick  heb  en  skip  come  now 
upon  do  vater.  O  mine  schonpu  vro.  wo  tall 
dance  lantccra  tecra,  and  sing  Ick  brincka  to  you, 
Mynheer  Van. — Wat  man  is  dat,  vrof 

Jlor.  Nov,  proy,  sir,  on. 

Jlant.  Wat  bonds  foot  is  dat,  Dorothy  1 

JhilL  'Tia  my  father. 

Jlam.  Ool's  aacramont,  your  vador  I  why  tmf' 
ghen  you  niot  so  to  me  t— Mine  heart,  'tis  mine  all 
great  deaire  to  call  you  mine  va«lor  ta.  fur  I«k 
love  dis  schoneii  vro  your  d>>i.'ht4<rkin. 

Uor.  Sir,  you  arc  wcU»tuo  In  the  way  of 
hononty. 

//iiiw.  Ick  b«<lanok  you  :  Ick  h«b  ao  gho  fouadm 
radcr. 
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Hor.  ^Vbat*8  your  naue,  I  pray  T 

Ilani.  Mun  notn  liiu  Hans  Viui  Belch. 

Jlor.   Hans  Van  Belch  ! 

Jlant.  Tail,  yau,  'ti«  bo,  'tis  so ;  de  dronkcn 
man  is  altcet  remeuber  uie. 

Hot.  Do  you  jtlay  tho  merchant,  bod  Belch  1 

Ham.  Yau,  vador.  Ick  heb  do  skip  swim  now 
upon  de  yater :  if  you  endouty,  go  up  in  de 
little  skip  dat  go  so,  and  be  pulled  up  to  Wapping. 
Ick  sail  bear  you  on  my  back,  and  hang  you 
•bout  min  neck  into  min  greet  ^kip. 

Hor,  He  says,  UoU,  he  would  have  tlieo  to 
Wapjiing,  and  bans  thee. 

DolL  No,  father,  I  understand  him. — But, 
Master  Hans,  I  would  not  be  seen  hanging  about 
any  man's  neck,  to  be  counted  his  jewel,  for  any 
gold. 

Uor.  Is  your  father  living,  Master  Hausi 

Hani.  Yau,  yau,  min  vader  heb  Echonen  huscn 
in  Ausbui-gh ;  groet  mynheer  is  mine  vader's 
broder  :  mine  vader  heb  land,  and  bin  full  of  fee, 
dat  is,  beasts,  cattle. 

Chart.  He's  lousy,  belike. 

Haiu.  Min  vader  bin  de  grotest  fooker  in  all 
Ausburgh. 

l)oU.  The  greatest  what  ? 

Lever.  Fooker,  he  says. 

Doll.  Out  upon  him  1 

Ham.  Yau,  yau,  fooker  is  en  groet  mynheer, 
he's  en  elderman  vane  city.  Oot's  sacrament, 
wat  is  de  clock  ?  Ick  met  stay. 

Hot.  [atide  to  Doll]  Call  his  watch  before  you, 
if  you  can.  \_A  watch.* 

Dull.  Here's  a  pretty  thing  :  do  these  wheels 
spin  up  the  hours  ?  what's  o'clock  ! 

Han*.  Acht ;  yau,  'tis  acht. 

Doll.  We  can  hear  neither  clock  nor  jack 
going ;  we  dwell  in  such  a  place,  that  I  fear  I 
shall  never  find  the  way  to  church,  because  the 
bells  hang  so  far  :  such  a  watch  as  this  would 
make  me  go  down  with  the  lamb  and  be  up  with 
the  l.irk. 

Hans.  Seghen  you  so  t  dor  it  to. 

Doll.  0,  fie,  I  do  but  jest;  for,  in  truth,  I  could 
never  abide  a  watch. 

Ham.  Gofs  sacrament,    Ick   niet  heb   it  any 

more. 

[Bell  ringi :  exeunt  Levirpool  and  Chartlev. 

Doll.  Another  peal  !  Good  father,  launch  out 

this  Hollander. 

Hor.  Come,  Master  Belch,   I  will  bring  you  to 


•  J  traleh]  So  the  old  ed.     Wc  are  left  to  guess  how 
Doll  contriTcs  to  make  Hans  produce  his  watch. 


the  waterside,  perhaps  to  Wapping,  and  there 
I'll  leave  you. 
Hatu.  Ick  bodonck  you,  Ta<ler. 

[Kjtfunt  IIaxh  Vah  ]lru-n  and  JIoilWKr. 
Doll.  They  nay  whores  and  bmwdi  go  by  cloclcB ; 
but  what  a  Manasses  is  thin  to  buy  twelve  boura 
so  dt-arly,  and  then  be  begged  out  of  'em  so 
easily  !  He'll  be  out  at  heels  shortly  sure,  for  he's 
out  about  the  clocks  already.  O  foolish  young 
man,  how  dost  thou  spend  thy  time  I 
Kt-mtrr  Levertooi- 

Ltver.  Your  grocer. 

Doll.  Nay,  'sfoot,  then  I'll  change  my  tune. 
Eftter  Ai.i.UM  with  CuARTLrr. 
I  may  curse*  such  Icaden-heelcd  rascals  ! — Out  of 
my  sight ! — A  knife,  a  knife,  I  say  ! — 0  Master 
AUum,  if  you    love  a   woman,    draw   out   your 
knife,  and  undo  me,  undo  me  ! 

All.  Sweet  Mistress  Dorothy,  what  should  you 
do  with  a  knife  ?  it's  ill  meddling  with  edgo- 
tools.  —  What's  the  matter,  masters?  Knife! 
God  bless  us  I 

Lever.  [ottcZe]  'Sfoot,  what  tricks  at  noddy+ 
are  these  1 

Doll.  0,  1  shall  burst,  if  I  cut  not  my  lace,  I'm 
BO  vexed !  My  father  he's  rid  to  court  one  wayt 
about  a  matter  of  a  thousand  pound  weight :  and 
one  of  his  men,  like  a  rogue  as  he  is,  is  rid 
another  way  for  rents ;  I  looked  to  have  had  him 
up  yesterday,  and  up  to-day,  and  yet  he  shows 
not  his  head  ;  sure,  he's  run  away,  or  robbed  and 
run  thorough.  And  here  was  a  scrivener  but 
even  now,  to  put  my  father  in  mind  of  a  bond 
that  will  be  forfeit  this  night,  if  the  money  be 
not  paid,  Master  AUum.     Such  cross  fortune ! 

All.  How  much  is  the  bond? 

Chart,  [aside]  0  rare  little  villiun  ! 

Doll.  My  father  could  take  up,  upon  the  bareness 
of  his  word,  five  hundred  pound,  and  five  too, — 

All.  What  is  the  debt? 

Doll.  But  he  scorns  to  be — and  I  scorn  to  be — 

All.  Prithee,  sweet  Mistress  Dorothy,  vex  not. 
How  much  is  it  ? 

Doll.  Alas,  Master  Allum,  'tis  but  poor  fifty 
poimd! 

All.  If  that  be  all,  you  shall  upon  your  word 
take  up  so  much  with  me  :  another  time  I'll  run 
as  far  in  your  books. 

Doll.  Sir,  I  know  not  how  to  repay  this  kind- 
ness; but  when  my  father — 

•  curnf]  The  old  ed.  "cause." 

t  trickt  at  noddy]  Leverpool  plays  on  the  double 
meaning  of  tho  word  noddy,  which  signifies  both  a  game 
at  cards  (see  note  *,  p.  229,)  and  a  fooL 

}  imiyj  The  old  ed.  "  was." 
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All.  Tush,  tuah,  'tia  not  worth  the  talking  : 
just  fifty  jiound!  when  \n  it  to  be  paid? 

Doll.  Between  one  and  two. 

Lever,  [aside]  That's  we  three. 

All.  Let  one  of  your  men  go  along,  and  I'll 
send  your  fifty  pound. 

Doll.  You  80  bind  me,  sir!— [7*0  Leverpool] 
Go,  flirrah. — Master  Alluni,  I  ha'  some  quinces 
brought  from  our  house  i'the  country  to  preserve: 
when  shall  wo  have  any  good  sugar  como  over  ? 
The  wars  in  Barbary  make  sugar  at  such  an 
excessive  rate  !  you  pay  sweetly  now,  I  warrant, 
sir,  do  you  not  ? 

All.  You  shall  have  a  whole  chest  of  sugar,  if 
you  please. 

Doll.  Nay,  by  my  faith,  four  or  five  loaves  will 
be  enough,  and  I'll  pay  you  at  my  first  child. 
Master  Allum. 

All.  Content,  i'fiiith  :  your  man  sliall  bring  all 
under  one.     I'll  borrow  a  Lisa  of  you  at  parting. 

Eitttr  Caitiis  JcNKixa. 
Doll.  You  shall,  air ;  I  borrow  more  of  you. 

[Eefunl  Alli-M  and  LcvcRroou 

Chart.  Save  you,  captain. 

Doll.  Welcome,  good  Cuptuiu  Jenkinn. 

Capt.  Jen.  What,  is  ho  a  barber-surgeon  that 
dressed  your  lips  so  ? 

Doll.  A  barber  I  bo's  my  tailor:  I  bill  him 
measure  how  high  ho  would  mako  the  standing- 
collar  of  my  new  taffeta  gown  before,  and  he,  aa 
tailors  will  bo  saucy  and  lickoriah,  laid  mo  o'er 
the  lips. 

Capt.  Jen.  Ud's  blood,  I'll  lay  him  'cross  upon 
his  coxcomb  next  day. 

DulL  You  know  'tis  not  fur  a  gentlewoman  to 
stand  with  a  knavo  for  a  small  matter,  and  so  I 
would  not  strive  witli  him,  only  tu  be  rid  of  him. 

Capt.  Jen.  If  I  take  Master  I'ricklouse  ramping 
ao  hit;h  again,  by  this  iron,  which  is  none  o'  Qod's 
augul,*  I'll  mako  him  knuw  how  to  kiaa  your 
blind  c-hcoka  aoonur.  Mistroaa  Dorothy  Hornet, 
I  would  not  have  you  bo  a  honiot  to  lick  at 
cowohards,  but  to  ating  sueh  ahrods  of  raacnlit)  : 
will  you  aing  "A  tailor  shall  have  mo,  nty  joy"f 

Doll,  Captain,  III  bo  h-d  by  yuu  in  any  thing. 
A  taili.r.  fob  ! 

Ciipl.  Jen.  Of  what  ataturo  or  ki/.o  jiavo  you  a 
atoinaoh  to  havo  your  imsband  now  I 

I>vll.  0(  tho  moancnt  ntattiro,  captain  ;  not  a 
aixn  longer  tlian  yoiirtolf  uor  ahurtor. 

*  itA<«*  it  noni  o'  OotCi  oi^MI  Oompar*  D*kkor:  "I 
mnrkt,  by  thU  otiictto,  ^fX^e^  U  awM  ^  Oarf**  Jm0*U.'' 
ealiivmaitiji,  IWi,  lUg.  C. 


Capt.  Jen.  By  Ood,  'tia  well  aaid ;  all  your  best 
captain  in  the  Low-Countries  are  aa  taller  as  I : 
but  why  of  my  pitch,  Mistreas  Doll  ? 

Doll.  Because  youramallest  arrows  fly  farthsBt. 
Ah,  you  little  hard:favoured  Tillain,  but  sweet 
villain,  I  love  thee  because  thou't  draw  o'  my 
aide :  hang  the  rogue  that  will  not  fight  for  a 
woman ! 

Capt.  Jen.  Ud'a  blood,  and  hang  him  for  urae 
than  a  rogue  that  will  alaah  and  cut  for  an  oman, 
if  ahe  be  a  whore. 

Doll  Prithee,  good  Captain  Jenkina,  teach  me 
to  speak  some  Welsh  :  methinka  a  Welahmon'a 
tongue  is  the  ueatcat  tongue — 

Capt.  Jen.  Aa  any  tongue  in  the  urld,  unices 
Cra  ma  creei,  thnt'a  urse. 

Dull.  How  do  you  saj-,  "I  love  you  with  all  my 
heart "  ? 

Capt.  Jen.  Mi  cara  tehee  en  hcUon.* 

Doll.  Mi  cara  tehee  en  hellhound. 

Capt.  Jen.  Hellhound!  0  mon  dieul — Mi 
cara  whee  en  hellon. 

Doll.  O,  Mi  cara  whee  en  hdlon. 

Capt.  Jen.  0,  an  you  went  to  writing-school 
twenty -score  year  in  Wales,  by  Seau,  you  cauDot 
have  bettor  utterance  for  Welsh. 

Doll.  "Come  tit  me,  come  tat  me,  come  throw 
a  kiaa  at  me" — how  ia  that  f 

Capt.  Jen.  By  gnd,  I  kanow  not  what  your 
tit-mca  and  tat-mca  arc,  but  met  uatha  :  'ablood, 
I  know  what  kisses  be  as  well  aa  I  know  a  WeUh 
hook.  If  you  will  go  down  with  Shropehire 
carriers,  you  shall  havo  Welsh  enough  in  your 
pelliea  forty  weeks, 

Doll.  Say,  captain,  that  I  should  follow  your 
colours  into  your  country,  how  ahould  I  faro 
there? 

Capt.  Jen.  Fare  !  by  Soau,  O,  there  is  tho  must 
abominable  ac«r,+  and  wider  tilvor  iH>ta  to  drink 
in,  and  softer  ]>«da  to  lie  u|)on  and  do  our  nccoaaary 
puainess,  and  fairer  houaoa,  and  parka,  and  boles 
for  conies,  and  more  money,  beMtles  t4iMt«d 
Hooso  and  buttermilk  in  North  Wulrs,  diggon, 
besidoa  hari>«,  and  WeUh  frise,  and  goats,  and 
cuW'hcola,  and  mothoglin  :  uuh,  it  may  be  Mt 
in  tha  kamioloa.    Will  you  niaroh  thiUiar  t 

*  Qy.    M>  gnnx  rAiri  yn  mplutton  t 

I  .i/.<>ih>imM<  ttr\  The  otpUla  do«a  Dot  uaa  ■>»wlwll» 
In  »  )k>.1  •ciiK',  i|uito  tho  r«ren«  :  ao  In  PWltl*a  A  ITmmm 
M  •■   M'..WA#n-iM-i.  liU;; 

"  .('"-iiA.ini    !><■«•  <i'.c  •••  1>'Tc  ma  aajr  jrou  T 

rrKiLiHi.  Ym,  -'  -iiiMtkin  lb«  wbofw  iffm 

luT«  yi>u  rfbAaaii"  i     4. 

Ult  ueo«M.try  t.>  ai  i  iiui>  lijr  "Mfr~  bs  mwiis  r*«rr, 
and.  •  tItUa  aftsr,  by  "hrm^tim"  tkrmktmf 

•  I 
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IhU,  Not  with  your  Sbropshiro  carriers, 
oaptoin. 

Capl.  Jen.  Will  you  go  with  CopUin  Jeiikiii, 
tnd  8««  bis  cousin  Ma<iuc  ai>-au-Jcnkin  there? 
and  I'll  run  hendlougu  by  and  by,  and  batter 
away  money  for  a  now  coach  to  jolt  you  in. 

DoiL  Bestow  your  coach  upon  uie,  and  two 
young  white  wares, and  you  shall  see  how  I'll  ride. 

Capt.  Jen.  Will  you  ?  by  all  the  leeks  that  aro 
worn  on  Saint  Davy's  day,  I  will  buy  not  only  a 
coach  with  four  wheels,  but  also  a  white  mare 
and  a  stone-horse  too,  because  they  shall  traw 
you  very  lustily,  as  if  the  devil  were  in  their  arses. 

Ai  A<  i»  going,  enter  PniUl". 
How  now !  more  tailors  1 

Phil.  How,  sir!  tailors! 

Doll.  0  good  captain,  'tis  my  cousin. 

Capl.  Jen.  Is  he  ? — I  will  cousin  you  then,  sir, 
too  one  day. 

Phil.  I  hope,  sir,  then  to  cozen  you  too. 

Capt.  Jen,  By  gad,  I  hobe  so. —  Farewell, 
Sidanen.*  [^^■'• 

Re-enter  LE^iairoOL  at  another  door. 

Lever.  Here's  both  money  and  sugar. 

DoU.  0  sweet  villain !  set  it  up. 

[Exit  LrvERTOOL,  and  re-enter  presently. 

Phil.  'Sfoot,  what  tame  swaggerer  was  this  I 
met,  Doll  ? 

DoU.  A  captain,  a  captain.  But  hast  scaped 
the  Dunkirks,  hones^t  Philip?  Philip-rials  arc 
not  more  welcome :  did  thy  father  pay  the  shot? 

Phil.  He  paid  that  shot,  and  then  shot  pistolets 
into  my  pockets :  hark,  wench ; — 

Chink,  chink, 

Hakes  the  punk  wanton  and  the  bawd  to  wiuL 

[Capers. 

Chart.  0  rare  music  ! 

Lever.  Heavenly  consort,  better  than  old 
Moon's !  + 

Phil.  But  why,  why,  Doll,  go  these  two  like 
beadles  in  blue,  ha  ?       

•  Sidanen]  The  old  copy  " Sidanien" — "Sidanen,  •.  f. 
dim.  (sidaii)  that  is  silken,  or  made  of  silk.  It  is  the 
name  of  an  old  tunc  ;  alto  an  ejiUM  for  a  fint  voman  ; 
and  has  been  applied  particuKirly  to  Queen  Elizabeth." 
Owen's  Dictvmari/  of  the  Welch  Language. 

In  reference  to  the  Utter  p.art  of  the  preceding  quota- 
tion from  Owen,  I  have  to  observe,  tliat  there  was 
Ucenst-l  to  Kicbard  Jones,  the  13th  of  August,  li79,  A 
Ballad  of  Brittitht  Sidanen,  applied  by  a  eourlier  to  the 
praise  of  the  Quene,  which  is  printed  (from  a  MS.)  in  the 
Britislt  Bibliographer,  vol.  i.  p.  338,  and  entitled  A  Dittie 
to  the  tune  of  Weliht  Sydanen,  made  to  the  Queenes  maj.' 
Blis.  ly  Lodot.  Unyd. 

♦  Iharenly  consort,  better  than  old  Moon's]  "Sirrah 
wiig,  this  rogue  was  son  and  heire  to  Antony  Kowe- 
Mow,  and  Blind  Uoone :  and  hee  must  needs  be  a  scurvy 


DoU.  There's  a  moral  in  that.— Flay  off  your 
skins,  j'ou  precious  cannibals. — O,  that  the  Welsh 
captain  were  hero  ai^nin,  and  a  drum  with  him  I  I 
could  march  now,  ran,  tjm,  tan,  t^irn,  ran,  tjm,  tan. — 
Sirrah  Philip,  has  thy  father  any  ])late  iu's  house  t 

Phil.  Kuough  to  set  »ip  a  goldsmith's  shop. 

Doll.  Canst  not  borrow  some  of  it?  Wo  shall 
have  guesti  to-morrow  or  next  day,  and  I  would 
hcrvo  the  hungry  ragamuffins  in  plate,  though 
'twero  none  of  mine  own. 

Phil.  I  shall  hardly  borrow  it  of  him ;  but  I 
could  get  one  of  mine  aunts  to  beat  the  bush  for 
me,  and  she  might  get  the  bird. 

Doll.  Why,  prithee,  let  me  be  one  of  thine 
aunts,*  and  do  it  for  me,  then :  as  Pm  virtuous 
and  a  gentlewoman,  Pll  re.itore. 

Phil.  Say  no  more ;  'tis  done. 

Doll.  What  manner  of  man  is  thy  father? 
'sfoot,  Pd  fain  see  the  witty  monkey,  because 
thou  sayest  he's  a  poet  Pll  tell  thee  what  Pll 
do.  Leverpool  or  Chartley  shall,  like  my 
gentleman-usher,  go  to  hiui,  and  say  such  a  lady 
sends  for  him  about  a  sonnet  or  an  epitaph  for 
her  child  that  died  at  nurse,  or  for  some  device 
about  a  mask  or  so :  if  he  comes,  you  shall 
stand  in  a  comer,  and  see  in  what  state  Pll  bear 
myself.     Ho  does  not  know  me  nor  my  lodging? 

Phil.  No,  no. 

Doll.  Is't  a  match,  sirs  ?  shall's  be  merry  with 
him  and  his  Muse  ? 

Phil.,  Lever.,  Chart.  Agreed ;  any  scafiTold  to 
execute  knavery  upon. 

Doll.  Pll    Bend,  then,   my   vaunt-courier  pre- 
sently :    in    the    mean   time    march    after    the 
captain,  scoundrels. — Come,  hold  me  up  : 
Look,  how  Sabrina  sunk  i'the  river  Severn, 
So  will  we  four  be  dnmk  i'the  Shipwreck  Tavern. 

[Sxeunt. 


SCENE  ir.t 

Enter  Bellamont,  Ma'^'BERRY,  arid  Mistrxss  Hatbebbt. 

May.  Come,  wife,  our  two  gallants  will  be  here 

presently :    I  have    promised  them  the   best  of 

entertainment,  with  protestation  never  to  reveal 

musition  that  hath  tuo  Jtdlers  to  his  fathers."  Wilkins's 
Miscrirs  of  Jnfortt  Marriage,  Sig.  A.  2,  1607. 

Anthony  N'ow-Now  figures  in  Chettle's  Kind-Harts 
Bream,  1592. 

When  the  present  play  was  written,  and  long  after,  a 
set  of  musicians  playing  or  singing  together  was  called 
a  consort  ;  the  term  concert  is  comparatively  modem. 

*  aunti]  See  noto  *,  p.  264. 

t  Scene  //.]  The  same.  A  room  in  the  house  of 
Mayberry. 
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to  thee  their  slander.  I  will  have  thee  bear 
thyself  OS  if  thou  madest  a  feaat  upon  Simon 
and  Jude's  day  to  country  gentlewomen  that 
came  to  see  the  pageant :  bid  them  extremely 
welcome,  though  thou  wish  their  throata  cut;  'tis 
in  fashion. 

Miat.  May.  0  God  I  I  shall  ncTcr  endure  them. 
Bell.  Endure  them  !  you  are  a  fool.  Make  it 
your  case,  as  it  may  be  many  women's  of  the 
freedom,  that  you  had  a  friend  in  private  whom 
your  husband  should  lay  to  his  bosom,  and  he  in 
requital  should  lay  his  wife  to  his  bosom ;  wiiat 
treads  of  the  toe,  salutations  by  winks,  discourse 
by  bitings  of  the  lip,  amorous  glance?,  sweet 
stolen  ki.sses,  when  your  husband's  back's  turned, 
would  piuis  between  thcui  !  Bear  your.-clf  to 
Greenshield  as  if  you  did  love  him  for  affecting 
you  so  entirely,  not  t<tking  any  notice  of  his 
journey  :  they'll  put  more  tricks  upon  you. — 
You  told  uic,  Greenshield  means  to  bring  his 
sister  to  your  house,  to  have  her  board  hero. 

May.  Right.  Shu's  some  cracked  deuii-culveriu 
that  hath  miscarried  in  service:  no  matter  though 
it  be  some  charge  to  me  for  a  time,  I  care  not. 

Mi$t.  May.  Lord,  was  there  ever  such  a  hus- 
band ! 

May.  Why,  wouldst  thou  have  mo  suffer  their 
tongues  to  run  at  largo  in  ordinaries  and  cockpits  I 
Though  the  knaves  do  lie,  I  tell  you,  Master  Bella- 
mont,  lies  that  come  from  stern  looks  and  satin 
outsides,  and  gilt  rapiers  also,  will  be  put  up  and 
go  for  current. 

Bdl.  Uight,  sir ;  'tis  a  small  spark  gives  fire  to 
a  beautiful  woman's  discredit. 

May.  I  will  therefore  use  thom  like  informing 
knaves  in  tliis  kind ;  make  up  their  mouths  with 
silver,  and  after  bo  revenged  upon  tiiem.  I  was 
in  doubt  I  should  have  grown  fat  of  lato :  an  it 
wcro  not  for  lawsuits  and  fear  of  our  wives,  we 
rich  men  should  grow  out  of  all  compass. — Titoy 
como. 

Kfxler  C)itEe.v«iiiKLO  ami  FCArnnurroNK. 
My   worthy    friends,  welcome :    look,  my   wife's 
colour  rises  olroady. 

(irren.  You  have  not  made  her  actpiuinteil  w  ilii 
the  discovery  1 

May,  O,  by  no  moans.  Yo  hco,  gcntleinon,  the 
affectiou  of  an  old  man  :  I  would  fain  make  all 
whole  again. — Wife,  give  onterUkinincnt  to  our 
nnw  ac<|unintanca  :  your  li|>a,  wife ;  any  woman 
may  loud  her  li|M  without  hor  huabond's  privity  ; 
'tis  allowable. 

Mitt,  May,  You  aro  vary  wolcouia     I  tliiiik  it 


be  near  dinner-time,  gentlemen :    I'll  will  •  the 
maid  to  cover,  and  return  presently.  [EjtU. 

Bell,  [atiile  to  May.]  God's  precious,  why  doth 
she  leave  them? 

May.  [aside  to  Bell.]  0, 1  know  her  stomach :  she  ia 
but  retired  into  another  chamber,  to  ea»e  her  heart 
with  crying  a  little.  It  hath  ever  been  her  humour : 
she  hath  done  it  five  or  six  times  in  a  day,  when 
courtiers  have  been  here,  if  any  thing  hath  been 
out  of  order,  and  yet,  every  return,  laughed  and 
been  as  merry  ! — And  how  is  it,  gentlemen  ?  you 
are  well  acquainted  with  this  room,  are  you  noti 
Green.  I  had  a  delicate  banquet  once  on  that 
table. 

May.  In  good  time :  but  you  are  better  ac- 
(piaintcd  with  my  bed-chamber. 

Bell.  Were  the  cloth-of  gold  cushions  set  forth 
at  your  entertainment  1 
Peath.  Yes,  sir. 

May.  And  the  cloth-oftiasue  vallanco ? 
Feath.  They  are  viry  rich  ones. 
May.  [atide]     God  refuse  me,  they  aro   lying 
rascals!     I  have  no  such  furniture. 

Oreen.  I  protest  it  was  the  strangest,  and  yet 
withal  the  happiest  fortune,  that  wo  should  meet 
you  two  at  Ware,  that  ever  redeemed  such  dis- 
solutef  actions.  I  would  not  wrong  you  again  for 
a  million  of  Londons. 

May.  No  ?  Do  you  want  any  money  ?  or  if  yoa 
be  in  debt  (I  am  a  hundred  pound  i'the  subaidy), 
command  mo. 

Peath.  Alas,  good  gentleman !  Did  you  ever 
read  of  the  like  patience  in  any  of  your  ancient 
Uomaus  1 

BelL  You  sec  what  a  sweet  faco  in  •  ToWet  cap 
con  do :  your  citizen's  wivea  aro  like  porthdgaa^ 
the  hens  are  bettor  than  the  cocks. 

Feath.  I  believe  it,  in  troth  :  sir,  you  did  ub««rr« 
how  tho  gentlewoman  could  not  contain  herMlf 
when  she  saw  us  cuter  F 
BelL  Uight. 

Peath.  For  thus  much  I  must  speak  In  allowanM 
of  her  modesty;  when  I  had  her  moat  priTat«,ah« 
would  t>lu>h  extremely. 

Br II.  Ay,   I   warrant  you,  and  oak  you  if  yoa 
Would  hikve  such  a  great  iiin  liu  u|>on  your  coo- 
•oiunoo  as  to  lie  with  another  man's  wifo  I 
Feath.  In  tmth,  kIio  would. 
Bell.  And  tell  you  tlter«  w<tr«  moida  enough  in 
I<ondon,  if  a  uuui  wrra  so  viciously  Ktveo,  wha«« 
o.iid.iiK  would  help  them  to  busbaiMl^  (houch 
1  gave  the  first  onsat  t 


•  wiUU.  a  dcslrv.     I  Msmlwit]  TU  old  ad  " 
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Fealk.  You  aro  a  merry  oKl  gentleniRn,  in  faith, 
tir  :  much  like  to  this  was  her  langungo. 

BelL  And  yot  clip  *  you  with  na  voluutAry  n 
boflom  aa  if  she  had  fallen  in  love  with  you  at 
■omo  Inna-o'-court  revels,  and  invited  you  by 
l«tt«r  to  her  lodging  ? 

Peath.  Yuur  knowledge,  sir,  ia  perfect  without 
any  iufomiatiuu. 

May.  I'll  go  SCO  what  my  wife  ia  doing,  gen- 
tlemen: when  my  wife  enters,  show  her  this  ring, 
and  'twill  quit  all  suspicion.  [Euil. 

Peath.  [aside  to  Oreen.]  Dost  hear,  Luke  Grecn- 
ahield  1  will  thy  wife  be  hero  presently  ? 

Oreen.f  [atide  to  Fealh.]  I  left  my  boy  to  wait 
upon  her.  By  this  light,  I  think  God  provides ;  fur  if 
this  citizen  had  not, out  of  his  overplus  of  kindness, 
proffered  her  her  diet  and  lodging  under  the 
name  of  my  sister,  I  could  not  have  told  what  shift 
to  have  made,  for  the  greatest  part  of  my  money 
is  revolted  :  we'll  make  more  use  of  him.  The 
whoreson  rich  innkeeper  of  Doncaster,  her  father, 
showed  himself  a  rank  ostler,  to  send  her  up  at 
thia  time  o'  year,  and  by  the  carrier  too ;  'twas 
but  a  jade's  trick  of  him. 

Peath.  [aside  to  Green.]  But  have  you  instructed 
her  to  call  you  brother  ? 

Green,  [aside  to  Peath.]  Yes ;  and  she'll  do  it.  I 
left  her  at  Bosoms  Inn  :  Z  she'll  be  here  presently. 

Re-enter  HaTBERRT. 
May.  Master  Grcenshield,  your  sister  is  come ; 
my  wife  is  entertaining  her  :  by  the  moss,  I  have 
been  upon  her  lips  already. 

JU-enter  Mistbbss  Matberrt  vith  Kate. 
Lady,  you  are  welcome. — Look  you,  Master  Green- 
shield,  because  your  sister  is  newly  come  out  of 
the  fresh  air,  and  that  to  be  pent  up  in  a 
narrow  lodging  here  i'the  city  may  offend  her 
health,  she  shall  lodge  at  a  garden-house  of  mine 
in  MoorBelds;  where  if  it  please  you  and  my 
worthy  friend  here  to  bear  her  company,  your 
several  lodgings  and  joint  commons,  to  the  poor 
ability  of  a  citizen,  shall  be  provided. 

Peath.  0  God,  sir  ! 

May.  Nay,  no  compliment;   your  loves  com- 


•  etip]  i  e.  embrace. 

t  Grtfn]  The  old  cd.  "  ifap." 

J  Umiynu  Inn]  "Antiquities  in  thia  Lane  [St.  Lawrence 
LancJ  I  find  none  other  than  that,  amonff  many  fair 
Hooacs,  there  ia  one  lar^c  Inno  for  receit  of  Travellers, 
called  Blntmmt  Innt,  but  cnmiptly  Sotomt  Innr,  and  hath 
to  sign  S.  Laiuenco  the  Deacon,  in  a  border  ol  Blossoms 
or  Flowers."  Stow'a  Survey  of  london,  tic.  B.  iii.  p.  40, 
ed.  1730. 


mand  it.  Shall's  to  dinner,  gentlemen  T — Como, 
Master  Ikllaniout, — I'll  be  the  gcntleuuin-uaber 
to  this  fair  lady.* 

[Exeunt  Matbcrrt  and  Bellamoxt. 

Green.  Here  is  your  ring,  mistress  :  a  thousand 

times, +  and  would  have  willingly  lost  my 

best  of  maintenance,  that  I  might  have  found  you 
half  so  tractable. 

^titl.  May.  Sir,  I  am  still  my.<<elf.  I  know  not 
by  what  means  you  have  grown  upon  my  husband : 
he  is  much  deceived  in  you,  I  take  it.  Will  you 
go  in  to  dinner? — [Aside]  0  God,  that  I  might 
havo  my  will  of  him  I  on  it  were  not  for  my 
husband,  I'd  scratch  out  hia  eyes  presently. 

[Exeunt  Grecxsuield  aiiti  Mistresb  Hatberbv. 

Peath.  Welcome  to  London,  bonny  Mistress 
Kate :  thy  husband  little  dreitms  of  tho  familiarity 
that  hath  passed  between  thee  and  I,  Kate. 

Kale.  No  matter,  if  he  did.  He  ran  away  from 
me,  like  a  base  slave  as  he  wa.%  out  of  Yorkshire, 
and  pretended  ho  would  go  the  Island  voyage: J 
since  I  ne'er  heard  of  him  till  within  this  fort- 
night Can  the  world  condemn  me  for  enter- 
taining a  friend,  that  am  used  so  like  an 
infidel? 

Peath.  I  think  not :  but  if  your  hu&baud  knew 
of  this,  he'd  be  divorced. 

Kate.  He  wore  an  ass,  then.  No :  wise  men 
should  deal  by  their  wives  ks,  the  sale  of  ordnance 
passcth  in  England :  if  it  break  the  first  discharge, 
the  workman  ia  at  the  loss  of  it;  if  the  second,  the 
merchant  and  the  workman  jointly;  if  the  third, 
the  merchant :  so  in  our  case,  if  a  woman  prove 
false  the  fii-st  year,  turn  her  upon  her  father's 
neck  ;  if  the  second,  turn  her  home  to  her  father, 
but  allow  her  a  portion ;  but  if  she  hold  pure 
metal  two  year  and  fly  to  several  )iicce8  in  the 
third,  repair  the  ruins  of  her  honesty  at  your 
charges :  for  the  best  piece  of  ordnance  may  be 
cracked  in  the  casting ;  and  for  women  to  havt 
cracks  and  flaws,  alaa,  thej-  are  born  to  them. 
Now,  I  have  held  out  four  year. — Doth  my 
husband  do  any  things  about  London  1  doth  he 
swagger  ? 

Peath.  0,  as  tame  as  a  fray  in  Fleet-street,  when 
there  are  nobody  to  part  them. 


•  rn  ht  the  gentleman^uiher  to  ihit  fair  lady]  In  tho 
first  edition  of  this  work  I  tranafcrrod  these  words  to 
Grcenshield, — wrongly,  I  now  believe. 

f  ]  This  break  ia  found  in  the  old  ed., 

occasioned  by  some  defect  in  the  MS. 

I  the  Itland  Voyage]  Undertaken  a^inat  Hiapaniola, 
in  15S5  :  the  fleet,  commanded  by  Sir  Frands  Drake, 
conaistod  of  twenty-one  ships,  carrying'  above  two  thou- 
sand volunteers  :  they  took  poaacasiin  of  St  Domingo. 


SCENE   I. 
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Kale.  I  ever  thought  so.  We  have  notable 
valiant  fellows  about  Doncaster ;  they'll  give  the 
lie  and  the  ntiib  both  in  an  inatant. 

Feath.  You  like  Huch  kind  of  manhood  best, 
Kate. 

Kate,  Yes,  in  troth ;  for  I  think  any  woman 
that  loves  her  friend  had  rather  have  him  stand 
by  it  than  lie  by  it.  But,  I  pray  thee,  tell  me 
why  must  I  bo  quartered  at  this  citizen's  garden- 
houao,  say  you  ? 

Feath.  The  discourse  of  that  will  sot  thy  blood 
on  fire  to  bo  revenged  on  thy  husband's  forehead- 
piece. 

JU-mltr  MuTRBSK  Mavherbv  and  Bbu.aiiont. 

MUt.  May.  Will  you  go  in  to  dinner,  Bir] 

Kate.  Will  you  load  the  way,  forsooth  1 

Mi«t.  Slay.  No,  sweet,  fornooth,  we'll  follow 
yoiu  [Ejreunt  Kate  and  Fkathf.iwtone.]  O 
Master  Hellamont,  as  over  you  took  pity  upon 
tho  Hinqilicity  of  a  poor  abused  gentlewoman, 
will  you  tell  mo  one  thing  1 

Bell.  Any  thing,  sweet  Mistress  Mayberry. 

Afitit.  May.  Ay,  but  will  you  do  it  faithfully  ? 

Ji'Al.  As  I  re.-(poct  your  aopiaiutanco,  I  shall 
do  it. 

MUl.  May.  T<-11  mc,  then,  I  beseech  you,  do 
not  you  think  tiiis  mitix  is  some  naughty  pack 
whom  my  husband  hath  fallen  in  love  with,  and 


means   to   keep  under  my  no«e  at  Liii  enrdcn- 
house  1 • 

Bdl.  No,  upon  my  life,  is  she  not. 

Mitt.  May.  O,  I  cannot  believe  it.  I  know  bj 
her  eyes  she  is  not  honest.  Why  should  my 
husband  proffer  them  such  kindness  that  have 
abused  him  and  mo  so  intolerable!  and  will  not 
suffer  mo  to  speak — there's  the  hell  on't — not 
suffer  mo  to  speak  ? 

Bell.  Fie,  fie !  ho  doth  that  like  a  usurer  tliat 
will  use  a  man  with  all  kindness,  that  he  may  b« 
careless  of  paying  his  money  upon  his  day,  and 
afterwards  take  the  extremity  of  the  forfeiture. 
Your  jealousy  is  idle:  say  this  were  true;  it  lic« 
in  the  bosom  of  a  sweet  wife  to  draw  hor  huabanil 
from  any  loose  imperfection,  from  wenching,  from 
jealousy,  from  covetousuess,  from  crabbc-dncas 
(which  is  the  old  man's  common  disease),  by  her 
politic  yielding.  She  may  do  it  from  crab>>«duess; 
for  example,  I  have  known  as  tough  bla4le8  as  any 
are  in  England  broke  upon  a  feather-bed.  Coma 
to  dinner. 

Milt.  Ma]/.  I'll  be  ruled  by  you,  air,  for  you  are 
very  like  mine  uncle. 

Bell.  Suspicion    worki   more   mischief,   grows 
more  strong. 
To  sever  chaste  beds,  than  apparent  wrong.f 


ACT  TIT. 


SCENE  !.• 

Knter  DoLt,  Ciiartij:v,  Lrvrnrooi,  ami  Pim.if. 

Phil.  Come,  my  little  punk,  with  thy  two 
compositors  tu  this  unlawful  painting-house,  thy 
pounders :  f  my  old  jtoetical  dad  will  be  hero 
presently.  Take  up  thy  state  in  tliis  chair,  and 
bear  thyself  as  if  thou  wert  talking  to  tliy 
pothccary  after  tho  receipt  of  a  purgation  :  look 
Bcurvily  upon  him;  sometimes  bo  mon-y, and  stand 
upon  liiy  pantofles,*  like  anew-olccted  scavenger. 

Jioll.  And  by  and  by  melancholic,  like  a  tiltor 
that  luitli  broke  iiis  staves  foul  b«<fi>ru  his  mistress. 

J'hil.  Ilight,  for  lin  takes  then  to  l>e  a  woman 
of  a  great  count.  [Knocking  wilhtii.]  lIark!u|K>n 
my  life,  ho's  como.  [Hides  hinutlf. 

•  .Sttiit  /.]  Uindun.  A  room  tn  Doll's  bouse  (smdoU  t. 

p.  ■.'fl<5). 

t  Ihv  !'">'■  '.  A«  1  Tho  ulj  sd. 

hail  "(Ay  I  .'ii4(,"  kc.      I  Mil 

(linilitdil  nl< .  ........ 

I  ;Miirf>t/(M|  I.  0.  ■lt;>|wr« 


DolL  See  who  knocks.  [Exit  Lbverpooi-] 
Thou  shalt  see  mo  make  a  fool  of  a  poet,  that  hath 
made  five  hundred  fools. 

IU-t»tfr  L*viitr<H>i 

Ltver.  Please  your  new  lady»liip,  he's  come. 

Doll.  Is  he  f  I  should  for  the  mors  stat*  I«i 
him  walk  some  two  hours  in  an  uutcr-roum :  if  I 
iltd  owe  him  money,  'twere  not  much  out  of 
fashion.  But  come,  enter  him  : — stay  ;  wb«Q  w« 
are  in  private  ouuforence,  send  in  my  tailor. 

S»Ur  IlMXAMOirr.  ^rvtglt  i»  hf  I.BTnwoot. 

Lexer.  Louk  you,  my  ladj'i  ul«ep :  abcll  wak* 
presiuitly. 


such  |iiir|»i«c>«      MM   111  (lie  I'l'V'iiiita-   (M    it^ri)  •   Au 

IDll; 

"  Mti*t  ntakas  Im  h— r^ 
I  "TIM,  in  iMcnt  lh«  M^ 

<  ,<•■.  <«>  It  • 


-Mkf. 
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BdL  I  com«  not  to  teach  a  starling,  air ;  Ood 
b'  wi'  you  I 

Lertr.  Nay,  in  truth,  dir,  if  my  laJy  should 
but  drcftui  you  had  been  here, 

DolL  Who's  that  keciie  such  a  prating! 

Ltvtr.  'Ti«  I,  madam. 

Doll,  I'll  have  you  preferred  to  bo  a  crier ;  you 
haTo  an  excellent  throat  fort. — Pox  o'  the  poet, 
is  ho  not  come  yet  ? 

Lertr.  He's  here,  madam. 

DvU.  Ciy  you  mercy:  I  ha'  cursed  my  monkey 
for  shrewd  turns  a  hundred  times,  and  yet  I  love 
it  never  the  worse,  I  protest. 

BclL  'Tis  not  in  fashion,  dear  lady,  to  call  the 
breaking  out  of  a  gentlewoman's  lips  scabs,  but 
the  heat  of  the  liver. 

DulL  So,  sir : — if  you  have  a  sweet  breath,  and 
do  not  smell  of  sweaty  linen,  you  may  draw 
nearer,  nearer. 

BtU.  I  am  no  friend  to  garlic,  madam. 

Doll.  You  write  the  sweeter  verse  a  great  deal, 
sir.  I  have  heard  much  good  of  your  wit,  master 
poet ;  you  do  many  devices  for  citizen's  wives  :  I 
care  not  greatly,  because  I  have  a  city-laundress 
already,  if  I  get  a  city-poet  too:  I  have  such  a 
device  for  you,  and  this  it  is 

SnUr  Tailor. 
0,  welcome,  tulor. — Do  but  wait  till  I  despatch 
my  tailor,  and  I'll  discover  my  device  to  you. 

Bell.  I'll  take  my  leave  of  your  ladyship. 

Doll.  No,  I  pray  thee,  stay :  I  must  have  you 
sweat  for  my  device,  master  poet. 

Phil,  [aside]  He  sweats  already,  believe  it 

Dull.  A  cup  of  wine,  there ! — What  fashion  will 
make  a  woman  have  the  best  body,  tailor  ? 

Tailor.  A  short  Dutch  waist  with  a  round 
Catherine-wheel  farthingale;  a  close  sleeve  with  a 
cai'toose  *  collar  and  a  piccadel.+ 

DolL  And  what  meat  will  make  a  woman  have 
a  fine  wit,  master  poetl 

Bell.  Fowl,  madam,  is  the  most  light,  delicate, 
and  witty  feeding. 

Doll.  Fowl,  sayest  thou  ?  I  know  them  that 
feed  of  it  every  meal,  and  yet  are  as  arrant  fools 
as  any  are  in  a  kingdom,  of  my  credit. — Hast  thou 
done,  tailor!  [Exii  Tailor.]  Now  to  discover 
my  device,  sir :  I'll  drink  to  you,  sir. 

PhiL  [ar»<fe]  God's  precious,  we  ne'er  thought 


•  tariootf]  Qy.  "caiiouth"^ 

t  ]ncc<trid\  la  described  as  an  upright  collar  with 
stiflcDcd  plait«  :  here  it  seems  to  mean  a  sort  of  edging 
to  the  collar. 


of  her  device  before ;  pray  Ood  it  bo  any  thing 
tolerable. 

Doll.  I'll  have  you  make  twelve  posies  for  a 
dozen  of  cheese-trenchers.* 

Phil,  [atide]  0  horrible  ! 

Bell.  In  Welsh,  madam  1 

Doll.  Why  in  Welsh,  sir! 

Bell.  Because  you  will  have  them  served  in 
with  your  cheese,  lady. 

DolL  I  will  bestow  them,  indeed,  upon  a  Welsh 
captain,  one  that  loves  cheese  better  than  venison ; 
for  if  you  should  but  get  three  or  four  Cheshire 
cheeses,  and  set  them  a-ruuning  down  Highgate- 
hill,  he  would  mako  more  haste  after  them  than 
after  the  best  kennel  of  hounds  in  England. 
What  think  you  of  my  device  1 

Bell.  'Fore  God,  a  very  strange  device  and  a 
cunning  one. 

Phil.  [a»ide]  Now  he  begins  to  eye  the  goblet. 

Bill.  You  should  be  akiu  to  the  Bellamouts ; 
you  give  the  same  arms,  madam. 

DM.  Faith,  I  paid  sweetly  for  the  cup,  as  it 
may  be  you  and  some  other  gentlemen  have  done 
for  their  arms. 

Bell.  Ha !  the  same  weight,  the  same  fashion  I 
I  had  three  nest  of  them  f  given  mo  by  a  noble- 
man at  the  christenmg  of  my  son  Philip. 

PhiL  [Discovering  himself]  Your  son  is  come 
to  full  age,  sir,  and  hath  ta'eu  possession  of  the 
gift  of  hU  godfather. 

BelL  Ha!  thou  wilt  not  kill  me? 

Phil.  No,  sir,  I'll  kill  no  poet,  lest  his  ghost 
write  satii'es  against  me. 

•  ticdre  poritt  for  a  d^zen  of  ch»at-lrtndiert\  Cbeese- 
trcDchers,  at  the  time  this  play  was  written,  used 
frciiucntly  to  have  posies  inscribed  on  them.  In 
Dckker  and  Middleton's  Ilontit  Whorf,  Part  Firtt,  George 
quotes  six  lines,  "  as  one  of  our  clifttt-trmchtr*  says 
very  learnedly."  Middlcton's  K'orl-t,  UL  98,  ed.  Dyce. 
Compare  too  MidJleton's  iVo  M'it,  no  Help,  lU-ta  tfoman't; 
"Z.  Gold.  Twelve  trenchers,  upon  every  one  a  month  I 
January,  Febmary,  March,  April — 

Pep.  Ay,  and  their  posies  under  "cm. 

L.  Gold.  Pray,  %v  hat  says  May?  she's  the  spring  lady. 

Pep.  [readt] 

Hoie  gallant  May,  in  her  array. 

Doth  viakt  tlit  field  pUatant  and  gay,"  kc 

Id.  T.  40. 
f  three  nttt  of  them]  So  in  the  opening  of  Marston's 
Dutch  Cntirtezan,  1605  ;    "cogging  Cocledemoy  is  runne 
away  with  a  neait  of  gobleti;"  and  so  in  Armin'a  Tieo 
ilaidf*  of  Mcrcclacte,  KOO  ; 

"  Place  your  pLite,  and  jiile  your  vitriall  boalcs 
N<tt  upon  n(ft."  Sig.  H  2. 
Mr.  Crossley,  of  Manchester,  observes  to  me  that  the 
term  mH  o/gobhltisstiW  made  use  of  in  the  West  Riding 
of  Yorkshire ;  a  near  relative  of  his  iKMtsesses  one  of 
these  n(ftt. — a  large  goblet  containing  many  smaller 
ones  of  gra'lu.illy  diminishing  sizes,  which  fit  into  each 
other  and  fill  it  up. 
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Bell.  What's  ehe?  a  good  commonwealth's 
woman,  she  waa  bom — 

PhU.  For  her  country,  and  has  bomo  her 
country. 

Bell.  Heart  of  virtue,  wliat  make  I  here  ? 

Phil.  This  was  the  party  you  railed  on.  I 
keep  no  worse  company  than  yourself,  father. 
You  were  wont  to  say,  vencrj-  is  like  usury,  that 
it  may  bo  allowed  though  it  be  not  lawful. 

Pell.  Wherefore  come  I  hither  ? 

Doll.  To  make  a  device  for  cheese-trenchers. 

Phil.  I'll  tell  you  why  I  sent  for  you  ;  for  no- 
thing but  to  show  you  that  your  gravity  may  be 
drawn  in  ;  wliito  hairs  may  fall  into  the  company 
of  drabs,  as  well  as  red-bcarda  into  the  society  of 
knaves.  Would  not  this  woman  deceive  a  whole 
camp  i'tho  Low-Countries,  and  make  one  com- 
mander believe  she  only  kept  her  cabin  for  him, 
and  yet  quarter  twenty  more  in't  ? 

BoU.  Prithee,  poet,  what  dost  thou  think  of  mo  f 

Bell.  I  think  thou  art  a  mottt  admirable,  brave, 
beautiful  whore. 

Boll.  Nay,  sir,  I  was  told  you  would  rail :  but 
wlint  do  you  think  of  my  device,  sir  1  nay,  but 
you  arc  not  to  depart  yet,  master  poet :  wut  sup 
with  me?  I'll  cashier  all  my  young  barnacles, 
and  we'll  talk  over  a  picco  of  mutton  and  a 
partridge  wisely. 

Bell.  Sup  with  thee,  that  art  a  common  under- 
taker !  thou  that  dost  promise  nothing  but 
watchet  eyes,  bombast*  calves,  and  false  peri- 
wigs ! 

BoU.  Prithee,  comb  thy  beard  with  a  comb  of 
black  lead  ;   it  may  be  I  shall  aiTcct  thee. 

Bell.  U  thy  uiducky  star  t  I  must  take  my  leave 
of  your  worship  ;  I  cannot  fit  yuiir  device  at  this 
instant.  I  must  desire  to  borrow  a  nest  of  goblets 
of  you  [Taking  ihem]. — 0  villauy  !  I  would  some 
honest  butcher  wouhl  bog  all  the  ipicans  and 
knaves  i'tho  city,  and  carry  thorn  into  somo 
other  country  :  they'd  sell  better  than  boovM 
and  calves.  What  a  virtuous  city  would  thia  be, 
then  I  marry,  I  think  tiioro  would  bo  a  few  people 
left  in't.  Uil'a  foot,  gulled  with  chi'Oiio-tronchrni, 
anil  yoked  in  entertainment  with  a  tailor !  good, 
good.  [Ejeil. 

Phil.   How  dost.  Doll  ? 

Ihilt.  Scurvy,  very  sctirvy. 

Ijfver.  Where  shaU'*  sup,  weitch  t 

Ihll.  I'll  sup  in  my  bed.  (lot  you  homo  to 
your  lodging,  and  cumo  when  I  nond  fur  yuu.  O 
flilliy  rogtto  that  I  nni  I 


■  l>ombtt\  L  •.  6«aiku(i<— atuflbd 


Phil.  How,  how.  Mistress  Dorothy  ? 

Boll.  Saint  Antony's  fire  light  in  your  Spanish 
slops !  ud's  life,  PU  make  you  know  a  dlflcrence 
between  my  mirth  and  melancholy,  you  panderly 
rogue. 

Omnet.  Wo  observe  your  ladyship. 

Phil.  The  punk's  in  her  humour,  pax*. 

Boll.  I'll  humour  you,  an  you  pox  me. 

[Ej-eunt  CilAKTLer,   LcvcBl-ouL,  and  Puiur. 

Ud's  life,  have  I  lien  with  a  Spaniard  of  late,  that 
I  have  learnt  to  mingle  such  water  with  my 
Malaga  ?  O,  there's  some  scurvy  thing  or  otbtr 
breeding !  How  many  several  loves  of  players, 
of  vaultcrs,  of  lioutcnants,  have  I  ent<;rtained, 
besides  a  runner  o'  the  ropes,  and  now  to  let 
blood  when  the  sign  is  at  the  heart  !  Should  I 
send  him  a  letter  with  some  jewel  in't,  he  would 
requite  it  as  lawyers  do,  that  return  a  woodcock- 
pie  to  thfir  clients,  wjien  they  send  them  a  baaon 
and  a  ewcr.f  I  will  instantly  go  and  make 
myself  drunk  till  I  have  lost  my  memory.  Love  X 
a  scofiBng  poet !  [Exit. 


SCENE  II.5 
Enter  LcAPrBoa  and  SQCtaasu 

Leap.  Now,  Squirrel,  wilt  thou  make  ns  ac- 
quainted with  the  jest  thou  promised  to  tell 
us  of? 

S'luir.  I  will  discover  it,  not  as  a  Derbyshire 
woman  discovers  her  great  tcoth,  in  laughter, 
but  softly,  as  a  gentleman  courts  a  wench  b<-hmd 
an  arras ;  and  this  it  is.  Toung  Qrevn.ohicld, 
thy  mastfr.ll  with  Qrcenshield's  sister,  lie  in  my 
mo-tter's  gardi-nhouso  here  in  Moorfiolds. 

Leap.  lUght :  what  of  this  1 


.<r....*^i  


•  par]  For  pox:   It  wr  —•••-. 
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^Hi>.  Marrr.  eir,  if  tho  gcntlvwouum  bo  not 
Ilia  wife,  ho  coiniiiita  incest,  fur  I'm  euro  be  lies 
with  hrr  every  night. 

Ltap.  All  thifl  I  know ;  but  to  the  rest 
5^ Mir.  I  will  tell  thcc  tho  moat  j>olitic  trick  of 
■  woman  that  e'er  made  a  man's  face  look 
withered  and  pale,  like  the  tree  in  Cuckold's- 
baven  *  in  a  groat  biiow  ;  and  this  it  is.  My 
n'.i'<tress  makes  her  liu.ibaiid  believe  that  sho 
walks  in  her  sleep  o'  nights  ;  and  to  confirm  this 
belii-f  in  him,  sundry  times  she  hath  risen  out  of  her 
bed,  unlocked  all  the  doors,  gone  from  chamber 
to  chamber,  opened  her  chests,  toused  among  her 
linen,  and  when  he  hath  wak«d  and  missed  her, 

*  Okt  tree  in  Cuet^tTt-Maven]  As  perbap*  this  work  may 
be  read  by  some  who  aro  ui>acquaintod  with  tho  ucigh- 
b»urbood  of  LonHoo,  and  haro  never  sailed  down  the 
Thames  to  cit  white-b:iit  ut  Greenwich,  it  may  bo  neces- 
sary to  inform  them  that  a  little  ImjIow  Rothcrbithe  ia  a 
•pot,  close  on  the  rivci,  called  Cuckdld's  Point,  which  is 
diatint^iiished  by  a  tall  |vMu  with  a  pair  of  horns  on  the  top. 
Tradition  says  that  near  this  place  there  lived,  in  the 
reigu  of  King  John,  a  miller  who  had  a  handsome  wife ; 
that  his  m:\je8ty  had  an  intrij^e  with  tho  fair  damo,  and 
gave  the  husband,  as  a  compensation,  all  the  land  ou  that 
side,  which  he  could  sec  fh>m  his  house,  looking  down  the 
Thames, — which  land,  however,  he  was  to  possess  only  on 
the  condition  of  walking  on  that  day  (tho  ISth  of  October) 
annually  to  the  farthest  bounds  of  his  estate  with  a  pair 
of  buck's  horns  on  his  bead ;  and  that  the  miller,  having 
cleared  his  eyesight,  saw  as  far  as  Charlton,  and  enjoyed 
the  bind  on  the  above-mentioned  terms,  (lu  several  books 
which  condescend  to  notice  this  story  we  are  told  that 
the  miller  lived  at  Charlton  and  aiw  ns  far  as  Cuckold's 
Point ;  but  tho  version  of  it  which  I  have  ^vcn  is  what 
the  watermen  on  the  Thames  even  now  repeat.)  Hom- 
fair  is  still  held  at  Charlton,  on  tho  18th  of  October,  in 
commemoration  of  the  event. 

Ill   A  Diteorery  by  Sea,  tc-  by  Taylor  the  water-poet, 
(Worit,  folio,  p.  21,  1C30,)  are  the  following  lines  : — 
"  And  passing  further,  I  at  6r8t  obserVd 
That  Cuckold'sHaven  was  but  badly  serv'd ; 
For  there  old  Time  had  such  confusion  wrought, 
That  of  that  ancient  place  remained  nought. 
No  monumentall  memorable  Home, 
Or  Tree,  or  Post,  which  hath  those  trophees  borne. 
Was  left,  whereby  posterity  may  know 
Where  their  forefathers  crests  did  grow,  or  show." 

"  Why,  then,  for  shame  this  worthy  port  maiaetaine. 
Let's  have  our  Tree  and  Boms  set  up  againe ; 
That  passengers  may  shew  obedience  to  it. 
In  putting  off  their  bats,  and  homage  doe  it." 

"  But  holla.  Muse,  no  longer  be  offended, 
"lis  worthily  rcpair'd,  and  bravely  mended. 
For  which  great  meritorious  workc,  my  7>en 
Sh.all  give  the  glory  unto  Greenwilcb  men  : 
It  W.1S  their  onely  cost,  they  were  the  actors 
Without  the  hclf>e  of  other  benefactors  ; 
For  which  my  pen  their  prayses  here  adomes. 
As  they  have  beautifi'd  the  Hav'n  with  Homes." 

The  ciutom  here  alluded  to,  of  doing  hom.Tge  to  the 
pole-homs,  is  not  yet  obsolete  among  the  vulgar. 


coming  to  question  why  she  conjured  thus  at 
midnight,  be  hntli  fuund  her  fast  asleep  :  marry, 
it  was  cat's  sleep,  for  you  shall  bear  what  prey 
she  watched  for. 

Ltap.  Good :  forth. 

Squir.  I  overheard  her  lA«t  night  talking  with 
thy  master,  and  she  promised  bim  that  as  soon 
as  her  husband  was  a«leep,  sho  would  walk 
according  to  her  cu.stom,  and  come  to  his 
chamber :  marry,  she  would  do  it  bo  puritanically, 
so  secretly,  I  mean,  that  nobody  should  bear  of  it 

Iitap.  Is't  possible  ? 

Squir.  Take  but  that  corner  and  stand  close, 
and  thine  eyes  shall  witness  it 

I^ap.  0  intolerable  wit !  what  hold  can  any 
man  take  of  a  woman's  honesty  1 

Squir.  Hold!  no  more  bold  than  of  a  bull 
'nointcd  with  soap,  and  baited  with  a  shoal  of 
fiddlers  in  Stafibrdshire. — Stand  close;  I  hear 
ber  coming. 

Enter  Kate. 

Kate.  What  a  filthy  knave  was  the  shoemaker 
that  made  my  slippers  !  what  a  creaking  they 
keep !  0  Lord,  if  there  be  any  power  that  can 
make  a  woman's  husband  sleep  soundly  at  a 
pinch,  as  I  have  often  read  in  foolish  poetry  that 
there  is,  now,  now,  an  it  be  thy  will,  let  him 
dream  some  fine  dream  or  other,  that  he's  mode 
a  knight  or  a  nobleman  or  somewhat,  whilst  I  go 
and  tike  but  two  kisses,  but  two  kisses,  from 
sweet  Featherstone !  [Bunt. 

Squir.  'Sfoot,  he  may  well  dream  he's  made  a 
knight,  for  I'll  be  hanged  if  she  do  not  dub  him. 

Enttr  Gbkenshield. 

Green.  Was  there  ever  any  walking  spirit  like  to 
my  wife]  what  reason  should  there  be  in  nature 
for  this?  I  will  question  some  physician.  Nor 
here  neither !  Ud's  life,  I  would  laugh  if  she 
were  in  Master  Featherstone's  chamber :  she 
would  fright  him. — Master  Featherstone,  Master 
Featherstone ! 

Feath.  [withinl  Hal  how  now!  who  calls? 

Oreen.  Did  you  leave  your  door  open  last  night  ? 

Feath.  [within]  I  know  not ;  I  think  my  boy  did. 

Green.  God's  light,  she's  there,  then. — Will  you 
know  the  jest  ?  my  wife  hath  her  old  tricks.  I'll 
bold  my  life,  my  wife's  in  your  chamber:  rise 
out  of  your  bed,  and  see  an  you  can  feel  her. 

Squir.  [cuide  to  Leap.]  He  will  feel  her,  I 
warrant  you. 

Green.  Have  you  her,  sir  ] 

Feath.  [unlhin]  Not  yet,  sir:  — she's  here,  sir. 

Green.  So  I  said  even  now  to  myself,  before 
God,  la.—  Take  her  up  in  your  arms,  and  bring 
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her  hither  softly  for  fear  of  waking  her.— I  never 
knew  the  like  of  thi^,  before  Ood,  la. 

Enter  Fkatherbtowe  teith  Kate  in  fiit  ami. 
Alas,  poor  Kate  ! — Look,  before  God,  she's  a«lcep 
with   her   eyes  open :    pretty  little  rogue  I     I'll 
wake  her,  and  make  her  ashamed  of  it. 
Pealh.  O,  you'll  make  her  sicker,  then. 
Gi'cen.    I    warrant    you. — Would    all    women 
thought  no  more  hurt  than  thou  dost  now,  sweet 
villain  !— Kate,  Kato  J 

Kale.    I    longed    for   the   merrythought   of  a 
pheasant. 

Green.  She  talkn  in  her  sleep. 
Kale.  And  the  foul-gutted  tripc-wife  had  got 
it,  and  p:it  lialf  of  it;  and  my  colour  went  and  ! 
camo,  and  my  stomach  wambled,  till  I  was  rearly 
to  swoon  ;  but  a  midwife  perceived  it,  and  marked 
which  way  my  eyes  went,  and  helpc<l  mo  to  it: 
but.  Lord,  how  I  picked  it !  'twas  the  sweetest 
meat,  mcthought. 

Squir.  [asiiU]  O  politic  mistress  ! 
Green.  Why,  Kate,  Kato  ! 

Kate.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ay,  bcshrew  your  heart — 
Lord,  where  am  I] 

Green.  I  pi-ay  theo,  bo  not  fri^'htod. 
Kale.  0,  I  am  sick,  I  am  sick,  I  am  sick  I     0, 
how  my  flesh  trembles !    0,  some  of  the  angelica- 
water!     I  shall  have  tho  mother*  presently. 

Green.  Hold  down  her  stomach,  good  Master 

Fcatheititono,  while  I  fetch  some.  [ErU. 

Pealh.  Well  dissembled,  Kate. 

Kale,  rish,  I  am  like  some  of  your  ladios  that 

can  be  sick  when  thoy  htive  do  stomach  to  Ho 

with  their  husband'^. 

Pealh.  What  uii.schievoua  fortune  is  this!  We'll 
huvo  a  jounjoy  to  Ware,  Kuto,  to  redeem  thin 
minfurtuno. 

Kate.  Well,  choatcni  do  not  win  always  :  that 
woman  that  will  cntortniu  a  friend  nmst  as 
well  provide  a  closet  or  backdoor  for  him  as  a 
foather-bed. 

Piiilh.  l?y  my  troth,  I  pity  thy  husband. 
Kate.  I'ityhim!  no  man  dares  call  him  cuckohl, 
for  ho  wcoia  satin  :  pity  him !  ho  that  will  pull 
down  n  man's  sign  and  sot  up  horns,  tliora's  Uw 
for  him. 

Penth.  Ro  lick  again,  yotir  huoband  comes. 

Rtmlfr  On*K\nntKt.t>  telth  a  ttn<lrH  <A<«. 
Green.   I   hav«  tho  worst  liu-k  :   I  think  I  gst 
more  bumps  and  shrowd  turns  i'lbo  dork — How 
does  sho,  Master  Foathomtiuis  F 


•  th<  motlktr]  I.  o  hystoHrftI 


Pealh.  Very  ill,  sir,  she's  troubled  with  th« 
mother  extremely :  I  held  down  her  belly  eren 
DOW,  and  I  mi)/ht  feel  it  rise. 

Kale.  O,  lay  mo  in  my  bed,  I  beseech  you ! 

Green.  I  will  find  a  remedy  for  this  walking,  if 
all  the  doctors  in  town  can  sell  it:  a  thuusand 
pound  to  a  i)enny  she  spoil  not  her  face,  or  break 
her  neck,  or  catch  a  cold  that  she  may  ne'er  claw 
off  again. — How  dost,  wench  ) 

Kate.  A  little  recovered.  Alas,  I  have  so 
troubled  thnt  gentleman! 

Pealh.  \on«  i'the  world,  Kate :  nny  I  do  you 
any  f.u-ther  service  ? 

Kale.  An  I  were  where  I  would  be.  in  your 
bed, — pray,  pardon  me,  was't  you.  Master  Feather- 
stone  ? — hem,  I  should  bo  well  then. 

Squir.  [aticU  lo  Ltap.]  Mark  how  she  wrings 
him  by  the  fingers. 

Kate.  Good  night.^-Pray  you,  give  the  gentle- 
man thanks  for  patience. 

Green.  Good  night,  sir. 

Peath.  You  have  a  shrewd  blow;  you  were 
best  have  it  searched. 

Green.  A  scratch,  a  scratch. 

[Bxrunt  Grecxhiiiklo  and  KaTS, 

Pealh.  Let  me  see,  what  excuse  should  I  frame, 
to  get  this  wench  forth  o'town  with  met  I'll 
persuade  her  husband  to  take  physic,  and 
presently  have  a  letter  framed  from  his  father- 
in-law,  to  bo  delivered  that  morning,  for  his  wife 
to  come  and  receive  some  small  ]>arcol  of  money 
in  Enfield-chaso,  at  a  keeper's  that  is  her  uncle : 
then,  sir,  he,  not  being  in  cose  to  travel,  will 
entreat  mo  to  accompony  his  wife :  we'll  lie 
at  Ware  all  night,  and  the  next  morning  to 
Loiiilon.  I'll  go  strike  a  tinder,  and  frame  a 
letter  presently.  [Eail. 

Squir.  And  I'll  take  tho  pains  to  discover  all 
this  to  my  master,  old  Mayborry.  There  hath 
gone  a  rc|>ort  a  good  whdo  my  master  hatli  us«d 
them  kindly,  l>ec:«iso  thoy  have  boon  oTer 
fiuuilinr  with  his  wife;  but  I  see  which  way 
Foatliorstono  looks.  Sfoot.  there's  noer  a  pcu- 
tieman  of  them  nil  shall  gull  n  citi«'n,  and  think 
to  go  scot  free.  Thougli  your  commons  shnnk 
for  this,  bo  but  secret,  and  my  uioslor  shall 
entertain  tlioo;  mnko  thoe,  inst««>l  of  handling 
false  dice,  finger  nothing  but  gold  and  silver, 
wag :  an  old  sorvingiuan  turns  to  a  young  bvggar, 
whereas  a  yiuing  prentice  may  turn  to  an  old 
aldrnnan.     Wilt  l»e  secret  I 

J..MP.  O  Ood,  sir,  as  secrot  as  ruaboa*  la  an 
old  lady's  chamlwr.  [^ciimI. 

■  rtlut]  (too  noto  I,  p.  fL 
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SCENE  !.• 

BiUrr   Bn-LAMOXT.    in  hu  nightcap,   itith  Ifavet  in   hii 
hand  ;  kit  SanringrDBU  (^/ttr  him,  with  lichtt,  jtancfuA, 
and  paper. 
Bell.  Sirrah,  I'll  speak  with  none. 
5^rr.  Not  a  player  ? 
BdL  No,  though  a  sharer  bawl ; 
ril  speak  with  nono,  although  it  bo  the  mouth 
Of  the  big  company ;  I'll  speak  with  none :  away! 

[Exit  Senrlngman. 

Whv  should  not  I  be  an  excellent  statesman?  I 
can  in  the  writing  of  a  trageJy  make  Cajsar  speak 
better  than  ever  his  ambition  could;  when  I 
wi-ito  of  Pompey,  I  have  Pompey's  soul  within 
me ;  and  when  I  personate  a  worthy  poet,  I  am 
then  truly  myself,  a  poor  unpreferred  scholar. 

Re-€nttr  Servingman  hattUjf. 

Serv.  Here's  a  swaggering  fellow,  sir,  that 
speaks  not  like  a  man  of  God's  raaking.t  swears 
he  must  speak  with  you,  and  will  speak  with 
you. 

BJl.  Not  of  God's  making!  what  is  he?  a 
cuckold  1 

Serv.  He's  a  gentleman,  sir,  by  his  clothes. 

Bell.  Enter  him  and  his  clothes  [Exit  Serving- 
man]:  clothes  sometimes  are  better  gentlemen 
than  their  masters. 

Enter  Captain  Jeskius  iriih  Servingman. 

Is  this  he  ? — Seek  you  me,  sir  1 

[Exit  Servingman. 

Capt.  Jen.  I  seek,  sir,  God  pless  you,  for  a 
sentleman  that  talks  besides  to  himself  when  he's 
alone,  as  if  he  were  in  Bedlam ;  and  he's  a  poet. 

Bell.  So,  sir,  it  may  be  you  seek  mc,  for  I'm 
sometimes  out  o'  my  wits. 

Capt.  Jen.  You  are  a  poet,  sir,  ai-e  you  ? 

Bell.  I'm  haunted  with  a  fury,  sir. 

Capt.  Jen.  Pray,  master  poet,  shoot  oflf  this 
little  pot-gun,  and  I  will  conjure  your  fury :  'tis 
well  lay  J  you,  sir.     My  desires  are  to  have  some 

•  .'cent  I.]  London.  A  room  in  the  house  of  Bella- 
mnnt. 

♦  that  ipeak*  not  lilt  a  man  of  God's  mal-ing] 
"  Prin.  Doth  this  mnn  serve  God? 

Biron.  Why  ask  you? 

Prin.  lie  tpmtt  not  lite  a  man  of  Godi  mating." 

Shakespeare's  low'*  Labour'i  Lost,  act  v.  bc.  2. 


amiable  and  amorous  sonnet  or  madrigal  composed 
by  your  fury,  see  you. 

Bell.  Are  you  a  lover,  sir,  of  the  nine  Muses  1 

Capf.  Jen.  Ow,  by  gad,  out  o'cry.* 

Bell.  You're,  then,  a  scholar,  sir? 

Capt.  Jen.  I  ha'  picked  up  my  cromes  in  Sesna 
College  in  Oxford,  one  day  a  gad  while  ago. 

Bell.  You're  welcome,  you're  very  welcome. 
I'll  borrow  your  judgment :  look  you,  sir,  I'm 
writing  a  tragedy,  the  tragedy  of  Youny  Atlyanax. 

Capt.  Jen.  Styanax'  tragedy !  is  he  living,  can 
you  tell  ?  was  not  Styanax  a  Monmouth  man  ? 

Bdl.  0,  no,  sir,  you  mistake ;  ho  was  a  Trojan, 
great  Hector's  son. 

Capt.  Jen.  Hector  was  grannam  toCadwallader: 
when  she  was  great  with  child,  God  udge  me, 
there  was  one  young  Styanax  of  Monmouthshire 
was  a  madder  Greek  as  any  is  in  all  England. 

Bell.  This  was  not  he,  assure  ye.  Look  you, 
sir,  I  will  have  this  tragedy  presented  in  the 
French  court  by  French  gallants. 

Capt.  Jen.  By  God,  your  Frenchmen  will  do  a 
tragedy-enterlude  poggy  well. 

Bell.  It  shall  be,  sir,  at  the  marriages  of  the 
Duke  of  Orleans,  and  Chatillon  the  Admiral  of 
France ;  the  stage 

Capt.  Jen.  Ud's  blood,  docs  Orleans  marry 
with  the  Admiral  of  France,  now  1 

Bell.  0,  sir,  no,  they  are  two  several  marriages. 
As  I  was  saying,  the  stage  hung  all  with  black 
velvet,  and,  while  'tis  acted,  myself  will  stand 
behind  the  Duke  of  Biron,  or  some  other  chief 
minion  or  so,  who  shall,  ay,  they  shall  take  some 
occasion,  about  the  music  of  the  fourth  act,  to 
step  to  the  French  king,  and  say.  Sire,  voila,  il 
est  votre  tres  humhU  ierviteur,  le  plus  sage  et  divin 
esprit,  Monsieur  Bellamont,  all  in  French  thus, 
pointing  at  me,  or.  Yon  is  the  learned  old  English 
gentleman,  Master  Bellamont,  a  very  xoortlnj  man 
to  he  one  of  your  privy  chamber  or  poet  laureat. 

Capt.  Jen.  But  are  you  sure  Duke  Pejipf-r-noon 
will  give  you  such  good  urds  behind  your  back 
to  your  face  ? 

•  out  o'  err/]  L  e.  out  of  measure.  Malone  (note  on  At 
you  lite  it,  act  iii  sc.  ?)  thinks  it  alludes  to  tlie  custom  of 
giving  notice  by  a  crier  of  things  to  bo  sold :  I  rather  be- 
lieve it  is  derived  from  the  circumstance  of  a  person 
being  so  far  distant  as  to  be  unable  to  hear  .another 
person  crying  after  him.  Out  of  all  ho,  and  ovi  of  ali 
vhooping,  seem  to  have  the  same  meaning. 
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Bell.  0,  ay,  ay,  ay,  man ;  he's  the  only  cour- 
tier that  I  know  there.  But  what  do  you  think 
that  I  may  come  to  by  this  ? 

Capl-  Jen.  God  udgc  me,  all  Franco  may  bap 
die  in  your  debt  for  this. 

Hell.  I  am  now  writing  the  description  of  hid 
death. 

Capt.  Jen.  Did  he  die  in  his  pedl 

Bell.  You  Hhall  hear.  [Reads. 

"  Swipicion  is  the  minion  of  great  hearts" 

No,  I  will  not  begin  there.  Imagine  a  great  man 
were  to  bo  executed  about  the  seventh  hour  in  a 
gloomy  morning. 

Capt.  Jen.  As  it  might  be  Samson  or  so,  or 
great  Oolias  that  was  killed  by  my  countryman  ! 

Bell,  llight,  sir :  thus  I  express  it  in  Young 
AsUjanax;  [Reads. 

"  Now  the  wild  people,  greedy  of  their  griefs, 

Longing  to  see  that  which  their  thoughts 
abhorr'd, 

Prevented  day,  and  rode  on  tfieir  own  ronfs," — 

Capt.  Jen.  Could  the  little  horse  that  ambled 
on  the  top  of  Paul's*  carry  all  the  people?  else 
how  coul'l  they  ride  on  the  roofs  1 

Bell.  O,  sir,  'tia  a  figure  in  poetry  :  mark  how 
'tis  followed ;  [Reads. 

"  rode  on  their  own  roofs, 

Making  all  neighbouring  houses  til'd  with  men." 
"  Til'd  with  men," — is't  not  good  ? 

Capt.  Jen.  By  Scsu,  an  it  were  liletl  nil  with 
naked  iiiion,  'twere  belter. 

Bell.  You  shall  hear  no  more  ;  pick  your  can, 
they  are  foul,  sir.     ^Vhat  are  you,  sir,  pray  ? 

Capt.  Jen.  A  captain,  sir,  and  a  follower  of  god 
Mars. 

Bell.  Mars,  Biicchiis,  and  I  love  Apollo :  a 
captain!  then  I  pardon  you,  sir;  and,  captain, 
what  wuuld  you  press  me  for? 

Capt.  Jen.  Fur  a  witty  ditty  to  a  acntleomau 
that  I  am  fallen  in  withal,  over  heatl  and  eon  in 
afTfCtions  and  natural  desires. 

Jlell.  An  acrostio  wore  good  up<>n  her  name, 
uuahinks. 

Capt.  Jen.  Cross  sticks !  I  would  not  1>0  too 
cross,  inastur  poot ;  yet,  if  it  bo  best  to  bring  lior 
name  in  <iucatiuu,  hot  naiuo  is  Miatrcsa  Dorothy 
lloruot. 

Bell,  [aside]  Tho  Tory  consumption  that  wastes 


•  (A«  ((///«  harm  thai  nrnhtsd  em  Ik*  lop  i^  r.iHTt]  Tt  tulcs's 
riiinnii*  hiiroo,  rallixl  MunM'ro(wlth  wlil'-i  'm&I 

tlig  ooliiinoiiUloni   on  our  old  |>oota    I  <'lr 

romlnni  iM>  fuiMllliti'X  I*  «aI<I,  ainoiig  otli<  >    i>.ii-.  i'>  li^vit 
tuuuiitotl  tn Uia  top uf  8t  raul'ichuruh  (H««i)ot«*,p  IT  ) 


my  son,  and  the  ay-me  that  hung  lately  upon 
me  ! — Do  you  love  this  Mistress  Dorothy  ? 

Capt.  Jen.  Love  her !  thei-e  is  no  captain's  wife 
in  England  can  have  more  love  put  upon  her; 
and  yet,  I'm  sure,  captains'  wives  have  their 
pellies-full  of  good  men's  loves. 

Bell.  And  doc*8  she  love  you  ?  has  there  passed 
any  groat  matter  between  you  ) 

Capt.  Jen.  As  great  a  matter  as  a  whole  coach 
and  a  horse  and  his  wife  are  gone  to  and  fro 
between  us. 

Bell.  Is  she — i'faith,  captain,  bo  valiant  and 
tell  truth — is  she  honest  1 

Capt.  Jen.  Honest!  God  udge  me,  she's  as 
honest  as  a  punk  that  cannot  abide  foruication 
and  lecher}'. 

Belt.  Look  you,  captain,  I'll  show  you  why  I 
ask :  I  hope  you  think  my  wenching  days  are 
past ;  yet,  sir,  here's-  a  letter  that  her  father 
brought  me  from  her,  and  enforced  mo  to  t^ko, 
this  very  day. 

Capt.  Jen.  'Tis  for  some  love-soog  to  send  to 
me,  I  hold  my  life. 

Re-enter  Sorvlngman,  and  tchitptn  Dellamoxt. 

Bell.  This  falls  out  pat.— My  m.in  tells  me  tho 
party  is  at  my  door :  shall  she  come  io,  captain ) 

Capt.  Jen.  0,  ay,  ay,  put  her  in,  put  her  in,  I 
pray  now.  [Krit  Ser>°iuKman. 

Bell.  The  letter  says  hero  that  she's  esccediug 
sick,  and  entreats  mo  to  %-isit  her.  Captain,  lie 
you  in  ambush  behind  the  hangings,  and  perhaps 
you  shall  hear  the  piece  of  a  comedy  :  she  conic*, 
she  comes,  make  yourself  away. 

Capt.  Jen.  [asidr]  Does  tho  poet  phiy  Torkin, 
and  cast  my  Lucrcsic's  water  too  in  bugger- 
muggers?  if  he  do,  Styanax'  tragedy  was  never 
•o  horrible  bloo^Iy-uiiuded  as  his  comedy  shall 
bo.     Taw  a  son,*  Captain  Jenkins. 

lHt,ltt  kimt^. 

Snlrr  Dolu 

Doll.  Now,  master  i>oet,  I  sent  for  yoo. 

BtlL  And  I  camo  once  at  your  U<ly*liip's  call. 

DolL  My  ladyship  and  your  l»rtiship  lie  both 
in  nno  manor.  You  liave  conjurt-d  up  a  sweet 
spirit  in  mo,  have  you  m>t,  rhyuiprl 

Bell.  Why.  Medea,  what  spirit  I  Would  I  wero 
a  young  man  for  thy  sakn  I  f 

IMAI.  Bo  would  I,  ft>r  thou  thoo  couldst  do  m« 
no  hurt ;  now  thou  doet 


■   7\ii»  a  ton]  I.  •    ' 

I    llvMiW  /  wvr*  • 

III  Hl<akc«|wsr«'i  >/- 

"  WoulJ  I  w«r»  jroun 


it.')   BoRballow 

ir  r,    .a  L  •?.    1; 
M.^'.^u  Aun«  I" 
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Bell.  If  I  wcr«  M  youoker,  it  wnuhl  be  no 
immodeaty  iu  tno  to  be  seen  in  tliy  coinjiaiiy; 
but  to  have  miow  in  tbo  Up  of  June,  vile,  vilcl 
Yet,  come ;  garlic  hoB  a  wlitte  liciid  and  a  green 
■talk  ;  *  Uien  why  rIiouU  not  1 1  Lot's  bo  merry : 
wbat  says  the  devil  to  all  the  world  ?  for  I'm  sure 
thou  art  carnally  possessed  with  him. 

Dull.  Thou  host  a  filthy  foot,  a  very  filthy 
carrier's  foot 

Bell.  A  filthy  shoe,  but  a  fine  foot:  I  stand 
not  upon  my  foot,  I. 

Capt.  Jen,  [cuide]  What  stands  ho  upon,  then, 
with  a  pox,  Qod  bless  us] 

DolL  A  leg  and  a  calf !  I  have  had  better  of  a 
butcher  forty  times  for  carrying  a,  body, — not 
worth  begging  by  a  barber-surgeon. 

BelL  Very  good ;  you  draw  me  and  quarter 
me :  fates  keep  me  from  hanging  ! 

Doll.  And  wlilch  most  turns  up  a  woman's 
stomach,  thou  art  an  old  hoary  man ;  thou  hast 
gone  over  the  bridge  of  many  years,  nnd  now  art 
ready  to  drop  into  a  grave  :  what  do  I  see,  then, 
in  that  withered  face  of  thine? 

•  garlic  hat  a  vhitt  htad  and  a  grttm.  ftall:'\  So  in  The 
Boneit  Latryer,  1616 ;  "  I'm  like  a  lecko,  though  I  have  li 
gray  head,  I  have  a  ifrecnc,"  kc.  Sig.  G  2.  And  so  in 
Tarious  old  plays  and  |>ocm8,  Cliauccr's  Revet  Pmloffw, 
Ac.  Tliis  piece  of  wit  may  be  traced  to  Boccaccio; 
"  E  qua{;li  che  contro  alU  mia  et&  parlando  yanno, 
moatm  mal  chc  coiioscano  che,  prrehe  Uporro  abb'ta  il  capo 
bianeo,  che  la  coda  tia  vtrde."  Dtfamerone, — Introduction 
to  Giomata  quart  a. 

Having  quoted  The  Honett  lairyer,  I  cannot  refrain 
from  pointing  out  the  resemblance  between  a  passage  iu 
It,  and  one  in  ne  H'ldoir,  a  jniut  production  of  J'ouaon, 
Fletcher,  aud  Middleton ; 

"  Gri}x.  The  stone,  the  stone,  I  am  pittifuUy  grip'd 

with  the  stone 

Valentine.  81r,  the  disease  is  somewhat  dangerous. 

I  must  awhile  withdraw  to  study,  sir. 
Now  am  I  puzzled  :  bloud,  what  medicine 
Should  I  devise  to  do't  ?    It  must  be  violent. 
Give  him  some  aqua-fortis  :  that  would  speed  him. 
Let's  see.    Me  thinks,  a  little  (run-powder 
Should  have  some  strange  relation  to  this  fit. 
I  have  seen  gun-powder  oft  drive  out  stones 
Prom  firts  and  castlc-walls,"  4c. 

T/ie  HoneM  Lavtjer.     Written  by  S.  S.     1616,  Sig.  F  2. 
"  Occulta.  I  warrant  you:  your  name's  spread,  sir,  for 
an  emprrick. 

There's  an  old  mason  troubled  with  the  stone 
Has  sent  to  you  this  momiug  for  your  counsell ; 
He  would  have  ease  fain. 

Lalrocinia.  Le'  roe  see,  lie  send  him  a  whole  musket- 
charge  of  gunpowder. 

Oeeulto.  Gun-powder  !  what  sir,  to  break  the  stone? 

Lalrofinio.  I,  by  my  faith,  sir  : 
It  is  the  likeliest  thing  I  know  to  do't. 
I'm  sure  it  breaks  stone-walls  and  castles  down  : 
I  Me  DO  reason  butt  should  break  the  stone." 

The  Widow  (first  printed  in  1652),  act  Iv.  sc.  2,  p.  42. 


Hell.  Wrinkles,  gravity. 

Doll.  WrotchodnesB,  grief:  old  fellow,  thou 
hftst  bewitched  nie ;  I  can  neither  cat  for  thee, 
nor  sleep  for  thee,  nor  lie  quietly  in  my  bed  for 
thee. 

Capt.  Jen.  [atide]  Ud's  blood,  I  did  never  see  a 
white  flea  before.     I  will  cling  you. 

Doll.  I  wa.<4  born,  sure,  in  the  dog-days,  I'm  so 
unlucky  :  I,  in  whom  neither  a  flaxen  hair,  yellow 
beard,  French  doublet,  nor  Spanish  hose,  youth 
nor  personage,  rich  face  nor  money,  could  ever 
breed  a  true  love  to  any,  ever  to  any  man,  am 
now  besotted,  dote,  am  mad,  fur  the  carcass  of  a 
man  ;  and,  as  if  I  were  a  bawd,  no  ring  pleases 
me  but  a  Death's  head.* 

Capt.  Jen.  [cuide]  Sesu,  are  imen  so  arsy-varsy  ? 

Bdl.  Mad  for  me !  why,  if  the  worm  of  lust 
were  wriggling  within  me  aa  it  does  in  others, 
do.st  think  I'd  crawl  upon  thee?  would  I  low 
after  thee,  that  art  a  common  calf-bearer  1 

Doll.  I  confess  it. 

Capt.  Jen.  [aside]  Do  you?  are  you  a  town- 
cow,  and  confess  you  bear  calves  ? 

Doll.  I  confers  I  have  been  an  inn  for  any 
guest. 

Capt.  Jen.  [agide]  A  pogs  o'  your  stable-room ! 
is  your  inn  a  bawd j- -house,  now  ? 

Doll.  I  confess,  (for  I  ha'  been  taught  to  hide 
nothing  from  my  surgeon,  and  thou  art  he,)  I 
confess  that  old  stinking  surgeon  like  thyself, 
whom  I  call  father,  that  Hornet,  never  sweat  for 
me;  I'm  none  of  his  making. 

Capt.  Jen.  [aside]  You  lie ;  he  mokes  you  a 
pnnk, — Hornet  minor. 

Doll.  He's  but  a  cheater,  and  I  the  false  die  he 
plays  withal.  I  pour  all  my  poison  out  before 
thee,  because  hereafter  I  will  be  clean.  Shun 
me  not,  loathe  me  not,  mock  me  not.  Plagues 
confound  thee !  I  bate  thee  to  the  pit  of  bell ; 


•  at  if  I  were  a  bawd,  no  ring  pltatet  me  but  a  Death't 
head]  The  bawds  of  those  days,  probably  from  an  affecta- 
tion of  piety,  used  to  wear  rings  with  Death's  heads  on 
them,  as  several  iLa-ssagts  from  old  writers  might  be 
adduced  to  show.  But  the  wearing  of  such  rings  was 
not  confined  to  those  motherly  gentlewomen  :  "  the  olde 
Countcsse  spying  on  the  finger  of  Seignior  Cosimo  a 
Ring  tcilh  a  Death't  head  ingravm,  circled  with  this  Posie, 
Gressus  ad  vitam,  dcmaundcd  whether  hee  adorde  the 
Signet  for  profit  or  pleasure :  Seignior  Cosimo  speaking 
in  truth  as  his  conscience  wild  him,  told  her,  that  it  was 
a  favour  which  a  Gentlewoman  had  bestowed  upon  him, 
and  that  onely  hec  wore  it  for  her  sake."  Greene's 
Farccell  to  Fotlie,  Sig.  B  2,  ed.  1617.— Underwood  the 
pLiyer  bequeathed  "to  his  d.iughttr  Elizabeth  two  se.il- 
riiig^  of  gold,  one  with  a  death'i-hfad,"  See  Ids  will  in 
Malone's  Hitt.  Ace.  of  the  Snglith  Stage,  p.  216,  ed. 
BosweU. 
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yet  if  thou  gocst  thither.  111  follow  thoe :  run, 
ay,*  do  what  thou  canst,  I'll  run  and  ride  over 
the  world  after  thee. 

Capt.  Jen.  {a*ide\  Cockatrice! — [Coma  out"] 
You,  MiHtress  Salamanders,  that  fear  no  Luniing, 
let  my  mare  and  my  mare's  horse,  and  my  coach, 
come  running  home  again  ;  and  run  to  an  hospital 
and  your  surgeons,  and  to  knaveu  find  panders, 
and  to  the  tivcl  and  his  tame  too. 

Doll.  Fiend,  art  thou  raised  to  torment  me  1 

BeU.  She  loves  you,  captain,  honestly. 

Capt.  Jen.  I'll  have  any  man,  oman,  or  cild,  by 
his  ears,  that  snys  a  common  drah  can  love  a 
seutlcman  honestly. — I  will  sell  my  coach  for  a 
cart  to  have  you  to  punk's  hall,  Pridewell. — I 
sarge  you  in  Apollo's  name,  whom  you  belong  to, 
see  her  forthcoming,  till  I  come  and  tiggle  her 
by  and  by. — 'Sblood,  I  was  never  cozened  with  a 
more  rascal  piece  of  mutton,  since  I  came  out 
o'the  Lawer-Countries.  [Exit. 

Bell.  My  doors  are  open  for  thee :  be  gone, 
woman. 

Dull.  This  goat's-pizzle  of  thine — 

Bell.  Away  !  I  love  no  such  implemcnta  in  my 
house. 

Doll.  Dost  not?  am  I  but  an  implement?  By 
all  the  maidenheads  that  are  lo^tt  in  London  in  a 
year  (and  that's  a  great  ualh),  for  this  trick  other 
manner  of  women  than  myself  shall  come  to  this 
house  only  to  laugh  at  thee ;  and  if  thou  wouldst 
labour  thy  heart  out,  thou  shalt  not  do  withal. f 

llUit. 

BeU,  Is  this  my  poetical  fur}'  1 

Ktmttr  Sorvini^man. 
How  now,  nir  I 

fkw.  Master  Mnyberrj'  and  his  wife,  sir,  i'tlio 
next  room. 

Bell.  Wliat  are  they  doing,  sir? 

iS'^rr.  Nothing,  "ir,  that  I  sec;  but  only  would 
■peak  with  you. 

Bell.  Kntcr  'cm.  [ICrit  Servingnmn.]  This 
house  will  bo  too  hut  for  me :  if  this  wench  ca.it 
mo  into  these  swoats,  I  must  shift  niysrif  for 
pure  necessity.  Haunted  with  Rpritun  in  my  old 
days  I 

KnUr  Mayiicrht  t>oo/n(,  and  Miarnnui  Maviucriiv. 
May.  A  ootnady !  a  Canterbury  tal«  ■luolU  not 

•  ow|  Tliooldoii    "ayd*." 

I  Ihuu  tkiill  Hot  i/o  K>i(Afif]  I.  •  thou  ■halt  not  b«  •hie  In 
help  IL  "It  I*  tiiy  liit\riiilty,  »ii<l  t  cannot  ito*  trilAall, 
tn  <Uo  r<ir't"  (-hniminn's  .Vny/)<iy,  liUI.  »[g  A  4 
"lloaro  wltnra,  my  niiuttcni,  If  hoc  <lyr  of*  aurfvl,  I  ran- 
not  ilo*  tfiih,ill.  It  l«  hu  uwnoMokltiK,  ni>t  mlno."  Niwh's 
Han  letlK  yon  to  iiffroH  wtiMtn,  Hlg.  0  4,  ed    l&OO. 


half  so  Bweet  as  the  comedy  I  have  for  thee,  old 
poet:  thou  shalt  write  upon't,  poet. 

Bell.  Nay,  I  will  write  upon't,  if 't  be  a  come<ly, 
for  I  have  been  at  a  most  villanoua  female  tragedy: 
come,  the  plot,  the  plot. 

May.  Let  your  man  give  you  the  boots  pre- 
sently :  the  plot  lies  iu  Ware,  my  white  *  poet. — 
Wife,  thou  and  I  this  night  will  have  mad  sport 
in  Ware ;  mark  me  well,  wife,  in  Ware. 

Hist.  May.  At  your  pleasure,  sir. 

May.  Nay,  it  shall  be  at  your  pleasure,  wife. — 
Look  you,  sir,  look  you  :  Featherstone's  boy,  like 
an  honest  crack-halter,  laid  open  all  to  one  of  my 
Iircnticea ;  for  boys,  you  know,  like  women,  love 
to  be  doing. 

Bell.  Very  good  :  to  the  plot. 

May.  Feathei-stone,  like  a  crafty  mutton- 
monger,  pcrtiuadcH  Greenshield  to  be  run  througli 
the  body. 

Bell.  Strange  !  through  the  body ! 

May.  Ay,  man,  to  take  physic  :  he  doe*  ao,  he's 
put  to  his  purgation.  Then,  sir,  what  does  me 
Fcatherstone  but  counterfeits  a  letter  from  an 
iim  keeper  of  Doncaster,  to  fetch  Qreenahicld 
(who  is  needy,  you  know)  to  a  keeper's  lodge  in 
Kn field-chase,  a  certain  uncle,  where  Greenshiild 
should  receive  money  due  to  him  in  behalf  of  his 
wife  f 

Bell.  His  wife  !  is  Greenshield  married!  I  have 
heard  him  swear  he  was  a  bachelor. 

Mitt,  May.  So  have  I,  a  hundred  times. 

May.  The  knave  haa  more  wives  than  th« 
Turk ;  he  has  a  wife  almost  in  every  ehire  iu 
England :  this  parcel-gentlewoman  ia  that  inn- 
keeper's daughter  of  I)oiicaster. 

Bell.  Hath  she  the  entertainment  of  her  fore- 
fathers T  will  she  keep  all  comer*  company? 

May.  She  helps  to  paas  away  stole  cn{>un8,  aour 
wine,  and  nuisty  provender.  Uut  to  the  purpo««: 
this  train  was  laid  by  the  baggage  hera«lf,  and 
Fvutheistono,  who  it  nooms  niakoa  her  husband  a 
unicorn;  and  to  give  fire  to't,  Orecnihield,  liko  an 
arrant  wittui,  entreats  his  friend  to  ride  Wforo 
his  ^\ifu  and  fetch  the  money,  becauso,  tak;ii< 
bitter  pills,  ho  ahouKI  prove  but  a  looao  fellow  it' 
he  wont,  and  ao  durat  not  go. 


*  trhitt]  Waa  vmpln^vd  fwmiorly  aa  an  aiJlh*!  to 
es|ir««a  fondiioaa  :  "  trKttt  K.t."  "tef.itt  »nn."  ani  "  vt.i:i 
Itlrl,"  i«cc<ir  (W<i'  i 

nionibor  l4>  hatr 
,„  ,.  ...II. 

(II, 

little  l->^i>' )-> '  '  ■  >.uccJu4u  Uxal  "rAi»<" 

In  th»  proaent  \i-  ^Mry.) 
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Pelt.  And  bo  the  poor  stag  is  to  bo  InuitoJ  in 
EufielJ-cliaso. 

May.  No,  sir;  m.-iHtor  poet,  tlit-ro  you  nii<s  the 
plot  Fcathcretone  nuil  my  Lady  GrecuahiilJ  ixre 
rid  to  batt«r  awtiy  their  light  couimodities  in 
Wore  ;  EnGel(l-cha«o  is  too  cold  for  *cm. 

Belt   hi  Ware! 

if  ay.  In  dirty  Ware.— I  forget  myself.— Wife, 
on  with  your  riding-suit,  and  cry  "Northward 
ho  ! "  08  the  boy  at  Paul's  says :  *  let  my  prentice 
got  up  before  thee,  and  man  thee  to  Ware :  lodge 
in  the  inn  I  told  thee :  spur,  cut,  and  away  ! 

MUt.  May.  Well,  sir.  {Exit. 

Btll.  Stay,  stay;  what's  the  bottom  of  this 
riddle  1  why  send  you  her  away  ? 

May.  For  a  thing,  my  little  hoary  poet  Look 
thee,  I  smelt  out  my  noble  stinker  Greonsliield 
in  his  chamber,  and  as  though  my  heart-strings 
had  been  cracked,  I  wept  and  sighed,  and  thumped 
and  thumped,  and  raved  and  randed  and  railed, 
and  told  him  how  my  wife  was  now  grown  as 
common  as  bribcry,t  and  that  she  had  hired  her 
tailor  to  ride  with  her  to  Ware,  to  meet  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  court 

Bell.  Good;  an<l  how  took  he  this  drench  down  1 

Moy.  Like  eggs  and  muscadine,  at  a  gulp.  He 
cries  out  presently,  "Did  not  I  tell  you,  old  man, 
that  she'd  win  anyij  game  when  she  came  to 
bearing  1"  §  He  rails  upon  her,  wills  me  to  take 
her  in  the  act,  to  put  her  to  her  white  sheet,  to 
be  divorced,  and,  for  all  his  guts  are  not  fully 
scoured  by  his  pothecary,  he's  pulling  on  his 
boots,  and  will  ride  along  with  us.  Let's  muster 
OS  many  as  we  can. 

Bell.  It  will  be  excellent  sport  to  see  him  and 
his  own  wife  meet  in  Ware,  will't  not]  Ay,  ay, 
we'll  have  a  whole  regiment  of  horse  with  us. 

May.  I  stand  upon  thorns  || 

Till  I  shake  him  by  the  horns. — 

•  cry  "yorthicard  ho  '"  at  Oie  boy  at  Paut't  lays']  I 
presume  Paul's  Wharf  is  meant:  "Paul's  Wharf,  or  SI. 
Benttt  Paul's  Wharf,  a  noted  Stairs  for  Watermen." 

Stew's  Surrey  of  London,  <tc.  B.  iii.  p.  229,  ed.  1720. 
"and  I'll 
Take  water  at  Paafs  wharf,  and  overtike  you." 
Middleton's  CliosU  Afaid  in  Cftfapiidf,— Works,  iv.  76, 
cd.  Dyce. 
t  briber;/]  The  old  ed.  "baibery"  (which,  suppoelng  it 
to  mean  "  finery  fit  to  please  a  babe,"  cannot  be  rights 
t  any]  The  old  ed.  "my." 

I  bearing]  Was  a  term  at  the  games  of  Irish  and  back- 
gammon. 

"O,  the  tri.il  is  ahen  she  comes  to  bearing." 

Middlcton    and   Dckker's    Roaring   Qirl, — Middleton's 

-Worki,  \\.  520,  ed.  Dyce. 

"  Bear  aa  fitaX.  as  you  can    .     .     .     when  you  eornt  to 

hearing,  ha»c  a  care,"  4c.     Ihe  Comptnt  Gawiirr,  pp. 

15i-«,  ed.  1674.        t  /  stand,  4c.]  Qy.  la  this  a  quotation? 


Come,  boots,  boy  I  we  must  gallop  all  the  way ; 

for  the  sin,  you  know,  is  done  with  turning  up 

the  white  of  an  eye  :  will  you  join  your  forces  1 

Bell.  Like  a  Hollander  against  a  Dunkirk.* 

May.  March,  then. — This  curse  is  on  all  lechers 

thrown, 

They  give  horns,  and  at  last  horns  are  their  own. 

\Exeyu\t. 


SCENE  ILt 
Enter  Captain  Jenkins  and  Allum. 

Cajtt.  Jen.  Set  the  best  of  your  little  diminutive 
legs  before,  and  ride  post,  I  pruy. 

AU.v,m.  Is  it  possible  that  Mistress  Doll  should 
be  BO  bad  ? 

Cajtt.  Jen.  Possible !  'sblood,  'tis  more  easy  for 
an  Oman  to  bo  naught  than  for  a  soldier  to  beg ; 
and  that's  hon-ible  easy,  you  know. 

Allum.  Ay,  but  to  cony -catch  us  all  so  grossly! 

Capt.  Jen.  Your  Norfolk  tumblers  are  but 
zanies  to  cony-catching  punks. 

Allum.  She  gelded  my  purse  of  fifty  pounds  in 
ready  money. 

Capl.  Jen.  I  will  geld  all  the  horses  in  five 
hundred  shires  but  I  will  ride  over  her  and  her 
cheaters  and  her  Hornets.  She  made  a  stirk  ass 
of  my  coach-horse :  and  there  is  a  putter-box 
whom  she  spread  thick  upon  her  white  bread, 
and  eat  him  up;  I  think  she  has  sent  the  poor 
fellow  to  Gelder-land  :  but  I  will  marso  pravely 
in  and  out,  and  pack  again,  upon  all  the  Low- 
Countries  in  Christendom,  as  Holland  and  Zealand 
and  Nethcrland,  and  Cleveland  too;  and  I  will 
be  di-unk  and  cast  J  with  Master  Hans  Van  Belch 
but  I  will  smell  him  out. 

A  Hum.  Do  so,  and  we'll  draw  all  our  arrows  of 
revenge  up  to  the  head  but  we'll  hit  her  for  her 
villany. 

Capt.  Jen.  I  will  traw  as  petter  and  as  urse 
weapons  as  arrows  up  to  the  head,  lug  you ;  it 
shall  be  warrants  to  give  her  the  whip-deedle. 

Allum.  But  now  she  knows  she's  discovered, 
she'll  take  her  bells  §  and  fly  out  of  our  reach. 

Capt.  Jen.  Fly  with  her  pells !  ound.s,  I  know 
a  pari.sh  that  sal  tag  down  all  the  pells  and  sell 
'em  to  Captain  Jenkins,  to  do  him  good ;  and  if 
pell[s]  will  fly,  we'll  fly  too,  unless  the  pell-ropes 
hang  us.  Will  you  amble  up  and  down  to  Master 
Justice  by  my  side,  to  have  this  rascal  Hornet  in 

•  a  IhinJnrk]  See  note  t,  P-  254. 
t  Scene  II.]  The  same.     A  street. 
t  cart]  i.e.  vomit 
(  take  Iter  bcUt,  4c.]  Le.  like  a  falcon. 
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corum,  and  so  to  make  her  hold  her  whore's 
peace? 

AUum.  I'll  amble  or  trot  with  you,  captain. 
You  told  me  she  threatened  her  champions 
should  cut  for  her  :  if  ho,  we  may  have  the  peace 
of  her. 

C'apt.  Jen.  Omondieuf  Duw  gwynl*  Follow 
your  leader.  Jcukins  shall  cut  and  slice  a.s  worse 
as  they :  come,  I  scorn  to  have  any  peace  of  her 
or  of  any  oman,t  but  open  wars.  \^Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.J 

iVltW  BnXAMOyT,    JIAVBERRY,      GBBEK.SHtKLD,    PHIUP, 

Lt'VEitPOOL,  and  Ciiartley,  all  hooted. 

Bell.  What,  will  these  young  gentlemen  too 
help  us  to  catch  this  fresh  salmon,  ha!  Philip, 
arc  they  thy  friends? 

Phil.  Yes,  sir. 

Bell.  Wo  are  beholding  to  yon,  gentlemen,  that 
you'll  fill  our  consort:  I  ha'§  seen  your  faces 
methinks  before,  and  I  cannot  iufoixu  myself 
where. 

Chart'.,  \  *^'*y  ^«  ""'  *'••• 

Bdl.  Shall's  to  horse  ?  hero's  a  tickler :  ||  heigh, 
to  horse ! 

May.  Come,  switch  and  spurs!  let's  mount 
our  chevals :  merry,  quoth  a.' 

Bell.  Oentloiucn,  shall  I  shoot  a  fool's  bolt  out 
among  you  all,  because  we'll  be  sure  to  he  merry  ? 

Oinnes.  What  is't  ? 

Bell.  For  mirth  on  the  highway  will  make  us 
rid  ground  11  faster  than  if  thieves  wore  at  our 
tails.  What  say  yo  to  this?  let's  all  practise 
jests  one  against  another,  and  ho  that  has  the 
best  jest  thrown  upon  him,  and  is  most  giillud, 
between  our  riding  fortli  aud  coming  in,  shall 
boar  the  charge  of  the  whole  journey. 

Omneit.  Content,  i'fiiith. 

lidl.  Wo  shall  fit  oneo'you  with  a  c*ixcomb  at 
Ware,  I  believe. 

May.  Peace  I 

■  lyuv  ffvvn]  i.  e.  w)ilt«  Oo<l  :  tho  olJ  copy  "  u  dffttiit." 
t  Oman]  Tho  oM  cxl.  "onam." 

\  Scfnt  III.  ]  Nour  IloiUnni ;  to  which  thoy  pr«acDtly 
"criMW  iivnr." 

I  /..I'l  Tlini.Mrd.  •  Ao," 

II  It  tkllrr]  llo  inonim  Ilia  iwltuh. 

•J  rid  iirniiml]  i.  o  gnl  •'•roT  gntwiul :  tho  expreaalon  U 
now,  I  Iwllnvo.  (ihiuiliite  ;  utiil  I  wiw  rnthor  *Mr|<iiiical  to 
flixl  It  vinrit  no  rt'Ooiitly  lu  In  i%  lottor  fVoiii  IlU-liar<liHin, 
tho  novt'llnl,  ti>  Irf»ily  ltrn<)«linltrli  ;  "«  r(<giiUr  o»«ii 
pnoo,  ■(oixllnu  i\wny  itnuitiil,  mtlior  tluui  aoviulng  to  riJ 
it,"    CVrfW/xmdrNcr,  vul.  W.  1*01. 


Greeri.  Is't  a  bargain  ? 

Onnet.  And  hands  clapt  upon  it. 

Bell.  Stay,  yonder's  the  Dolphin  without 
Bishopsgatc,  where  our  horses  arc  at  rack  and 
manger,  and  we  are  going  past  it.  Come,  cross 
over: — and  what  place  is  this? 

May.  Bedlam,  is't  not  ? 

Bell.  Where  tho  madmen  are :  I  never  wu 
amongst  them :  as  you  love  me,  gentlemen,  let's 
see  what  Greeks  arc  witLin. 

Green.  We  shall  stay  too  long. 

Bell.  Not    a   whit:    Ware   will    stay  for  our 

coming,    I    warrant    you.     Come,    a    spurt    aud 

away!  let's  bo  mad  once  in  our  days.     This  Is 

tho  door.  [Knock$. 

Bnler  Fcllmoo:*. 

May.  Save  you,  sir  !  may  we  see  some  o'  your 
mad  folks  ?  do  you  keep  'em  ? 

Full.  Yes.     • 

BeU.  Pray,  bestow  your  name,  sir,  upon  us. 

Full.  My  name  is  Full  moon. 

Bell.  You  well  deserve  this  office,  good  Master 
FuUmoon :  and  what  madcaps  have  you  iu  your 
house  ? 

FiiU.  Divers. 

Bnttr  a  HuBidan.* 

May.  Ood's  so,  see,  sec!  what's  he  walks 
yonder  ?  is  he  mad  ? 

Full.  That's  a  musician :  yes,  he's  besides 
himself. 

Bdl.  A  musician  !  how  fell  he  mad,  for  Qod's 
sake? 

Full.  For  love  of  an  Italian  dwarf. 

Bdl.  Has  ho  been  in  Italy,  then  ? 

FuU.  Yes,  and  speaks,  they  say,  all  manner  of 
languages. 

B^i.T  a  Bawd. 

Omne*.  Ood's  so,  look,  look  I  what's  she  I 

lidl.  Tho  dancing  bear,  a  pretty  woU-faroured 
little  woman. 

Full.  Thi-y  say,  btit  I  know  not,  that  she  was 
a  bawd,  and  was  frighted  out  of  her  wits  bj  fire. 

Hell.  May  we  tAlk  with  'em,  Miwtor  Kullmoon  1 

FuU.  Yen,  an  you  will.  I  must  look  about,  for 
I  have  unruly  tenants.  (£ni. 

Bell.  What  liavo  you  iu  this  paixr,  honest 
friend  1 

Ortfn.  la  tliia  ho  has  all  manner  of  langnsges, 
yet  apoaks  none  1 

llnvd.  How  do   you.  Sir   Andrew?   will   you 
•oud  for  Nomo  ntpm  vit«>  fur  me  f  I  hare  iisti  no 
drink  never  since  tho  Uat  icroat  rain  tiial  UXL 
•  Uuii.M>,\  Tho  uUI  od  ,  hy  a  niUpMnl.  "MMlfoa." 
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Btll.  No?  that's  a  lie. 

Bated.  Noy,  by  gad,  thoD,  you  lie,  for  all  you're 
Sir  Andrew.  I  was  n  dupjxjr  roguo  in  Portingal 
Toynge,*  not  oii  inch  broad  at  the  heel,  and  yet 
tbiu  high  :  I  scorned,  I  can  tell  you,  to  bo  drunk 
with  rain-water  then,  sir,  in  those  golden  and 
ailver  days ;  I  had  sweet  bits  then,  Sir  Andrew. 
How  do  you,  good  brother  Timothy  ? 

Hdl.  You  have  bt-en  in  much  trouble  sinoe 
that  voyage? 

Bated.  Never  in  Bridewell,  I  protest,  as  I'm  a 
virgin,  for  I  could  never  abide  that  Dridewell,  I 
protest.     I  was  once  sick,  ami  I  took  my  water 
in  a  basket,  and  carried  it  to  a  doctor's. 
Phtlip.  In  a  basket  I 

Bated.  Yes,  sir :  you  arrant  fool,  there  was  a 
urinal  in  it. 

Philip.  I  cry  you  mercy. 
Bawd.  The  doctor  told  mo  I  was  with  child. 
How  many  lords,  knights,  gentlemen,  citizens,  and 
others,  promised   mo   to  be  godfathera  to  that 
child  !  'twas  not  God's  will :  the  prentices  made 
a  riot  upon  my  glass  windows,  the  Shrove-Tuesdivy 
I    following,+  and  I  miscarried. 
Omncs.  0,  do  not  weep  ! 

Bated.  I  ha'  cause  to  weep :  I  trust  gentle- 
women their  diet  somctiuiea  a  fortnight ;  lend 
gentlemen  holland  shirts,  and  they  sweat  'em  out 
at  tennis  ;  and  no  restitution,  and  no  restitution. 
But  I'll  take  a  new  order :  I  will  have  but  six 
stewed  prunes  t  in  a  dish,  and  some  of  Mother 
Wall's  Ciikes ;  §  for  my  best  customers  are 
tailors. 


•  Portinffal  voyape]  The  Portugal  voyage  was  the  expe- 
dition in  16S9,  consisting  of  one  hundred  and  eighty 
Teasels,  and  twenty-one  thousand  men,  comjnaaded  by 
Sir  Francis  Drake  and  Sir  John  Norris :  it  is  generally 
■aid  to  have  been  undertaken  for  the  purpose  of  seating 
Antonio  on  the  throne  of  Portugal ;  but  the  brave  volun- 
teers who  composed  it  were  most  probably  excited  to  the 
enterprise  by  the  wish  of  revenging  themselves  on 
Spain,  and  by  the  hopes  of  gain  and  glory. 

t  the  prmtictt  madt  a  riot  upon  my  glajn  tfirulotct,  the 
SKroTt-TuetOay  foHovring]  Shrovc-Tuesdiiy  was  a  holiday 
for  apprentices,  during  which  they  used  to  be  exceed- 
ingly riotous,  and  to  attempt  to  demolish  houses  of  bad 
&mo : 

"  I(  was  the  day  of  all  dayes  in  the  yejire. 
That  unto  Dacclms  hath  his  dedication, 
Wlim  mad-braynd  prentuet,  that  no  men  feare, 
O'rethrote  the  dent  o/ batedU  rtcrtalion." 

Pa^juiU  Palinodia,  1634,  Sig.  D. 

t  itnetd  pmna]  A  favourite  dainty  in  brothels,  as  the 
oommentators  on  Shakesr>eare  have  abimdantly  shown. 

I  MoOur  WalCt  cakii]  I  learn  where  this  d.irac  resided 
from  the  following  passage  of  Uatighton's  Bnglith-nunfor 
«jr  mtmty,  1616 ;  "  I  have  the  scent  of  Londou-stoue  as 
MX  In  my  nose,  as  Abcb»»rch-lane  af  Mother  WaUu 
pasties."    Big.  Q. 


Omnes.  Tailors  !  ha,  ha  ! 

Bated.  Ay,  tailors:  give  me  your  London 
prentice ;  your  country  gontlcmou  are  grown  too 
politic. 

Beli.  But  what  say  you  to  such  young  gentle- 
men as  tliCKO  are  ? 

Bated.  Foh  !  they,  as  soon  as  they  come  to 
their  lands,  get  up  to  London,  and,  like  squibs 
that  run  upon  linco,*  they  keep  a  spitting  of  firo 
and  cracking  till  they  ha'  spent  all;  and  when  my 
squib  is  out,  what  says  his  punk?  foh,  he  stinks  ! 

[Singi. 
ittlhought,  thu  othrr  night  I $atc  a  pretty  tight. 

Which  pleated  me  much. — 
A  conuty  country  ntaid,  not  iqueamitlt  rurr  afraid 

To  Ut  genthiiim  touch  : 
I  told  her  maidetiheoil  once,  and  I  told  her  maidenhead  tteiee, 

And  I  told  it  lutt  to  an  aldcnnan  of  York  ; 
And  then  I  had  told  it  thrice. 

Mut.f  You  ping  scurvily. 

Bawd.  Marry,  mufr,+  sing  thou  better,  for  I'll 
go  sleep  my  old  sleeps.  [Exit. 

Bell.  What  are  you  a-doing,  my  friend  ? 

J/iu.  Pricking,  pricking. 

Bell.  What  do  you  mean  by  pricking? 

AIus.  A  gentleman-like  qiiality. 

Bell.  This  fellow  is  somewhat  prouder  and 
suUeuer  thaii  the  other. 

Hay.  0,  so  be  most  of  your  musicians. 

Mas.  Are  my  teeth  rotten  ? 

Omnes.  No,  sir. 

M\u.  Then  I  am  no  comfit-maker  nor  vintner  : 
I  do  not  get  wenches  in  my  drink. — Are  you  a 
musician  ? 

Bell.  Yea 

Mut.  We'll  be  Bworn  brotliers,  then,  look  you, 
sweet  rogue. 

Green.  God's  so,  now  I  think  upon't,  a  jest 
is  crept  into  my  head :  steal  away,  if  you 
love  me. 

•  lite  tquibt  thai  run  upon  linet,  4c.J  So  Marston,  in  hia 
Paratitatter,  or  the  Paiene,  1006 ; 

"Page.  There  be  squibs,  sir,  which  squibs  ranning 
upon  lines,  like  some  of  our  gawdie  gallants,  sir,  keepo 
a  smother,  sir,  with  flishing  and  flasliiiig,  and  in  the 
end,  sir,  they  doe,  sir 

Nymphadoro.  What,  sir? 

Page.  Stink,  sir."    Sig.  B. 

In  A  Rich  Cabinet,  teilh  Variety  of  Inrentiont,  d-c,  1C51. 
by  J.  White,  are  instructions  "  How  to  make  your  fire- 
works to  run  upon  a  line  backward  and  forward." 
Sig.  I  2. 

t  Mutlcian]  Before  the  Bawd's  song  in  the  old  ed.  is 
a  stage-direction,  "  Enter  the  Mutition:"  but  it  does  not 
appear  that  he  had  quitted  the  scene. 

J  Afarry,  mtijjr]  A  not  uncommon  expression  in  our  cAd 
writers  (ecjuivalent,  I  believe,  to— .Stufl;  nonicnse).  So 
Middlcton  ;  "  Wearied,  sir !  marry,  mvffl "  Blurt,  Matter 
ConttaUe,—  Workt,  L  258,  ed.  Dyce. 
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{Exeunt  GRBEMBniBtD,  Maybf-hry,  riiiLn-,  LrvenpooLt 
and  CuAKTLrv.     MiiHiciiin  tings." 

Mu8.  Waa  ever  any  merchant's  band  set  better? 
I  act  it.  Walk,  I'm  a-cold:  tliis  white  satin  is  too 
thin  unless  it  bo  cut,  for  then  tho  sun  enters. 
Can  you  speak  Italian  too?  lapete  Jtaliano  f 

Bdl.   Un  poco. 

Mxu.  'Sblood,  if  it  bo  in  you,  I'll  poke  it  out 
of  you  :  un  poco!  Come,  march :  lie  here  with 
mo  but  till  the  fall  of  the  leaf,  and  if  you  have 
but  jioco  Italiano  in  you,  I'll  fill  you  full  of  njore 
poco :  march. 

liell.  Como  on.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Greenhiiiki.d,  Mayberry,  Philip,  LEVERrooL, 

ClIAKTLKY,    and    I'UI.LMOON. 

Oreen.  Good  Miuter  Mayberry,  Philip,  if  you 
be  kind  gentlemen,  uphold  the  jest:  your  whole 
voyage  is  paid  for. 

Mai/.  Follow  it,  then. 

Full.  Tho  old  gentleman,  say  you  ?  why,  ho 
talked  even  now  as  well  in  his  wits  as  I  do 
myself,  and  looked  as  wisely. 

Orcen.  No  matter  how  he  talka,  but  his 
pcricmnion's  perished. 

Full.  Where  is  ho,  pray  1 

Philip.  Marry,  with  the  musician,  and  is  madder 
by  this  time. 

Chart.  He's  an  excellent  musician  himself,  you 
must  noto  that. 

May.  And  having  met  one  fit  for  hia  own  tooth, 
you  see  he  skips  from  us. 

Oreen.  Tho  troth  ic,  Ma.stcr  Fullinoon,  divers 
trains  have  boon  laid  to  bring  liim  hither  without 
gaping  of  people,  and  never  any  took  effect  till 
now. 

Full.  How  fell  ho  mad  ? 

Oretn.  For  a  woman-  Look  you,  air ;  here's  a 
crown,  to  provide  his  auppcr.  He's  a  gentleman 
of  a  very  good  houao :  you  shall  be  paid  wkU  if 
you  convert  him.  To-morrow  morning  bedding 
and  a  gown  shall  bo  sent  in,  an<l  wood  and  coal. 

FalL   Nay,  air,  ho  must  ha*  no  fii-o. 

(htm.  No?  wliy,  look  what  straw  you  buy  for 
him  shall  return  you  a  whole  liarveat. 

(hntu-t.  Lot  hia  atraw  bo  froah  and  awuot,  we 
boi«'Beh  yiMi,  air. 

Oreen.  (Jot  a  couple  of  your  aturdiont  follows, 
and  bind  him,  I  pray,  whilat  wo  alip  out  of  his 
aight 

Full.  I'll  hamper  him,  I  warrant,  gcDllomrn. 

(£ri/. 

Omna.  Kxcellout  I 


•  JAijMraadwi]  BMnoUf.  ^4A■ 


May.  But  how  will  my  noble  poet  take  it  at 

my  handa,  to  betray  him  thus  ? 

Oinnet.  Fob,  'tia  but  a  jeat.     He  comes. 

Re-enter  the  HuBician  and  Bellamostt. 

Bdl.  Pcrdonate  mi,  ti  io  dimando  del  vottro 
nome. — 0,  whither  shrunk  you  ?  I  have  had  such 
a  mad  dialogue  here. 

Oinnet.  We  ha'  been  with  the  other  ma<l  folks. 

May.  And  what  saj-a  he  and  hia  prick-Eong  ? 

Dell.  Wo  were  up  to  tho  cars  in  Italian,  i'faith. 

Omna.  Inltilian!  0  good  Master  Bcllamont, 
let's  bear  him. 

Re-enter  Fui.j^ooN  u-ith  tiro  Keepers :  Ikey  lay  kold  on 
Bei.lamont,  vhile  Mavbehkv,  Grcenhiiiixu,  Tuiup. 
Leveri-ool  and  Chautlky  tteal  away. 

Bell.  How  now !  'sdeath,  what  do  you  mean  T 
are  you  mad  ? 

Full.  Away,  HJrrah  ! — Bind  him  ;  hold  fast, — 
You  want  a  wench,  sirrah,  do  you? 

Bell.  What  wench  ?  will  you  take  mine  arms 
from  me,  being  no  hcralda  ?  let  go,  you  dogs. 

Full.  Bind  liim. — Be  quiet:  come,  come;  dogs  I 
fie,  and  a  gentleman  I 

Bell.  Master  Mayberry,  Philip,  Master  Mayberry, 
ud'a  foot  I 

Full.  I'll  bring  you  a  wench  :  are  you  mad  for 
a  wonch  ? 

Beil.  I  hold  my  life,  my  comradea  have  put 
this  fool's-cap  upon  thy  head,  to  gull  thee* :  I 
smell  it  now  :  why,  do  you  hear,  Fullmoon  ?  let 
me  loose,  for  I'm  not  mad ;  I'm  not  mad,  by  Jesu. 

Full.  Ask  the  gentlemen  that. 

Bell.  By  the  Lord,  I'm  as  well  in  my  wita  as 
any  man  i'tho  house,  and  this  ia  a  trick  put  upon 
theo  by  these  gallanta  in  pure  knavery. 

Full.  I'll  try  that ;  ainwor  mo  to  thia  (pication : — 
loose  his  arms  a  little: — look  yuu,  air;  thr«e 
gecae  uiuo  i>eiico,  over)'  goose  three  |>«nce,  what's 
that  a  gooao,  roundly,  roundly,  one  with  luiuthurf 

Btli.  'Sfuot,  di>  you  bring  your  gcca«  for  me 
to  cut  up  t      [Ani-rj  Am  $omndly,  and  kids  kirn, 

Ht-entrr  MAVanuir,    Gnarxmiiciji,   riitur,  Lctuumul, 

and  ClIAttTLIT. 

Omna.  Hold,  iiold!— Bind  him.  Master  Full- 
moon. 

Full.  Bind  him  you  :  he  haa  |iaid  me  all :  1*11 
have  none  of  his  bonds,  nut  I,  unl«M  I  could 
recover  thorn  better. 

Oreen,  Have  I  gireo  it  you,  master  po«tt  did 
tho  lime  buah  take  t 

.Vtiy.  It  wnn  hia  warrant  aent  thee  to  Bedlam, 


•  a«*]OkleiL"Be.''(« 
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old  Jack  Bellftinont :  and,  MHtar  Full-i'-tlie-moon, 
oar  wamuit  Jit-oliArgw  hinL— Poet,  wo'U  all  rido 
upon  the«  to  Ware,  and  back  again,  I  foAr,  to  thy 
eoat. 

BfU.  If  you  do,  I  must  bear  you. — Thank  you, 
Ma8t4^'r  Grcoutbiel'l ;  I  will  uot  die  in  your  debt. 
— Fftrewell,  you  nmd  mscols. — To  horse,  come. — 
Ti*  well  done,  'twos  well  done.  You  may  laugh, 
you  shall  Inupli,  gentlemen.  If  the  g^id^con  hnd 
been  swallowed  by  one  of  you,  it  bad  been  vilo; 


but,  by  god,  'Lia  nothing,  for  your  beat  poola, 
indeed,  lu-o  mod  fur  the  moat  port — Farewoll, 
goodmnn  Fullmoon. 

Full.  I'my,  gentlumcn,  if  you  come  by,  call  in. 

\Srk. 

Btll.  Yes,  yes,  when  they  are  mnd. — Uorso 
yourselves  now,  if  you  be  men. 

May.  He  gallop  must  that  after  women  rides  : 
Got  our  wives  out  of  town,  they  take  long  atridea. 

[Bxnmt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.» 
Alter  MAVBEBaT  and  Bellamont. 

May.  But  why  have  you  brought  us  to  the 
wrong  inn,  and  withal  possessed  Grcenahield  that 
my  wife  is  not  in  town  ?  when  my  project  waa, 
that  I  would  have  brought  him  up  into  the 
chamber  where  young  Feathcrstono  and  his  wife 
by,  and  so  all  his  artillery  should  have  recoiled 
into  his  own  bosom. 

Bdl.  0,  it  will  fall  out  far  better :  you  shall  see 
my  revenge  will  have  a  more  neat  and  unexpected 
conveyance.  He  hath  been  all  up  and  down  the 
town  to  inquire  for  a  Londoner's  wife :  none  such 
is  to  be  foiuid,  for  I  liave  mewed  your  wife  up 
already.  Marry,  he  hears  of  a  Yorkshire  gentle- 
woman at  next  inn,  and  that's  all  the  commodity 
Ware  affords  at  this  instant.  Now,  sir,  he  very 
politicly  imagines  that  your  wife  is  rode  to  Puck- 
eridgo,  five  milo  further ;  for,  saith  he,  in  such  a 
town,  where  hosts  will  bo  familiar,  and  tapsters 
saucy,  and  chamberlains  worse  than  thieves' 
intelligencers,  they'll  never  put  foot  out  of  stirrup  ; 
eithor  at  Puckeridge  or  Wade's-ilill,  saith  he,  you 
shall  find  them ;  and  because  our  horses  are 
weary,  he's  gone  to  take  up  post-horse.  My 
counsel  is  only  this, — when  he  comes  in,  feign 
yourself  very  melancholy,  swear  you  will  ride  no 
further ;  and  this  is  your  part  of  the  comedy : 
the  sequel  of  the  jest  shall  come  like  money 
borrowed  of  a  courtier,  and  paid  within  the  day, 
a  thing  strange  and  unexpected. 

May.  Enough,  I  ha't. 

Bell.  He  comes. 

Enter  Orckxshteld. 

Green.  Come,  gallants,  the  post-horse  are  ready; 
'tia  but  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  riding ;  well  ferret 
them  and  firk  them,  in  faith. 

*  &«a<  J.]  Ware.    A  room  in  an  inn. 


Bell.  Are  they  grown  politic?  when  do  you  see 
honesty  covet  corners,  or  a  gentleman  that's  no 
thief  lie  in  the  inn  of  a  carrier! 

May.  Nothing  hath  undone  my  wife  but  too 
much  riding. 

Bdl.  She  was  a  pretty  piece  of  a  poet  indeed, 
and  in  her  discourse  would,  as  many  of  your 
goldsmiths'  wives  do,  draw  her  simile  from 
precious  stones  so  wittily,  as  "  redder  than  your 
ruby,"  "harder  than  your  diamond,"  and  so  from 
stone  to  stone  in  less  time  than  a  man  can  draw 
on  a  strait  boot,  as  if  she  had  been  an  excellent 
lapidary. 

Green.  Come,  will  you  to  horse,  sir  ? 

May.  No,  let  her  go  to  the  devil,  an  she  will : 
I'll  not  stir  a  foot  further. 

Green.  God's  precious,  is't  come  to  this? — 
Persuade  him,  as  you  are  a  gentleman :  there 
will  be  ballads  made  of  him,  and  the  burden 
thereof  will  be, — 

"  If  you  *  had  rode  out  Jive  mile  forward. 
Be  had  found  the  fatal  houte  of  Braivford  northvard  ; 
0  hont,  hone,  hont,  0  nxmero  I " 

Bdl.  You  are  merrj',  sir. 

Green.  Like  your  citizen,  I  never  think  of  my 
debts  when  I  am  ahorseback. 

Bdl.  You  imagine  you  are  riding  from  your 
creditors. 

Green.  Good,  in  faith. — Will  you  to  horse  ? 

May.  I'll  ride  no  further.  [Exit. 

Green.  Then  I'll  discharge  the  postmaster. — 
Was't  not  a  pretty  wit  of  mine,  master  poet,  to 
have  had  him  rode  into  Puckeridge  with  a  horn 
before  him  ?  ha,  was't  not  ? 

Bdl.  Good   sooth,   excellent :   I    waa   doll   in 

•  if  you  had,  &c.]  Qy.  "  //  he  had,"  Sec.  ?  or  el«e  in  the 
next  hne  "You  had  found,"  &cT  Compare  what  Kate 
Aaga  in  p.  279. 
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ftppreheudiug  it.  But,  come,  Bince  we  must  stay, 
we'll  be  merry. — Chamberlain,  call  in  the  music, 
bid  the  tapstore  and  maids  come  up  and  dance  ! — 
What  I  we'll  make  a  night  of  it. 

ErUer  CilAMBERLArx,  Fiddlers,  Tapsters,  and  Maids. 
Hark  you,  masters,  I  have  an  excellent  jest  to 
make  old  Mayberry  merry :  'sfoot,  we'll  have  him 
merry. 

Green.  Let's  make  him  drunk,  then  :  a  simple 
catching  wit  I ! 

Jk/l.  Qo  thy  ways  :  I  know  a  nobleman  would 
take  such  a  delight  iu  thee. 

Oreen.  Why,  so  he  would  in  his  fool. 

Jkll.  Before  God,  but  he  would  make  a  differ- 
ence ;  he  would  keep  you  in  satin.  But  as  I  was 
a-saying,  we'll  have  him  merry.  His  wife  is  gone 
to  Puckeridge :  'tis  a  wench  makes  him  melan- 
choly, 'tis  a  wench  must  make  him  merry  :  we 
must  help  him  to  a  wench.  When  your  citizen 
coiuf.'H  into  his  inn,  dropping-wot  and  cold,*  either 
the  hostess  or  one  of  her  maids  warms  his  bed, 
pulls  on  his  night-cap,  cuts  his  corns,  puts  out 
the  candle,  bids  him  command  aught,  if  bo  want 
aught;  and  so  after,  master  citizenf  sleeps  as 
tjuietly  as  if  he  lay  in  his  own  Low-Country  of 
Holland,  his  own  linen,  I  mean,  sir.  Wo  must 
have  a  wench  for  him. 

Green.  But  wherc's  thU  wench  to  bo  found  1 
hero  are  all  the  moveable  petticoats  of  the  house. 

Jkll.  At  the  nest  inn  there  lodged  to-night 

(/rem.  God's  precious,  a  Yorkshire  gentlewo- 
man. I  ha't,  I'll  angle  for  her  presently  :  we'll 
have  him  merry. 

Hell.  Procure  some  chamberlain  to  pander  for 
you. 

(h-ftn.  No,  I'll  be  lender  myself,  because  we'll 
be  morry. 

Ikll.  Will  you,  will  you  ? 

Green.  But  how  I  bo  a  pander !  u  I  ara  a 
giintleman,  that  woro  horrible.  I'll  Uinut 
myself  into  the  outside  of  a  falconer  in  town 
hero  ;  and  now  I  think  on't,  there  arc  a  coin|>any 
of  country  playrrs,  tiiat  are  cunio  ti>  town  ln-ro, 
sliall  furnish  niu  with  hair  and  beard.  If  I  do 
not  bring  her  t — We'll  bo  wondrous  merry. 

Ikll.  About  it :  look  you,  sir,  tlmugli  siio  boar 
lior  far  aloof,  and  hiT  body  out  of  diMtnnco,  ■<> 
her  mind  bo  oouiliig,  'tis  no  matter. 

Green.  Get  nld  Mnyborry  merry.  Tlial  any 
man  abould  tak«  to  btort  thus    th«    dowufal 


*  tlmi'i<inffwfl  i>nd  tt4ti]  The  old  e>L 
.lr.ip|.liiK  " 

t  cUitml  TUcoldad.  "dltiMr," 


'wot  and  eold 


of  a  woman  \  I  think  when  he  comee  home, 
poor  snail,  he'll  not  dare  to  peep  forth  of  doors 
lest  his  horns  usher  him.  [RrU. 

Bell.  Go  thy  ways.  There  be  more  in  England 
wear  large  cars  and  horns  than  stags  and  aasea. 
Excellent !  he  rides  poet  with  a  halter  about  bis 
neck. 

Rt-tntcr  Maybekby. 

May.  How  now  !  will't  take  ? 

Bell.  Beyond  expectation :  I  bare  persuaded 
him  the  only  way  to  make  you  merry  is  to  help 
you  to  a  wench,  and  the  fool  ia  gone  to  pander 
his  own  wife  hither. 

May.  ^^^ly,  he'll  know  lier. 

Udl.  She  hath  been  masked  ever  since  sb« 
came  into  the  inn  for  fear  of  discovery. 

May.  Then  she'll  know  him. 

Bell.  For  that  his  own  unfortunate  wit  helped 
ray  lazy  invention,  for  he  hath  disguised  himself 
like  a  falconer  in  town  here,  hoping  in  tliat  pro- 
curing shape  to  do  more  good  upon  her  than  in 
the  outride  of  a  gentleman. 

May.  Young  Fcathcrstone  will  know  him. 

Bell.  He's  gone  into  the  town,  and  will  not 
return  this  half  hour. 

May.  Excellent,  if  she  would  come. 

Bell.  Nay,  upon  my  life,  slio'U  come.  Wban 
she  enters,  remember  some  of  your  young  blood, 
talk  as  some  of  your  gallant  commoners  will, 
dice,  and  drink  freely ;  do  not  call  for  sack,  lest 
it  betray  the  coldne.se  of  your  manhoo<l;  but 
fetch  a  caper  now  and  then,  to  make  the  gold 
chink  in  your  pockets,— ay,  so. 

May.  Ha,  old  poet,  let's  onco  stand  to  it  for 
the  credit  of  Milk  street  !  Is  my  wife  ncquaintod 
with  this  r 

Bell.  She's  perfect,  and  will  come  out  upon  bar 
cue,  I  warrant  you. 

May.  Good  wenches,  iu  (nitk — Fill's  sonra 
more  sack  hero. 

lull.  God's  precious,  do  not  call  for  sack  bj 
any  ntcans. 

May.  Why,  then,  give  us  a  whole  lonltltip 
for  life  iu  Rhcnisb,  wilb  tbo  rvvonion  in 
•ugnr. 

Bell.  Excellent  I 

May.  It  were  not  amliw,  if  wo  were  dtndaf. 
IttU.  Out  u|>ou't !  I  alioll  never  do  it 

Hi-**l€r  aaaxxauiaLO  iiigtiUti,  «M  KaTI  mmML 

Ortem.  Out  of   ntino  noatrila,   tapalar  I    Ihea 

smellcat^  like  Guildtiall  two   days  tSivt  Simon 

and  Judo,  of  dtiiik  n>i»t  horribly.— Off  with  tliy 

talk,  sweet  sinner  of  tho  uorUi :   thca*  nutslu 
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Hre  foila  to  good  bees,  and  to  bad  ones  they  are 
like  new  entin  outaidos  to  lousy  liningi. 

JTo/c  O,  by  no  means,  air.  Your  merchant 
will  not  op«n  a  whole  |>iec«  to  his  boat  customer: 
be  thnt  buya  a  woman  must  take  her  as  she  falls. 
rU  unmottk  my  hand  ;  here's  the  sample. 

Orten,  Go  to,  then,  oM  poot.  I  have  ta'cn 
her  up  alrenily  ojb  n  pinnace  bound  for  the  straits  : 
site  knows  her  burden  yonder. 

IttlL  Lady,  you  ore  welcome.  Yon  is  the  old 
gentleman ;  and  observe  him,  he's  not  one  of 
your  fat  city  chufTd,  whose  great  belly  argues  that 
the  fvlicity  of  his  life  consists  in  capon,  sack,  and 
sincere  honesty ;  but  a  lean,  spare,  bountiful 
gallant,  one  that  hath  an  old  wife  and  a  young 
performance ;  whose  reward  is  not  the  rate  of  a 
captain  newly  come  out  of  the  Low-Countries, 
or  a  Yorkshire  attorney  in  good  contentious 
practice,  some  angel, — no,  the  proportion  of 
your  wealthy  citizen  to  his  wench  is  her  chamber, 
her  diet,  her  physic,  her  apparel,  her  paiutiug, 
her  monkey,  her  pander,  her  every  thing.  You'll 
say,  your  young  gentleman  is  your  only  service, 
that  lies  before  you  like  a  calfs  head,  with  his 
brains  some  half  yard  from  him ;  but,  I  assure 
you,  they  must  not  only  have  variety  of  foolery, 
but  also  of  wenches  :  whereas  your  conscionable 
greybeard  of  Farringdon-within  will  keep  himself 
to  the  ruins  of  one  cast  waiting-woman  an  age, 
and  perhaps,  when  he's  past  all  other  good  works, 
to  wipe  out  false  weights  and  twenty  i'  the  hun- 
dred, marry  her. 

Green.  0,  well  bowled,  Tom !  *  wo  have 
precedents  for't. 

Kate.  But  1  have  a  husband,  sir. 

Bell.  You  have  I  If  the  knave  thy  husband  be 
rich,  make  him  poor,  that  he  may  borrow  money 
of  this  merchant,  and  be  laid  up  in  the  Counter 
or  Ludgate  :  so  it  shall  be  conscience  in  you  [r] 
old  gentleman,  when  he  hath  seized  all  thy  goods, 
to  take  thee  home  t  and  maintain  thee. 

Green.  0,  well  bowled,  Tom  !  *  wc  have  prece- 
dents for't 

Kate.  Well,  if  you  be  not  a  nobleman,  you  are 
some  great  valiant  gentleman  by  your  breath  X 
and  the  fashion  of  your  beard,  and  do  but  thus 
to  make  the  citizen  merry,  because  you  owe  him 
some  money. 

Bell.  0,  you  are  a  wag. 

May.  You  are  very  welcome. 


•  Ton]  After  thU  word,  the  old  ed,  has  "  ( 
t  tA«  hont]  The  old  od.  "  the  home." 
t  frtoM]  The  old  od.  "btarth." 


)■■ 


Orttti.  He  is  ta'on  ;  excellent,  excellent  I  there's 
one  will  make  liini  merry.  Is  it  any  imputation 
to  help  ono'H  friend  to  a  wench  1 

Bell.  No  more  than  at  my  lord's  entreaty  to 
help  my  lady  to  a  pretty  waiting  woman.  If  he 
had  given  you  a  gelding,  or  the  reversion  of 
some  monopoly,  or  a  new  suit  of  satin,  to  have 
done  this,  happily*  your  satin  would  have  smelt  of 
the  pander  :  but  what's  done  freely,  comes,  like  a 
present  to  an  old  lady,  without  any  reward  ;  and 
what  is  done  without  any  reward,  comes,  like 
wounds  to  a  soldier,  very  honourably  notwith- 
standing. 

May.  This  is  my  breeding,  gentlewoman:  and 
whither  travel  you  ? 

Kate,  To  London,  sir,  as  the  old  tale  goes,  to 
seek  my  fortune. 

May.  Shall  I  be  your  fortune,  ladyl 

Kate.  O,  pardon  me,  sir ;  I'll  have  some  young 
landed  heir  to  be  my  fortune,  for  they  favour 
she-fools  more  than  citizens. 

May.  Are  you  married  ? 

K(Uc.  Y'es,  but  my  husband  is  in  garrison  i'  the 
Low-Countries,  is  his  colonel's  bawd,  and  his 
captain's  jester:  he  sent  mo  word  over  that  he 
will  thrive,  for  though  his  apparel  lie  i'  the  Lom- 
bard, he  keeps  his  conscience  i'  the  muster-book. 

May.  He  may  do  his  country  good  service,  lady. 

Kate.  Ay,  as  many  of  your  captains  do,  that 
fight,  as  the  geese  saved  the  Capitol,  only  with 
prattling.  Well,  well,  if  I  were  in  some  noble- 
man's hands  now,  may  be  he  would  not  take  a 
thousand  pounds  for  me. 

May.  No? 

Kate  No,  sir ;  and  yet  may  be  at  year's  end 
would  give  mo  a  brace  of  hundred  pounds  to 
marry  me  to  his  baily  or  the  solicitor  of  his 
law-euits. — Who's  this,  I  beseech  you? 

Enttr  Mistress  Mavberrv,  htr  hair  loou,  icUh  the 
Boetcss. 

Host.  I  pray  you,  forsooth,  be  patient 
Bell.  Pas.sion  of  my  heart,  Mistress  Mayberry  ! 
lExeunt  Chamberlain,  Fiddlers,  Tapeters,  and  Maids. 

Green,  [aside]  Now  will  she  put  some  notable 
trick  upon  her  cuckoldly  husband. 

May.  Why,  how  now,  wife  !  what  means  this, 
ha? 

Miit.  May.  Well,  I  am  very  well.  0  my 
unfortunate  parents,  would  you  had  buried  me 
quick,  when  you  linked  me  to  this  misery  ! 

May.  0  wife,  be  patient !  I  have  more  cause  to 
rail,  wife. 

*  happily]  i.  o.  haply. 


SCENE   I. 


NORTHWARD   HO. 


279 


MUt.  May.  You  have  !  proye  it,  prove  it. 
Where's  the  courtier  you  should  have  ta'en  in  my 
bosom]  I'll  spit  my  gall  iu's  foce  that  cau  tar 
me  of  any  dishonour.  Have  I  lost  the  pleasure 
of  mine  eyes,  the  sweeta  of  my  youth,  the 
wishes  of  my  blood,  and  the  portion  of  my 
friends,  to  bo  thua  dishonoured,  to  be  reputed 
vile  in  London,  whibt  my  husband  prepares  com- 
mon diseaHcs  for  me  at  Warel  0  God,  0  God  ! 
JklL  [aside]  Prettily  well  dissembled. 
J/osl.  As  I  am  true  hostess,  you  arc  to  blame, 
Bir.—What  are  you,  mistress •]  111  tnow  what 
you  are  afore  you  depart,  mistress.  Dost  thou 
leave  thy  chamber  in  au  honest  inn,  to  come  and 
inveigle  my  customers  ?— An  you  had  sent  for 
mo  up,  and  kissed  me,  and  used  me  like  an 
hostesfl,  'twould  never  have  grieved  me ;  but  to 
do  it  to  a  stranger  ! 

Kale.  I'll  leave  you,  sir. 

May.  Stay.- [To  Mut.  May.]  Why,  how  now, 
sweet  gentlewoman!  cannot  I  come  forth  to 
breathe  myself,  but  I  must  bo  haunted?— [i4»«<f« 
to  her]  Rail  upon  old  Bellamont,  that  he  may 
discover  them.— You  remember  Fcatherstonc, 
CireonshicM  ? 

MUl.  May.  I  remember  them  !  Ay,  they  are 
two  (US  cogginp,  dishonourable,  damned,  forsworn, 
beggarly  gentlemen  as  are  in  all  London  ;  and 
there's  a  reverend  old  gentleman,  too,  your 
pander,  in  my  conscience. 

Bell  Lady,  I  will  not,  as  the  old  god«  were 
wont,  swear  by  the  infernal  Styx  ;  but  by  all  the 
mingled  wine  in  the  cellar  beneath,  and  tho 
smoke  of  tobacco  that  hath  fumed  over  tho 
vessels,  I  did  not  procure  your  husband  this 
baiKpieting-dish   of  Bucket.     Look  you,  behold 

tho  parenthesis. 

l/'ui/J  o/r  Gri:kj*iiiii»-.ix)'«  faU*  haW  on<(  htard. 

JfoMl.  Nay,  I'll  see  your  face  too. 

[I'ulU  off  Katk's  matl. 

Kale.  My  dear  unkind  husband,  I  protest  to 
thee  1  have  played  this  knavish  part  only  to  bo  witty. 

Green.  That  I  might  bo  presently  tiimod  into 
a  matter  more  soliil  than  horn,— into  marble  ! 

UelL  Your  Imsband,  gentlowoman!  why,  ho 
uovor  was  a  soldier. 

Kale.  Ay,  but  a  lady  got  him  pricked  for  a 
capUln  :  I  warmnt  you,  ho  will  answer  to  tito 
name  of  captjiiu,  though  ho  Imj  none;  like  a  Udy 
that  will  not  think  s«orn  to  »nn«vrr  to  iho  nsmo  of 
hor  fust  huslMind,  though  ho  wi-ro  a  Bna|>-boil««r. 


•  mMrttt]   M-m    luul  In  U>a   Dost  Uno.  Um  okl  oil. 

'  innlBtara." 


Cfreen.  Hang  off;  thou  devil,  away ! 
Kale  [*»n^*]. 

"  Ifo,  no  ;  you  fled  me  t'other  day  ; 
If'hen  I  tea*  icilh  child  you  ran  away. 
But  $i>xct  I havt  eaufflu  you  now" — 

Green.  A  pox  of  your  wit  and  your  singing ! 
Bell.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  she  must  sing,  becanae 
we'll  be  merry : 

"  n'hal  Ihovyh'  you  rode  not  five  mUe/orward, 

I'ou  have  found  that  fatal  hauM  at  Brainford  northward, 
0  hone,  hono,  nanerof" 

Green.  God  refuse  me,t  gentlemen,  you  may 
laugh  and  be  merry ;  but  I  am  a  cuckold,  and  I 
think  you  knew  of  it.— Who  lay  i'tho  segs  with 
you  to-night,  wild-duck  f 

Kate.  Nobody  with  me,  as  I  shall  be  saved; 
but  Ma-ster  Fcatherstone  came  to  meet  me  as  far 
OS  Hoyston. 

Green.  Fcatherstone ! 

May.  See,  the  hawk,  that  first  stooi>cd  my 
pheaxant,  is  killed  by  the  spaniel  that  first  sprang 
all  of  our  side,  wife. 

BclL  'Twos  a  pretty  wit  of  you,  sir.  to  hate 
had  him  rode  into  Puckeridge  with  a  horn  before 
him  ;  ha,  was't  notl 

(Jrten.  Good. 

Bell.  Or,  where  a  citizen  keeps  his  house,  you 
know,  'tis  not  os  a  gentleman  keeps  his  chamber, 
for  debt,  but,  as  you  said  even  now  verj'  wisely, 
lest  his  horns  should  usher  him. 

Green.  Very  good. — Fcatherstone ! — he  cornea. 

Snter  FtATIIBRHTOJCK. 

FealK.  Luke  Greenshield.  Master  Mayberrj-,  old 
poet,  Moll,  and  Kate,  most  hoppily  encountered : 
ud's  life,  how  came  yon  hither  f  By  my  life,  iha 
man  looks  pale. 

(h-ten.  You  are  a  villain,  and  I'll  make't  good 
upon  you  :  I  am  no  scrvingiuao  to  feed  upon 
your  rovorsiou. 

Fealh.  Go  to  tho  onlinary,  tlien. 

Iltll.  This  is  his  onliimry,  i«ir ;  and  In  thla  aha 
Ik  like  a  London  ordinaiy,— her  beat  getiiuf  cooM* 
by  tho  box. 

Green.  You  are  a  danmetl  villain. 

FtatK.  O,  by  no  ni<*<in«. 

Grtm.  No  ?  Ud's  Wt^',  Ml  go  inst/>nlly  Uka  a 
purso,  bo  apprphon.lo.!,  and  Iwuij^rd  for't ;  better 
ihnu  bo  a  cuckold. 

Fraik.  IWsl  flnl  in«ke  your  oonfaaaieo,  airtah. 

•    ir*rt(lAa«^  *e.|  8M|vflnL 
I  0Mlr^kM^aw)8eeBa«a|,^r. 
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(Treat.  TU  thia ;  thou  hast  not  used  mo  likn  a 
g«Dtleman. 

Ptatk.  A  gentleman  !  thou  a  gentleman !  thou 
art  a  tAilor. 

/?(//.  'Ware  peaching  I 

Featk.  Xo,  simUi,  if  you  will  confess  aught, 
tell  how  thou  haot  wronged  that  virtuous  gentle- 
woman: how  thou  lay  est  at  her  two  year  together, 
to  make  her  dishonest ;  how  thou  wouldat  send 
me  thither  with  letters  ;  how  duly  thou  wouldst 
watch  the  citiaons'-wives'  vacation,  which  is 
twice  a-day,  namely  the  Exchange-time,  twelve  at 
noi>n,  and  six  at  night ;  and  where  she  refused 
thy  imi>ortunity  and  vowed  to  tell  her  husband, 
thou  wouldst  full  down  upon  thy  knees,  and 
entreat  her  for  the  love  of  heaven,  if  not  to  case 
thy  violent  affection,  at  least  to  conceal  it, — to 
which  her  pity  and  simple  virtue  consented ; 
how  thou  tookest  her  wedding-ring  from  her; 
met  these  two  gentlemen  at  Ware  ;  feigned  a 
quarrel ;  and  the  rest  is  apparent.  This  only 
remains, — what  wrong  the  poor  gentlewoman  hath 
since  received  by  our  intolerable  lie,  I  am  most 
heartily  soiTy  for,  and  to  thy  bosom  will  maintain 
all  I  have  said  to  be  honest. 

May.  Victory,  wife !  thou  art  quit  by  proclam- 
ation. 

Bdl.  Sir,  you  are  an  honest  man :  I  have 
known  an  arrant  thief  for  peaching  made  an 
officer  :  give  me  your  hand,  sir. 

Kate.  0  filthy,  abominable  husband,  did  yoti 
all  this! 

May.  Certainly  he  is  no  captain ;  he  blushrs. 

Mitt.  May.  Speak,  sir,  did  you  ever  know  me 
answer  your  wishes  ? 

(jiten.  You  are  honest;  very  virtuously  honest. 

Mitt.  May.  I  will,  then,  no  longer  be  a  loose 
woman  :  I  have  at  my  husband's  pleasure  ta'en 
ufK>n  me  this  habit  of  jealousy.  I'm  sorry  for  you : 
virtue  glories  not  in  the  spoil,  but  in  the  victory. 

BeU.  How  say  you  by  that  good[l]y  sentence  ? 
Look  you,  sir,  you  gallants  visit  citizens'  houses, 
as  the  Spaniard  first  sailed  to  the  Indies  :  you 
pretend  buying  of  wares  or  selling  of  lands ;  but 
the  end  proves  'tis  nothing  but  for  discovery  and 
conquest  of  their  wives  for  better  maintenance. 
Why,  look  you,  was  he  aware  of  those  broken 
patience  *  when  you  met  him  at  Ware  and  pos- 
sessed him  of  the  downfall  of  his  wife  ?  You  are 
a  cuckold  ;  you  have  pandered  your  own  wife  to 
this  gentleman ;  better  men  have  done  it,  honest 


*  fatienct\  Qy.  "patients?"  bat  the  whole  passage 
ii  otherwise  corrupted. 


Tom ;  *  wo  have  procodonta  fort.  Hie  you  to 
London.  What  is  more  catholic  i'the  city  than 
for  husbands  daily  for  to  forpvo  the  nightly  siua 
of  their  bedfellows  1  If  you  like  not  that  course, 
but  do  t  intend  to  be  rid  of  her,  rifle  her  at  a 
tavern,^  where  you  may  swallow  down  some 
fifty  wiseacres,  sons  and  heirs  to  old  tenements 
and  common  gardens,  like  so  many  raw  yolka 
with  muscadine  to  bedward. 

Kate.  0  filthy  knave,  dost  compare  a  woman  of 
my  carriage  to  a  horse? 

Ihll.  And  no  disparagement ;  for  a  woman  to 
have  a  high  forehead,  a  quick  ear,  a  full  eye,  a 
wide  nostril,  a  sleek  skin,  a  straight  bock,  a 
round  hip,  and  so  forth,  is  most  comely. 

Kate.  But  is  a  great  belly  comely  in  a  horse, 
sir? 

Jicll.  No,  lady. 

Kate.  And  what  think  you  of  it  in  a  woman,  I 
pray  you  ? 

Dell.  Certainly  I  am  put  down  at  my  own 
weapon :  I  therefore  recant  the  rifling.  No, 
there  is  a  new  trade  come  up  for  cast  gentle- 
women, of  pcriwig-makiug  :  let  your  wife  set  up 
i'the  Strand ;  and  yet  I  doubt  whether  she  may 
or  no,  for  they  say  the  women  have  got  it  to  be 
a  corporation.  If  you  can,  you  may  make  good 
use  of  it,  for  you  shall  have  as  good  a  coming-in 
by  hair  (though  it  be  but  a  falling  commodity), 
and  by  other  foolish  tiring,  as  any  between  Saint 
Clement's  and  Charing. 

Peath.  Now  you  have  run  yourself  out  of 
breath,  hear  me.  I  protest  the  gentlewoman  is 
honest ;  and  since  I  have  wronged  her  reputation 
in  meeting  her  thus  privately,  I'll  maintain  her. 
— Wilt  thou  hang  at  my  purse,  Kate,  like  a  pair 
of  Baibary  buttons, §  to  open  when  'tis  full,  and 
close  when  'tis  empty  ? 

Kate.  I'll  be  divorced,  by  this  Christian  ele- 
ment :   and  because   thou   tliinkest   thou  art  a 


•  Tom]  See  note  •,  p.  278. 

t  but  do  intend]  The  old  od.  "InUto  inle/id." 

I  riJU  tier  at  a  tarem]  Our  old  writers  iiaed  riJU  In  the 
sense  of  raffle  :  so  Chapmau, — "  Why,  then,  thus  it  shal 
be,  weele  strike  up  .i  drumme,  set  up  a  tent,  call  people 
tfigether,  put  crowucs  a  i>ceco,  let's  riJU  for  her."  TVi* 
£linde  begger  of  Alexandria,  1M)8,  S\g.  B  3.  And  Miu- 
sbeu,  in  his  Guide  into  the  tongutt,  cd.  1617,  explains 
riJJing  to  be  "  a  kiudc  of  game,  where  ho  that  in  casting 
doth  throw  most  on  the  dice,  takes  up  all  that  is  laid 
down."  Dr.  Nott  therefore  is  quite  wrong,  when  in  a 
note  on  his  reprint  of  Dckkcr's  GuU't  HomA)ook,  p.  165, 
he  says  that  "any  rifling"  means  "any  ehtating  or 
plundering." 

i  Barrbary  button*]  Moorish  buttons,  I  believe,  of  geld 
or  sUrer  filigrcc-work. 
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cuckold,  lest  I  Bhould  mako  theo  an  infidel  in 
caiuiug  theo  to  believe  an  untruth,  I'll  make  thee 
a  cuckold. 

Bell.  Excellent  wench ! 

Fealh.  Come,  let's  go,  sweet ;  the  nag  I  rido 
upon  beara  double  :  we'll  to  London. 

May.  Do  not  bite  your  thumbs,  sir. 

Kale.  Bite  hia   thumb!  {Sings. 

"  I'll  maJce  him  do  a  thing  voru  than  thi4  : 
Coiae  luve  mt  whtrtat  I  lay." 

Fealh.  "What,  Kate  ? 
Kate  \ging»\. 

"lie  tliaU  father  a  child  it  nam  of  hit, 
0,  the  cUuH  contrary  vay." 

Fc(tth.  0  luBty  Kate  I 

[Exmnl  Featbkbstone  ami  Katb. 

May.  Methought  ho  said  even  now  you  were 
a  tailor. 

Uvccn.  You  shall  hear  more  of  that  hereafter  : 
I'll  make  Ware  and  him  stink  ere  ho  goes  :  if  I 
be  a  tailor,  the  rogue's  naked  weapon  shall  not 
fright  me ;  I'll  beat  him  and  my  wife  both  out 
o'the  town  with  a  tailor's  yard.  \_Exit. 

May.  (J  valiiiut  Sir  Trintrum ! — Room  there ! 

Eiittr  I'liiMP,  Levi-jipool,  and  Cuartley. 

Phil.  News,  father,  most  btraugo  news  out  of 
the  Low-Couutrica  :  your  good  lady  and  mistress, 
that  sot  you  to  work  upon  a  dozen  of  chcose- 
trenchcrs,  is  now  lighted  at  tho  next  inn,  and  tho 
old  venerable  gentlewoman's  •  father  with  her. 

Bell.  Lot  the  gates  uf  our  inn  be  locked  up 
closer  than  a  nobleman's  gates  at  dinner-time. 

Omnes.  Why,  sir,  why  I 

BrlL  If  sho  enter  here,  the  houso  will  bo 
infected :  the  pliiguo  is  not  half  so  dangerous  as 
a  she-homut. — I'liilip,  this  is  your  shidlling  o'the 
cards,  to  turn  up  her  for  tho  bottom  card  at 
Ware. 

Philip.  No,  as  I'm  virtuous,  sir :  ask  tho  two 
gontlumun. 

Lfver.  No,  in  troth,  sir.  Sho  toM  us,  that,  in- 
quiring at  London  for  you  or  your  son,  your  man 
chalked  out  her  way  to  Ware. 

Urll.  I  wo\ild  Waro  might  ohoko  'em  both. — 
Master  Mayborry,  my  hontu  and  I  will  tuko  our 
lunvoM  of  you  :  I'll  to  Ikdliuu  again  rathrr  than 
■tity  her. 

May.  Slinll  a  woman  uioko  tho«  fly  iky  coun- 
try I  Stay,  stand  to  hor,  thougii  sho  wrro  grunter 
than  I'opo  Joan.  What  »n>  thy  bnuus  ounjuriug 
for,  my  |"  !<>af  ratort 


•pr,, 


I  !i«  •>ld  gil.  "  OntilnunM." 


Bell.  For  a  sprite  o'tho  buttery,  that  shall 
make  us  all  drink  with  mirth,  if  I  can  raise  it. 
Stay,  the  chicken  is  not  fully  hatched. — Wit,*  I 
beseech  thee !  bo,  come  ! — Will  you  be  secret, 
gentlemen,  and  assisting? 

Omnea.  With  brown  bills,  if  you  think  good. 

Bell.  What  will  you  say  if  by  acme  trick  we 
put  this  little  hornet  into  Featherstone's  boeom, 
and  marry  'em  together  ? 

Omnts.  Fuh  !  'tis  impossible. 

BcU,  Most  possible.  I'll  to  my  trencber- 
woman ;  let  me  alone  for  dealing  with  her : 
Feathcrstonc,  gentlemen,  shall  be  your  patient 

Omnea.  How,  how  f 

Bell.  Thus.  I  will  close  with  this  country 
pedler,  Mistress  Dorothy,  that  travels  up  and 
down  to  exchange  pins  for  conyskins,  very 
lovingly ;  she  shall  eat  of  nothing  but  swcatmeats 
in  my  company,  good  words ;  whoso  taste  when 
she  likes,  as  I  know  sho  will,  then  will  I  play 
upon  her  with  this  artillery, — that  a  very  proper 
man  and  a  great  heir,  naming  Foatherstonc,  spied 
her  from  a  window,  when  she  lighted  at  her  inn, 
is  extremely  fallen  in  love  with  her,  vows  to 
make  her  his  wife,  if  it  stand  to  her  good  liking, 
even  in  Waro ;  but  being,  as  most  of  your  young 
gentlemen  ore,  somewhat  bashful,  and  ashamed 
to  venture  upon  a  woman, 

May.  City  and  suburbs  can  justify  it :  so,  sir. 

Bill.  Ho  sends  me,  being  an  old  friend,  to 
undermine  for  him.  I'll  so  whet  the  wench's 
stomach,  and  mako  her  so  hungry,  that  sho  shall 
have  an  a[ipetitu  to  him,  fear  it  not.  Oreenshield 
shall  have  a  himd  in  it  too ;  and,  to  bo  revenged 
of  his  {>artner,  will,  I  know,  strike  with  any  weapon. 

Lever,  Dut  is  Feixtherstone  of  any  means  ?  eUo 
you  undo  him  and  her. 

May.  Ho  bus  land  between  Fulham  and 
London  :  ho  would  have  made  it  over  to  me. — To 
your  charge,  poet :  give  you  the  oMnult  upon 
her;  and  svnd  but  Fonthuntoue  to  me,  I'll  bang 
him  by  the  gills. 

Bill.  He's  not  yet  hor«e<l,  niro. — Philip,  go  thy 
ways,  give  fire  to  him,  and  send  him  hither  with 
a  powdtrr  presently. 

/'Ai/.  He's  blown  up  already.  {Exit. 

Bell.  Ucnllenien,  you'll  slick  to  th«  devioa^  aod 
look  to  your  plot  I 

Oinnet.  Most  |>oelic«Ily  :  away  to  your  quarter. 

Jlell.  I  march  :  I  will  cast  my  hdor.  gallaala. 
I  hope  yuu  aeo  who  ihall  pay  for  our  Toyi^«k 

(JM. 

•  ri<|'nMold«d."kll.'' 
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Ma).  That  mast  he  that  comM  here. 
Re-fnirr  PiiiLir  anit  Fkatiikiwtoxk. 
Hiister  Frathcrstono,  O  Master  Fcathorgtonc, 
you  may  now  make  y<nir  fortunes  weigh  ten 
•tone  of  feathers  more  than  over  they  did !  leap 
but  into  the  saddle  now  that  stands  empty  for 
you,  you  are  made  for  ever. 

Lever,  [aside]  An  ass,  I'll  bo  sworn. 

Ptather.  How,  for  God's  sake,  how  ? 

May.  I  would  you  had  what  I  could  wish  you. 
I  love  you,  and  because  you  shall  be  sure  to 
know  where  my  lovo  dwells,  look  you,  sir,  it 
hangs  out  at  this  sign  :  you  shall  pniy  for  Ware, 
when  Ware  is  dead  and  rotten.  Look  you,  sir, 
there  is  as  pretty  a  little  pinnace  struck  sail 
hereby,  and  come  in  lately  :  she's  my  kinswoman, 
my  father's  youngest  sister,  a  ward ;  her  portion 
three  thousand ;  her  hopes,  if  her  grannam  die 
without  issue,  better. 

Peath.  \erj  good,  sir. 

May.  Her  guardian  goes  about  to  marry  her 
to  a  stone-cutter;  and  rather  than  she'll  be 
subject  to  such  a  fellow,  she'll  die  a  martyr :  will 
you  have  all  out  ?  she's  run  away,  is  here  at  an 
inn  i'thc  town.  What  parts  soever  you  have 
played  with  me,  I  see  good  parts  in  you ;  and  if 
you  now  will  catch  Time's  hair  that's  put  into 
your  hand,  you  shall  clap  her  up  presently. 

Peath.  Is  she  young,  and  a  pretty  wench  ? 

Lever.  Few  citizens'  wives  are  like  her. 

Phil.  Young!  why,  I  warrant  sixteen  hath 
scarce  gone  over  her. 

Peath.  'Sfoot,  where  is  she?  If  I  like  her 
personage  as  well  as  I  like  that  which  you  say 
belongs  to  her  personage,  I'll  stand  thrumming 
of  caps  no  longer,  but  board  your  pinnace  whilst 
'tis  hot 

May.  Away,  then,  with  these  gentlemen,  with 
a  French  gallop,  and  to  her !  Philip  here  shall 
run  for  a  priest,  and  despatch  you. 

Ptath.  Will  you,  gfillants,  go  along  1  We  may 
be  m.irried  in  a  chamber  for  fear  of  hue  and  cry 
after  her,  and  some  of  the  company  shall  keep 
the  door. 

May.  Assure  your  soul  she  will  be  followed : 
away,  therefore.  [Exeunt  FeaTHErstgne,  Pdilip, 
Leverpool,  and  Chartlet.]  He's  in  the  Curtian 
gulf,*  and  swallowed,  horse  and  man.  He  will 
have  somebody  keep  the  door  for  him !  she'll 
look  to  that.  I  am  younger  than  I  was  two 
nights  ago  for  this  physic. — How  now ! 


•  net  in  the  Ourtian  gvJ/\  Every  schoolboy  knows  the 
story  of  M.  Curtius. 


Knirr  CKrtkXii  Jrckinh.  ALLtm,  Hut*  Vam  Bklch, 
and  lahrrt,  botilnl. 

Capt.  Jen.  God  pleas  you  !  is  there  not  mo 
arrant  scurvy  trab  in  your  company,  that  is  a 
Hcntlcwoman  bom,  sir,  and  can  tawg  Welsh,  and 
Dutch,  and  any  tongue  in  your  head  ? 

May.  How  so  ?  Drabs  in  my  company !  do  I 
look  like  a  drab-driver? 

Capt.  Jen.  The  trab  will  drive  you,  if  she  put 
you  before  her,  into  a  pcnch-hole.* 

All  am.  Is  not  a  gentleman  liere,  one  Master 
BcllHmont,  sir,  of  your  company  ? 

May.  Yes,  yes:  come  you  from  London?  he'll 
be  here  presently. 

Capt.  Jen.  Will  he  ?  tawson,  this  oman  hunts 
at  his  tail,  like  your  little  goats  in  Wales  follow 
their  mother.  We  have  warrants  hero  from 
mnater  sustico  of  this  shire,  to  show  no  pity  nor 
mercy  to  her :  her  name  is  DolL 

May.  Why,  sir,  what  has  she  committed?  I 
think  such  a  creature  is  i'tho  town. 

Capt.  Jen.  What  has  she  committed  !  ounds, 
she  has  committed  more  than  manslaughters,  for 
she  has  committed  herself,  God  pless  us,  to 
everlasting  prison.  Lug  you,  sir,  she  is  a  punk  : 
she  sliifts  her  lovers  (as  captains  and  Welsh 
gentlemen  and  such)  as  she  docs  her  trenchers ; 
when  she  has  well  fed  upon't,  and  that  there  is 
left  nothing  but  pare  bones,  she  calls  for  a  clean 
one,  and  scrapes  away  the  first. 

Re-enter  Bellamont  vnih  IIoiujet,  Dotx  hdvten  them  : 
Feathebstone,  GuEENsniRLD,  Kate,  Philip,  Lever- 
pool,  and  CllAKTLEY. 

May.  God's  so,  Master  Feathcrstone,  what 
will  you  do  ?  here's  three  come  from  London  to 
fetch  away  the  gentlewoman  with  a  warrant. 

Feather.  All  the  warrants  in  Europe  shall  not 
fetch  her  now:  she's  mine  sure  enough. — What 
have  you  to  say  to  her?  she's  my  wife. 

Capt.  Jen.  Ow  !  'sblood,  do  you  come  so  far  to 
fish,  and  catch  frogs?  your  wife  is  a  tilt-boat ;  any 
man  or  oman  may  go  in  her  for  money  :  she's 
a  cony-catcher. — Where  is  my  move.ible  goods 
called  a  coach,  and  my  two  wild  peasts?  pogs  on 
you,  would  they  had  trawn  you  to  the  gallows ! 

Aflum.  I  must  borrow  fifty  pound  of  you, 
mistress  bride. 

Hang.  Yaw,  vro,  and  you  make  me  de  gheck,  de 
groet  fool :  you  heb  mine  gelt  too ;  war  is  it  ? 

•  peneh-hoW]  He  meanx  beneh-hole.  So  in  Shakespeare's 
Antony  and  Cleopatra,  net  iv.  sc.  7  ;  "  Well  beat  'em  into 
henehholtt" ;  where  Malone  observes  that  bfru-li-hole 
means  "the  bole  in  a  bench  ad  letattdum  altum." 
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Doll.  Out,  you  base  scuma !  come  you  to 
diflgraco  mo  in  my  wedding-shoes  ? 

Fealh.  Is  tbiis  your  tbree-tbousand-pound  ward  ? 
yo  told  me,  sir,  she  was  your  kinswoman. 

May.  Right,  one  of  mine  aunts.* 

licU.  Who  pays  for  the  northern  voyage  now, 
lads? 

Green.  Why  do  you  not  ride  before  my  wife  to 
London  now?     The  woodcock's  i'the  springe. 

Kate.  O,  forgive  me,  dear  husband !  I  will 
never  love  a  man  that  is  worde  than  hanged,  as 
he  is. 

May.  Now  a  man  may  have  a  course  in  your 
park? 

Feath.  Ho  may,  sir. 

Doll.  Never,  I  protest :  I  will  be  iw  true 
to  thco  as  Ware  and  Wade's-Mill  are  one  to 
another. 


*  aunttl  800  note  *,  p.  2M. 


Feath.  Well,  it's  but  my  fate.  Gentlemen, 
this  is  my  opinion,  it's  better  to  shoot  in  a  bow 
that  has  been  shot  in  before,  and  will  never 
start,  than  to  draw  a  fair  new  one,  that  for  every 
arrow  will  bo  warping. — Come,  wench,  we  are 
joined,  and  all  the  dogs  in  France  shall  not  part 
ua. — I  have  some  lands :  those  I'll  turn  into 
money,  to  pay  you,  and  you,  and  any. — I'll  pay 
all  that  I  can  fur  thee,  for  I'm  sure  thou  hast 
paid  me. 

Omne*.  God  give  you  joy ! 

May.  Come,  let's  be  merry. — [To  Greetuhield.] 
Lie  you  with  your  own  wife,  to  be  sure  she 
shall  not  walk  in  her  sleep. — A  noise  of  musi- 
cians,* chamberlain  ! — 

This  night  let's  banquet  freely :  come,  well  dara 
Our  wives  to  combat  i'the  great  bed  in  Ware. 

[Bxnmt. 

*  A  noitt  0/  mMWcifliiiJ  See  note  |,  v  3S3. 


A  CURE  FOR  A  CUCKOLD. 


A  Curt /or  a  Cuetold.  A  pleatant  Conudy,  At  U  hath  b<f%  tiveral  lima  Acted  irUh  gnat  ApplauM.  WrUtm  by  John 
Wthttcr  and  H'llliam  lUnrlty.  Placrrt  Cupio.  London,  Printed  by  Tho.  Johnton,  and  are  to  be  told  by  Francit  Kirhnan, 
at  Kit  Sicp  at  the  l-iffn  of  John  FUlchert  Head,  ov<r  agaimt  the  Angel-Innf,  on  the  Back-tide  of  St.  Clemtntt,  uithout 
TrmpU-Bar.     1001.     •4lo. 

We  hure  no  oUier  authority  than  that  of  Kirkman  for  attributing  thU  play  to  Webater  and  Rowley  :  I  bclicTO, 
however,  that  it  ia  rightly  aaaignod.  A  great  portion  of  it,  which  tho  authors  meant  for  blank  verse,  Kirkman  luis 
printed  as  prose :  in  some  poaaages  tho  integrity  of  the  text  is  very  questionable. 

William  Rowley,  Webster's  coadjutor  in  this  drama,  flourished  in  tho  reign  of  James  the  Fiist.  Mercs 
mentions  among  the  best  writers  of  comedy,  "  Maister  Rowley,  once  a  rare  SchoUer  of  learned  Pembrooko  Hall  in 
Cambridj.'c,"  (PnUadit  Tarn  a,  ITiU  Trtatury,  Bfing  the  Stcond  Part  o/  IVUf  Coinmoniceallb,  1508,  fol.  283,):  but  he 
doubtless  alludes  to  another  dramatist  of  tho  same  name,  Samuel  Rowley.  It  apiHjars  that  William  was  an  actor, 
as  well  OS  an  author,  and  he  ia  said  to  have  been  more  excellent  in  comedy  than  in  tragedy.  "  There  was  one 
Will.  Rowley  w.oa  Head  of  the  Princes  Comjiany  of  Commedians  in  1013  to  1610.  See  the  Office  Books  of  the 
IA.  Stauho|ic  T'cisurcr  of  the  Chamber  in  th^isc  years,  in  Vr.  Rich.  RawUnson's  Possession."  MS.  note  by  Oldya 
on  Langbaine's  Ace.  of  Eng  Dram.  Potti,  in  the  Brit.  Museum.  "William  Rowley,  the  author-actor,  was  married 
to  Isabel  Tuoley  at  Cnpplegate  Church,  in  1037."— Collier's  Mcmoirt  of  the  Principal  Acton  in  the  Playt  uf  SJtalc- 
tptart,  p.  as. 


Of  his  plays  there  remain  four  of  which  he  was  the  solo  author,— (the  best  of  them,  A  nne  Wonder,  a  Woman 
nerer  tcrt,  was  revived  with  alterations  at  Covcnt-Garden  Theatre,  in  1824,) — and  twelve  which  he  composed  in  con- 
junction with  other  writers,  Day,  Wilkins,  Middlet^^n,  Fletcher,  Massingcr,  Ford,  Ileywood,  Dekker,  and  Webster. 
His  name  is  asaoclatod  with  Shakesjxiare's  on  the  title-page  of  T/te  Jiirth  of  Merlin;  but  certainly  tho  bard  of 
Avon  at  least  hod  no  hand  in  that  wretched  drama. 


THE   STATIONER   TO   THE   JUDICIOUS   HEADER. 


Gentlemen, 

It  was  not  long  since  I  was  only  a  bo(^kreader,  and  not  a  bookseller,  which  qoality  (mj  former 
employment  somewhat  failing,  and  I  being  unwilling  to  be  idle,)  I  hare  now  lately  taken  on  me.  It 
hath  been  ray  fancy  and  delight,  e'er  since  I  knew  any  thing,  to  converse  with  bouks  ;  and  the  pleasure 
I  have  Uikcn  in  those  of  this  nature,  viz.  pl'tys,  hath  been  so  extraordinary,  that  it  liath  been  much 
to  my  cost ;  for  I  have  been,  as  we  term  it,  a  gatherer  of  plays  for  some  years,  and  I  am  confident  I  have 
more  of  several  surl^  than  any  man  in  England,  bookseller  or  other  :  f  can  at  any  time  show  seven 
hundred  in  number,  whicii  is  within  a  small  matter  all  that  were  ever  printed.  Many  of  these  I  have 
several  times  over,  and  intend,  as  I  sell,  to  purchase  more  ;  all,  ur  any  of  which,  I  shall  be  ready  citlier 
to  sell  or  lend  to  you  upon  reasonable  C'lnsiderations. 

In  ordor  to  the  encrcasing  of  my  store,  I  have  now  this  term  printed  and  published  tliree,  viz.  this 
called  A  Cure  for  a  Cuchdd,  and  another  callal  The  Thracian  Wonder,  and  the  third  called  Gammer 
Ourton't  Needle.  Two  of  these  three  were  neier  printed  ;  the  third,  viz.,  Gammer  Gurton't  Nttille, 
hath  been  formerly  i)riiittd,  but  it  is  almost  an  hundred  years  since.  As  for  this  play,  I  noeJ  not  speak 
any  thing  in  its  commendation  ;  the  authors'  names,  Webster  and  Rowley,  are  (to  knowing  men) 
suflic-iont  to  declare  its  worth  :  several  jiersons  remember  the  aiHing  of  it,  and  say  that  it  tlicn  ple-tsetl 
generally  well  ;  and  Itt  me  tell  you,  in  my  judgment  it  is  an  excellent  old  play.  The  expedient  of  curing 
a  cuckold,  after  the  manner  sit  down  in  this  play,  hath  been  triwl  t<>  my  knowledge,  and  U>erefore  I 
may  say  prohatuin  est.  I  should,  I  doubt,  be  too  tetlious,  or  else  I  would  say  somewhat  in  defence  of 
this,  and  in  commendation  of  plays  in  general ;  but  I  question  not  bat  you  have  read  what  abler  i^ns 
than  mine  have  writ  in  their  vindication.  Qentlemeu,  I  ho|>c  you  will  so  encourage  me  in  my  beginnings, 
that  I  may  be  induced  to  proceed  to  do  you  service,  and  that  I  may  frequently  have  occasion,  in  this 
nature,  to  sultscribo  myself 

Your  8er»-nnt, 

FRANCIS  KIRKMAN. 


DRAMATIS   TERSON/E. 


WooDROrr,  n  justice  of  tho  peace,  futhcr  to  Annabel. 
FrasckfobI),  a  merchant,  brother-in-law  to  Woodroff. 
Le&sinoham,  a  gentleman,  in  love  with  Clare. 
BoxviLC,  a  ^'cntlcmau,  tho  bridci,Toom  and  husband  to  Annaljel. 
Ravmokd,  1 

Ei'STACE,     I    gniianu  invited  to  tho  wedding. 

Lionet;^       I 

Grijver,     ] 

RocRFiELD,  a  yo<mg  gcntlemou  and  a  thief.* 

Compass,  a  seaman. 

P^iFOO,    )   t^o  attorneys. 

DODOE,  i 

A  Counsellor. 
Two  Clients. 
Two  Boys. 
A  Sailor. 


Luce,  wife  to  Franckford,  and  sister  to  Woodroff. 

AxKABKL,  the  bride  and  wife  t<>  Bonvilo. 

Clare,  Lcssingharo'a  mistress. 

Ursk,  wife  to  Compaas. 

Nurse. 

A  Waitingwoman. 


•  a  younff  pentleman  and  a  thi^    I  must  obsorre,  that  it  is  Kirkman  who  so  characterises  Rochfield.  I  give 
the  Dnun.  Per.  from  the  old  ed. 


A   CURE    FOR   A   CUCKOLD. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.* 
En(tr  Lekbinooam  and  Ci^uiE. 

Les3.  This  is  a  place  of  feasting  and  of  joy, 
And,  as  in  triumiiha  and  ovations,  bere 
Notbiug  save  state  and  pleasure. 

Clare.  'Tis  confess'd. 

Leu.  A  day  of  mirth  and  solemn  jubilee, 

Clare.  For  such  as  can  be  merry. 

Lets.  A  happy  nuptial, 
Since  a  like  pair  of  fortunes  suitable, 
Equality  in  birth,  parity  in  years. 
And  in  affection  no  way  dilfurcnt. 
Are  this  day  sweetly  coupled. 

Clare.  'Tis  a  marriage. 

Lesg.  True,  lady,  and  a  noble  precedent 
Metliinkn  for  us  to  follow.     Why  should  these 
Oulntrip  us  in  our  loves,  that  have  not  yet 
Outgone  us  in  our  timol     If  wo  thus  lose 
Our  be«t  and  not-to-be  recovered  hours 
Unprofitably  spent,  we  shall  bo  hold 
Mere  ti-uants  in  love's  school. 

Clare.  That's  a  study 
In  which  I  never  shall  ambition  have 
To  become  gnuluato. 

Lfu.  I.j»dy,  you  are  sad  : 
This  jovial  meeting  puts  me  in  a  spirit 
To  bo  made  such.     Wo  two  are  guests  invited, 
An<l  mi'ct  by  purpose,  not  by  aocidtiit  : 
Wliero'n,  then,  a  place  njoro  opportunely  fit, 
In  whicli  wo  may  solicit  our  own  loves, 
Tliau  before  this  example? 

Clare.  In  a  word, 
I  jiurpose  not  to  marry. 

Lr*M,  Uy  your  favour  ; 
For  as  I  ever  to  this  |>rescnt  hour 
Have  studied  your  olmcrvnncr,  so  from  henooforth 

■  Amm /.]  The  gsnion  UUuikIhk  to  Woodrod^ bona*. 


I  now  will  study  plainness : — I  have  lov'd  yon 
Beyond  myself,  mis  spended  for  your  sake 
Many  a  fair  hour  which  might  have  been  employ 'd 
To  pleasure  or  to  profit ;  have  neglected 
Duty  to  them  from  whom  my  being  came, 
My  parents,  but  my  hopeful  studies  most : 
I  have  stol'n  time  from  all  my  choice  delights 
And  robb'd  myself,  thinking  to  enrich  you  : 
Matches  I  have  had  offerd,  some  have  told  mo 
As  fair,  as  rich, — I  never  thought  'em  so  : 
And  lost  all  these  in  hope  to  find  out  you. 
Resolve  me,  then,  for  Christian  charity ; 
Think  you  an  answer  of  that  frozen  nature 
la  a  sufficient  satisfaction  for 
So  many  uiore  than  needful  services  ? 

Clare.  I  have  said,  sir. 

L<u.  Whence  might  this  distaste  arise  ? 
Bo  at  least  so  kind  to  i>erfcct  me  in  that. 
Is  it  of  some  dislike  lately  conceiv'd 
Of  this  my  person,  which  perhaps  may  grow 
From  calumny  and  scandal  ?  if  nut  that. 
Some  lato-recciv6d  melancholy  in  you  f 
If  neither,  your  perverse  and  pocvish  will, — 
To  which  I  most  imply  it  1 

Clare.  Be  it  what  it  can  or  may  be.  thtu  it  is; 
And  with  tiiis  anawcr  pray  rwt  imtinficl. 
In  all  tlieso  travols,  winding*,  and  indents, 
I'aths,  and  by-paths,  which  many  luive  tought  oat. 
There's  but  one  only  nxul,  and  that  olono. 
To  n>y  fruition  :  which  whono  finds  out. 
Tin  like  ho  may  ct\juy  me;  but  that  (kilin^ 
I  ever  am  mine  own. 

l/<u.  O,  name  it,  sweet ! 
I  am  already  in  a  labynntli, 
Until  you  guide  mo  nut 

Clart.  I'll  to  my  cluimbor. 
May  you  bo  plcas'd  unto  your  ink-«p«ot  lim* 
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ACT   1. 


To  add  but  some  few  minutes,  by  my  moid 
Ton  Bliall  hear  further  from  me. 

Leu.  I'll  attcntl  you.  [Exit  Clahe. 

\Vbat  more  cau  I  desire  than  bo  rcsolv'd 
Of  such  a  long  Buspcnse  ?    Uvro's  now  the  period 
Of  much  expectation. 

EtUrr  Ravmonp,  Eostace,  Lionkl,  and  Grovch. 

Ray.  What,  you  alone  rotir'd  to  privacy 
Of  such  a  goodly  confluence,  all  prepar'd 
To  grace  the  present  nuptials ! 

Leu.  I  have  heard  some  say, 
Hen  arc  ne'er  less  alone  than  when  alone, 
Such  power  hath  meditation. 

Euat.  0  these  choice  beauties 
That  are  this  day  assembled !  but  of  all 
Fair  Mistress  Clare,  the  bride  excepted  still, 
She  bears  away  the  prize. 

Lion.  And  worthily ; 
For,  setting  off  her  present  melancholy. 
She  is  without  taxation.* 

Grov.  I  conceive 
The  cause  of  her  so  sudden  discontent. 

Ray.  'Tis  far  out  of  my  way. 

Gruv.  I'll  speak  it,  then. 
In  all  estates,  professions,  or  degrees, 
In  arts  or  sciences,  there  is  a  kind 
Of  emulation  ;  likewise  so  in  this. 
There's  a  maid  this  day  married,  a  choice  beauty : 
Now,  Miatress  Clare,  a  virgin  of  like  age 
And  fortunes  correspondent,  apprehending 
Time  lost  in  her  that's  in  another  gain'd, 
May     upon     this — for     who     knows     women's 

thoughts  ? — 
Grow  into  this  deep  sadness. 

Ray.  Like  enough. 

Leas.  You  are   pleasant,   gentlemen,    or    else 
perhaps. 
Though  I  know  many  have  purau'd  her  love 

Grov.  And  you  amongst  the  rest,  with  pardon, 
sir; 
Yet  she  might  cast  some  more  peculiar  eye 
On  some  that  not  respects  her. 

Less.  That's  my  fear. 
Which  you  now  make  your  sport 

EnUr  Waitingwoman. 

TFai7.  A  letter,  sir. 

Ltss.  From  whom! 

Wait,  l&j  mistress.  [Oiva  letter. 

Less.  \aMide\  She  has  kept  her  promise  ; 
And  I  will  read  it,  though  I  in  the  same 
Know  my  own  death  included. 

*  vUhmU  taxation]  i.  c  irreproachable. 


Wait.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Lest,  [reails]  "Prove  all  thy  friends,  find  out  the 
best  and  nearest ; 
Kill  for  my  sake  that  friend  that  loves  thee  dearest." 
Her  servant,  nay,  her  hand  and  character, 
All  meeting  in  my  ruin  ! — Head  again. 
"Prove   all   thy  friends,  find  o%U   the   hat  and 

nearest ; 
Kill  for  my  sake  that  friend  that  loves  thee  dearest." 
And  what  might   that   one   be  ?   'tis  a  Strang* 

difficulty, 
And  it  will  ask  much  counsel  [Exit. 

Ray.  Lessingham 
Hath  left  us  on  the  sudden. 

Fust.  Sure,  the  occasion 
Was  of  that  letter  sent  him. 

Lion.  It  may  be 
It  was  some  challenge. 

Grov.  Challenge !  never  dream  it : 
Are  such  things  sent  by  women  ? 

Ray.  'Twere  an  heresy 
To  conceive  but  such  a  thought. 

Lion.  Tush,  all  the  difference 
Begot  this  day  must  be  at  night  decided 
Betwixt  the  bride  and  bridegroom. — Here  both 
come. 

Enler  VfooDTtorr,  Annabel,  Bonvile,  Frakcktord, 
LccE,  and  Nurse. 

Wood.  What  did  you  call  the  gentleman  we  met 
But  now  in  some  distraction  1 

Bon.  Lessingham; 
A  most  approv'd  and  noble  friend  of  mine. 
And  one  of  our  prime  guests. 

Wood.  He  seem'd  to  me 
Somewhat  in  mind  distemper'd.     What  concern 
Those  private  humours  our  so  public  mirth, 
In  such  a  time  of  revels  ?     Mistress  Clare, 
I  miss  her  too  :  why,  gallants,  have  you  suffer'd 

her 
Thus  to  be  lost  amongst  you  ? 

Anna.  Dinner  done, 
Unknown  to  any,  she  retir'd  herself. 

Wood.  Sick  of  the  maid  perhaps,  because  she 
sees 
You,  mistress  bride,  her  school  and  playfellow, 
So  suddenly  tum'd  wife. 

Pranck.  'Twos  shrewdly  guess'd. 

Wood.  Go  find  her  out. — Fie,  gentlemen,  within 
The  music  plays  unto  the  silent  walls, 
And  no  man  there  to  grace  it :  when  I  was  young, 
At  such  a  meeting  I  have  so  bestirr'd  me 
Till  I  have  made  the  pale  green-sickneas  girls 
Blush  like  the  ruby,  and  drop  pearls  apace 
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Down  from  their  ivory  foreheads ;  in  those  days 
I  have  cut  capers  thus  high.  Nay,  in,  gentlemen, 
And  single  out  the  ladies. 

Ray.  Well  advis'd. — 
Nay,  mistress  bride,  you  shall  along  with  us. 
For  without  you  all's  nothing. 

Anna.  Willingly, 
With  ma.ster  bridegroom's  leave. 

Bon.  0  my  best  joy, 
Til  is  day  I  am  your  servant. 

Wood.  True,  this  day  ; 
She  his,  her  whole  life  after, — so  it  should  be ; 
Only  this  day  a  groom  to  do  her  service, 
For  which,  the  full  remainder  of  his  age, 
He  may  write  master.     I  have  done  it  yet, 
And  BO,  I  hope,  still  shall  do. — Sister  Luce, 
May  I  presume  my  brother  Franckford  can 
Say  as  much  and  truly  ] 

Luce.  Sir,  he  mny ; 
I  freely  give  him  leave. 

Wood.  Observe  that,  brother ; 
She  freely  gives  you  leave  ;  but  who  gives  leave, 
The  master  or  the  servant  ? 

Franck.  You  are  pleasant. 
And  it  becomes  you  well,  but  this  day  most, 
That  having  but  one  daughter,  have  bestow'd  her 
To  your  great  \u)\)0  and  comfort. 

Wood.  I  have  one  : 
Would    you    could    say    so,   sbter!    but    your 

barrenness 
Hath  given  your  husband  freedom,  if  he  please, 
To  seek  hU  pastime  elsewhere. 

Luce,  Well,  well,  brother, 
Though  you  may  taunt  me,  that  have  never  yet 
Been  blcss'd  with  issue,  spare  my  husband,  pray. 
For  ho  umy  have  a  by-blow  or  an  heir 
That  you  never  heard  of. 

Franck.  U,  fie,  wife  !  make  not 
My  fault  too  public. 

Luce.  Vet  himself  keep  within  coropnsB. 

Franck.  If  you  love  mo,  sweet, 

Luce.  Nay,  I  have  done. 

Wood.  I'ut  if 
Ho  have  not,  woncli,  I  would  ho  had  the  hurt 
I  wish  you  both.     I'rithco,  thino  ear  a  little. 

Nunc,  [to  FiiANCKKonD]  Your  boy  grows  up, 
and  'tin  a  chopping  lad, 
A  man  oven  in  llio  cratlio. 

Franck.  Softly,  nurae. 

Nur$e.  One  of  Uio  forwnrd'at  Infantt  I  how  it 
will  crow, 
And  chirrup  like  a  Hpnrrow !     I  foar  shortly 
It    will    brood    teeth  :    yon    niunt   provide    him 
thoruforo 


A  coral  with  a  whistle  and  a  chain. 

Franck.  Ho  shall  have  any-thing. 

Nurse.  He's  now  quite  out  of  blankets. 

Franck.  There's  a  piece ;  \Givea  money. 

Provide  him  what  he  wants :  only,  good  nurse. 
Prithee,  at  this  time  be  silent 

Nurse.  A  charm  to  bind 
Any  nurse's  tongue  that's  living. 

Wood.  Come,  wo  are  misa'd 
Among  the  younger  fry :  gravity  ofttimee 
Becomes  the  sports  of  youth,  especially 
At  such  solemnities ;  and  it  were  sin 
Not  in  our  age  to  show  what  we  have  bin. 

[EteHtU. 


SCENE   II.' 

MiU<r  LE3BI.VOIIAM,  iaJ,  trith  a  Mter  iit  Au  hand. 
Leas.  Amicitid  nihil  dedit  Nalura  majut  nee 
rarius  : 
So  saith  my  author,  t    If,  then,  powerful  Nature, 
In  all  her  bounties  shower'd  upon  mankind. 
Found  none  more  rare  and  precious  than  this  one 
Wo  call  Friendship,  0,  to  what  a  monster 
Would  this  trans-shape  me, — to  be  made  that  he 
To  violate  such  goodness  !     To  kill  any. 
Hud  boon  a  sad  injunction  ;  but  a  friend  ! 
Noy,  of  all  friends  the  most  approv'd  !  a  task 
Hill,  till  this  day,  could  never  parallel. 
And  yet  this  woman  has  a  power  of  me 
Beyond  all  virtue, — virtue  !  almost  grace. 
What  might  her  hidden  purpose  be  in  this. 
Unless  she  apprehend  some  fanttisy. 
That  no  Huch  thing  has  being,  and  as  kindred. 
And  claims  to  crowns,  are  worn  out  of  the  wurlJ, 
So  the  name  friend  ?  't  may  be  'twiw  her  conceit. 
I  have  tried  those  that  have  prufoM^d  much 
For  coin,  nay,  somctimvs,  slighter  courtmiee. 
Yet  found  'uui  cold  enough  :  so,  porha|>«,  she; 
Which    makes   her   thus   opiuiou'd.     Lf  in   the 

former, 
And  therefore  bettor  dnyn,  'twoa  hold  so  mro. 
Who  knows  but  in  tlioao  lost  aiui  wopior  tiiuc.i 
It  may  bo  now  with  Juiitu-e  Uuiinh'd  th'  earth  I 
I'm  full  of  thuughtM,  and  this  my  tnntblotl  trMat 
DistomiMir'd  with  a  thouxand  fantaAi««. 
Something  I  must  rotolvo.     I'll  fniit  mak«  proof 
If  such  a  thing  thert<  \h>;  which  iiaviiig  found, 
'Twixt  lovr  nud  friondnhip  'twill  l>o  a  brav*  fighl. 
To  prove  in  man  whii-h  •  lami*  thn  greateet  rigbu 


•  •»•»  rr]  K  uvxn  In  1 1 
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Ai/«r  Ratmokp,  EusTAcm,  Liomkl,  and  Oroveb. 

Ray.  What,  Master  Lessingham ! 
Tou  that  were  wont  to  bo  compos'd  of  mirth, 
All  spirit  auJ  fire,  alacrity  itself, 
Like  the  lustre  of  a  late-bright-shiDing  suu, 
Now  wrapt  in  clouds  and  darkness ! 

Lion.  Prithee,  be  merry  ; 
Thy  dulness  sads  the  half  part  of  the  house, 
And  deads  that  spirit  which  thou  wast  wont  to 

quicken. 
And,  half-spent,  to  give  life  to. 

Lets.  Gentlemen, 
Such  as  have  cause  for  sport,  I  shall  wish  ever 
To  make  of  it  the  present  benefit, 
^V^^ile  it  exists;  content  is  still  short-breath'd  : 
^Vhcn  it  was  mine,  I  did  so  ;  if  now  yours, 
I  pray  make  your  best  use  on't. 

Lion.  Riddles  and  paradoxes  : 
Come,  come,  some  crotchet's  come  into  thy  pate, 
And  I  will  know  the  cause  on't. 

Grov.  So  will  I, 
Or,  I  protest,  ne'er  leave  thee. 

Las.  'Tis  a  business* 
Proper  to  myself,  one  that  concerns 
No  second  person. 

Gror.  How's  that !  not  a  friend  1 

Less.  Why,  is  there  any  such  ? 

Grov.  Do  you  question  that  ?  what  do  you  take 
me  for  ? 

Fust.  Ay,  sir,  or  me  ?    'Tis  many  montlis  ago 
Since  we  betwixt  us  interchang'd  that  name, 
And,  of  my  part,  ne'er  broken. 

Lion.  Troth,  nor  mine. 

Jtat/.  If  you  make  question  of  a  friend,  I  pray 
Number  not  me  the  last  iu  your  account. 
That  would  be  crown'd  in  your  opinion  first. 

Less.  You  all  speak  nobly ;  but  amongst  you  all 
Can  such  a  one  be  found? 

i?ay.  Not  one  amongst  us 
But  would  be  proud  to  wear  the  character 
Of  noble  friendship  :  in  the  name  of  which, 
And  of  all  us  here  present,  I  entreat, 
Expose  to  us  the  grief  that  troubles  you. 

Less.  I  shall,  and  briefly.     If  ever  gentleman 
Sunk  beneath  scandal,  or  his  reputation. 
Never  to  be  recover'd,  suffer'd,  and 
For  want  of  one  whom  I  may  call  a  friend, 
Then  mine  is  now  in  danger. 

Hay.  I'll  redeem 't, 
Though  with  my  life's  dear  hazard. 

Eitst.  I  pray,  air. 
Be  to  us  open-breasted. 

*  'Tu  a  Inuinut,  tic]  The  old  ed.  g^ves  this  speech  to 
Eustace. 


Lett.  Then  'tis  thus. 
There  is  to  be  performed  a  monomachy. 
Combat,  or  duel, — time,  place,  and  weapon, 
Agreed  betwixt  us.     Had  it  touch'd  myself 
And  myself  only,  I  had  then  been  happy ; 
But  I  by  composition  am  engag'd 
To  bring  with  me  my  second,  and  ho  too, 
Not  as  the  law  of  combat  is,  to  stand 
Aloof  and  see  fair  play,  bring  off  his  friend. 
But  to  engage  his  person  :  both  must  fight. 
And  either  of  tliem  dangerous. 

East.  Of  all  things 
I  do  not  like  this  fighting. 

Lest.  Now,  gentlemen, 
Of  this  so  great  a  courtesy  I  am 
At  this  instant  merely*  destitute. 

Jiay.  The  time? 

Less.  By  eight  o'clock  to-morrow. 

May.  How  unhappily 
Things  may  fall  out !     I  am  just  at  that  hour, 
Upon  some  latc-conceiv6d  discontents, 
To  atone  t  me  to  my  father ;  otherwise 
Of  all  the  rest  you  had  commanded  me 
Your  second  and  your  servant. 

Lion.  Pray,  the  place  ? 

Less.  Calais-sands-t 

Lion.  It  once  was  fatal  to  a  friend  of  mine 
And  a  near  kinsman ;  for  which  I  vow'd  then. 
And  deeply  too,  never  to  see  that  ground : 
But  if  it  had  been  elsewhere,  one  of  them 
Had  before  nine  §  been  worms'-mcat. 

Grov.  'What's  the  weapon  ? 

Less.  Single-sword. 

Grov.  Of  all  that  you  could  name, 
A  thing  I  never  practis'd  :  had  it  been 
Rapier,  or  that  and  poniard,  where  men  use 
Rather  sleight  than  force,  I  had  been  then  your 

man. 
Being  young,  I  strain'd  the  sinews  of  my  arm ; 
Since  then  to  me  'twas  never  serviceable. 

East.  In  troth,  sir,  had  it  been  a  money-matter, 
I  could  have  stood  your  friend ;  but  as  for  fighting, 
I  was  ever  out  at  that. 

Less.  Well,  farewell,  gentlemen. 

[Exeunt  Ratmont),  Eustace,  Liosei.,  and  Geover. 
But  Where's  the  friend  in  all  thial    Tush,  she's 
wise. 


•  merely]  i.  e.  utterly. 

t  atone]  i.  e.  reconcile. 

J  Calait-iandt]  As  duelling  was  piinishablo  by  the 
English  law,  it  was  ctistomary  for  gallants,  who  had 
affairs  of  honour  to  settle,  to  betake  themselves  to  Calais- 
sands. 

S  nine]  The  old  ed.  "mint." 
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And  knows  there's  no  such  thing  beneath  the 

moon: 
I  now  applaud  her  judgment. 

Enttr  BOMVILE. 

Bon.  Why,  how  now,  friend !    This  discontent, 
which  now 
Is  BO  unseason'd,  makes  me  question  what 
I  ne'er  durst  doubt  before,  your  love  to  me  : 
Doth  it  proceed  from  envy  of  my  bliss. 
Which  this  day  crowns  mo  with?  or  have  you 

been 
A  secret  rival  in  my  happiness. 
And  grieve  to  see  me  owner  of  those  joys 
Which  you  could  wish  your  own  ? 

Les$.  Banish  such  thouglits, 
Or  yim  shall  wrong  the  tmest  faithful  friendship 
M.'m  e'er  could  boast  of.     0,  mine  honour,  sir ! 
'Tis   tliat  which    makes   me  wear  this  brow  of 

sorrow : 
Were  that  free  from  the  power  of  calumny, — 
l!ut  pardon  me,  that  being  now  a-tlying, 
Which  is  so  near  to  man,  if  part  we  cannot 
With  pleasant  looks. 

Bon.  Do  but  speak  the  burden, 
And  I  protest  to  take  it  off  from  you. 
And  lay  it  on  myself. 

Leas.  'Twcro  a  request, 
Impudence  without  blushing  cotdd  not  ask, 
It  bears  with  it  such  injury. 

Bvn.  Yet  must  I  know't. 

Lett.  Receive  it,  then  : — but  I  entreat  you,  sir. 
Not  to  imagine  that  I  apprehend 
A  thought  to  further  my  intent  by  you  ; 
From  you  'tis  least  suspected  :— 'twns  my  fortune 
To  entertain  a  ([uarrel  with  a  gentleman, 
Tlie  fiL'M  betwixt  us  chaUong'd,  place  and  time, 
And  these  to  bo  porform'd  not  without  seconds: 
I  have  relied  on  many  Hoomiiig  friends, 
But  cannot  bk'tut  my  momury  with  one 
Dares  venture  in  my  (^uarroL 

lion.  Is  this  all  ? 

Lett.  It  is  enough  to  midce  all  temperature 
Convert  to  fury.     Sir,  my  nputation, 
The  life  and  soul  of  honour,  is  at  stake, 
In  (hmgcr  to  bo  lost ;  the  word  of  coward 
Still  printed  in  the  naino  nf  Losainghatn. 

Jlon.  Not  while  there  i*  a  Bonvilo.     May  I  live 
poor, 
And  die  duNpiiM,  not  having  one  itad  friend 
To  wait  tipon  my  lieame,  if  I  ■urvivo 
The  ruin  of  that  honour!  Sir,  the  tiniol 

Lrtt.  Above  nil  sparo  nio  (.that  I,  for  that  onc« 
known. 


You'll  cancel  this  your  promise,  and  unsay 
Your  friendly  proffer ;  neither  can  I  blame  you  : 
Had  you  confirm'd  it  with  a  thousand  oaths. 
The  heavens  would  look  with  mercy,  not  with 

justice. 
On  your  offence,  should  you  infringe  'em  all. 
Soon  after  sun-rise,  upon  Calais-sands, 
To-morrow  we  should  meet :  now  to  defer 
Time  one  half-hour,  I  should  but  forfeit  alL 
But,  sir,  of  all  men  living,  this,  alas, 
Concerns  you  least ;  for  sh.-dl  I  be  the  man 
To  rob  you  of  this  night's  felicity. 
And  make  your  bride  a  widow,  her  soft  bed 
No  witness  of  those  joys  this  night  exi>ects  ! 

Bon.  I  still  prefer  my  friend  before  my  pleasure. 
Which  is  not  lost  for  ever,  but  adjoumM 
For  more  mature  employment. 

Lett.  Will  you  go,  then  ! 

Bon.  I  am  resolv'd- 1  will. 

Lett.  An<l  instantly] 

Bon.  With  all  the  speed  celerity  can  make. 

Lett.  You  do  not  weigh  those  iuconvcuiences 
This  action  meets  with  :  your  departure  hcnco 
Will  breed  a  strange  distraction  iii  your  friends, 
Distrust  of  love  in  your  fair  virtuous  bride. 
Whoso  eyes  perhaps  may  never  more  be  blcsa'd 
With  your  dear  sight,  since  you  may  meet  a  grave. 
And  that  not  'mongst  your  noble  ancestors. 
But  amongiit  strangers,  almost  enemies. 

Bon.  This  were  enough  to  shake  a  weak  resolve ; 
It  moves  not  me.     Take  horse  as  secretly 
As  you  well  may :  my  groom  shall  make  mine  ready 
With  all  speed  possible,  unknown  to  any. 

Lest.  But,  sir,  the  bride. 

Enter  Ansahci. 

Anna.  Did  you  not  see  the  key  that's  to  tmlock 
My  carcanet  *  and  bracelets  I  now,  iu  trotli, 
I  am  afraid  'tis  lost. 

Bon.   No,  swoi't,  I  ha't ; 
I  found  it  lie  at  nindoiu  iu  your  chunbor, 
And  knowing  you  would  miss  it,  Uid  it  by  : 
'Tis  safe,  I  warrant  yo<i. 

Anna,  Then  my  fear's  |>ast : 
But  till  you  give  it  back,  my  nock  and  amu 
Are  still  your  priaonor*. 

Boh.  But  you  shall  And 
They  have  a  gcntio  gaoI«r. 

Anna.  So  I  ho|>«. 
Within  you're  much  in«|uir'd  of. 

Bon.  Swi«ct,  I  follow.  [Rnt  Anxaiicu]  IX>rar 

Lmt.  Ym,  that's  tb«  pUc«. 
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Bon,  If  you  bo  there  boforo  mo,  biro  a  bark  : 
I  bIikU  not  foil  to  lacct  you.  [Exit. 

Leu.  Woa  ever  known 
A  man  so  miacrablj  blcss'd  a«  1 1 
I  hare  no  sooner  found  tbo  greatest  good 
Man  in  ibis  pilgrimage  of  life  can  meet, 


But  I  must  make  tbo  womb  w)ioro  'twas  eon- 

coiv'd 
The  tomb  to  bury  it,  and  tlie  first  hour  it  lires 
The  lost  it  must  breathe.     Yet  there  is  a  fate 
That  Bways  and  governs  above  woman's  bate. 

[Hxii 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L* 

Enter  RocnriELD. 
Poch.  A  younger  brother  !  'tia  a  poor  calling; 
Though  not  unlawful,  verj-  bard  to  live  on : 
The  elder  fool  inherits  all  the  lands, 
And  we  that  follow,  legacies  of  wit. 
And  get  'em  when  we  can  too.    Why  should  law, 
If  we  be  lawful  and  legitimate. 
Leave  us  without  an  equal  divident  1 
Or  why  compels  it  not  our  fathers  else 
To  cease  from  getting,  when  they  want  to  give  ? 
No,  sure,  our  mothers  will  ne'er  agree  to  that ; 
They  love  to  groan,  although  the  gallows  echo 
And  groan  together  for  us  :  from  the  first 
We  travel  forth,  t'other's  our  jounicy's  end. 
I  must  forward.     To  beg  is  out  of  my  way. 
And  borrowing  is  out  of  date.     The  old  road. 
The  old  high-way,  't  must  be,  and  I  am  in't : 
Tbo  place  will  serve  for  a  young  beginner, 
For  this  is  the  first  day  I  set  ope  shop. 
Success,  then,  sweet  Lavema  !    I  have  beard 
That  thieves  adore  thee  for  a  deity  : 
I  would  not  purchase  by  thee  but  to  eat ; 
And  'tis  too  chuilish  to  deny  me  meat. — 
Soft !  here  may  be  a  booty. 

Enter  Annabel  and  a  Servant. 
Anna.  Hors'd,  says't  thoul 
fierr.  Yes,  mistress,  with  Lessingbam. 
Anna.  Alack,  I  know  not  what  to  doubt  or  fear! 
I  know  not  well  whether't  be  well  or  ill ; 
But,  sure,  it  is  no  custom  for  the  groom 
To  leave  his  bride  upon  the  nuptial  day, 
I  am  so  young  and  ignorant  a  scholar — 
Yes,  and  it  proves  so ;  I  talk  away  perhaps 
That  might  be  yet  recover'd.     Prithee,  run : 
The  fore-path  may  advantage  thee  to  meet  'em. 
Or  the  ferry,  which  is  not  two  miles  before, 
May  trouble  'em  until  thou  com'st  in  ken ; 
And  if  thou  dost,  prithee,  enforce  thy  voice' 

•  Scene  /.]  A  highway,  near  Woodroff's  house. 


To  overtake  thine  eyes,  cry  out,  and  crave 

For  me  but  one  word  'fore  his  departure ; 

I  will  not  stay  him,  say,  beyond  his  pleasure, 

Nor  rudely  ask  the  cause,  if  ho  be  willing 

To  keep  it  from  me.  Charge  him  by  all  the  love — 

But  I  stay  thee  too  long  :  nin,  run. 

Scrv.  If  I  had  wings,  I  would  spread  'em  now,* 
mistress.  [Ejiil. 

Anna.  I'll  make  the  best  speed  after  that  I  can; 
Yet  I  'm  not  well  acquainted  with  the  path  : 
My  fears,  I  fear  me,  will  misguide  me  too.    [ExiL 

Jioch.  There's  good  movables, 
I  perceive,  whate'er  the  ready  coin  be  : 
Whoever  owns  her,   she's  mine  now;   the  next 

ground 
Has  a  most  pregnant  hollow  for  the  purpose. 

[Exit. 


SCENE  Il.t 

Enter  Servant,  who  runs  over,  and  exit :  Uim.  enter  Akrabgl  ; 
after  her,  Rochfieu). 

Anna.  I'm  at  a  doubt  already  where  I  am. 

Roch.  I'll  help  you,  mistress :  well  overtaken. 

Anna.  Defend  me, goodness ?— What  are  you? 

Rock.  A  man. 

Anna.  An  honest  man,  I  hope. 

Roch.  In  some  degrees  hot,  not  altogether  cold, 
So  far  as  rank  poison,  yet  dangerous. 
As  I  may  be  dress'd  :  I  am  an  honest  thief. 

Annn.  Honest  iind  thief  hold  small  afiBnity; 
I  never  heard  they  were  akin  before : 
Pray  heaven  I  find  it  now  ! 

Roch.  I  tell  you  my  name. 

A  nna.  Then,  honestthief,  since  you  have  taught 
me  so, 
For  I'll  inquire  no  other,  use  me  honestly.  • 

Roch.  Thus,  then,  I'll  use  you.     First,  then,t 
to  prove  me  honest, 

•  1  tcoutd tpread'emnov]  Qy.  " I no-^ leould ipTtad'em"\ 

t  Scene  II.\  Another  part  of  the  same. 

t  then]  Repeated,  it  would  Rccm,  by  miatske. 
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I  will  not  violate  your  chastity 
(That's  no  part  yet  of  my  profession), 
Be  you  wife  or  virgin. 
Anna.  I  am  both,  sir. 
Roch.    This,  then,  it  seems   should   be   your 
wedding-day, 
And  these  the  hours  of  interim  to  keep  you 
In  that  double  state  :  come,  then,  I'll  bo  brief,        j 
For  I'll  not  hinder  your  desired  hymen. 
You  have  about  you  some  superQuous  toys, 
Wliich  my  lank  hungry  pockets  would  contain* 
With  much  more  proGt  and  more  privacy ; 
You  have  an  idle  chain  which  keeps  your  nock 
A  ]irisoncr ;  a  manacle,  I  take  it. 
About  your  wrist  too.     If  these  prove  emblems 
Of  the  combined  heujp  to  halter  mine. 
The  FatcH   take   their   pleasure  !    these  are  set 

down 
To  be  your  ransom,  and  there  the  thief  is  prov'd. 
Anna.  I  will  confess  both,  and  the  last  forget. 
You  shall  be  only  honest  in  thi.s  deed: 
Pray  you,  take  it ;  I  entreat  you  to  it, 
And  then  you  steal  'cm  not. 
Roch.  You  may  deliver  'em. 
Anna.  Indeed,  I  cannot.     If  you  observe,  sir, 
They  are  both  lock'd  about  me,  and  the  key 
I  have  not :  happily  t  you  are  fumish'd 
Witli  some  instioimcnt  that  may  unloose  'em. 

Roch.  No,  in  trotli,  lady  ;  I  am  but  a  freshman ; 
I  never  read  further  than  this  book  you  see. 
And  this  very  day  is  my  beginning  too  : 
Theao  picking-laws  I  am  to  study  yet. 

Anna.  O,  do  not  show  mo  that,  air,  'tia  too 
frightful ! 
Good,  hurt  mo  not,  for  I  do  yioM  'uin  freely  : 
Use  but  your  hands ;  perhaps  their  strcugtU  will 

Serve 
To  tear  'oiu  from  mo  without  much  detriment : 
Somewhat  I  will  endure. 

Roch.  Well,  sweet  lady, 
You're  tlio  bcHt  patient  for  a  young  physician, 
That  I  tiiink  e'er  was  pnictiVd  on.     I'll  use  you 
As  gpntly  as  I  can,  as  I'm  an  liouont  thief. 
Nol  will't  not  do  T    Do  I  hurt  you,  lady  I 
Anna.  Not  much,  sir. 
Roch.  I'd  bo  lotit  at  all.     I  cannot  do't, 
Anna.  Nay,theo, youslmll  not,  sir.  Youalhiof, 
(.sA<  if mirj  Am  nroni. 

And  guard  younolf  no  bettor!  no  further  i-muI  1 
Yet  out  in  your  own  book?  a  ba<l  dork,  aro  you 
not  ? 


Roch.  Ay,  by  Saint    Nicholas:* — lady,  sweet 

lady,— 
Anna.  Sir,  I  have  now  a  masculine  vigour, 
And  will  redeem  myself  with  purchase  t  too. 
Wliat  money  have  you  ? 

Roch.    Not  a  cross, t  by  this  foolish  hand  of 

mine. 
Anna.  No  money?    'twere  pity,  then,  to  take 
this  from  thee ; 
I  know  thou'lt  use  me  ne'er  the  worse  for  this  ; 
Take  it  again,  I  know  not  how  to  u-e  it : 
A  frown  had  taken't  from  me,  which  thou  hadst 

nut. 
And  now  hear  and  believe  me, — on  my  kneea 
I  make  the  protestation  ;  forbear 
To  take  what  violence  and  danger  must 
Dissolve,  if  I  forgo  'em  now.     I  do  assure 
You  would  not  strike  my  head  off  for  my  chain, 
Nor  my  hand  for  tliis  :  how  to  deliver  'eui 
Otherwise,  I  know  not.     Accompany 
Mo  back  unto  my  house,  'tis  not  far  off: 
Hy  all  the  vows  which  this  duy  I  have  tied 
Unto  my  wedded  husband,  the  honour 
Yet  equal  with  my  cradle-purity, 
(If  you  will  tax  me,)  to  the  ho{>i>d  joys. 
The  blessings  of  tho  bed,  posterity, 
Or  what  aught  else  by  woman  may  be  pledg'd, 
I  will  deliver  you  in  really  coin 
The  full  and  dear'^t  esteem  §  of  what  you  crave. 
Roch.  Ha !  roa<ly  money  is  the  prize  I  look  for  : 
It  walks  without  suspicion  any  where. 
When  chains  and  jewels  may  be  stay'd  and  call'd 

Before  the  constable  :  but 

Anna.  But  !  can  you  doubt  I 
You  saw  I  gave  you  my  advantage  up  : 
Did  you  e'er  think  a  woman  to  be  true ! 

Roch.  Thought's  free :  I   have  heard  of  lomo 
few,  lady, 
Very  few  iiiduo<l. 

Anna.  Will  you  add  one  mor«  to  your  belief  1 
Rueh.  I'hoy  woro  fewer  than  the  artidoa  of  my 
belief: 
Therefore  I  have  room  for  you,  an<l  will  boliers 

you. 
Stay  ;  you'll  ransom  yotir  jewels  with  r«ftdycoia; 
So  may  you  do,  and  Ui«n  dincovor  mo. 

Ant%a.  Shall  I  r«it4MiKt«  tho  vow«  I  nuulo 
To  this  lnjuncU«>n.  or  now  ouei  c«>in  I 

Roch.  Neither:  III  tnist  you  :  If  you  dodastroy 


linn      '  '  "  ' "    .TWUIoi' «<«*•. 


*  tontatn)  Tbo  old  cd.  "eontrtv*  " 
t  happily]  I. e.  \i»\\y. 
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A  thief  tbftt  nerer  yot  did  robbery, 
Then  fiurowcU  I,  and  mercy  fall  upon  mo  ! 
I  knew  one  once  fifteen  years  courtier  old, 
And  ho  wojs  buried  ere  ho  took  a  bribe : 
It  may  be  my  cose  iu  the  worsor  way. 
Come,  you  know  your  path  back. 

Anna.  Yea,  I  shall  guide  you. 

Rock.  Tour  arm :  I'll  lead  with  greater  dread 
than  will ; 
Nor  do  you  fear,  though  in  thicfs  handling  still. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.* 
JSnttT  Two  Boys,  one  with  a  Child  in  hit  orrnM. 

First  Boy.  I  say  'twas  fair  play. 

Stc.  Boy.  To  snatch  up  stakes  !  I  say  you  should 
not  say  so,  if  tlie  child  were  out  of  mine  arms. 

First  Boy.  Ay,  then  thou'dst  lay  about  like  a 
man:  but  the  child  will  not  be  out  of  thine  arms 
this  five  years;  and  then  thouhastapreuticeship 
to  8er^•e  to  a  boy  aftei-wards. 

SiC.  Boy.  So,  sir :  you  know  you  have  the 
advantage  of  me. 

First  Boy.  I'm  sure  you  have  the  odds  of  mo ; 
you  are  two  to  one. — But,  soft.  Jack  !  who  comes 
here?  if  a  point  will  make  us  friends,  we'll  not 
fall  out. 

Sec.  Boy.  0,  the  pity  !  'tis  gafifer  Compass : 
they  said  he  was  dead  three  years  ago. 

First  Boy.  Did  not  he  dance  the  hobby-horse 
in  Hackney -morris  once  1 

Sec.  Boy.  Yes,  yes,  at  Green-goose  fair;  as  honest' 
and  as  poor  a  man. 

Enter  Compass. 

Comp.  Blackwall,  sweet  Blackwall,  do  I  see  thy 
white  cheeks  again  ]  I  have  brought  some  brine 
from  sea  for  thee ;  tears  that  might  be  tied  in  a 
true-love  knot,  for  they're  fresh  salt  indeed.  0 
beautiful  Blackwall !  If  Ursc,  my  wife,  be  living 
to  this  day,  though  she  die  tomorrow,  sweet  Fates  ! 

Sec.  Boy.  Ala.s,  let's  put  him  out  of  hia  dumps, 
for  pit}'  sake. — Welcome  home,  gaflfer  Compass. 

First  Boy.  Welcome  home,  gaffer. 

Comp.  My  pretty  youths,  I  thank  you.  —  Honest 
Jack,  what  a  little  man  art  thou  grown  since  I 
saw  thee  !     Thou  hast  got  a  child  since,  metbinka 

Sec.  Boy.  I  am  fain  to  keep  it,  you  see,  whoso- 
ever got  it,  gaffer  •  it  may  be  another  man's  case 
as  well  as  mine. 


•  &CTK  yzf.l  BlackwaU. 


Comp.  Sayeat  true.  Jack  :  and  whose  pretty 
knave  is  it  1 

Sec.  Boy.  One  that  I  mean  to  make  a  younger 
brother,  if  he  live  to't,  gaffer.  But  I  can  tell  you 
news  :  you  have  a  brave  boy  of  your  own  wife's  ; 
0,  'tis  a  shot  to  this  pig  I 

Comp.  Have  I,  Jack  ?  I'll  owe  thee  a  dozen  of 
points  •  for  this  news. 

Sec.  Boy.  O,  'tis  a  chopping  boy  !  it  cannot 
choose,  you  know,  gaffer,  it  was  so  long  a-breeding. 

Comp.  How  long,  Jack  ? 

Sec.  Boy.  You  know  'tis  four  year  ago  since  you 
went  to  sea,  and  your  child  is  but  a  quarter  old 
yet. 

Comp.  What  plaguy  boys  arc  bred  now-a-days ! 

First  Boy.  Pray,  gaffer,  how  long  may  a  child 
be  breeding  before  'tis  bom  ? 

Comp.  That  is  as  things  are  and  prove,  child; 
the  soil  has  a  great  hand  iu't  too,  the  horizon, 
and  the  clime :  these  things  you'll  understand 
when  you  go  to  sea.  In  somo  parts  of  London 
hard  by  you  shall  have  a  bride  married  to-day, 
and  brought  to  bed  within  a  month  after,  some- 
times within  three  weeks,  a  fortnight. 

First  Boy.  0  horrible  ! 

Comp.  True,  as  I  tell  you,  lads.  In  another 
place  you  shall  have  a  couple  of  drones,  do  wliat 
they  can,  shift  lodgings,  beds,  bedfellows,  yet  not 
a  child  in  ten  years. 

Sec.  Boy.  0  pitiful  ! 

Comp.  Now  it  varies  again  by  that  time  yon 
come  at  Wapping,  Ratcliff,  Limehouse,  and  here 
with  us  at  Blackwall ;  our  children  come  un- 
certainly, as  the  wind  serves.  Sometimes  hero 
we  are  supposed  to  be  away  three  or  four  year 
together:  'tis  nothing  so;  we  are  at  home  and 
gone  again,  when  nobody  knows  ou't.  If  you'll 
believe  me,  I  have  been  at  Surat,  as  this  day ;  I 
have  taken  the  long-boat,  (a  fair  gale  with  me,) 
been  here  a-bed  with  my  wife  by  twelve  o'clock 
at  night,  up  and  gone  again  i'the  morning,  and 
no  man  the  wiser,  if  you'll  believe  me. 

Sec.  Boy.  Yes,  yes,  gaffer,  I  have  thought  so 
many  times, — that  you  or  somebody  else  have  been 
at  home  :  I  lie  at  next  wall,  and  I  have  heard  a 
noise  in  your  chamber  all  night  long. 

Comp.  Right :  why,  that  was  I ;  yet  thou  never 
sawest  me. 

Sec.  Boy.  No,  indeed,  gaffer. 

Comp.  No,  I  warrant  thee ;  I  was  a  thousand 
leagues  off  ere  thou  wert  up.     But,  Jack,  I  have 


*  poxrUt\  i.e.  the  tagged   laces  which   Cswtened   the 
breeches  to  the  doublet. 
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been  loth  to  ask  all  this  while,  for  discomforluig 
myficlf,  how  does  my  wife  ?  is  she  living  ? 

Sec.  Boy.  0,  never  better,  gaffer,  never  so  lusty  : 
and  truly  she  wears  better  clothes  than  she  was 
wont  in  your  days,  especially  on  holidays, — fair 
gowns,  brave  petticoats,  and  fine  smocks,  they  say 
that  have  seen  'cm ;  and  some  of  the  neighbours 
report  that  they  were  taken  up  at  London. 

Comp.  Like  enough  :  they  must  bo  paid  for. 
Jack. 

Sec.  Boy.  And  good  reason,  gaffer. 

Comp.  Well,  Jack,  thou  shalt  have  the  honour 
on't :  go  tell  my  wife  the  joyful  tidings  of  my 
return. 

Sec.  Boy.  That  I  will,  for  she  heard  you  were 
dead  long  ago.  [Exit. 

First  Boy.  Nay,  sir,  I'll  be  as  forward  as  you, 
by  your  leave.  [Exit. 

Comp.  Well,  wife,  if  I  bo  one  of  the  livery,  I 
thank  theo.  The  homers  arc  a  great  company ; 
there  may  bo  an  alderman  amongst  us  one  day  : 
'ti«  but  changing  our  copy,  and  then  we  arc  no 
more  to  be  called  by  our  old  brother-hood. 

Enter  Urse. 

l/rse.    0  my  sweet  Compass,  art  thou   come 
again  ? 

Comp.  0  Urse,  give  mo  leave  to  shed  !  the 
fountiiins  *  of  love  will  have  their  course  :  though 
I  cannot  sing  at  first  sight,  yet  I  can  crj'  before  I 
8C9.  I  am  new  come  into  the  world,  and  children 
cry  before  they  laugh  a  fair  while. 

Urae.  And  so  thou  art,  sweet  Compass,  new-bom 
indeed, 
For  rumour  laid  thee  out  for  dead  long  since. 
I  never  thought  to  see  thin  face  again  : 
I  heard  thou  wort  div'd  to  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
And  taken  up  a  lodging  in  the  sands, 
Never  to  come  to  Blackwall  again. 

Comp.  I  was  going,  indeed,  wife;  but  I  turned 
bock  :  I  hoard  an  ill  report  of  my  noiglibours, — 
Hluirks  and  Hword-fishes,  and  tlio  like,  whoso  com- 
panies I  did  not  like.  Come  kixs  my  tears,  now, 
■woot  Urse  :  sorrow  begins  to  ebb. 

Urte.  A  thousand  times  welcome  Lome,  iwcet 
Coinpiuia  I 

Comp.  An  ocean  of  thanks;  and  that  will  hold 
'oni.  And,  Unto,  how  goes  all  at  honio  ]  or  can- 
not all  go  yoti  lank  utill?  wiU't never  b«  full  aoa 
at  our  wharf? 

Ur»e.  AIm,  liuitband  I 

Cump.  A  loM  or  a  lad.wrach)  I  ■hould  b«  glad 


'  /cntM/dtiu]  T)>o  oM  »!.  "  rminUln." 


of  both :  I  did  look  for  a  pair  of  Compaaaes  before 
this  day. 

Urse.  And  you  from  home  ? 

Comp.  I  from  home  !  why,  though  I  be  from 
home,  and  other  of  our  neighbours  from  home, 
it  is  not  fit  all  should  be  from  home ;  so  the  town 
might  be  left  desolate,  and  our  neighbours  of 
Bow  might  come  further  from  the  Itacus,*  and 
inhabit  here. 

Urse.  I'm  glad  you're  merry,  sweet  husband. 

Comp.  Merry  !  nay,  I'll  bo  merrier  yet :  why 
should  I  be  sorry  ]  I  hope  my  boy's  well,  is  be 
not?  I  looked  for  another  by  this  time. 

Urse.  What  boy,  husband? 

Comp.  ^\^lat  boy  !  why,  the  boy  I  got  when  I 
came  homo  in  the  cock-boat  one  night  about  A 
year  ago :  you  have  not  forgottcn't,  I  hope.  I 
think  I  left  behind  for  a  boy,  and  a  boy  I  must 
be  answered  :  I'm  ^vire  I  was  not  drunk ;  it  could 
be  no  girl. 

Urse.  Nay,   then,    I    do   perceive   my  fault   ia 
known : 
Dear  man,  your  pardon  I 

Comp.  Pardon  I  why,  thou  hast  not  made  awaj 
my  boy,  hast  thou?     I'll  bang  theo,  if  there  wcro^ 
ne'er  a  whoro  in  London  more,  if  thou  hast  k€^^ 
but  his  little  toe. 

Urse.  Your  long  absence,  with  rumour  of  your 
death, — 
After  long  battery  I  was  surpria'd. 

Comp.  Surprised  1  I  cannot  blame  theo :  Black- 
wall,  if  it  were  double  black-wolled,  can't  hold 
out  always,  no  more  than  Limehouso,  or  Shad- 
well,  or  the  strongest  iiuburbs  al)Out  London  ;  and 
when  it  comes  to  that,  woo  bo  to  the  city  too  ! 

Urse.  Pursu'd  by  gifts  and  promises,  I  yielded  : 
Consider,  husband,  I  am  a  wontao, 
Neither  the  first  nor  last  of  such  oOeuders. 
'Tis  true  I  have  a  child. 

Comp.  Ha'  you)  sud  what  shall  I  have,  then, 
I  pray  f  Will  not  you  labour  for  me,  as  I  aball 
do  for  you  I  Bocauao  I  was  out  o'  the  way  wheo 
'twas  gotten,  shall  I  lose  my  sliare  ?  There'a 
better  law  aiuongst  the  players  yet ;  f»r  a  fellow 
shall  have  his  aharo,  though  he  do  not  play  thai 
day.  If  you  look  for  any  part  of  my  four  years' 
wages,  I  will  have  half  the  boy. 

Urse.  If  you  can  forgive  mo,  I  shall  bo  joy'd 
at  it. 

Comp.  Korgivo  theo  !  for  what  I  for  doing  nt* 
a  plraaure  I  And  wliat  ia  ho  that  would  eeean  to 
father  my  child ) 

'  lianu]  9mwM  (o  be  a  mli|wtal. 
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Vne.  A  man.  sir,  whom  in  bettor  oourtcuM 
We    hare    been    bchohliag    to,    the    merchant 
M&xtcr  Fnuickford. 

Comp.  I'll  acknowledgo  uo  other  courtesies : 
for  this  I  am  bcholJiog  to  him,  and  I  would 
requite  it,  if  hia  wife  were  young  enough.  Though 
he  be  one  of  our  merchants  at  sea,  he  shall  give 
me  leave  to  bo  owner  at  home.  And  where's  my 
boy  ?  shall  I  sec  him  T 

L'rte.  He's  nurs'd  at  Bednal-Grcen  :  *  'tis  now 
too  late; 
To-morrow  I'll  bring  you  to  it,  if  you  please. 

Comp.  I  would  thou  couldst  bring  me  another 
by  to-morrow.  Come,  we'll  eat,  and  to  bed;  and 
if  a  fair  gale  come,  we'll  hoist  sheets,  and  set 
forwards. 

Let  fainting  fools  lie  sick  upon  their  scorns ; 
111  teach  a  cuckold  how  to  hide  his  horns. 

\Ejceunt. 


SCENE  IV.+ 

BhUt  WooDttorr,  Franckpord,  Raymond,  Ecstace, 
Gbotcb,  Lionel,  Clark,  and  Lcce. 

Wood.  This  wants  a  precedent,  that  a  bride- 
groom 
Should  so  discreet  and  decently  observe 
His  forms,  postures,  all  customary  rites 
Belonging  to  the  table,  and  then  hide  himself 
From  his  expected  wages  in  the  bed. 

Franck.    Let   this  be   forgotten   too,   that  it 
remain  +  not 
A  first  example. 

Raff.  Keep  it  amongst  us, 
Lest  it  beget  too  much  unfruitful  sorrow. 
Most  likely  'tis,  that  love  to  Leasingham 
Hath  fastened  on  him,  we  all  denied. 
Bust.  'Tis  more  certain  than  likely :    I  know 

'tis  so. 
Orov.  Conceal,  then  :  the   event  may  be  well 

enough. 
Wood.  The  bride,  my  daughter,  she  is  hidden 
too; 
This  last  hour  she  bath  not  beex  seen  with  us. 
Ray.  Perhaps  they  are  together. 
£tul.  And  then  we  make  too  strict  an  inqui- 
sition : 
Under  correction  of  fair  modesty, 
Shotild  they  be  stol'n  away  to  bed  together, 
What  would  you  say  to  that  ? 

•  Bednal-Grren]  i.  e.  Bethnal-Green. 

t  Scent  IF.]  A  iMom  in  the  house  of  Woodrofl. 

I  retnain]  The  old  ed.  "  remains." 


Wood.  I  would  say,  speed  'cm  well ; 
And  if  no  worse  news  comes,  I'll   never  weep 
for't. 

Bntrr  Nunc. 
How  now!  hast  thou  any  tidings? 

Nurte.  Yes,  forsooth,  I  liave  tidings. 

Wood.  Of  any  one  that's  lost  ? 

Nurse.  Of  one  that's  found  again,  forsooth. 

Wood.  0,  he  was  lost,  it  seems,  then. 

Franck.  This  tidings  comes  to  me,  I  guess,  sir. 

Nurse.  Yes,  truly,  docs  it,  sir. 

Ray.  Ay,  have  old  lads  work  for  young  nursesi 

Eust.  Yes,  when  they  groan  towards  their  se- 
cond infancy. 

Clare.  [a«de]  I  fear  myself  most  guilty  for  the 
absence 
Of  the  bridegroom.     What  our  wills  will  do 
With  over-rash  and  headlong  peevishness 
To  bring  our  calm  discretions  to  repentance  ! 
Lessingham's  mistaken,  quite  out  o'  the  way 
Of  my  purpose  too. 

Franck.  Returu'd  ! 

Nurse.  And  all  discovcr'd. 

Franck.  A  fool  rid  him  further  off  I  Let  him  not 
Come  near  the  child. 

Nurse.  Nor  see't,  if  it  bo  your  charge. 

Franck.  It  is,  and  strictly. 

Nurse.  To-morrow  morning,  as  I  hear,  he  pur- 
poseth 
To  come  to  Bednal-Grcen,  his  wife  with  him. 

Franck.  He  shall  be  met  there :  yet  if  he  fore- 
stall 
My  coming,  keep  the  child  safe. 

Nurse.  If  he  be 
The  earlier  up,  he  shall  arrive  at  the  proverb.* 

[SxU. 

Wood.  So,  so ; 
There's  some  good  luck  yet,  the  bride's  in  sight 
again. 

Enter  AzantABn,  and  Rochtield. 

Anna.  Father,  and  gentlemen  all,  beseech  you 
Entreat  this  gentleman  with  all  courtesy : 
He  is  a  loving  kinsman  of  my  Bonvile's, 
That  kindly  came  to  gratulate  our  wedding ; 
But  as  the  day  falls  out,  you  see  alone 
I  personate  both  groom  and  bride ;  only 
Your  help  to  make  this  welcome  better. 

Wood.  Most  dearly. 

*  the  proverb]  "  Early  up  and  never  the  nearer." 

Ray's  Proverbt,  p.  101,  ed.  1768. 
"You  say  true,  M.istcr  Su>>tle  ;  I  have  boene  early  up, 
but,  as  God  helpe  me,  I  was  never  the  neere." 

Fiel  i's  Amends/or  Ladies,  Big.  F  8,  cd.  1C39. 
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Ray.  To  all,  assure  you,  eir. 

Wood.  But  wliere's  the  bridegroom,  girl  ? 
We  are  all  at  a  nonplua,  here,  at  a  stand, 
Quito  out;   the  music  ceas'd,  and  dancing  Bur- 

bated,* 
Not  a  light  heel  amongnt  us ;  my  cousin  Clare  too 
As  cloudy  hero  as  on  a  wanhing-day. 

Clare.  It  is  because  yon  will  not  dunce  with  me; 
I  should  then  shake  it  off. 

Anna.  'Tis  I  have  cause 
To  be  the  sad  one  now,  if  any  be : 
But  I  have  qucstiou'd  with  mj-  meditations, 
And  they  have  render'd  well  and  comfortably 
To  the  worst  fear  I  found.     Suppose  this  day 
He  had  long  since  appointed  to  his  foo 
To  meet,  and  fetch  a  reputation  from  him. 
Which  is  the  dearest  jewel  unto  man  : 
Say  he  do  fight,  I  know  hia  goodness  such, 
That  all  tliose  powers  that  love  it  are  his  guard, 
And  ill  caimot  betide  him. 

Wood.  Prithee,  peace; 
Thou'lt  make  us  all  cowards  to  hear  a  woman 
Instruct  80  valiantly. — Come,  the  music  I 
I'll  dance  myself  rather  than  thus  put  down  : 
Wiiat  I     I  am  rife  f  a  little  yet. 

Anna,  Only  this  gentleman 
Pray  you  be  free  in  welcome  to  :  I  tell  you 
I  was  in  a  fear  when  first  I  saw  him. 

Roch.  [atide]  Ha  !  she'll  tell. 

Anna.  I  had  quite  lost  my  way  in 
My  first  amazement;  but  he  so  fairly  came 
To  my  recovery,  in  his  kind  conduct 
Gave  mo  such  loving  comforts  to  my  fears ; 
'Twas  he  instructed  mo  in  what  I  sp.iko. 
And  many  better  than  I  have  told  you  yot; 
You  Rhall  hoar  more  anon. 

Roch,  [atidc]  So,  she  will  out  with't. 

Anna.  I  nuint,  I  see,  supply  both  places  still. — 
Co;no,  when  I  have  seen  you  back  to  your  pleasure, 
I  will  return  to  you,  sir :  wo  must  discourao 
More  of  my  Honvilo  yet. 

Omnet.  A  noble  bride,  faith. 

Clart.  You  have  your  wishes,  and  you  mny  b« 
merry  : 
Mine  have  ovorgono  me. 

[Kxtunt  all  txetjit  ItiK'uriKLD. 

Roch.  It  is  the  trombling'at  tnido  to  bo  a  thief ! 
H'ad  need  liavo  all  the  world  bound  to  Ibo  |K)ftce, 
BoHidoa  the  buMhoH  and  the  vauos  of  houiiiM : 
Kvery  tiling  that  move*,  he  gnr«  in  fi-nr  of '•  life  on ; 
A  fiir-gowii'd  cat,  an  meot  hrr  in  thi<  night, 

*  Itif  ditnfinff  turbatnl]  K<|iilTKl«nl  to— the  fUnMr*  fn- 
tipiud     Tu  $urlHilf  U  to  bailor  ur  wo«ry  with  trwMlUii(. 
t  ritt]  Hooiiia  tu  bo  iiM>l  lioro  lu  Iho  mdm  uf— aoUt*. 


She  stares  with  a  constable's  eye  upon  him. 
And  every  dog  a  watchman  ;  a  black  cow, 
And  a  calf  with  a  white  face  after  her. 
Shows  like  a  surly  justice  and  his  clerk  ; 
And  if  the  baby  go  but  to  the  bag, 
'Tis  ink  and  pa^^er  for  a  mittimus. 
Sure,  I  shall  never  thrive  on't ;  and  it  may  be 
I  shall  need  take  no  care, — I  may  be  now 
At  my  journey's  end,  or  but  the  goal's  dutance. 
And  BO  to  the  t'other  place.     I  trust  a  woman 
With  a  secret  worth  a  b;inging ;  is  that  well  1 
I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  run  away  yet : 
And  that  were  base  too,  to  run  from  a  woman : 
I  can  lay  claim  to  nothing  but  her  vows, 
And  they  shall  strengthen  me. 

Jte-mter  Annabel. 
A  nna.  See,  sir,  my  promise : 
[Oivinj  money]   There's  twenty  pieces,  the  full 

value,  1  vow. 
Of  what  they  cost. 

Rocli.  Lady,  do  not  trap  me 
Like  a  sumpter-horse,  and  then  spurgall  me 
Till  I  break  my  wind.     If  the  oon.-<tablo 
Be  at  tho  door,  let  bis  fair  stafT  appear : 
Perhaps  I  may  corrupt  him  with  this  gold. 

Anna.  Nay,  then,  if  you  mistrust  me, — Father, 
gentlemen, 
Master  Ilaymond,  Eustace  ! 

Rt-ftiter  WooDBorr,  FuANCxroRD,    IUvmond,   F,C8TaC% 
Grovkr,  Lionel,  Claiu:,  ami  Lice,  k-i<A  a  Sailor. 

Wood.  How  now  I  what's  tho  matter,  girl ) 

Anna.  For  shame,  will  you  bid  your  kinsman 
welcome ) 
No  one  but  I  will  lay  a  hand  on  him  : 
Leave  him  alone,  and  all  a-revelling  ! 

Wood.    V,   is    that    it  1 — Welcome,    welcome 
hefuliiy  !  — 
I  thought  the  bridegroom  bad  been  retum'd. — But 
I  have  news,  Annabel ;  this  fellow  brought  it. — 
Welcome,  sir !  why,  you  tromblo  methink*,  air. 

Anna.  S mio  ngony  of  angvr  'lis,  boliuve  it. 
His  entertainment  is  so  cold  and  fcvblo. 

Ray.  Pray,  Ih)  ch-  cr'd.  sir. 

Roch.  I'm  wondrous  wall,  air;  'tmu  Uie  genllo- 
man's  mistake. 

Wood.  'Twos  my  hand  shook  boUke,  then;  you 
must  panlon 
Age,  I  WHS  itifTor  onco.     But  u  I  was  «ylng, 
I  should  by  pntniise  see  the  m«  to  iuorr\>«r 
('Tls  meant  for  phyaic)  at  low  oa  Lc«  or  Ifaigalo:  * 

•  Jir«rriM]nei%aB4laAelin.  w.a.lhaoidad.hM 
"  MaryvU  "  ;  but  In  Act.  V.  w.  I.  II  has  ••  Marict" 


300 


A    CURE   FOR   A    CUCKOLD. 


I  have  »  T88wl  riding  forth,  gontlemon, 

Ti«  call'd  tho  Ood-«po©d  too, 

Though   I  eay't,  a   bra%e  one,  well   and  richly 

frnughted ; 
And  I  can  tell  you  she  carries  a  letter  of  mart 
In  her  month  too,  and  twenty  roaring  boys 
On  botli  sidea  on  her,  stirboard  and  larboard. 
What  say  you  now,  to  miko  you  all  adventurers? 
You  shall  have  fair  dealing,  that  I'll  promise  you. 

Ray.  A  Tery  good  motion,  sir  :  I  begin ; 
[Qivitvj  inotiey'\  There's  my  ten  pieces. 

Euit.  [Giving  tnontyl  I  second  'em  with  these. 

Grov.  [Giving  money^  My  ten  in  the  third  place. 

Rock.  [G^ving  monty']  And,  sir,  if  you  refuse  not 
a  profTer'd  love. 
Take  my  t«n  pieces  with  you  too. 

Wood.  Yours  above  all  the  rest,  sir. 

Anna.  Then  make  'em  above,  venture  ton  more. 

Rock.    Alas,    lady,    'tis    a    younger    brother's 
portion, 
And  nil  in  one  bottom  ! 

Anna.  At  my  encouragement,  sir: 
Your  credit,  if  you  want,  sir,  shall  not  sit  down 
Under  that  sum  return'd. 


Rock.  With  all  my  heart,  lady. — [Giving  money] 
There,  sir. — 
[Aiide]  So,  she  hns  fiah'd  for  her  gold  back,  and 

caught  it ; 
I  am  no  thief  now. 

Wood.  I  shall  make  here  a  pretty  assurance. 
Rock.  Sir,  I  shall  have  a  suit  to  you. 
Wood.  You  are  likely  to  obtain  it,  then,  sir. 
Roch.  That  I  may  keep  you  company  to  sea, 
And  attend  you  bock  :  I  am  a  little  travell'd. 
Wood.  And  heartily  thank  you  too,  sir. 
Anna.  Why,  that's  well  said. — 
Pray  you  bo  merry  :  tliough  your  kinsman  be  ab- 
sent, 
I  am  here,  the  worst  part  of  him  ;    yet  that  shall 

serve 
To  give  you  welcome  :  to-morrow  may  show  you 
What  this  night  will  not;  and  bo  full  assur'd, 
Unless  your  twenty  pieces  be  ill-lent. 
Nothing  shall  give  you  cause  of  discontent. 
\Qiving  money']  There's  ten  more,  sir. 

Roch.  [atide]  Why  should  I  feorl   Foutre  on't ! 
I  will  be  merry  now,  spite  of  the  hangman. 

[ExeutU. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.» 
Enter  Lessingiiam  ar,d  Boxvile. 

jBon.  We  are  first  i'the  field :  I  think  your  enemy 
Is  stay'd  at  Dover  or  some  other  port. 
We  hear  not  of  his  landing. 

Leu.  I  am  confident 
He  is  come  over. 

Bon.  You  look,  methinks,  fresh -col  our 'd. 

Leu.  Like  a  red  morning,  friend,  that  still  fore- 
tells 
A  stormy  day  to  follow :  but,  methinks, 
Now  I  observe  your  face,  that  you  look  pale ; 
There's  death  in't  already. 

Bon.  I  could  chide  your  error. 
Do  you  take  me  for  a  coward  ]     A  coward 
Is  not  his  own  friend,  much  loss  can  he  be 
Another  man's.     Know,  sir,  I  am  come  hither 
To  instruct  you,  by  my  generous  example, 
To  kill  your  enemy,  whose  name  as  yet 
I  never  question'd. 

Leu.  Nor  dare  I  name  him  yet 
For  disheartening  yOTi. 

*  Scent  /.]  Calais-sands. 


Bon.  I  do  begin  to  doubt 
The  goodness  of  your  quarrel. 

Leu.  Now  you  have't; 
For  I  protest  that  I  must  fight  with  one 
From   whom,   in   the  whole  course  of  our  ac- 
quaintance, 
I  never  did  receive  the  least  injury. 

Bon.  It  may  be  the  forgetful  *  wine  begot 
Some  sudden  blow,  and  thereupon  this  t  challenge. 
Howe'er  you  are  engag'd ;  and,  for  my  part, 
I  will  not  take  your  course,  my  unlucky  friend, 
To  say  your  conscience  grows  pale  and  heartless. 
Maintaining  a  bad  cause.     Fight  as  lawyers  plead, 
Who  gain  the  best  of  reputation 
When  they  can  fetch  a  bad  cause  smoothly  off: 
You  are  in,  and  must  through. 

Lets.  0  luy  friend, 
The  noblest  ever  man  had !     WTien  my  fate 
Threw  me  upon  this  business,  I  made  trial 


•  forgHfut\  So  Milton : 

"  If  the  sleepy  drench 
Of  ih^tforgetfvl  lake  benumb  not  still,"  4c. 

Par.  Lijtt,  ii.  73. 
t  rtu]  The  old  cd.  "'tis." 
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Of  divers  had  profcHs'd  to  me  much  love, 

And  found  their  friendship,  like  the  cGTects  that 

kept 
Our  company  together,  wine  and  riot : 
Cliddy  and  sinking  I  had  found  'em  oft, 
Bravo  seconds  at  pluralities  of  healths  ; 
But  when  it  came  to  the  proof,  my  gentlemen 
Appear'd  to  mo  as  promising  and  failing 
As  cozening  lotteries.     But  then  I  found 
This  jewel  worth  a  thousand  counterfeits  : 
I  did  but  name  my  engagement,  and  you  flew 
Unto  my  succour  with  that  cheerfulness 
As  a  great  general  hastes  to  a  battle, 
When  that  the  chief  of  the  adverse  part 
Is  a  man  glorious  and  *  of  ample  fame ; 
You  loft  your  bridal  bed  to  find  your  death-bed; 
And  herein  you  most  nobly  cxpress'd 
That  the  affection  'tween  two  loyal  friends 
Is  far  beyond  the  love  of  man  to  woman. 
And  is  more  near  allied  to  eternity. 
What  better  friend's  part  could  bo  show'd  i'tho 

world ! 
It  transcends  all :  my  father  gave  me  life, 
But  you  stand  by  my  honour  when  'tis  falling, 
And  nobly  underprop f  it  with  your  sword. 
But  now  you  have  <lone  me  all  this  Hervice, 
}[ow,  how,  shall  I  requite  this)  how  return 
My  grateful  recompense  for  all  this  love  ? 
For  it  am  I  come  hither  with  full  purpose 
To  kill  you. 

JJon.  Hal 

Lett,  Yes,  I  have  no  opposite  i'tho  world  but 
Yourself:  [Oivhg  letter]  there,  read  the  warrant 
for  your  dratli. 

JJon.  'Tis  a  woman's  hand. 

Leu.  And  'tis  a  bud  hand  too : 
The  most  of  'era  speak  fair,  write  foul,  moan  worse, 

Jhtu  Kill  me  I  Away,  you  jest. 

Lett.  Such  jest  as  your  sharp-witted  gnllnnt*  use 
To  utter,  and  lose  their  friends.   Head  there  how  I 
Am  fotter'd  in  a  woman's  proud  conunand  : 
I  do  love  madly,  and  must  do  madly. 
DfAdliest  hellebore  or  vomit  of  a  toad 
In  (jualifiod  poison  to  the  malice  of  a  woman. 

Ihn.  Ami  kill  that  friend  I  strange  I 

Lett.  You  may  see,  air, 
AltliouKh  the  tenure  by  which  land  wan  hold 
In  villiuiago  bo  ipiito  extinct  in  Kngland, 
Yet  you  have  women  there  at  this  day  living 
Make  a  inimbcr  of  slnvon. 

Hon.  An«l  kill  that  friend! 
She  niock*  you,  upon  my  Vih,  aho  iIom  •quircxwU : 

•  nii.'l  The  Ilia  ed.  "buL" 

)  Hiu'crifro;!]  TI»o  oU  oU.  "m»«lcr-|irpji«." 


Her  meaning  is,  you  cherish  in  your  breast 
Either  self-love,  or  pride,  aa  your  beat  friend. 
And  she  wishes  you'd  kill  that. 

Less.  Sure,  her  command 
la  more  bloody ;  for  she  loathes  me,  and  baa  put, 
As  she  imagines,  this  impossible  task. 
For  ever  to  be  quit  and  free  from  me  : 
But  such  is  the  violence  of  my  afifection. 
That  I  must  undergo  it     Draw  your  sword, 
And  guard  yourself  :  though  I  fight  in  fury, 
I  shall  kill  you  in  cold  blood,  for  I  protect 
'Tia  done  in  heart  sorrow. 

Bcm.  I'll  not  fight  with  you. 
For  I  have  much  adviintage  :  the  truth  is, 
I  wear  a  privy  coat. 

Leu.  Prithee,  put  it  o£r,  then. 
If  thou  •  bcest  manly. 

Bon.  The  defence  I  mean  is  tbe  justico  of  my 
cauae ; 
That  would  guard  mo,  and  fly  to  thy  dcatruction. 
What  confidence  thou  wcar'at  in  a  bad  cauB«  I 
I  am  likely  to  kdl  thee,  if  I  fight; 
And  then  you  fail  to  efi'ect  your  mistreas'  bidding, 
Or  to  enjoy  the  fruit  oft.     I  have  ever 
Wishi^d  thy  happiness,  and  vow  I  now 
So  much  affect  it,  in  compassion 
Of  my  friend'a  sorrow  :  make  thy  way  to  it+ 

Ltss.  That  were  a  cruel  murder. 

Bon.  Bclieve't,  'tis  ne'er  intended  otherwise. 
When  'tis  a  woman's  bidding. 

Ztett.  0  the  necessity  of  my  fat«  I 

Bon,  You  shed  tears. 

Lc33.  And  yet  must  on  in  my  cruel  purpoM : 
A  judge,  mcthiuks,  looks  loveliest  when  he  weeps 
Pronouncing  of  death's  sentence.     How  I  stagger 
In  my  resolve  !    Guard  thee,  for  I  came  hither 
To  do  and  not  to  auflior.     Wilt  not  yet 
Bo  {torauaded  to  defend  tho«]  turn  the  point. 
Advance  it  from  the  ground  above  thy  head. 
And  lot  it  underprop  theo  otherwise 
In  a  bold  reaistanco. 

Bon.  Stay.     Thy  injunction  waa 
Tliou  shouldat  kill  Uiy  friend. 

Leu.  It  was. 

Bon.  Obaorvc  mo. 
IIu  wrongn  mo  rnont  otignt  to  ..;iend  mc  Irxnt, 
And  thoy  that  study  man  nay  of  a  friend, 
There's  nothing  in  Uio  world  tliat'a  hanler  found, 
Nor  aoonor  lout.     Thou  cam 'at  to  kill  thy  fricud. 
And  thuu  ninyit  brag  thou  haat  douc't ;  for  h«r« 
for  ever 


w  lHi*»4rD|>t 


•  tkou]  The  old  ed. 

t  mutt*  Mjr  M«jr  f»  ttl  ■«"^*itTf  I 

out  liwra 
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All  friondship  dioa  between  ui,  and  my  boart, 

For  bringint;  forth  any  effect*  of  love, 

Shall  be  OB  barren  to  thee  aa  this  sand 

We  tread  <>n,  cruel  and  inconstant  aa 

The  sea  that  bcata  upon  this  beach.     Wo  now 

Ar«  BCTcrM  :  thus  haat  thou  slain  thy  friend, 

And  satiiified  what  t)io  witch,  thy  mistroas,  bade 

thee. 
Oo,  and  report  that  thou  hast  slain  thy  friend. 

Lai.  I  am  Bcr\'d  right. 

lion.  And  now  that  I  do  cease  to  be  thy  friend, 
I  will  fight  with  theo  as  thine  enemy  : 
I  camo  not  over  idly  to  do  nothing. 

Lca».  0  friend  1 

Ben.  Friend! 
The  naming  of  that  word  shall  be  the  quarrel. 
What  do  I  know  but  that  thou  lov'.st  my  wife, 
And  feign'dst  this  plot  to  divide  mo  from  her  bed. 
And  that  this  letter  here  is  counterfeit  ? 
Will  you  advance,  sir? 

L(s».  Not  a  blow  : 
'Twould  appear  ill  in  either  of  us  to  fight, 
In  you  unmanly ;  for  believe  it,  sir. 
You  have  disarm'd  mc  already,  done  away 
All  power  of  resistance  in  me.    •  It  would  show 
Beastly  to  do  wrong  to  the  dead :  to  me  you  say 
You  are  dead  for  ever,  lost  on  Calais-sands 
By  the  cruelty  of  a  woman.     Yet  remember 
You  had  a  noble  friend,  whose  love  to  you 
Shall  continue  after  death.     Shall  I  go  over 
In  the  same  bark  with  you  ? 

Bon.  Not  for  yon  town 
Of  Calais :  you  know  'tis  dangerous  living 
At  sea  with  a  dead  body. 

Leu.  0,  you  mock  me. 
May  you  enjoy  all  your  noble  wishes! 

Bon.  And  may  you  find  a  better  friend  than  I, 
And  better  keep  him !  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.» 
Enter  Xurso,  Compass,  and  Ubse. 

Nurse.  Indeed,  you  must  pardon  me,  goodman 
Compass ;  I  have  no  authority  to  deliver,  no,  not 
to  let  you  see  the  child  :  to  tell  you  true,  I  have 
command  imto  the  contrary. 

Comp.  Command !  from  whom  ? 

Nurte.  By  the  father  of  it 

Comp.  The  father!  who  am  II 

Nurte.  Not  the  father,  sure :  the  civil  law  has 
found  it  otherwise. 

•  Scmt/].]  Bothnal-Green. 


Comp.  The  civil  law  I  why,  then,  the  uncivil  law 
shall  make  it  mine  again.  I'll  bo  as  dreadful  as  a 
Shrove-Tuosday*  to  thee:  I  will  tear  thy  cottage, 
but  I  will  see  my  child. 

Nurse.  Speak  but  half  so  much  again,  I'll  call 
the  constable,  and  lay  burglary  to  thy  charge. 

Urae.  My  good  husband,  bo  patient. — And,  pri- 
thee, nurse,  let  him  see  tho  child. 

Nurse.  Indeed,  I  daro  not. 
The  father  first  deliver'd  mo  the  child : 
He  pays  mo  well  and  weekly  for  my  pains, 
And  to  his  uso  I  keep  it. 

Comp.  Why,  thou  white  bastard-breeder,  is  not 
this  the  mother  1 

Nurse.  Yes,  I  grant  you  that. 

Comp.  Dost  thou?  and  I  grant  it  too :  and  is  not 
the  child  mine  own,  then,  by  the  wife's  copyhold? 

Nurse.  The  law  must  try  that. 

Comp.  Law  !  dost  think  111  be  but  a  father-in- 
law  ?  All  the  law  betwixt  Blackwall  and  Tuthill- 
strcot  (and  there's  a  pretty  deal)  shall  not  keep 
it  from  mc,  mine  own  flesh  and  blood :  who  does 
use  to  get  my  children  but  myself? 

Nurse.  Nay,  you  must  look  to  that :  I  ne'er 
knew  you  get  any. 

Comp.  Never?  Put  on  a  clean  smock  and  try 
me,  if  thou  darest;  three  to  one  I  get  a  bastard  on 
thee  to-morrow  morning  between  one  and  three. 

Nurse.  I'll  see  thee  hanged  first. 

Comp.  So  thou  shalt  too. 

EnUr  FBASCKroiU)  and  Luce. 

Nurse.  0,  here's  tho  father :   now,  pray,  talk 
with  him. 

Pranck.  Good  morrow,  neighbour :  morrow  to 
you  both. 

Comp.  Both!  Morrow  to  you  and  your  wife 
too. 

Pranck.  I  would  speak  calmly  with  you. 

Comp.  I  know  what  belongs  to  a  calm  and  a 
storm  too.  A  cold  word  with  you :  you  have  tied 
your  maro  in  my  groimd. 

Pranck.  No,  'twas  my  nag. 

Comp.  I  will  cut  off  your  nag's  tail,  and  make 
his  rump  make  hair-buttons,  if  e'er  I  take  him 
there  again. 

Pranck.  Well,  sir :  but  to  the  main. 

Comp.  Mane !  yes,  and  I'll  clip  his  mane  too, 
and  crop  his  ears  too,  do  you  mark?  and  backgall 
him,  and  spurgall  him,  do  you  note  ?  and  slit  his 
nose,  do  you  smell  me  now,  sir?  unbreech  bis 
barrel,  and  discharge  his  bullets;  I'll  gird  him 
till  he  stinks :  you  smell  me  now  I'm  sure. 
•  Siirove-Tueiday]  See  note  t,  p.  274. 


SCENE  HI. 


A  CURE  FOR  A  CUCKOLD. 


303 


Franch.  You  are   too   rough,  neighbour.     To 

maintain 

Comp.  Maintain  !  yoii  shall  not  maintain  no 
cliild  of  mine  :  my  wife  docs  not  be.stow  her 
labour  to  that  purpose. 

Pranck.  You  arc  too  Bpeedy.     I  will  not  main- 
tain  

Comp.  No,  marry,  Hhall  you  not 
Frdnck.  The  deed  to  be  Liwful : 
I  liavo  repented  it,  and  to  the  law 
Given  Hatittfaction  ;  my  purse  haa  paiil  for't. 

Comp.  Your  pur.-^e  !  'twas  my  wife's  purse  :  you 
brought  in  the  coin  indeed,  but  it  wa.s  found  base 
and  counterfeit 

Pranck.  I  would  treat  colder  with  you,  if  you 
be  pleased. 

Comp.  Pleaflod !  yes,  I  am  pleased  well  enough : 
servo  me  so  still.  I  am  going  again  to  sea  one  of 
thcHO  days  :  you  know  where  I  dwell.  Yet  you'll 
but  lose  your  labour :  get  as  many  children  as 
you  can,  you  shall  keep  none  of  them. 
Pranck.   Vou  are  mad. 

Comp.  If  I  bo  hominad,  whafn  that  to  you? 
Pranck.  I  leave  olT  milder  phrase,  and  then  tell 

you  plain,  you  are  a 

Comp.  A  what  ?  what  am  I  ? 
Pranck.  A  coxcomb. 

Comp.  A  coxcomb  !  I  knew  'twould  begin  with 
aC. 

Pranck.  The   cliild  is   mine,  I  um  the  father 
of  it : 
As  it  is  past  the  dco<1,  'tis  pa-st  the  shame; 
I  do  acknowledge  aiul  will  oujoy  it. 

Cump.  YcH,  when  you  can  got  it  again.  Is  it 
not  my  wife's  labourl  I'm  sure  sho's  the  mother: 
you  may  bo  as  far  off  the  father  as  I  am,  for  my 
wife's  ncrpininted  witii  more  whorema.stont  bcsidea 
yourHulf,  and  cr.ifty  nicrchanta  too. 

i'rse.  No,  induo<l,  huMl)and;  to  moko  my  offence 
Both  leant  and  most,  I  know  nu  othvr  man : 
Hu's  tlio  boguttor,  but  the  ciiild  is  mine ; 
I  brod  and  bore  it,  and  1  will  not  lose  it. 

Luce.  Tlio  child's  my  husband's,  damo,  and  he 
muAt  have  it 
I  do  allow  my  sufTcranco  to  the  deed, 
In  liiMi  I  hover  yitt  wiui  fruitful  to  him. 
And  in  my  barren nrst  oxcumo  my  wrong. 

Comp.  I.i't  Idni  dung  his  own  ground  Ixsttur  at 
home,  thou  :  if  he  plant  hm  nidiitli-roots  in  my 
garden,  I'll  eat  'em  wilh  broad  and  Mill,  though  I 
get  no  mutton  to  'om.  What  though  your  hus- 
band lent  my  wife  your  iliMtnfT,  *hnU  not  the  yam 
bu  mine  I  I'll  have  tli<<  \k-iA  ;  l<'t  him  carry  Uio 
■pitidlu  homo  ngiun. 


Pranck.  Forbear  more  words,  then  ;  let  the  law 
try  it — 
Meantime,  nurse,  keep  the  child  ;  and  to  keep  it 

better, 
Here  take  more  pay  beforehand  ;  there's  money 
for  thee. 

Comp.  There's  money  for  me  too  :  keep  it  for 
me,  nurse.  Oivo  iiim  both  thy  dugs  at  onco : 
I  pay  for  thy  right  dug. 

NuTBc  I  have  two  hands  you  see :  gentlemen, 
this  docs  but  show  how  the  law  will  hamper  you: 
even  thus  you  must  be  used. 

Pranck.    The    law   shall    show    wliich    is    the 
worthier  gender : 
A  schoolboy  can  do't. 

Comp.  I'll  whip  that  schoolboy  (hat  deciinofl 
the  child  from  my  wife  and  her  heirs :  do  not  I 
know  my  wife's  case,  the  genitive  case,  and  that's 
hujiu,  as  great  a  case  as  can  be ) 

Pranck.  Well,  fare  you  well :  we  shall  meet  in 
another  place. — 
Come,  Luce.         [Ejceunl  Kkan'ckford  and  Lccs. 

Comp.  Meet  her  in  the  same  place  again,  if  you 
dare,  and  do  your  worst  Muxt  we  go  to  law  for 
our  children  nowa-days  I  No  marvel  if  the 
lawyers  grow  rich  :  but  ere  the  law  shall  have  a 
limb,  a  leg,  a  joint,  a  nail, 

I  will  spend  more  than  a  whole  child  in  getting : 
Some  win  by  play,  and  others  by  by-bettii:g. 

[Bxtwu. 


SCENE    III.* 

t'lilrr  Kavmonp,  EerfACB,  Lionkl,  Orovm,  Axmaucl, 
and  C1.4UK. 

LioH.  Whence  was  tliat  letter  sent  I 

Anna.  From  Dover,  sir. 

Lion.  And  does  that  satisfy  you  what  wm  tho 
causo 
Of  his  going  over  ? 

Anna,  It  does  :  yet  had  he 
Only  sent  this,  it  had  l>o«u  sutllctcnt 

Bay.  Why,  whal'ii  that  I 

Annit.   His  will,  wherein 
Ho  haa  eatateil  mo  iu  all  hU  lamL 

Hiul.  He's  gone  to  fight 

Lion.   Lrwitinghatn'it  MH-ond,  «'«rt*in. 

Anna.  And  I  am  lo<t,  \o->i  m't  for  erer. 

tV<irf.  [atidt]  Of        '  .tn. 

Thou  lui«t  mistook  iii\  i  iittrrly. 

Utterly  niUtucik  it  I  muI  i  aui  n  «<l 

With  my  own  thoughts,  not  know  <  rrnt 

•  «MM  ///.]  Ttogwika  bilaa«lac  la  WoodroOV 
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Act  TU. 


Their  going- o'er  will  come  to,     Tis  too  late 
Now  for  my  tongue  to  cry  my  heart  mercy. 
Would  I  could  bo  senseless  till  I  hoar 
Of  their  return  !  I  fear  me  both  are  lost. 

Bay.  Who  should  it  be  Lessingham's  gone  to 
fight  with  r 

£utt.  Faith,  I  cannot  possibly  conjecture. 

Anna.  Miserable  creature  !  a  maid,  a  wife, 
And  widow  in  the  compass  of  two  days  ! 

Jiay.  Are  you  sad  too  T 

Clare.  I  am  not  very  well,  sir. 

Ray.  I  mast  put  life  in  you. 

Clare.  Let  me  go,  sir. 

Ray.  I  do  lore  you  in  spite  of  your  heart. 

Clare.  Believe  it, 
There  was  never  a  fitter  time  to  express  it. 
For  my  heart  has  a  great  deal  of  spite  in't 

Ray.  I  will  discourse  to  you  fine  fancies. 

Clare.  Fine  fooleries,  will  you  not  ? 

Ray.  By  this  hand,  I  love  you  and  will  court  you. 

Clare.  Fie! 
You  can  command  your  tongue,  and  I  my  ears 
To  hear  you  no  further. 

Ray.  [arttf«j  On  my  reputation, 
She's  ofif  o'  the  hinges  strangely. 

Enter  Wo-irRorr,  RocnriEU),  and  a  SaQor 
Wood.  Daughter,  good  news. 

Anna.  What,  is  my  husband  heard  of? 

Wood.  That's  not  the  business :  but  you  have 
hei«  a  cousin 
You  may  be  mainly  proud  of;  and  I  am  sorry 
'Tis  by  your  husband's  kindred,  not  your  ovra, 
That  we  might  boast  to  have  eo  brave  a  man 
In  our  alliance. 

Anna.  What,  so  soon  retum'd  ? 
You  have  made  but  a  short  voyage  :  howsoever 
You  are  to  me  most  welcome. 

Roch.  Lady,  thanks : 
'Tis  you  have  made  me  your  own  creature ; 
Of  all  my  being,  fortunes,  and  poor  fame, 
(If  I  have  purchas'd  any,  and  of  which 
I  no  way  boast,)  next  the  high  providence. 
You  have  been  the  sole  creatress. 

Anna.  0  dear  cousin. 
You  are  grateful  above  merit — What  occasion 
Drew  you  so  soon  from  sea  1 

Wood.  Such  an  occasion, 
As  I  may  bless  heaven  for,  you  thank  their  bounty. 
And  all  of  us  be  joyful. 

A  nna.  Tell  us  bow. 

Wood.  Nay,  daughter,  the  discourse  will  best 
appear 
In  his  relation :  where  he  fails,  111  help. 


Roch.  Not  to  molest  jour  patience  with  recital 
Of  every  vain  and  needless  circumstance, 
'Twos   briefly   thus.     Scarce   having  reach'd   to 

Margate,* 
Bound  on  our  voyage,  suddenly  in  view 
Appear'd  to  us  three  Spanish  men-of-war. 
These,  having  spied  the  English  cross  advance, 
Salute  us  with  a  piece  to  have  us  strike : 
Ours,  better  spirited,  and  no  way  daunted 
At  their  unequal  odds,  though  but  one  bottom, 
Retum'd  'em  fire  for  fire.     The  fight  begins, 
And  dreadful  on  the  sudden  :  still  they  profiTer'd 
To  board  us,  still  we  bravely  beat  'em  off. 

Wood.  But,  daughter,  mark  the  event 

Roch.  Sea-room  we  got :  our  ship  being  swifl 
of  sail. 
It  help'd  us  mucL     Yet  two  unfortunate  shot. 
One  struck  the  captain's  head  off,  and  the  other, 
With  an  unlucky  splinter,  laid  the  master 
Dead  on  the  hatches  :  all  our  spirits  then  fail'd  us. 

Wood.  Not  all :  you  shall  hear  further,  daughter. 

RocJi.  For  none  was  left  to  manage :  nothing  now 
Was  talk'd  of  but  to  yield  up  ship  and  goods. 
And  mediate  for  our  peace. 

Wood.  Nay,  coz,  proceed. 

Roch.  Excuse  me,  I  entreat  you,  for  what's  more 
Hath  already  pass'd  my  memory. 

Wood.  But  mine  it  never  can. — Then  he  stood 

up, 
And  with  his  oratory  made  us  again 
To  recollect  our  spirits,  so  late  dejected. 

Roch.  Pray,  sir, — 

Wood.  I'll  speak 't  out. — By  unite  consent 
Then  the  command  was  his,  and  'twas  his  place 
Now  to  bestir  him.     Down  he  went  below. 
And  put  the  linstocks  in  the  gunners'  hands ; 
They  ply  their  ordnance  bravely :  then  again 
Up  to  the  decks ;  courage  is  there  renew' d, 
Fear  now  not  found  amongst  us.     Within  leas 
Than  four  hours'  fight  two  of  their  ships  were 

sunk, 
Both  founder'd,  and  soon  swallow* d.     Not  long 

after, 
The  third  t  begins  to  wallow,  lies  on  the  lee 
To  stop  her  leaks :  then  boldly  we  come  on, 
Boarded,  and  took  her,  and  she's  now  our  prize. 

Sailor.  Of  this  we  were  eye-witness. 

Wood.  And   many   more    brave   boys   of    ua 
besides. 
Myself  for  one.     Never  was,  gentlemen, 
A  sea-fight  better  manag'd. 

Roch.  Thanks  to  heaven 


♦  MarpaU]  The  old  ed.  "Margcta."  Bee  note  »,  p.  29Q. 
t  tfUrd]  The  old  ed.  "three." 
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Wo  have  sav'd  our  own,  darnag'd  the  onemj, 
And  to  our  nation's  glory  we  bring  home 
Honour  and  profit 

Wood.  In  which,  cousin  Rochfield, 
You,  as  a  venturer,  have  a  double  share, 
Besides  the  name  of  captain,  and  in  that 
A  second  benefit ;  but,  most  of  all. 
Way  to  more  great  employment. 

Roch.  [to  Annabel.]  Thus  your  bounty 
Hath  been  to  me  a  blessing. 


Ray.  Sir,  we  are  all 
Indebted  to  your  valour :  this  beginning 
May  make  u»  of  small  venturers  to  become 
Hereafter  wealthy  merchants 

Wood.  Daughter,  and  gentlemen, 
This  id  the  man  was  bom  to  make  us  all. 
Come,  enter,  enttr  :  we  will  in  and  feaat : 
He's  in  the  bridegroom's  absence  my  chief  guest. 

[Bztuml. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE   1.* 

Bnter  ConTKas,  Urse,  Lionel,  Ptrrivoa  On  Atlorney, 
and  First  Boy. 

Camp.  Three  Tuna  do  you  call  this  tavern? 
It  has  a  good  neighbour  of  Guildhall,  Master 
Pettifog. — Show  a  room,  boy. 

First  Buy.  Welcome,  gentlemen. 

Comp.  What,  art  thou  here,  Hodge  f 

Fint  Boy.  I  am  glad  you  are  in  health,  sir. 

Comp.  This  was  the  honest  crnck-ropo  first  gave 
mo  tidings  of  my  wife's  fruitfuluesa. — Art  bound 
prentice  ] 

Firit  Hoy.  Yes,  sir. 

Comp.  Mayst  thou  long  jumble  bastard  t  most 
artificially,  to  the  profit  of  thy  master  and  plea- 
sure of  thy  uiistressl 

First  Roy.  What  wino  drink  yo,  gentlemen  ? 

Lion.  What  wine  relishes  your  palate,  good 
Muster  Tuttifog  1 

Pelt.  Nay,  ask  the  woman. 

Comp.  F.logant^  for  her :  I  know  her  diet. 

Pelt.  Believe  me,  I  con  her  thank  for't  §  :  I  am 
of  )ior  side. 

•  Setnt  /.J  The  Three  Tunii  T«»om  'Hut  tJio  niullenoo 
wna  nut  tu  iiipiHwo  tltat  til'  'I>ln 

tliu  hoiito,  till  tlio  lloy  h<i  I  >  ") 

I  ba$lHril\  Tbo  cdiiiiiiun'  .  I  >nit 

I'urt  of  llfuri)  li'lh.,  net  tL  (o.  4,  •|iii>ta  ranuiu  pHngva 
(Vum  old  writorn  wlicr"-  t>titt'<rsl  \m  ii)oi)ll«iii«| 

"Tliat  it  w  .  ■    .bl; 

iiikI   timl    It  leb 

iKirvJor  llio  M- ...  .  .  . 

Tliorv  wiTo  two  wii'ta,  wblta  »uil  brona.  ' — lloudanuit'i 

mt.  of  i»'(n.«,  p.  ax*  1. 

t  ff/.j/uiit)  A  <nilbl>lo  i' 
Allit/fint  (for  our  ul.l  |«»t>< 
.Mli'iiiiti  "T  |iorliK|«  Ibo  I 
l.'i>in|>a«ii'a  iiiontiliiu  ; 

"  In  (Iroiuirul  <lnrkon«)»«»«  4tHrmHt  lli»«  tlrnwii'<l, 
Wblub  ntnrryad  men 

/'..  ■  ■  .1 

%  I  e«n  ktr  lAoJiA /br'(]    A .    .  -  _. —^J- 


Comp.  Marry,  and  reason,  sir :  we  have  enter- 
tained you  for  our  attorney. 

Firtt  Roy.  A  cup  of  neat  Allegant  ? 

Comp,  Yes,  but  do  not  make  it  speak  WcLh, 
boy. 

First  Roy.  How  mean  youl 

Comp.  Put  no  metheglin  in't,  ye  rogue. 

First  Roy.  Not  a  drop,  as  I  am  true  Briton.  [Exit. 
[  Thry  tit  doicn  :  Prrru'co  jiulU  out  paptrt. 

Bttler,  to  anclAfr  lahlt,  Fravokfoiu),  Ecstaci,  Lvca, 
Mastch  Dodoc  a  tateycr,  and  a  Dmwor. 

Franck.  Show  a  private  room,  drawer. 

Drawer.  Welcome,  gentlemen.* 

Eiut.  As  fur  as  you  can  from  noise,  boy. 

Drawer.  Further  this  way,  then,  sir ;  for  in  the 
next  room  there  are  three  or  four  fiehwivee 
taking  up  a  brabbling  business. 

Franck.  Lot's  not  sit  near  them  by  any  moana. 

Dodje.  Fill  canary,  sirrah. 

[DmncrJliU  Ouir  gUntn,  and  Oken  <xil. 

Franck.  And  what  do  you  think  of  my  cauao, 
Master  Dodge  I 

DuJyu.  O,  wo  shall  carry  it  moHt  indubitably. 
Vou  have  money  to  go  through  with  the  busiuesa, 
uud  ne'er  foar  it  but  we'll  trounce  'out :  you  ar* 
the  tnio  father. 

Luce.  The  mother  will  confen  aa  much. 

Dodge,  Yoe,  miatreaa,  wo  have  taken  her 
aflidavit. — Look  you,  air,  here's  the  auswor  to 
his  doularatiun. 

innWrni  hnrp  i^r»n  vnrintia  eTainplea  f^vca  KUMibelhaa 
■  vUco  "  to  eon  UMnki^'* 


"  I'borvfiirv  1  rxn  tkt  tu»ra  Uaai'i^ 
ThkNi  arte  cuiue  •!  Iby  cUy." 

A  IfUU  poo  V  iMp,  AOt. 

(Httaan's  IMm  ihO,  tmL  L  p  «^) 
*  Uimww.  ir<(MM|>«ilaMi]SBeftia(aotolBthta|am% 
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Frcmck.  Tou  may  thiuk  Htrange,  air,  tliat  I  am 
at  clmrge 
To  call  a  cbai-go  upon  mo ;  but  'tis  truth 
I  made  a  purclianc  lutely,  and  in  that 
I  dill  estate  the  child,  'bout  which  I'm  su'd, 
Joiiit-purchascr  in  all  the  loud  I  bought. 
Now  that's  one  reason  that  I  sliould  have  caro, 
BoaideA  the  tie  of  blood,  to  keep  the  child 
Under  my  wing,  and  see  it  carefully 
Instructed  in  those  fair  abilities 
May  make  it  worthy  hereafter  to  bo  mine, 
And  enjoy  the  land  I  have  provided  for't 

Luce.  Right :    and   I  counsell'd   you  to   make 
that  purchase ; 
And  therefore  I'll  not  have  the  child  brought  up 
By  such  a  coxcomb  as  now  suea  for  him. 
He'd  bring  him  up  only  to  bo  a  swabber : 
He  was  bom  a  merchant  and  a  gentleman, 
And  he  shall  live  and  die  so. 

Dodge.  Worthy  mistress,  I  drink  to  you :  you 
are  a  good  woman,  and  but  few  of  so  noble  a 
patience. 

JU-enter  First  Boy. 
First  Boy.  Score  a  quart  of  AUegant  to  the 
Woodcock. 

BiUer  Second  Boy,  lite  a  mutician. 

Sec.  Boy.  Will  you  have  any  music,  gentlemen  1 

Comp.  Music  amongst  lawyers  !  here's  nothing 
but  discord. — What,  Ralph  1* — Here's  another  of 
my  young  cuckoos  I  heard  last  April,  before  I 
heard  the  nightingalc.t — No  music,  good  Ralph  : 
here,  boy ;  your  father  was  a  tailor,  and  methiuks 
by  your  leering  eye  you  should  take  after  him  : 
a  good  boy ;  make  a  leg  handsomely ;  scrape 
yourself  out  of  our  company.  [E.vit  Second  Boy.] 
And  what  do  you  think  of  my  suit,  sir? 

Pett.  Why,  look  you,  sir :  the  defendant  was 
arrested  first  by  Latitat  in  an  action  of  trespass. 

Comp.  And  a  lawyer  told  me  it  should  have 
been  an  action  of  the  case  : — should  it  not,  wife  ? 

*  Ralph]  In  act  ii.  sc.  3,  one  of  these  boys  is  Jack,  the 
other  not  being  n.imed  :— but  here  Compass  calls  one  of 
them  Xalph,  and  at  the  commencement  of  this  scene 
addresses  the  other  as  Hodge. 

t  //n-f"!  another  of  my  young  cuctooi  I  heard  Uut  April, 
htfort  J  heard  the  nighlinffale]  He  who  happened  to  hear 
the  cuckoo  sin^  before  the  nightingale  was  supposed  not 
to  prosper  in  his  love-afiairs  : 

"  Thy  liquid  notes  that  close  the  eye  of  day. 
First  heard  before  the  sh.iUow  cuckoo's  bill. 
Portend  success  in  love  :  O,  if  Jove's  will 
Have  link'd  that  amorous  power  to  thy  soft  lay. 
Now  timely  sing,  ero  the  rude  bird  of  hate 
Foretell  my  hopeless  doom  in  some  grove  nigh." 
MiHon's  Sonnet  to  the  Nightingale. 


Una.  I  have  no  skill  in  law,  air :  but  you  beard 
a  lawyer  say  so. 

Pett.  Ay ;  but  your  action  of  the  case  is  in 
that  point  too  ticklish. 

Comp.  But  what  do  you  think  ?  shall  I  over- 
throw my  adversary] 

Pett.  Sana  question.  The  child  is  none  of 
yours :  what  of  that  ?  I  marry  a  widow  is 
possessed  of  a  ward :  shall  not  I  have  the 
tuition  of  that  ward  )  Now,  sir,  you  lie  at  a 
stronger  ward;  for  partus  sequilur  ventrem,  says 
the  civil  law ;  and  if  you  wore  within  compass  of 
the  four  seas,  as  the  common  law  goes,  the  child 
shall  be  yours  certain. 

Comp.  There's  some  comfort  in  that  yet  O, 
your  attorneys  in  Guildhall  have  a  fine  time  on't! 

Lion.  You  are  in  effect  both  judge  and  jury 
yourselves 

Comp.  And  how  you  will  laugh  at  your  clients, 
when  you  sit  in  a  tavern,  and  call  them  coxcombs, 
and  whip  up  a  cause,  as  a  barber  trims  his 
customers  on  a  Christmas-eve,  a  snip,  a  wipe,  and 
away  I 

Pelt.  That's  ordinary,  sir :  you  shall  have  the 
like  at  a  niti  prim. 

EtUrr  First  Client. 
0,  you  are  welcome,  sir. 

First  Client.  Sir,  you'll  be  mindful  of  my  suit? 

Pett.  Ai  I  am  religious.     I'll  drink  to  you. 

First  Client.  I  thank  you. — By  your  favour, 
mistress. — I  have  much  business,  and  cannot 
stay ;  but  there's  money  for  a  quart  of  wine. 

Comp.  By  no  means. 

First  Client.  I  have  said,  sir.  [Exit. 

Pett.  He's  my  client,  sir,  and  he  must  pay. 
This  is  my  tribute :  custom  ia  not  more  truly 
paid  in  the  Sound  of  DenmarL 

Filler  Second  Client. 

Sec.  Client.  Good  sir,  be  careful  of  my  business. 

Pett.  Your  declaration's  drawn,  sir.  I'll  drink 
to  you. 

Sec.  Client.  I  cannot  drink  this  morning;  but 
there's  money  for  a  pottle  of  wine. 

Pett.  0  good  sir  1 

Sec.  Client.  I  have  done,  sir. — Morrow,  gentle- 
men. [Exit. 

Comp.  We  shall  drink  good  cheap.  Master 
Pettifog. 

Pett.  An  we  sat  here  long,  you'd  say  so.  I 
have  sat  here  in  this  tavern  but  one  half-hour, 
drunk  but  three  pints  of  wine,  and  what  with 
the  offering  of  my  clients  in  that  short  time,  I 
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have  got  nine  shillings  clear,  and  paid  all  the 
reckoning. 

Lion.  Almost  a  counsellor's  fee. 

Pelt.  And  a  great  one,  as  the  world  goes  in 
Guildhall ;  for  now  our  young  clerks  share  with 
'em,  to  help  'em  to  clients. 

Comp.  I  don't  think  but  that  the  cucking-stool 
is  an  enemy  to  a  number  of  brabbles  that  would 
else  be  determined  by  law. 

Pelt.  'Tis  so,  indeed,  hir.  My  client  that  came 
in  now  sues  his  neighbour  for  kicking  his  dog, 
and  using  the  defamatory  speeches,  "Come  out, 
cuckold's  curl " 

Lion,  And  what  shall  you  recover  upon  this 
speech  ? 

Pelt.  In  Guildhall,*  I  a-ssure  you:  the  other 
that  came  in  was  an  iufonner,  a  precious  knave. 

Comp.  Will  not  the  ballad  of  Flood, t  that  was 
pressed,  make  them  leave  their  knaverj*  ? 

Pell.  I'll  tell  you  how  he  was  served  :  this 
informer  comes  into  Turnbull-etrcet  to  a 
victualling-hoiiso,:^  and  there  falls  in  league  with 
a  wench, — 

Comp.  A  tweak  or  bronstrops :  I  learned  that 
name  in  a  play.§ 

Pelt.  Had,  bcliko,  some  private  dealings  with 
her,  and  there  got  a  goose.  || 

Comp.  I  would  ho  had  got  two  :  I  cannot  away 
withal  an  informer. 

Pell.  Now,  8ir,  this  fellow,  in  revenge  of  this, 

*  In  OuUdAall]  Somethlncr  Moma  wanting  here. 

t  the  ballad  of  Flood]  Thl«  ballu.l.  I  bclicvo,  li.-tt  not 
conio  down  to  us,  nor  do  I  ronioiuUir  to  liiivo  norn  any 
otlior  allimliin  tn  it.  SuvomI  guntlcinon  very  couTui-Kint 
wltii  ballnd  lltonttiiru  h:td  nuvor  heard  of  It  till  I  men- 
tioned it  to  tlioni  ;  nud  the  liov.  J.  IamIko  rooiit  obllvriokriy 
HoiiKlit  for  it  in  tlio  l'opy»iaa  Collection,  nt  CambridKo, 

without  RUCCCMI. 

J  into  TunibuU-itrttt  to  a  vifliiaUiHff  hntue]  Tumbull- 
■truot  (more  |ir«|iorly  called  Tummilt  ntroot)  wan  a  uotv*! 
haunt  of  harlolH,  bvtwoon  ClerlconwollOivun  and  Cow- 
en  •»■<  1  '  II  kept  undur  protouco  of  Uioir 
tiulnj;  r  tavcrnii. 

i  -1  '  ,     ■   I  UnnitJ  tkal  uanu  In  a  play] 

Tfrak  uii'l  brimMftprt  woru  cnnt  tonua  for  a  prontltute, 

oiiijiloyiMl  liy  tliD  Itonrrra  of  thn  tliiia,  na  wn  Imni  fVoni 

M     '  ■•    ^  .   ,.         ....  ^1^ 

l.lll 

.     .    dla- 
tnirUoii  tn  nuvin  liotwocin   tlu)   iitfiiUx^tion   of  t)io  two 
Word*,   Iwrni  l>olh|{  iiaml  fur  h"»rl'>l,   nnd    hrmiMmf   f">p 
l)U»d;  "Now  f.ir    ' 
*<<rvn  out  thy  timo 

fli"l>;  n«  i«h»  !■  1  "      M  i 

Tha  nrat  ml.  of  tho  ka\r  VMorrW,  I«I7,  doaa  not  coouio 
tho  iniMntfo  Jii«t  huoI»m( 
il  II  V"—\  l.P    '»  ^^ 

|I|MW11-)    «l,|.ll      !- 

■Icwii  worn  uudiT  lliL 
^  aiMjr  with]  1.  e.  ondur*.  | 


informs  against  the  bawd  that  kept  the  house 
that  she  used  cans  in  her  house  :  but  the  cunning 
jade  comes  mo  into  the  court,  and  there  dcpoees 
that  Khe  gave  him  true  Winchester  measure. 

Comp.  Marry,  I  thank  her  with  all  my  heart 
for't 

JU-<nttr  Drawer. 

Drawer.  Here's  a  gentleman,  one  Justice 
WoodrofT,  inquires  for  Mafitor  Frauckford. 

Franck.  O,  my  brother,  and  the  other  com- 
promiser, come  to  take  up  the  business. 

Enter  Couiuellor  and  Woovtuirr. 

Wood.  We   have    conferr'd   and   labour'd   for 
your  peace. 
Unless  your  stubbornness  prohibit  it ; 
And  bo  assur'd,  as  we  can  determine  it, 
The  law  will  end,  for  we  have  sought  the  cases. 

Comp.  If  tho  child  fall  to  my  share,  I  am 
content  to  end  upon  any  conditions :  tho  law 
shall  run  on  headlong  else. 

Franck.  Your  purge  must  run  by  like  a  foot- 
man, then. 

Comp.  My  purse  shall  mn  open- mouthed  at  thc«. 

Coun.  My  friend,  be  calm:  you  shall  hear  tlio 
reasons. 
I  have  stood  up  for  you,  pleaded  your  cause, 
Put  am  overthrown  ;  yet  no  further  yielded 
Than  your  own  pleasure :  you  may  go  on  in  law. 
If  you  refuse  our  censure.* 

Comp.  I  will  yield  to  nothing  but  my  child. 

Coun.  'Tis,  then,  as  vain   in  us  to  seek  your 
peace  : 
Yet  take  the  reasons  with  you.     This  gcutleuiau 
First  speaks,  a  justice,  to  mo;  and  observe  it, 
A  child  thut'ri  base  and  illegitimate  born, 
Tho  father  found,  who  (if  the  nood  re<|uire  it) 
Secures  the  charge  and  damage  of  tho  |>ari4h 
Hut  tho  fnthor  .'  who  charg'd  with  (Miucntion 
Hut  tho  father  1  tlien,  by  clear  cunsequcuco. 
Ho  ought,  for  what  ho  l>aya  fur,  to  onjoj. 
Come  to  tho  strength  of  reojion,  u|>on  which 
Tho  law  in  grouiulod  :  tho  earth  brin)^  forth. 
This  grnutid  nr  timt,  her  crop  «if  wh-rif  r>r  rxc: 
Whelhor  sholl  tho  srfsUman  onj. 
Or  leave  it  tu  the  earth  that  bn>< 
Tiie  Humnirr  trvo  bringn  forth  her  u«tunu  fruit, 
S|iro«ds  hor  larpi  anuv :  wlio  but  tho  lord  of  it 
.Shall  pluck  [the]  applea,  or  command  tho  lo]i«t 
( >r  ohnll  they  sink  into  the  root  again  > 
'Tia  still  mont  cloar  upon  the  fatber'a  part. 

C\>iit/>.  All  Ihia  law  I  deny,  and  will  be  mine 
own  lawyer.     la  not  the  earth  our  mother  t  and 


*  «inM«r«]  I.  «  judfineol,  oftelon. 
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■hall  not  the  earth  have  all  her  children  again  ?  I 
would  Bee  that  law  durst  keep  any  of  us  back  ; 
■he'll  haro  lawycro  and  nil  firat,  thuugh  they  be 
none  of  her  beat  children :  my  wife  is  the  mother  : 
and  so  much  for  the  civil  law.  Now  I  como 
again ;  and  you're  gone  nt  the  common  law. 
Sup[>o8e  this  is  my  ground  :  I  keep  a  sow  upon  it, 
as  it  might  be  my  wife ;  you  keep  a  boar,  aa  it 
might  bo  my  adversary  hero  ;  your  boar  comes 
foaming  into  my  ground,  jumbles  with  my  sow, 
and  wallows  in  her  miro;  my  bow  cries  ''Wekc," 
as  if  she  had  pigs  in  her  belly  : — who  shall  keep 
these  pigs  1  he  the  boar,  or  she  the  sow  ? 

Wood.  Past  other  alteration,  I  am  chong'd  ; 
The  law  is  on  the  mother's  part. 

Coun,  For  mo,  I  am  strong  in  your  opinion. 
I  never  knew  mj' judgment  err  so  far; 
I  was  coufirm'd  upon  the  other  part. 
And  now  am  flat  against  it 

Wood.  Sir,  you  must  yield ; 
Believe  it,  there's  no  law  can  relieve  yon. 

Pranck.  I  found  it  in  myself. — Well,  sir. 
The  child's  your  wife's,  I'll  strive  no  further  in  it ; 
And  being  so  near  unto  agreement. 
Let  us  go  quite  through  to't:  forgive  my  fault. 
And  I  forgive  my  charges,  nor  will  I 
Take  back  the  inheritance  I  made  unto  it. 

Comp.  Nay,  there  you  shall  find  me  kind  too  : 
I  have  a  pottle  of  claret  and  a  capon  to  supper 
for  you ;  but  no  more  mutton  for  you,  not  a  bit- 

Ray.  Yes,  a  shoulder,  and  we'll  be  there  too ; 
or  a  leg  opened  with  venison-sauce. 

Cutnp.  No  legs  opened,  by  your  leave,  nor  no 
such  sauce. 

Wood.  Well,  brother  and  neighbour,  I  am  glad 
you  are  friends. 

Omnea.  All,  all  joy  at  it. 

[Exeunt  Woodeoff,  Fbancktoiu),  Luce,  and  Lawj-ers. 

Comp.  Urse,  come  kis-o,  Urse ;  all  friends. 

Ray.*  Stay,  sir,  one  thing  I  would  advise  you  ; 
'tis  counsel  worth  a  fee,  though  I  be  no  lawyer ; 
'tis  physic  indeed,  and  cures  cuckoldry,  to  keep 
that  spiteful  brand  out  of  your  forehead,  that 
it  shall  not  dare  to  meet  or  look  out  at  any 
window  to  you;  'tia  better  than  an  onion  to  a 
green  wound  i'  the  left  hand  made  by  fire,  it  takes 
out  scar  and  all. 

Comp.  This  were  a  rare  receipt;  I'll  content 
you  for  your  skill 

Ray.  &Iake  here  a  flat  divorce  between  your- 
selves, 
Be  you  no  husband,  nor  let  her  be  no  wife  : 

•  This  speech  reads  like  blank-verBe  comiptcd. 


Within  two  hours  you  may  salute  again, 

Woo,  and  wed  a- fresh ;    and   then  the  cuckold's 

blotteil. 
This  medicine  is  approv'd  I 

Comp.  Excellent;  and  I  thank  yoiL — Urse,  I 
renounce  thee,  and  I  renounce  my.iclf  from  thee  ; 
thou  art  a  widow,  Urse.  I  will  go  hang  myself 
two  hours,  and  so  long  thou  shalt  drown  thyself: 
then  will  we  meet  again  in  tho  peaBC-field  by 
Bishop's-Hall,*  an>l,  as  the  Bwada  and  the  coda 
shall  instruct  us,  we'll  talk  of  a  new  matter. 

Urtc  I  will  bo  ruled  :  fare  you  well,  sir. 

Comp.  Farewell,  widow ;  remember  time  and 
place :  change  your  clothes  too,  do  ye  hear, 
widow?  [Exit  Urse.]  Sir,  I  am  beholding  to 
your  good  counseL 

Ray.  But  you'll  not  follow  your  own  so  far,  I 
hope  ;  you  said  you'd  hang  yourself. 

Comp.  No,  I  have  devised  a  better  way ;  I  will 
go  drink  myself  dead  for  an  hour  :  then  when  I 
awake  again,  I  am  a  fresh  new  man,  and  so  I  go 
a-wooing. 

Ray.  That's  handsome,  and  I'll  lend  thee  a 
dagger. 

Comp.  For  the  long  weapon  let  me  alone,  then. 

{Exnou. 


SCENE  Il.-t 
Enter  LEssiNniiAM  and  Clare. 

Clare.  0  sir,  arc  you  returu'd  ?  I  do  expect 
To  hear  strange  news  now. 

Legt.  I  have  none  to  tell  you  ; 
I  am  only  to  relate  I  have  done  ill 
At  a  woman's  bidding ;  that's,  I  hope,  no  news. 
Yet  wherefore  do  I  call  that  ill,  begets 
My  absolute  happiness?     You  now  are  mine, 
I  must  enjoy  you  solely. 

Clare.  By  what  warrant  ? 

Leas.  By  your  own  condition.     I  have  been  at 
Calais, 
Perform'd  your  will,  drawn  my  revengeful  sword. 
And  slain  my  nearest  and  best  friend  i'  the  world 
I  had  for  your  sake.  • 

Clare.  Slain  your  friend  for  my  sake  ? 

Lt-u.  A  most  sad  truth. 

Clare.  And  your  best  friend? 

Lea.  My  chiefesL 

Clare.  Then  of  all  men  you  are  most  miserable  ; 

•  the ptOM-ficld  by  Bishop' >- Ball]  "Bishop's-Hall,  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  cist  of  Bethnal-Orccn,  (lately 
taken  down,)  is  said  to  have  been  the  palace  of  Bishop 
Bonner.  Hence  Bonner'i  Fields  adjoining." — Cunning- 
ham's Handbook  of  London,  sub  "  Btthnal-Grten." 

t  Scene II.]  A  room  in  Woodroff's  house. 
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Xor  bave  you  niic;)it  fiirtlicr'd  your  suit  in  this, 
Tliough  I  eiijoin'd  you  to't ;  for  I  ha/l  thought 
That  I  liatl  htiOQ  the  best  estceiudd  frieud 
You  liad  i'tho  world. 

Lets.     Ye  did  not  wish,  I  hope, 
That  I  should  have  murder'd  youl 

Clare.  You  sliall  perceive  more 
Of  that  hereafter:  but  I  pray,  8ir,  tell  me, — 
For  I  do  freeze  with  expectation  of  it, 
It  chillH  my  heart  with  horror  till  I  know 
Wliat  friend's  blood  you  have  samBc'd  to  your 

fury 
And  to  my  fatal  sport, — this  bloody  riddle  ; 
Who  is  it  you  have  elain  ? 

Lets,  Bonvile,  the  bridegroom. 

Clare.  Siiy  ?    O,    you   have   struck    him    dead 
thorough  my  heart ! 
In  being  tioie  to  me  j-ou  have  prov'd  in  this 
The  falsest  tniitor.     O,  I  am  lost  for  ever  1 
Yet,  wherefore  am  I  lost?  rather  recover'd 
From  a  deadly  witchcraft ;  and  upon  his  grave 
I  will  not  gather  rue  but  violets 
To  bless  ray  wedding-strewings.     Good  sir,  tell  mo 
Are  you  certain  ho  is  dead  ] 

Lfu.  Never,  never 
To  be  recover'd. 

Clare.  Why,  now,  sir,  I  do  love  you 
With  an  entire  heart.     I  could  dance  methinks  : 
Never  did  wine  or  music  stir  in  woman 
A  sweeter  touch  of  mirth.     I  will  marry  you, 
Instantly  marry  you. 

Leu.  {agide.'\  This  woman  bos  strange  chango& 
— You  are  ta'cn 
Strangely  with  his  death. 

Clare.  I'll  give  the  reason 
I  have  to  bo  thus  ecsta^icil  with  joy  : 
Know,  sir,  that  you  Lave  sloiu  my  dearest  friend 
And  fatuh'ht  enemy. 

LeM.  Mont  strango  ! 

Clare.  'Tin  true  : 
You  have  tu'en  a  mass  of  lead  from  oflT  my  heart 
For  ever  would  iiavo  sunk  it  in  despair. 
When  you  beheld  mo  yostenlay,  I  Mtoo«l 
Alt  if  H  merchant  walking  on  the  downs 
Should  SCO  nouie  goodly  vessol  of  his  own 
Sunk  'foro  his  fac«*  i'tho  iiarhour;  and  my  honrt 
U<<t»in'd  no  wore  heat  than  a  man  that  toils 
And  viiinly  labours  t«>  put  out  the  fUiues 
That  burn  hi*  houno  to  the  lH>ttoin.      I  will  toll 

you 
A  strange  cuncoalmont,  sir,  and  till  this  nilnula 
Never  rfvonl'd,  and  I  will  ti-ll  it  now 
Smiling,  and  not  blushing.     1  did  luro  that  liun- 
vilo. 


Not  as  I  ought,  but  as  a  woman  might, — 
That's  beyond  reason  :  I  did  dote  upon  him. 
Though  he  ne'er  knew  oft ;  and  beholding  him 
Before  my  face  wedded  unto  another. 
And  all  my  interest  in  him  forfeited, 
I  fell  into  despair ;  and  at  that  instant 
You  urging  your  suit  to  me,  and  I  thinking 
That  I  had  been  your  only  fricml  i'lhe  world, 
I  heartily  did  wish  you  wouM  have  kill'd 
That  friend  yourself,  to  have  ended  oil  my  sorrow. 
And  had  prepor'd  it,  that  unwittingly 
You  should  have  done't  by  poison. 

Leu.  Strange  amazement  ! 

Clare.  The  effects  of  a  strange  love. 

Leu.  'Tis  a  dream,  sure. 

Clare.  No,  'tis  real,  sir,  believe  it. 

Lest.  Would  it  were  not  ! 

Clare.  What,  sir  !  you  have  done  bravely  :  'ti» 
your  miiitrcsa 
That  tells  you  you  have  done  so. 

Leu.  But  my  conscience 
Is  of  counsel  'gainst  you,  and  pleads  otberwiao. 
Virtue  in  her  past  actions  gloried  stdl. 
But  vice  throws  loathed  looks  on  former  ill. 
But  did  you  love  this  Bonvile  7 

Clare.  Strangely,  sir ; 
Almost  to  a  degree  of  modneas. 

Leu.  [^atide.']  Trust  a  woman  ! 
Never,  hencefonvard  :   I  will  rather  trust 
The  winds  which  Lapland  witches  sell  to  men. 
All  that  they  have  is  fiign'd,  their  teeth,  their 

hair. 
Their  blushes,  nay,  their'conscifnco  too  is  feign "d  : 
Let  'cm    paint,    load    themselves  with    clutli  uf 

tii«ue. 
They  cannot  yet  hide  woman  ;  that  will  ap|>ear 
Anil  disgrace  all.     The  nec<-Hsity  of  my  fate  ! 
Certain  thiw  woman  hivs  bewitcli'd  me  her«. 
For  I  onnnot  choose  but  love  hrr.     O,  how  fatal 
This  might  have  prov'd  !  I  would  it  had  for  me  ! 
It  wuuhi  nut  grieve  me  though  uiy  sword  hod 

split 
Ilia  heart  in  sunder  ;  I  ha<l  then  destroy 'd 
One  that  may  prove  my  rival.     O,  but  then 
What  had  my  horror  bo«>n,  my  i^iilt  of  conodenc*  ! 
I  know  some  du  ill  at  women'*  bidding 
1'  the  dog  days,  and  rr|M[<nt  all  the  winter  after  : 
No,  I  act-ount  it  trvb'' 

That  lUinvilo  livm;   1  liicfcat  glory 

That  our  i  .Im  !.•  1. 

CT«r«.    N 
Why  do  y.u  Ulk  to  yuurwelf  I 

l.tj>*.  Should  you  >l»  »<>, 
Yuu'd  tuU  to  on  ill  wuuuin.     Fort  yon  w«ll. 
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For    ever    fare    you    well.— [Jfwfe]  I    will    do 

■omewbnt 
To  mako  oa  fatal  breach  nud  dilTcrence 
In  Bouvile's  lore  aa  mine :  I  am  fix'd  iu't : 
Mj  melancholy  and  the  devil  shall  fashiou  't 

Clare.  You  will  not  leave  me  thusT 

Lett.  Leave  you  for  ever : 
And  may  my  friend's  blood,  whom  you  lov'd  so 

dearly. 
For  0%'er  lie  imposthum'd  in  your  breast, 
And  i'  the  end  choke  you  !     Woman's  cruelty 
This  black  and  fatal  thread  hath  ever  spun  ; 
It  must  undo,  or  else  it  U  undone.  [Exit. 

Clare.     I  am  every  way  lust,  and  no  means  to 
raise  mo 
But  blesh'd    repentance.      What   two    iinvalu'd 

jewels 
Am  I  at  onco  depriv'd  of  !     Now  I  suffer 
Deservedly.     There's  no  prosperity  settled  : 
Fortune  plays  ever  with  our  good  or  ill, 
Like  cross  and  pile,*  and  turns  up  which  she  will. 

Fitter  Bos  VILE. 

JBon.  Friend  ! 

Clare.  0,  you  are  the  welcom'st  under  heaven  ! 
Lessinghaoi  did  but  fright  me  :  yet  I  fear 
That  you  are  hurt  to  danger. 

Bon.  Not  a  scratch. 

Clare.  Indeed,   you  look  exceeding  well,  me- 
thinks. 

Bon.  I  have  been  sea-sick  lately,  and  wc  count 
That  excellent  physic.     How  does  my  Annabel  ? 

Clare.  As  well,  sir,  as  the  fear  of  such  a  loss 
As  your  esteemi-d  self  will  suffer  her. 

Bon.  Have  you  seen  Lessingham  since  he  re- 
turn'd  ? 

Clare.  He  departed  hence  but  now,  and  left 
with  me 
A  report  had  almost  kill'd  me. 

Bon.  What  was  that  ? 

Clare.  That  he  had  kill'd  you- 

Bon.  So  he  has. 

Clare.  You  mock  me. 

Bon.  He  has  kill'd  me  for  a  friend,  for  ever 
silenc'd 
All  amity  between  u3.     You  may  now 
Go  and  embrace  him,  for  he  has  fulfill'd 
The  purpose  of  that  letter.  [Oivei  letter, 

Clare.  0,  I  know'L 

•  crou  amt  pile]  The  same  aa  Head  or  tail,  is  a  game 
■Un  practised  by  the  vulgar,  who  pLiy  it  by  tossing  up  a 
halfpcmiy.  Our  Edward  the  Second  was  partial  to  it 
There  can  be  no  doubt  it  is  derived  from  the  Ostrachinda 
of  the  Grecian  boys.  See  Strutfa  SporU  and  Pa$tima  of 
tht  PtopU  of  England,  p.  206,  cd.  1810. 


And  had  you  known  this,  which  I  meant  to  have 
BCJit  you  [>■/«  f/ivtt  him  another. 

An  hour  'fore  you  were  married  to  your  wife. 
The  riddle  had  been  constru'd. 

Hon.  Strange  I  this  expresses 
That  you  did  love  me. 

Clare.  With  a  violent  affection. 

//ojj.  Violent,  indeed  ;  for  it  seems  it  was  your 
purpose 
To  have  ended  it  in  violence  on  your  friend  : 
The  unfortunate  Lcsaingham  unwittingly 
Should  have  been  the  executioner. 

Clare.  'Tis  true. 

Bon.  And  do  you  love  me  still  ? 

Clare.  I  may  easily 
Confess  it,  since  my  extremity  ia  such 
That  I  must  needs  speak  or  die. 

Bon.  And  you  would  enjoy  mo. 
Though  I  am  married  ? 

Clare.  No,  indeed,  not  I,  sir : 
You  aro  to  sleep  with  a  sweet  bedfellow 
Would  knit  the  brow  at  that. 

Bon.  Come,  come,  a  woman's  telling  truth 
Makes  amends  for  her  playing  false  :  you  woidd 
enjoy  me? 

Clare.  If  you  were  a  bachelor  or  widower. 
Afore  all  the  great  ones  living. 

Bon.  But  'tis  imp>ossible 
To  give  you  present  satisfaction ;  for 
My  wife  is  young  and  healthful,  and  I  like 
The  summer  and  the  harvest  of  our  love, 
Which  yet  I  have  not  tasted  of,  so  well 
That,  an  you'll  credit  me,  for  me  her  days 
Shall  ne'er  be  shorten'd.    Let  your  reason,  there- 
fore. 
Turn  you  another  way,  and  call  to  mind, 
With  best  observance,  the  accomplish'd  graces 
Of  that  brave  gentleman  whom  late  you  sent 
To  his  destruction  ;  a  man  so  every  way 
Deserving,  no  one  action  of  his 
In  all  his  life-time  e'er  degraded  him 
From  the  honour  he  was  bom  to.     Think  how 

observant 
He'll  prove  to  you  in  nobler  request  that  so 
Obey'd  you  in  a  bad  one  ;  and  remember 
That  afore  you  engag'd  him  to  an  act 
Of  horror,  to  the  killing  of  hia  friend. 
He  bore  his  steerage  true  in  every  part, 
Led  by  the  compa.sa  of  a  noble  heart. 

Clare.  Why  do  you  praise  him  thus  ?  You  said 
but  now 
He  was  utterly  lost  to  you ;  now't  appears 
You  are  friends,  else  you'd  not  deliver  of  him 
Such  a  worthy  commendation. 
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Bon.  You  mifetakc, 
Utterly  mistake  that  I  am  friends  with  Lim 
In  speaking  this  good  of  him.     To  what  purpose 
Do  I  praise  him  ]  only  to  this  fatal  end, 
That  you  might  fall  in  love  and  league  with  him : 
And  what  worse  office  can  I  do  i'  the  world 
Unto  my  enemy  than  to  endeavour 
By  all  means  possible  to  marry  him 
Unto  a  whore  ]  and  there,  I  think,  she  stands. 

Clare.  Is  whore  a  name  to  be  belov'd  ?  if  not, 
What  reason  have  I  ever  to  love  that  man 
Puts  it  upon  me  falsely  1  You  have  wrought 
A  strange  alteration  in  me  :  were  I  a  uiau, 
I  would  drive  you  with  my  sword  into  the  field. 
And  there  put  my  wrong  to  silence.     Go,  you're 

not  worthy 
To  be  a  woman's  friend  in  the  least  part 
That  concerns  honourable  reputation  ; 
For  you  are  a  liar. 

Bon.  I  will  love  you  now 
With  a  noble  observance,  if  you  will  continue 
This  hate  unto  mo  :  gather  all  those  graces, 
From  whence  you  have  fall'n,  yonder,  where  you 

have  left  'em 
In  LessinghaiM,  ho  that  must  bo  your  husband ; 
And  though  heuccfortli  I  cease  to  be  his  friend, 
I  will  appear  his  noblest  enemy. 
And  work  reconcilement  'tween  you. 

Clare.  No,  you  shall  not; 
You  shall  not  marry  him  to  a  strumpet :  for  that 

word 
I  shall  over  hate  you. 

Hon.  And  for  that  one  deed 
I   shall  ever   love    you.     Come,    convert    your 

thoughts 
To  iiini  that  best  deserves  'em,  LcHMinghuni. 
It  is  most  certain  you  have  done  him  wrong; 
Ijut  your  ru[>ontanco  and  conipoasiou  now 
May  niako  amon<lH  :  dispcnto  this  melancholy, 
y\nd  on  that  turn  of  Fortune's  whool  depend, 
WlioD  all  calamities  will  mend  or  en<L     [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.» 

A'/i/rr  I.  iMiA  X,  IttVMiiNii,  F.t'iiTAflt,  I.lojCKl,  (iii<(  amtvKn. 

Comp,  Qonllomon,  as  you  have  b««n  wilnoM  to 
our  divorce,  you  shull  now  b«  ovidonce  to  our 
next  mooting,  which  I  look  for  every  minuto,  if 
you  pleaso,  geiitlonion. 

Hay.  Wo  camo  for  the  umo  purpoM,  man. 

Cbmp.  I  do  think  you'll  mo  mo  oomo  off  with 


•  Utrm  III.]  Iloiinor's  Plct<U.   Hm  n.ite  *,  p.  SOS. 


as  smooth  a  forehead,  make  my  wife  as  honest  a 
woman  once  more  as  a  man  sometimes  would 
desire,  I  mean  of  her  rank,  and  a  teeming  woman 
as  she  has  been.  Nay,  surely  I  do  think  to  make 
the  child  as  lawful  a  child  too  as  a  couple  of  un- 
married people  can  beget,  and  let  it  be  bcgott«n 
when  the  father  is  beyond  sea,  as  this  was  :  do 
but  note. 

Eu4t.  'Tis  that  we  wait  for. 

Comp.  You  have  waited  the  good  hour  :  oee, 
she  comes.  A  little  room.  I  beseech  you,  tileuco 
and  observation. 

Ray.  All  your  own,  sir. 

Enter  Vnam. 

Comp.  Good  morrow,  fair  maid. 

Urte.  Mistaken  in  both,  sir,  neither  fair  nor  maid. 

Comp.  No?  a  married  woman  ! 

Urte.  That's  it  I  was,  sir;  a  poor  widow  now. 

Comp.  A  widow!  Nay,  then  I  must  moke  a 
little  bold  with  you  :  'tis  akin  to  mine  own  com  ; 
I  am  a  wifeless  husband  too.  How  long  haro 
you  been  a  widow,  pray  1  nay,  do  not  weep. 

Urse.  I  cannot  choose,  to  think  the  loss  I  had. 

Comp.  He  was  an  honest  man  to  theo  it  seoma. 

Urte.  Honest,  quoth  'a,  0  ! 

Comp.  By  my  feck,  and  those  are  great  lossoa. 
An  honest  man  is  not  to  bo  found  in  every  holo 
nor  every  street :   if  I  took  a  whole  parisli  iu 
sometimes, 
I  might  say  tnie. 
For  stinking  mackarel  may  bo  cried  for  new. 

Bay.  Somewhat  sententious. 

t'usl.  O,  silence  was  an  article  enjoin'd. 

Comp.  And  how  long  is  it  aiuoo  you  lost  your 
honest  husband  I 

Urte.  O,  tlie  memory  is  too  freah,  and  your 
sight  makes  my  sorrow  double. 

Comp.  My  sight  t  why,  was  ho  like  met 

Urte.  Your  loft  bond  to  your  right  is  not  mora 
like. 

Comp.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  thoo  to  wc«p : 
an  honoat  man,  I  warrant  him,  and  thou  hailst  a 
great  loss  of  him.  8uoh  a  pro|>ortion,  so  limlMd* 
■o  coloured,  so  fod  f 

Bay.  Yes,  faith,  and  so  taught  too. 

Eutl.  Nay,  will  you  brvnk  the  lawf 

Urte.  Twins  were  uoror  liker. 

Comp.  Well,  I  love  him  the  bott«r,  whalaoeror 
is  bcoomo  of  him.  And  how  nuuiy  childrvn  did 
ho  leave  theo  at  his  do|>artur«  f 

Ur»f.  Oidy  one,  air. 

C\>Mp.  A  boy  or  a  girl  t 

Urtt.  A  boy,  sir. 
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Comp.  Just  mino  own  ckm  atill :  my  wife,  real 
her  soul !  lefl  me  a  boy  too.  A  chopping  boy,  I 
warrant  1 

Vr$e.  Yes,  if  you  call  'em  so. 

Comp.  Ay,  mine  is  a  chopping  boy :  I  mean  to 
make  either  a  cook  or  a  butcher  of  him,  for  those 
are  your  chopping  boys.  And  what  profession 
WM  your  husband  of? 

Vrae.  He  went  to  sea,  sir,  and   there  got  his 
living. 

Comp.  Mino  own  faculty  too.  And  you  can 
like  a  man  of  that  profession  well  1 

Urte.  For  his  sweet  sake  whom  I   so  dearly 
lov'd. 
More  dearly  lost,  I  must  think  well  of  it. 

Comp.  Must  you  ?  I  do  think,  then,  thou  must 
venture  to  sea  once  again,  if  thoult  be  ruled 
by  me. 

UrK.    0,    sir,    but    there's    one    thing    more 
burdensome 
To  us  than  most  of  others'  wives,  which  moves 

me 
A  little  to  distaste  it :  long  time  we  endure 
The  absence  of  our  husbands,  sometimes  many 

years; 
And  then  if  any  slip  in  woman  be, — 
As  long  vacations  may  make  lawyers  hungry. 
And  tradesmen  cheaper  pennyworths  afford. 
Than  otherwise  they  would,  for  ready  coin, — 
Scandals  fly  out,  and  we  poor  souls  [are]  branded 
With  wanton  living  and  incontinency  ; 
When,  alas  !  consider,  can  we  do  withal  1  * 

Comp.  They  are  fools,  and  not  sailors,  that  do 
not  consider  that :  I'm  sure  your  husband  was 
not  of  that  mind,  if  he  were  like  me. 

Urse.  No,  indeed,  he  would  bear  kind  and 
honestly. 

Comp.  He  was  the  wiser.  Alack,  your  land  and 
fresh-water  men  never  understand  what  wonders 
are  done  at  sea:  yet  they  may  observe  ashore  that 
R  hen,  having  tasted  the  cock,  kUl  him,  and  she 
shall  lay  eggs  afterwards. 

Urse.  That's  very  true,  indeed. 

Comp.  And  so  may  women,  why  not?  may  not 
a  man  get  two  or  three  children  at  once?  one 
must  be  bom  before  another,  you  know. 

Urse.  Even  this  discretion  my  sweet  husband 
had: 
You  more  and  more  resemble  him. 

Comp.  Then,  if  they  knew  what  things  are  done 
at  sea,  where  the  winds  themselves  do  copulate  and 
bring  forth  issae,  as  thus : — in  the  old  world  there 

•  do  vUhat]  See  note  \,  p.  271. 


were  but  four  in  all,  as  nor',  east,  sou',  and  west : 
these  dwelt  far  from  one  another,  yet  by  meeting 
they  have  engendered  nor' -oast,  sou'-cast,  sou'-wost, 
nor'-west, — then  they  were  eight ;  of  them  were 
begotten  nor'-nor'-east,  nor'-nor'-west,  sou'-sou'- 
oast,  sou'-sou'-west,  and  those  two  sou's  were 
sou'-cast'  and  sou'-west'  daughters ;  and  indeed, 
there  is  a  family  now  of  thirty-two  of  'cm,  that 
they  have  filled  every  corner  of  the  world  :  and 
yet  for  all  this,  you  see  these  bawdy  bellows- 
menders,  when  they  come  ashore,  will  be  offering 
to  take  up  women's  coats  in  the  street. 

Urse.  Still  my  husband's  discretion. 

Comp.  So  I  say,  if  your  landmen  did  understand 
that  we  send  wincLi  from  sea,  to  do  our  commenda- 
tions to  our  wives,  th«y  would  not  blame  you  as 
they  do. 

Urse.  We  cannot  help  it 

Comp.  But  you  shall  help  it  Can  you  love  me, 
wi<low  ? 

Urse.  If  I  durst  confess  what  I  do  think,  sir, 
I  know  what  I  would  say. 

Comp.  Durst  confess !  Why,  whom  do  you  fear? 
here's  none  but  honest  gentlemen,  my  friends:  let 
them  hear,  and  never  blush  for't. 

Une.  I  shall  bo  thought  too  weak,  to  yield  at 
first. 

Ray.  Tush,  that's  niceness :  come,  we  beard  all 
the  rest : 
The  first  true  stroke  of  love  sinks  the  deepest ; 
If  you  love  him,  say  so. 

Comp.  I  have  a  boy  of  mine  own ;  I  tell  you 
that  aforehand :  you  shall  not  need  to  fear  me 
that  way. 

Urse.  Then  I  do  love  him. 

Comp.  So,  here  will  be  man  and  wife  to-morrow, 
then :  what  though  we  meet  strangers,  we  may 
love  one  another  ne'er  the  worse  for  that — Gen- 
tlemen, I  invite  you  all  to  my  wedding. 

Omnes.  We'll  all  attend  it 

Comp.  Did  not  I  tell  you  I  would  fetch  it  off 
fair?  Let  any  man  lay  a  cuckold  to  my  charge,  if 
he  dares,  now. 

Jiar/.  'Tis  slander,  whoever  does  it. 

Comp.  Nay,  it  will  come  to  petty-lassery  *  at 
least,  and  without  compass  of  the  general  pardon 
too,  or  rU  bring  him  to  a  foul  sheet,  if  he  has 
ne'er  a  clean  one :  or  let  me  hear  him  that  will 
say  I  am  not  father  to  the  child  I  begot. 

East.  None  will  adventure  any  of  those. 


•  pettp-latiery']  So  in  TTit  Fleire  by  SharpbAm ;  "you 
cannot  be  han^^cd  for't,  'tis  but  ptUUauery  at  most." 
Big  D  3.  ed.  1615. 
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Comp.  Or  that  my  wife  that  shall  be  is  not  as 
honest  a  woman  as  some  other  meu's  wives  are. 

Ray.  No  questiou  of  that. 

Comp.  How  fine  and  sleek  my  browa  are  now  ! 

East.  Ay,  when  you  are  married  they'll  come 
to  themselves  again. 


Comp.  You  may  call  me  bridegroom,  if  yoa 
pleajse,  now,  fur  the  guests  arc  bidden. 
Omnes.  Good  master  bridegroom  ! 
Comp.  Come,  widow,  then :  ere  the  next  ebb  and 
tide. 
If  I  be  bridegroom,  thou  shalt  be  the  bride. 

[Extunt. 


ACT  y. 


SCENE  I.» 
Enter  RocnriKLD  and  Annabeu 

lioch.  Believe  me,  I  was  never  more  ambitious, 
Or  covetous,  if  I  may  call  it  so ; 
Of  any  fortune  greater  than  this  one, 
But  to  behold  his  face. 

Anna.  And  now's  the  time; 
For  from  a  rauch-fcar'd  danger,  as  I  heard. 
He's  lato  come  over. 

Roch.  And  not  seen  you  yet ! 
'Tis  some  unkiuducss. 

Anna.  You  may  think  it  so  ; 
But  for  my  part,  sir,  I  accouut  it  none. 
What  know  I  but  some  business  of  import 
And  weighty  consequence,  more  ucar  to  him 
Than  any  formal  compliment  to  me, 
May  for  a  time  detain  him  1     I  presume 
No  jealouHy  can  be  aapors'd  on  him 
For  which  ho  cannot  well  apology. 

Roch.  You  aro  a  creature  every  way  complete, 
As  good  a  wife  as  woman  ;  for  whose  sake. 
As  I  in  duty  am  endcar'd  to  you, 
Su  sliiill  I  owe  him  service. 

J?ii/<T  LcaaiNouAU. 
Lest,  [aside]  The  ways  to  love  and  crowns  lie 
both  through  blood. 
For  in  'em  botli  all  lets  must  bo  romov'd 
It  cuuld  bo  sty  I'd  no  true  ambition  else. 
I  am  grown  big  with  project :— project,  said  II 
Kather  witii  RUildon  niiMchiof ;  which,  without 
A  iipoody  birtii,  (ilU  mo  with  painful  throcB, 
And  I  nm  now  iu  labour. — Thanks,  occasion. 
That  giv'nt  mo  a  fit  ground  to  work  upon  I 
U  Hhonid  i)o  Itoi-iilicld,  one  since  our  du|)arturo 
It  Ki'oms  ongrnftod  in  tliia  fiiniily  : 
Indt'od,  the  houHo's  minion,  ninco,  from  tlio  lord 
To  tho  lowest  groom,  nil  with  tinito  couiont 
Hpeiik  him  so  Urgely ;  oor,  u  it  appwu* 

•  .'iTii..  /  )  A  lukll  In  WtHHtrn(r«  huuae. 


By  this  their  private  conference,  is  he  grown 
Least  in  the  bride's  opinion, — a  foundation 
On  which  I  will  erect  a  brave  revenge. 

Anna.  Sir,  what  kind  offices  lie  in  your  way 
To  do  for  him,  I  shall  bo  thankful  for, 
And  reckon  them  mine  own. 

Roch.  In  acknowledgement, 
I  kifs  your  hand  :  so,  with  a  gratitude 
Never  to  be  forgot,  I  take  my  leave. 

Anna.  I  mine  of  you,  with  hourly  expectation 
Of  a  longlook'd-for  husband. 

Rocft.  May  it  tlirivo 
According  to  your  wishes !  [Brit  Amrabel. 

Zftai.  [aside]  Now's  my  turn. — 
Without  oflenco,  sir,  may  I  beg  your  name  1 

Roc/i.  'Tis  that  I  never  yet  denied  to  any. 
Nor  will  to  you  that  seem  a  gentleman  ; 
'Tis  Hochfield. 

Zftw.  liochfield  !  You  are,  then,  the  man 
Whose  nobleness,  virtue,  valour,  and  good  parts 
Have  voic'd  you    loud:    Dover,  aud   Sandwich, 

Margate, 
Aud  all  tho  coa^t  is  full  of  you : 
Itut  more,  as  an  eye-witness  of  all  these. 
And  with  most  truth,  tho  ma-itor  of  thi«  house 
Hath  given  them  large  expressions. 

Roch.  Thuraiu  his  love 
Exceeded  much  my  merit 

Leu.  That's  your  uiixlosty. 
Now  I,  OS  one  that  giHxInoMS  love  in  all  men. 
And  honouring  that  which  is  but  fuuud  in  few. 
Doiiiro  to  know  you  hotter. 

Roch.  rntr,  your  name  I 

J.ess.  I.oKNinghnm. 

lioch.  A  fricml  to  Mojiter  Bunvilel 

I.rst.  In  tho  numtn'r 
Of  tluMo  wliii-h  he  esteems  most  de«r  to  him 
llo  n>cknns  mo  not  liwt. 

Roch.  So  1  have  linml. 

L«i».  Sir,  you  liave  causa  to  b)«M  the  luoky 
planet 
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Beneath  which  yoii  were  born ;  'twos  a  briglit  atar 
And  then  ahin'd  clear  upon  you  :  for  aa  jou 
Are  every  way  wcll-i>artcd,  so  I  hold  you 
In  all  designs  mark'd  to  be  fortunate. 

RocK.  Pray,  do  not  stretch  your  love  to  flattery ; 
'T  may  call  it,  then,  in  queatiou :  grow,  I  pray  you, 
To  some  particulars. 

LeM.  I  have  obaerv'd 
But  late  your  parting  with  the  virgin  bride, 
And  therein  some  aEfection. 

Rocfi.  How  ! 

Less.  With  pardon,  — 
In  this  I  still  applaud  your  hni>piuesa. 
And  praise  the  bless&d  influence  of  your  stars: 
For  how  can  it  be  possible  that  she. 
Unkindly  left  upon  the  bridal  day,* 
And  disappointed  of  those  nuptial  sweets 
That  night  expected,  but  should  take  the  occasion 
So  fairly  offer'd  ?  nay,  and  stand  excus'd. 
As  well  in  detestation  of  a  scorn 
Scarce  in  a  husband  heard  of,  as  selecting 
A  geutleman  in  all  things  so  complete 
To  do  her  those  neglected  oflBces 
Her  youth  and  beauty  justly  challcngeth  ] 

Jioch.  [asidt]  Some  plot  to  wrong  the  bride;  and 
I  now 
Will  marry  craft  with  cunning :  if  he'll  bite, 
I'll  give  him  line  to  play  on. — Were't  }'our  case. 
You  being  young  as  I  am,  would  you  intermit 
So  fair  and  sweet  occasion ) 
Tet,+  misconceive  me  not,  I  do  entreat  you. 
To  think  I  can  be  of  that  easy  wit 
Or  of  that  malice  to  defame  a  lady, 
Were  she  so  kind  aa  to  expose  herself; 
Nor  is  she  such  a  creature. 

Less,  [aside]  On  this  foundation 
I  can  build  higher  stilL— Sir,  I  believe't. 
I  hear  you  two  call  cousins :  comes  your  kindred 
By  the  Woodrofis  or  the  Bonviles  ] 

Roch.  From  neither ;  'tis  a  word  of  courtesy 
Late  interchang'd  betwixt  us ;  otherwise 
We  are  foreign  aa  two  strangers. 

Less,  [aside]  Better  stilJ. 

Roch.  I  would  not  have  you  grow  too  inward:}: 
with  me 
Upon  so  small  a  knowledge  :  yet  to  satisfy  you, 
And  in  some  kind  too  to  delight  myself, 
Those  bracelets  and  the  carcanet  §  she  wears 
She  gave  me  once. 


•  bridal  day]  The  old  ed.  ••  Bride-d-iy." 

♦  Tel,  itc]  The  old  ed.  gives  the  last  five  lines  of  this 
speech  to  LeasiDgbam. 

I  inteanl]  i.  e.  intimate. 
)  axrcatut]  i.e.  necklace. 


Lest.  They  were  the  first  and  special  tokens 
pass'd 
Betwixt  her  and  her  husband. 

Roch.  'Tia  confess 'd  ; 
What  I  have  said,  I  have  said.  Sir,  you  have  power 
Perhaps  to  wrong  me  or  to  injure  her: 
This  you  may  do;  but,  as  you  are  a  geutleman, 
I  hope  you  will  do  neither. 

Less.  Trust  upon't.  [Ejcit  Rochfield. 

If  I  drown,  I  will  sink  some  along  with  me; 
For  of  all  miseries  I  hold  that  chief, 
Wretched  to  be  when  none  coparts  our  grief. 
Here's  another  anvil  to  work  on  :  I  must  now 
Make  this  my  master-piece,  for  your  old  foxes 
Are  seldom  ta'en  in  springes. 

Enter  Woodroff. 

Wood.  \Vhat,  my  friend  ! 
You  are  happily  return 'd  ;  and  yet  I  want 
Somewhat  to  make  it  perfect.  Where's  your  friend. 
My  son-in-law? 

Less.  0  sir! 

Wood.  I  pray,  sir,  resolve  me; 
For  I  do  suffer  str.mgely  till  I  know 
If  he  be  in  safety. 

Less.  Fare  you  well :  'tis  not  fit 
I  should  relate  his  danger. 

Wood.  I  must  know't. 
I  have  a  quarrel  to  you  already 
For  enticing  my  son-in-law  to  go  over : 
Toll  me  quickly,  or  I  shall  make  it  greater. 

Less.  Then  truth  is,  he  is  dangerously  wounded. 

Wood.  But  he's  not  dead,  I  hope. 

Less.  No,  sir,  not  dead : 
Yet,  sure,  your  daughter  may  take  liberty 
To  choose  another. 

Wood.  Why,  that  gives  him  dead. 

Less.  Upon  my  life,  sir,  no :  your  son's  in  health. 
As  well  as  I  am. 

Wood.  Strange  !  you  deliver  riddles. 

Less.  I  told  you  he  was  wounded,  and  'tis  true ; 
He  is  wounded  in  his  reputation. 
I  told  you  likewise,  which  I  am  loth  to  repeat, 
That  your  fair  daughter  might  take  liberty 
To  embrace  another :  that's  the  consequence 
That  makes  my  best  friend  wounded  in  his  fame. 
This  is  all  I  can  deliver. 

Wood.  I  must  have  more  oPt ; 
For  I  do  sweat  already,  and  Til  sweat  more  : 
'Tis   good,  they  say,  to   cure  aches;   and  o'the 

sudden 
lam  sore  from  head  to  foot  Letme  taste  the  worst 

Less.  Know,  sir,  if  ever  there  were  truth  in 
I  falsehood. 
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Then  'tis  moBt  true  your  daughter  plays  moat 

false 
With  BonviJe,  and  hath  chose  for  her  favourite 
llic  man  that  now  pass'd  by  me,  Rochfield. 

Wood.  Say] 
I  would  thou  hadst  spoke  this  on  Calais-sands, 
And  I  within  my  sword  and  poniard's  length 
Of  tliat  false  throat  of  thine  I    I  pray,  sir,  tell  mo 
Of  what  kin  or  alliance  do  you  take  mo 
To  the  gentlewoman  you  late  mention'dl 

Less.  Yo\i  are  her  fatiier. 

Wood.  AVhy,  then,  of  all  men  living,  do  you 
address 
This  report  to  mc,  that  ought  of  all  men  breathing 
To    have   been  the   last   o'tho   roll,  except   the 

husband. 
That  should  have  heard  oft? 

Less.  For  her  honour,  sir,  and  yours ; 
That  your  good  counsel  may  reclaim  her. 

Wood.  I  thank  you. 

Lais.  She  has  departed,*  sir,  upon  ray  know- 
ledge. 
With  jewels  and  with  bracelets,  the  first  pledges 
And  confirmation  of  the  unhappy  contract 
Between  herself  and  husband. 

Wood.  To  whom] 

Less.  To  Kuchfield. 

Wood.  Be  not  abus'd  :  but  now. 
Even  now,  I  saw  her  wear  'em. 

Lens.  Very  likely  : 
'Tis  fit,  hearing  her  husband  is  retum'd. 
That  he+  should  re-deliver  'em. 

Wood.  But  pray,  sir,  tell  mo. 
How  is  it  likely  siio  could  part  with  'em, 
When  they  are  lock'il  about  her  neck  and  wrists. 
Anil  the  key  with  her  iiuHbandl 

Less,  O,  sir,  tliat's  but  practice  :" 
She  has  got  a  trick  to  use  another  key 
Besides  her  husband'a. 

Wood.  Sirrah,  you  do  lie ; 
And  wore  I  to  pay  down  a  hundred  pounds 
For  every  lie  given,  as  men  pay  twclvo-i>enoo, 
And  worthily,  for  swearing,  I  would  give  thee 
The  lie,  nay,  though  it  were  in  tlie  court  of  honour, 
So  oft,  till  of  the  thouKiuids  I  am  worlli 
I  had  not  left  a  hundred.     For  ia't  likely 
So  l)ruvo  a  gontlonuvn  lui  UochfiuM  ia, 
Tliut  did  MO  miu-ii  at  son  to  save  my  life, 
Should  now  on  hind  nhortcn  my  wretched  dayi 
In  mining  my  daughter  I     A  rank  lie! 
Have  you  spread  tlii**  (>>  ntiy  liut  niyaolf  I 

•  il.  :  >rUd. 

M'l  ■  ■*«*♦•" 

{  l>raeiinl  i.  «   •rtlflc*. 


Less.  I  am  no  intelligencer. 

Wood.  Why,  then,  'tis  yet  a  secret : 
And  that  it  may  rest  so,  draw  !     Ill  take  order 
You  shall  prate  of  it  no  further. 

Zmu.  0,  my  sword 
Is  enchanted,  sir,  and  will  not  out  o'the  scabbard. 
I  will  leave  you,  sir  :  yet  say  not  I  give  ground, 
For  'lis  your  own  you  stand  on. 

Bntrr  n<j»vri,E  and  (Xxnx. 
[Aside.]  Clare  here  with  B<^jnvile !  excellent !  on 

this 
I  have  more  to  work  :  this  goes  to  Annabel, 
And  it  may  increase  the  whirlwind.  [BxiL 

lion.  How  now,  sir! 
Come,  I  know  this  choler  bred  in  you 
For  the  voyage  which  I  took  at  his  entreaty: 
But  I  must  reconcile  you. 

Wood.  On  my  credit, 
Tliere's  no  such  matter.     I  will  tell  you,  sir. 
And  I  will  tell  it  in  laughter,  the  cause  of  it 
Is  so  poor,  so  ridiculous,  so  impossible 
To  be  believ'd  :  ha,  ha !  he  came  even  now 
And  told  mo  that  one  Rochfield,  now  a  guest 
(And  most  worthy,  sir,  to  bo  so)  in  my  house, 
Is  grown  exceedingly  familiar  with 
My  daughter. 

Bon.  Ha! 

Wood.  Your  wife ;  and  that  he  has  had  fuToon 
from  her. 

Jion.  Favours  ! 

Wood.  Love-tokens  I  did  call  'em  in  my  youth ; 
Lures  to  which  gallauta  spread  their  wings,  and 

stoop 
In  ladies'  bosoms.     Nay,  he  was  so  false 
To  truth  and  all  gi>od  manners,  that  tho«e  jewels 
You  lock'd  about  her  neck,  ho  did  protest 
She  had  given  to  Rochfield.    Ua !  melhinks  o'the 

sudden 
You  do  change  colour.    Sir,  I  would  not  have  you 
Believe  this  in  least  part :  my  daughtvr's  honeot. 
And  my  guess*  is  a  noble  fellow  ;  and  fur  tliia 


■  tnfs]  A  oorrupUon  of  inM*<.  out  uii(hK|uei>Uy  tiaod 
l>y  oUI  writers: 

"Sir,  my  malstsn  ^Mw  bs  nooa  of  my  eofwsaaUsL" 
A  yUiuanl  OiiiaMii«4  talUJ  Looit  about  yM.  ISOO^  Sl(  Ft. 
"  It  greatly  st  my  •toiiutcke  ■tt<.-ki<a 
That  all  tlili  lUy  we  hikl  do  g»nm, 
AitJ  liave  ot  meal*  ■>>  uuuiy  a  iim— u  '* 

7A<  Dotriy/uU  <^f  Hxttri,  Airl  y  "  rfrjiis. 
(».v  ih^ll'.cl  1...I    Si<    II  I. 
" Outtt  will  ci>mo  In,  In  •• 

Yarliiirt«ii'a  1\i»  /rt-.-^'  ._  g^,  j^^ 

■  T 

T  .   «)>:     I,    !),. 

K.t.h  .I..-  ,v^    v_;     

OuUkhlU's  yWala«  ttmd  CbwvAM^  IMS,  p.  Ml 
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Slander  doliver'd  mo  by  Lcanngham, 
I  woold  bare  cut  liis  throat. 

Boh.  An  I  your  daughter' a, 
If  I  Gild  Dot  the  jcwcIh  'bout  her. 

Clare.  Arc  you  rotumM 
With  the  Italian  plague  upon  you,  jealoijsy  ? 

Wood.  Suppose  that  Lcsaiiigham  bIiouIiI  love 
my  daughter, 
And  thereupon  foshioD  your  going  over, 
A«  now  your  jealousy,  the  stronger  way 
So  to  divide  you,  there  were  a  fine  crotchet! 
Do  you  stagger  still  1     If  you  continue  thus, 
I  vow  you  are  not  worth  a  welcome  home 
Neither  from  her  nor  mo. — See,  here  she  comes. 

Reenter  RocwrreLD  and  Annabel. 

Clare.  I  have  brought  you  home  a  jewel. 
Anna.  "Wear  it  yourself; 
For  these  I  wear  are  fetters,  not  favours. 
Clare.  I  look'd  for  better  welcome. 
Roch.  Noble  sir, 
I  must  woo  your  better  knowledge. 

Bon.  0  dear  sir, 
My  wife  will  bespeak  it  for  you. 
Roch.  Ha,  your  wife  ! 
Wood.  Bear  with  him,  sir,  he's  strangely  off 

o'thc  hinges. 
Bon.  [aside]  The  jewels  are  i'thc  right  place : 
but  the  jewel 
Of  her  heart  sticks  yonder. — You  are  angry  with 

me 
For  my  going  over. 

Anna.  Happily  more  angry  for  your  coming 

over. 
Bon.  I  sent  you  my  will  from  Dover. 
Anna.  Yes,  sir. 
Bon.  Fetch  it. 

Anna.  I  shall,  sir,  but  leave  your  self-will  with 

you.  [^Exit. 

Wood.  This  is  fine;  the  woman  will  be  mad 

too. 
B<M.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you. 
Roch.  And  I  with  you  of  all  men  living. 
Bon.  I  mu.st  have  eatisfaction  from  you. 
Roch.  Sir,  it  grows  upon  the  time  of  payment. 
Wood.  What's  that,  what's  that  ?     I'll  have  no 
whispering. 

Rf  enter  Annabel  ici/A  the  mil. 

Anna.  Look  you,  there's  the  p>atent 
Of  your  deadly  affection  to  me. 

Bon.  'Tia  welcome. 
When  I  gave  myself  for  dead,  I  then  made  over 


My  land  unto  you :  now  I  find  your  1ot« 
Dead  to  me,  I  will  alter 't. 

Anna.  Use  your  pleaaure. 
A  man  may  make  a  giirincut  for  the  moon. 
Rather  than  fit  your  constancy. 

Wood.  How's  this  1 
Alter  your  will ! 

Bon.  'Tis  in  mine  own  disposing  : 
Certainly  I  will  alter  't. 

Wood.  Will  you  so,  my  friend  ? 
Why,  then,  I  will  alter  mine  too. 
I  had  estated  thee,  thou  peevish  fellow, 
In  forty  thousand  pounds  after  my  death  : 
I  can  find  another  executor. 

Bon.  Pray,  sir,  do. 
Mine  111  alter  without  question. 

Wood.  Dost  hear  me  ] 
An  if  I  change  not  mine  within  this  two  hours, 
May  my  executors  cozen  all  my  kindred 
To  whom  I  bequeath  legacies ! 

Bon.  I  am  for  a  lawyer,  sir. 

Wood.  And   I  will  be  with   one   as  soon   as 
thyself, 
Though  thou  rid'st  post  to  the  devil.    [Exit  BoN. 

Roch.  Stay,  let  me  follow  and  cool  him. 

Wood.  O,  by  no  means  : 
You'll  put  a  quarrel  upon  him  for  the  wrong 
H'  as  done  my  daughter. 

Roch.  No,  believe  it,  sir; 
He's  my  wish'd  friend. 

Wood.  0,  come,  I  know  the  way  oPt ; 
Carry  it  like  a  French  quarrel,  privately  whisper. 
Appoint  to  meet,  and  cut  each  other's  throats 
With  cringes  and  embraces.     I  protest 
I  will  not  suffer  you  exchange  a  word 
Without  I  overhear 't. 

Roch.  Use  your  pleasure. 

[Exeunt  WooDRorr  and  RocHnEU). 

Clare.  You  are  like  to  make  fine  work  now. 

Anna.  Nay,  you  are  like 
To  make  a  finer  business  oft, 

Clare.  Come,  come, 
I  must  solder  you  together. 

Anna.  You  I  why,  I  heard 
A  bird  sing  lately,  you  are  the  only  cause 
Works  the  division. 

Clare.  Who,  as  thou  ever  lov'dst  me? 
For  I  long,  though  I  am  a  maid,  for't. 

Anna.  Lcssingham. 

Clare.  Why,  then,  I  do  protest  myself  first 
cauFe 
Of  the  wrong  which  he  has  put  upon  you  both  ; 
Which,  plea-se  you  to  walk  in,  I  shall  make  good 
In  a  short  relation.     Come,  I'll  be  the  clew 
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To  lead  you  forth  tbia  labyrinth,  this  toil 

Of  a  Buppos'd  and  causeless  jealousy. 

Cankers  touch  choicest  fruit  with  their  infection, 

And  fevers  seize  those  of  the  best  complexion. 

[EjceurU. 


SCENE    II. • 
Enter  WooDROFF  and  RociiriELO. 

Wood.  Sir,  have  I  not  said  I  love  you  ]  if  I  have, 
You  may  bclicvo  't  before  an  oracle. 
For  there's  no  trick  in't,  but  the  honest  sense. 

/loch.  Believe  it  I  that  I  do,  sir. 

Wood.  Your  lovo  must,  then. 
Be  as  plain  with  mine,  that  tliey  may  suit  together. 
I  say  you  must  not  fight  with  my  son  Bonvilc. 

Rock.  Not  fight  with  him,  sir? 

Wood.  No,  not  fight  with  him,  sir. 
I  grant  you  may  be  wrong'd,  and  I  dare  swear 
So  is  my  child  ;  but  he  is  the  husband,  you  know, 
Tiie  woman's  lord,  aad  must  not  always  bo  ti)ld 
Of  his  faults  neither :  I  sny  you  must  not  fight. 

J{och.  I'll  swear  it,  if  you  pIon«o,  sir. 

Wood.  And  foj-swear,  I  know 't, 
Kro  you  lay  ope  the  secrets  of  your  valour : 
It  is  onougli  for  me  I  saw  you  whi.«ipcr, 
And  I  know  what  belongs  to 't. 

lioch.  To  no  such  cud,  a-ssure  you. 

Wood.  I  say  you  cannot  fight  with  him, 
If  you  bo  my  friend,  for  I  must  use  you : 
Yondor'a  my  foe,  and  you  must  bo  my  second. 

Bnter  LeHHisniiAM. 
Propuro  thee,  slanilercr,  and  got  another 
Butter  than  thyself  too  ;  for  hcrc'H  my  second. 
One  that  will  fetch  him  up,  and  firk  him  too : — 
<k't  your  tools  :   I  know  the  way  to  Culais-aandu, 
If  that  be  your  fence- school : — he'll   show  you 

tricks,  faith ; 
He'll  let  blood  your  calntnny  :  your  boit  guard 
Will  come  to  a  prccavi,  I  bolicvo. 

Lfu.  Sir,  if  that  bo  your  <|uarrol, 
Ilo'a  a  ptirty  in  it,  and  mnnt  niaintiiiii 
Tiio  si'lo  Willi  mo:  from  liiiu  I  ocilloctod 
All  thoMo  circunmtiuinos  concern  your  daughter. 
His  own  tnngtio'i  confpMion. 

WomI.  Whof  fniiu  hintt 
He  wilt  hello  to  do  tlioo  a  ploMuro,  then, 
If  ho  Npoak  any  ill  upon  himixdf : 
I  know  ho  no'or  could  do  an  injury. 
Jioch.  Su  {ileaa*  you,  I'll  roUt*  it,  air. 

•  &C1W  //.  ]  Il«(br»  WuuOrDlTt  biMtao. 


Bitter  IloNviLK,  Amnabcl,  atid  Claks. 

Wood.  Before  her  husband,  then, — and   here 
he  is. 
In  friendly  posture  with  my  daughter  too  : 
I  like  that  well. — Son  bridegroom  and  lady  bride. 
If  you  will  hear  a  man  defame  himself. 
For  BO  he  must  if  he  say  any  ill, 
Then  listen. 

Boit.  Sir,  I  have  heard  this  story, 
And  meet  with  your  opinion  in  bis  goodnen : 
The  repetition  will  bo  needless. 

Roch.  Your  father  has  not,  sir :  I  will  bo  brief 
In  the  delivery. 

Wood.  Do,  do,  then :  I  long  to  hear  it. 

Roch.  The  first  acquaintance  I  had  with  your 
daughter 
Was  on  the  wedding-eve. 

Wood.  So ;  'tis  not  ended  yet,  methiuks. 

Roch.  I  would  have  robb'd  her. 

Wood.  Ah,  thief! 

Roch.  That  chain  and  bracelet  which  she  wean 
upon  her. 
She  ransom'd  with  the  full  esteem  in  gold, 
Which  was  with  you  my  venture. 

Wood.  Ah,  thief  again ! 

Roch.  For  any  attempt  against  her  honour,  I  vow 
I  had  no  thought  on. 

Wood.  An  honest  thief,  faith,  yet 

Roch.  Which  she  as  nobly  recompena'd,  brought 
mo  home, 
And  in  her  own  discretion  thought  it  meet 
For  cover  of  my  shame,  to  call  me  cousin. 

Wood.  Civllathief  cousin  !  why,  and  so ahe might. 
Fur  the  gold  she  gave  thee  ahe  stole  from  her 

husband ; 
'Twart  all  his  now  :  yet  'twas  a  goo<l  girl  too, 

Roch.  The  rest  you  know,  air. 

Wood.  Which  waa  worth  all  the  rwit, — 
Thy  valour,  lad  ;  but  III  have  that  in  print, 
BecuuMe  I  can  no  l>ettrr  utter  it. 

Roch.  Thu»  jade*  unto  niy  wants, 
And  Hpurr'd  by  my  noci'inuties,  I  was  going. 
But  by  that  lady 'a  cuunaol  I  wns  atay'd 
(Ki>r  that  diacuunw  waa  our  familiarity): 
And  thia  you  may  tako  fur  luy  recantation; 
I  am  no  mure  a  thief. 

Wood.  A  bU<«aing  on  thy  heart  I 
And  thia  was  tho  firat  lima,  I  warrant  thoo,  (oo. 

Roch.  Your  chantablo  ceoaur*  la  not  wroas'd 
in  tluU 

Wood.  No ;    I   know  't  muld  b«  but  tho  fint 
timt  at  moat : 

•jarffJLajMM. 
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But  fur  tbee,  bravo  valour,  I  have  in  store 
That  thou  sbolt  need  to  bo  a  thiof  no  more. 

[Snfl  niiuir  irithin. 

Ha!  what's  this  music t 

J}un,  It  chimea  au  lo  pscan  to  your  wedding,  Bir, 
If  thia  bo  jour  brido. 

Leu.  Chu  you  forgive  mc  ?  some  wild  distrac- 
tions 
Had  overtuni'd  my  own  condition, 
And  spilt  tho  goodness  you  once  knew  in  mo : 
But  I  have  cnrcfuUy  rccover'd  it. 
And  overthrown  the  fury  on  't. 

Clare.  It  was  my  causo 
That  you  were  so  possess'd ;  and  oil  these  troubles 
Have  from  my  peevish  will  original : 
I  do  repent,  though  you  forgive  luo  not. 

Leu.  You  have  no  uoed  for  your  repentance, 
then. 
Which  Is  due  to  it :  all's  now  as  at  first 
It  was  wish'd  to  be. 

Wood.  Why,  that's  well  said  of  all  sides. 
But,  soft !  this  mubic  has  some  other  meaning : 
Another  wedding  towards ! 

SiUer  Compass,  Ratmokd,  Ecstaoe,  Liokel.,  Grover, 
UR3B  bettteen,  Framckjord  and  another,  hvcE,  Nurse, 
and  Child. 

Good  speed,  good  speed ! 

Comp.  We  thank  you,  sir. 

Wood.  Stay,  stay  ;  our  neighbour  Compass,  is  it 
not? 

Comp.  That  wa.s,  and  may  be  again  to-morrow ; 
this  day  Master  Bridegroom. 

Wood.  0,  give  you  joy  !  But,  sir,  if  I  be  not 
mistaken,  you  were  married  before  now :  how 
long  is't  since  your  wife  died  ? 

Comp.  Ever  since  yesterday,  sir. 

Wood.  Wh}-,  she's  scarce  buried  yet,  then. 

Comp.  No,  indeed :  I  mean  to  dig  her  grave 
soon  :  I  had  no  leisure  yet. 

Wood.  And  was  not  your  fair  bride  married 
before  ? 

Urte.  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 

Wood.  And   how  long    since    your    husband 
departed  ? 

Vru.  Just  when  my  husband's  wife  died. 

Wood.  Bless  us.  Hymen  ! 
Are  not  these  both  the  same  parties? 

Bon.  Most  certain,  sir. 

Wood.  What  marriage  call  you  this  1 

Comp.  This  is  called  "  Shedding  of  horns,"  sir. 

Wood.  How ! 

Lett.  Like  enough ;  but  they  may  grow  again 
next  vear. 


Wood.  Th'ia  is  a  now  trick. 

Comp.  Yes,  sir,  because  wo  did  not  like  tho  old 
trick. 

Wood.  Brother,  you  are  a  helper  in  this  design 
too? 

Franck.  Tlie  father  to  give  the  bride,  sir. 

Comp.  And  I  am  his  son,  sir,  and  all  the  sons 
ho  has ;  and  this  is  his  grandchild,  and  my  elder 
brother  :  you'll  think  this  strange  now. 

Wood.  Then   it  seems  ho  begat   this  before 
you. 

Comp.  Before  me  !  not  so,  sir ;  I  was  for  enough 
off  when  'twas  done :  yet  let  me  see  him  dares 
say,  this  is  not  my  child  and  this  my  father. 

Bon.  You  cannot  sec  him  here,  I  think,  sir. 

Wood.  Twice  mai'ricd !  cau  it  hold] 

Comp.  Hold  !  it  should  hold  the  better,  a  wwe 
man  would  think,  when  'tis  tied  of  two  knots. 

Wood.  Methiuks  it  should  rather  unloose  the 
first, 
And  between  'em  both  make  up  one  negative. 

Eiut.  No,   sir;    for   though    it  hold    on   the 
contrai'y. 
Yet  two  affirmatives  make  no  negative. 

Wood.  Cry  you  mercy,  sir. 

Comp.  Make  wliat  you  will,  this  little  negative 
was  my  wife's  laying,  and  I  affirm  it  to  be  mine 
own. 

Wood.  This  proves  the  marriage  before  sub- 
stantial. 
Having  this  issue. 

Comp.  'Tis  mended  now,  tir  :  for,  being  double- 
nianied,  I  may  now  have  two  children  at  a  birth, 
if  I  can  get  'em.  D'  ye  think  I'll  be  five  years 
about  one  iis  I  wiis  before  ? 

Eiut.  The  like  has  been  done  for  the  loss  of 
the  wcdding-i'iug, 
And  to  settle  a  new  peace  before  disjointed. 

Lion.  But  this,  indeed,  sir,  was  especLally  done, 
To  avoid  the  word  of  scanflal,  that  foul  word 
Which  the  fatal  monologist  cannot  alter. 

Wood.  Cuckoo. 

Comp.  What's  that?  tho  nightingale  1 

Wood.  A  night-bird ; 
Much  good  maj-  do  you,  sir !  * 


•  Much  gonfl  na;i  da  yon,  fir !  ]  In  the  first  edition  of 
the  present  collection,  I  printed  "Much  good  may  [it]  do 
you,  sir  1 "  But,  according  to  our  old  phraseology,  the 
"  it"  was  frequently  omitted  in  exprcasiona  of  this  kind. 

I^et  me  observe  that  in  several  places  of  the  present 
scene  (as  in  some  cirllcr  passages  of  ths  play)  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  determine  whether  the  author  wrote  prose  or  a 
very  loose  sort  of  blank-verse  (which  perhaps  through  the 
carulesHuess  of  the  transcriber  has  become  still  more  akin 
to  prose). 


SCENE    II. 


A   CURE   FOR   A    CUCKOLD. 
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Comj).  I'll  thank  you  when  I'm  at  supper.— 
Come,  father,  child,  and  brido :  and  for  your 
part,  father, 

Whatsoever  he,  or  he,  or  t'other  says, 
You  shall  be  aa  welcome  as  in  my  t'other  wife's 
days. 
Pranch.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Wood.  Nay,  take  us  with  you,*  gentlemen  : 
•  lakt  ut  with  you.}  1.  c.  uudurstand  ua. 


One  wedding  we  have  yet  to  solemnize  ; 
The  first  is  still  imperfect,  such  troublea 
Have  drown'd  our  music;  but  now,  I  hope,  all's 

fiicnds  : 
Get  you  to  bed,  and  there  the  wedding  ends. 
Comp.  And  so,  good  night.     My  bride  and  Fll 
to  bed : 
He  that  ha.s  horns,  thus  let  him  learn  to  shed. 

\Ex»nU, 


Tht  Ualcontent.  By  John  MarUon.  lOM.  Printed  at  London  hy  V,  S.,  for  Wiliiam  JtpUy,  and  an  to  be  $olde  at 
ii*  $hop  in  Paula  Chuixhyard. 

The  Malcontent.  Augmented  hy  Mardon.  With  the  Additions  played  by  the  Kingt  ilaiettiet  tervanlt.  Writtm 
by  Ikon  Wtbtter.  1004.  At  London  Printed  by  V.  S.  for  )f'iUiain  Atpley,  and  art  to  be  told  at  hit  thop  in  PauU* 
Churchyard. 

Both  Uarston  and  Webster,  it  appears  from  the  last  title-pape,  made  additions  to  this  play.  It  is  impossible 
to  distinguish  the  portions  which  the  latter  contributed ;  but  ho  is  generally  supjioscd  to  have  written  the 
Induction.  What  is  not  found  in  the  first  4to,  I  have  marked  by  inverted  commas:  other  variations  of  the  two 
editions,  I  have  given  in  the  notes. 

I  have  had  occasion  several  times  in  the  course  of  this  work  to  observe,  that  diflfcrent  copies  of  the  tanu  tditiont 
of  old  plays  often  present  various  readings  :  such  is  the  cisc  with  the  copies  of  the  second  Ito  of  the  Malamttnt ;  my 
copy  does  not  altogether  agree  with  that  in  the  Garrick  Collection. 

The  Malcontent  has  been  reprinted  in  the  different  editions  of  Dodslcy's  Old  Flayi,  and  in  the  Ancient  Britith 
Drama  :  and  more  recently  in  Ur.  UalUwcll's  edition  of  Marston's  Wurkt. 

The  hero  of  tliis  pliy,  Malevole,  was  performed  by  Burbad(?e  :  sec  the  Induction  ;  see  also  A  Funeral  Elegy  on 
the  death  (ifthe/anunu  actor,  Richard  Bur'xid'je,  printed  in  Mr.  Collier's  Memoirt  of  the  Princijial  Actort  in  thtplay$  of 
SKalttpearc,  p.  5:.',  ed.  Shakes.  8oc. 


BENIAMINO*  JONSONIO, 

r0KT.E 

ELEGANTISSIMO, 

GUAVLSSIMO, 

AMICO 

SVO,  CAN  DIDO   ET  CORDATO, 

lOlIANNES   MARSTON, 

MVSARVM   ALVMNVS, 

ASPERAM    IIANC  SUAM   THALIA M 

D.D. 


TO    THE    READER. 


I  AM  an  ill  orator  ;  and,  in  trutli,  use  to  iu(lit«  more  honestly  than  eloquently,  fur  it  ia  my  cnatom 
to  speak  aa  I  think,  and  write  ati  I  H\>e&k. 

In  itluiuui'Hs,  therefore,  unJerHtund,  that  in  some  things  I  bare  willingly  erred,  as  io  suppoaing  a 
Duke  of  Genoa,  and  in  tiiking  names  dillurcnt  from  that  city's  farailii-s  :  fur  which  some  may  wittily 
accuse  me  ;  but  my  defence  hIiuII  be  as  honest  as  many  reproofs  unto  me  hare  been  most  malicious.  Since, 
I  heartily  proto«t,  it  was  my  care  to  write  so  far  from  rvasunablc  offence,  that  eren  strangers,  in  whoae 
state  I  laid  my  scene,  should  not  from  thence  draw  any  di.^grace  to  any,  dead  or  living.  Yet,  in  despite 
of  my  endeavours,  I  uudcrstaud  some  have  been  most  unadviseiUy  over-cunning  in  misiuterpretiog  me, 
and  with  subtlety  as  deep  as  hell  have  maliciuusly  sprcid  ill  rumours,  which  springing  from  themselves, 
might  to  themHclvcs  have  heavily  returned.  Surely  I  desire  tu  satisfy  every  firm  spirit,  who,  in  all  his 
actions,  proposcth  to  himself  no  mure  ends  than  Gud  and  virtue  do,  whose  inteutiuns  are  always 
simple  :  to  such  I  protest  that,  with  my  freu  understanding,  I  have  not  glanoetl  at  di.sgracc  of  any,  but 
of  those  whose  un(|uiet  studies  lalM.nr  innovation,  contempt  of  holy  policy,  reverend,  c<)mely  superiority, 
and  established  unity  :  for  the  rest  of  my  sup|H>8ed  tartne.sjt,  I  fear  not  but  unto  erery  worthy  mind  il 
will  Ik.-  approved  so  general  and  honest  as  mny  modestly  \>aan  with  the  frevdom  of  a  Kitire.  I  would  fain 
leave  the  iMijtcr  ;  only  one  thing  atllicts  mo,  to  think  that  s>-eue8,  invent<'<l  merely  to  be  8]iokon,  should  be 
enforcively  published  to  lie  rea<l,  and  tbut  the  least  hurt  I  can  nccivo  is  to  do  myself  the  wrung.  But, 
since  others  otherwise  would  do  mo  mure,  the  least  inconvenience  ia  to  Iw  accepted.  I  hare  myself, 
therefore,  set  forth  this  comply  ;  but  so,  that  my  enfurcetl  absencv  must  much  rely  upon  Iho  printer's 
discretion  :  but  I  shall  entreat,  slight  erruni  hi  orthography  mny  b«  as  slightly  orer-|«aac«l,  and  thai 
the  unhandaomo  aha|N3,  which  this  trifle  in  rending  presents,  may  b«  i«rduned  fur  the  plc«*nrc  it  ooot 
afliirded  you  when  it  was  presented  with  the  soul  of  lively  action. 

Sine  aliqua  demoUia  nuUtu  Pkabtu.f 

J.  M. 

•    nRKUMINo]  Tho  IK«<Ollll  4I<>.   "  lUWIAMIMI  " 

t  Sim  ali^Hu,  Ac]    liwtoad  uf  lliU,  Uio  nral  4to  haa  "  Aft  mm  m^tntlmr  J^t." 


1  I 


DRA^fATTS    PERSON/E. 


OiovAKSi  ALToraoNTo,  disguised  rs  Malevolk,  sometime  Duke  of  Genoa 

rirrito  Jacomo,  DukcofGcuoa. 

Mendoza,  a  miniuu  to  the  DucUoss  of  Piotro  Jucomo. 

CeL.s>>,  a  fricud  to  Altofroiito. 

Uiu<»o,  an  old  choleric  marshal. 

Phepabso,  a  gentleman -u&licr. 

Fkrseze.  a  youug  courtier,  and  enamoured  on  the  Duchcu^ 

FEimARDO,  a  miuiuu  to  Duko  Pictro  J;u:oiuo. 

Evil'ATO, 
GUF.RRINI 

"  Passakeixo,  fool  to  Dilioso." 


_  J.  two  courtiers. 

GUF.RRINO,    J 


AuREUA,  Duchess  to  Diike  Piotro  Jncoma 
Maria,  Duchess  to  Duke  Altofrouto. 

_     .    '    |-  two  ladies  attending  on  Aurclia. 
Uaquebellc.  an  old  pandercsa 


"THE   INDUCTION 


"THE  ALVLCUNTENT,  AND   THE   ADDITION'S  ACTED    BY    THE   KING'S 
"MAJESTY'S   SERVANTS. 

"WRITTEN   BY  JOHN   WEBSTER. 


"  BtUer  W.  Sly*,  a  Tire-maa  foUotcing  him  vith  a  /tool. 

"  Tire-man.  Sir,  the  gentlemen  will  bo  angry 
"  if  you  sit  hero. 

"  Sly.  Why,  we  may  sit  upon  the  atago  at  the 
"piivato  liousc.  Thou  dost  not  take  me  for  a 
"  country-gentleman,  dost  ]  dost  think  I  fear 
"  hiuHing  ?  I'll  hold  my  life  thou  tookest  me  for 
"  one  of  the  players. 

"  Tire-man,  No,  eir. 

"  8lij.  L!y  God's  slid.t  if  you  had,  I  would  have 
"  given  you  but  six-jxaice  X  for  your  stool.  Let 
"  thcni  tliut  have  utulo  suits  sit  in  the  gollories. 
"  HisH  at  mo  !  He  that  will  bo  laughed  out  of  a 
"  tavern  or  an  ordinary,  shall  seldom  feed  well,  or 
"  be  drunk  in  good  company. — Whore's  Harry 
"  Condell,  Dick  Burbailge,  and  William  Sly  )  Let 
"  mo  Hpuak  with  hoido  of  them. 

"  Tire-man.  An'l  please  you  to  goin.sir.youmay. 

"  Sly.  I  toll  you,  no  :  I  ant  ouo  that  huth  seen 
"  this  play  often,  and  can  give  thorn  intoUigvnce 
"  for  their  action  :  I  have  uioHt  of  the  jeabt  hero 
"  in  my  table-book. 

"J7»/rr  RiMKLO.I 

"  Sinklo.  Savo  you,  cob  I 

•  IK.  My)  Hoo  ou  BLXSuuiitur  Wllllnin  Hly  In  Mr  CuUlor'a 
Mfinoiri  qf  (A<  Priuriiml  Acturi  in  tht  ;>J<iy«  nf  S})itLtif>tart, 
|i.  l.M— Tlio  mwlur  iiiiiiil  olnwrvo  tlial  honi  Hljr  U  |>er- 
iHiiiialiitc  tlio  "ciiiiiilii"  of  y<<iiii){  "  Miutor  DixnttMUy," 
who  (u('to<l  liy  .Slukli>)  proiMintly  ciitoriL 

t  Ay  Uoit'$  rii>l  I  Till*  folty  (Mttli  (imiro  uaually  "  'Slkl ") 
U,  I  bollovo,  «H|Mlv!»|r>Mi  t<>  "  /ly  (lt»l't  lid"  (CoM)|i«ro 
aoventl  utlipr  i  ■  lurmorly  In  who,—"  Hf 

Uo-lt  l»>-ly,"  ■ 

I  tir  firnct  :  ,      I     ill  i-liB|i.  vl.  In  D«kk«r'« 

(luU  Ihrn  hititi.  It  it|>pcnni  thnl  It  wna  tlio  ntaliltm  fur  tlio 
KulUtiits  (if  the  timo  t<i  ill  uii  llio  •ta«n  on  «ta>U  "—Kmi. 

I  StKkto]  \  jiorrnniior  of  no  oinlnonrc  :  mo  Mr,  Ci4ll«r's 


"  Sly.  0,  cousin,  come,  you  Bboll  ait  between 
"  my  legs  here. 

"  Sinklo.  No,  indeed,  cousin  :  the  audience 
"  then  will  tako  mo  for  a  viol-de-gambo,  and 
"  think  that  you  play  upon  me. 

"  Sly.  Nay,  rather  that  I  work  upon  you,  cox. 

''Sinklo.  Wo  8trtve«l  for  you  at  8up(>«r  la«t 
"  night  at  my  cousin  Houoy-moon's,  the  woolleu- 
"  di-apor.  After  supper  we  drew  cuta  for  a  score 
''  of  apricocks,  tho  longest  cut  still  to  draw  au 
"  apricock :  by  this  light,  'twas  Mistress  Frank 
"  Honeymoon's  fortune  still  to  have  tho  longest 
"  cut :  I  did  meauuro  for  the  women. — What  be 
"  these,  coz ) 

"  Entrr  D.  Di-RIUIMC,  11.  OwDELl,  and  J.  LowiJt* 

"  Sly.  The  pliiyorsf. — God  wivo  you  I 

"  burbadijt.   You  are  very  woh-omo. 

"  Sly.   I    pray  you,   know   this  gentleman,   my 

"  counin  ;  'tU  Muster  Dooui.ndny's  sun,  the  usurer. 

"  C'lmdtll.   I  boHcech  you,  idr,  be  coTer»d. 

"  Sly.  No  f,  in  goo<l  fuith,  for  mine  ease  :  look 

"  you,  my  hat's  the  handle  to  this  fan  :    Ood's 

"  so,  wlmt  a  boast  wan  I,   I  ilid  nut  leave    my 

"  feather  at  homo  I     Well,  but  I'll  t«ke  an  order 

"  with  you. 

[htu  kitj^mikir  to  kU  fmktL 

Mtmoirt  <\/tk4  Frimeiprnt  Atlan,  *A— /WfvrfL,  p>.  szTtL^ 
He  la  Boting  (m  alrwKlj  naUo«il)  jrottag  "  Master  Dombi^ 
aay" 

•  D.  ^rK,^sf.  H  fy^-ldl.  and  J.  Uwiml  frv  «U  IWU 
can    I-  .     Itiilianl    BurbM|«s^    llattry 

c'.mkI  ..  lee  Mr  CblUtf^i  Mimtin  V 

IA«  tt..    ,  111'    I.-. 

I  Ko,  IN  IT  •*tiatk  tfom 

tho  iwrt  i>r  < '  .<«  bMo  Um 

oriihaal  |<o>(  "  '     •'  ■  liAr»ctcr."~J4ifrTt«#. 
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THE   INDUCTION   TO   THE   MALCONTENT. 


"  Bwrbadgt.  Why  do  you  conceal  your  fvathor, 
"sirt 

"  Sly.  Why,  do  you  think  I'll  hnvo  jeaU  broken 
"  upon  me  in  the  play,  to  be  laughed  at  T  thU 
"  play  hath  lH»aton  all  your  fjallanta  out  of  the 
"  feathers :  lUack-friara  bath  almost  spoiled 
"  Black-friars  for  feathers.' 

♦•  SinUo.  Ood's  so,  I  thought  'twos  for  some- 
"  what  our  gentlewomen  at  homo  cotinselled  me 
"  to  wear  my  feather  to  the  play  :  yet  I  am  loth 

*  to  spoil  it. 

«'  Sly.  Why,  cozl 

"  Sink-lo.    Because    I   got  it   in  the   tilt-yard ; 

*  there  was  a  herald  broke  my  pate  for  taking  it 
"  up  :  but  I  have  worn  it  up  aud  down  the 
"  Strand,  and  met  him  forty  times  since,  and  yet 
"  ho  dares  not  challenge  it. 

"  5/y.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ?  this  play  is  a  bitter 
"  play. 

"  Condell.  \Miy,  sir,  'tis  neither  satire  nor 
"  moral,  but  the  mean  passage  of  a  history  :  yet 
"  there  are  a  sort  of  discontented  creatures  that 
"  bear  a  stingless  envy  to  great  ones,  and  these  vr'iA 
"  wrest  the  doings  of  any  man  to  their  base, 
"  malicious  appliment ;  but  should  their  inter- 
"  pretation  come  to  the  test,  like  your  marmoset, 
"  they  presently  turn  their  teeth  to  their  tail  and 
"  eat  it 

"  SItj.  I  will  not  go  so  far  with  you  ;  but  I  say, 
"  any  man  that  hath  wit  may  censure.t  if  he  sit 
"  in  the  twelve-penny  room  ;+  and  I  say  again,  the 
"  play  is  bitter. 

•'  Burbadge.  Sir,  you  are  like  a  patron  that,  pre- 
"  senting  a  poor  scholar  to  a  benefice,  enjoins 
"  him  not  to  rail  against  any  thing  that  stands 
"  within  compass  of  his  patron's  folly.  Why 
"  should  not  we  enjoy  the  ancient  freedom  of 
"  poesy  ]  Shall  we  protest  to  the  ladies  that 
"  their  painting  makes  them  angels  ?  or  to  my 
"  young  gallant  that  his  expense  in  the  brothel 
"  shall  gain  him  reputation  ?  No,  sir,  such  vices 
"  as  stand  not  accountable  to  law  should  be  cured 
"  as  men  heal  tetter.",  by  casting  ink  upon  them. 
"  Would  you  be  satisfied  in  any  thing  else,  sir ! 

"  Sly.  Ay,  marry,  would  I :  I  would  know  how 
"  you  came  by  this  play  ? 

•  Blact/riam  hath  a'moft  upoiUd  BInck-friars  for 
ftalhfrt]  S-.c  note  t.  P-  237. — "The  following  p.-w.safrc,  in 
act  V.  8C  2,  ia  probably  alluded  to  as  having  produced 
this  chantre.  '  For  a-s  now-a-days  no  courtier  but  has 
his  mistreas,  no  cnptain  but  ha.s  his  cockatrice,  no  cuck- 
old but  has  his  homa,  and  no  fool  but  hat  hit  ficUher,  lie.' " 
—CoUier. 

t  etnrurt]  i.e.  Judge. 

\  room]  La.  box. 


"  CondelL  Faith,  air,  the  book  was  lost;  and 
"  because  'twas  pity  so  good  a  play  should  be 
"  lost,  wo  found  it,  and  play  it 

"  Sly.  1  Wonder  you  would  play  it,  another 
"  company  having  interest  in  it. 

"  Condtll.  ^^^>y  not  Malevole  in  folio  with  us, 
"  as  Jeronimo  in  decimo-sexto  with  them  ]  They 
"  taiight  us  a  name  for  our  play  ;  wo  call  it  Ont 
"  for  another.' 

"  Sly.  What  are  your  aflditions  ? 

"  Durbadge.  Sooth,  not  greatly  needful ;  only 
"  an  your  salad  to  your  great  feast,  to  entertain  a 
"  little  more  time,  and  to  abridge  the  not-received 
"  custom  of  music  in  our  theatre.  I  must  leave 
"  you,  sir.  [Exit. 

"  Stnklo.  Doth  he  play  the  Malcontent  ? 

"  Condell.  Yes,  sir. 

"  Sinklo.  I  durst  lay  four  of  mine  ears  the  play 
"  is  not  so  woU  acted  as  it  liatli  been. 

"  Condell.  0,  no,  sir,  nothing  ad  Parmenonit 
"  suem.  t 


•  One  for  anolher]  "  From  this  preliminary  portion  of 
the  pUy  we  learn  th.it  it  hnd,  in  tlio  first  instinco,  lx(cn 
performed  by  a  rival  company,  under  the  title  of  '  The 
Malcontent,'  but  tliat,  with  additions,  it  was  that  night 
to  bo  represented  by  the  King's  players,  with  the  new 
name  of  'One  for  Another'."  Collier's  Memoiri  of  the 
Principal  Actort,  &c.,  p.  26. — "The  meaning  I  conceive 
to  be  this  :  '  I  wonder,'  says  Sly,  '  you  play  the  Malcon- 
tent, another  company  having  interest  in  it.'  'Why 
not?'  says  Condell:  'thoy  took  little  Jeronirmn  (IC) 
from  us  ;  why  should  wo  not  therefore  take  the  Malcon- 
tent in  large  (folio)  from  them  ?  This  is  what  wo  call 
one  for  another,  an  exchange  of  plays.'  Jonsoii'a  additions 
to  Jrronymo  were  done  for  Henslowe,  and  Mr.  Collier  has 
shown  it  likely  that  Tlu  Malcontent  was  written  for 
Henslowe."  P.  Cunningham  (Xottt  and  Queriet, — Sec. 
Ser.,  vol.  i.  71). 

t  nothing  ad  Parmenonis  suem]  "  '  SiAU  ad  Parmenonit 
txiem'  is  a  proverb  directed  against  those  who,  from 
prejudice  or  prepossession,  pass  a  hasty  judgment,  with- 
out having  .any  good  grounds  on  which  to  found  their 
decision.  Pha'drus,  without  mentioning  the  name  of 
Parmeno,  has  turned  the  incident  which  gave  rise  to  tb« 
proverb  into  a  fable  ;  Fab.  1.  v.  t  v. 

"The  following  extract  from  Plutarch,  'In  the  very 
words  of  Creech,'  would  have  suited  the  annotator's 
purpose  somewhat  better  than  the  fabricated  quotation 
from  Terence  [which  Steevens  gave  in  a  note  on  the  present 
pas.s.agcj.  '  For  upon  what  other  account  should  men  bo 
moved  to  admire  Parmeno't  tow  so  much  as  to  pass  it 
into  a  proverb  ?  Yet  'tis  reported,  that  Parmeno  being 
very  famous  for  imitating  the  grunting  of  a  pig,  some 
endeavoured  to  rival  and  outdo  him.  And  when  the 
hearers,  being  prejudiced,  cried  out,  'Very  well,  indeed, 
but  nothing  comparable  to  Parmeno'i  tow,'  one  took  a  pig 
under  his  arm,  and  came  upon  the  stage ;  and  when, 
tho'  they  heard  the  verj-  pig,  they  still  continued,  '  Thit 
it  nothing  comparable  to  Pamimo'i  tow,'  he  threw  hLs  pig 
amongst  them,  to  shew  that  they  judged  according  to 
opinion  and  not  truth.'  Plutarch,  Sympot.  lib.  v.  prob.  i." 
L.S.  in  Tht  Shak-fipeart  Society"!  Paperi,  voL  iiL  85. 
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"  Lowin.  Have  you  lost  your  cars,  eir,  that  you 
"  arc  80  prodigal  of  laying  them  ? 

"  Sinklo.  Why  did  you  ask  that,  friend  ? 

"  Lowin.  Marry,  sir,  because  I  have  heard  of  a 
"fellow  would  offer  to  lay  a  hundred-pouud 
"  wager  that  was  not  worth  five  baubees  :  and  in 
"  this  kind  you  might  venture  four  of  your 
"  elbows  ;  yet  Qod  defend*  your  coat  should  have 
"  so  many  ! 

"  Sinklo.  Nay,  truly,  I  am  no  great  censurer ; 
"  and  yet  I  might  liave  been  one  of  the  college  of 
"  critics  once.  My  cousin  hero  hath  an  excellent 
"  memory  indeed,  sir. 

"  Sli/.  Who,  I  ?  I'll  tell  you  a  strange  thing  of 
"  myHelf ;  and  I  can  tell  you,  for  one  that  never 
"  studied  the  art  of  memory,  'tis  very  strange 
"  too. 

"  Condell.  What's  that,  sir? 

"  Sly.  Why,  I'll  lay  a  hundred  pound,  111  walk 
"  but  once  down  by  the  Goldsmiths'  Row  in 
"  Cheap,  take  notice  of  the  signs,  and  tell  you 
"  them  with  a  breath  instantly. 

"  Lfjioiii.  'Tis  very  strange. 

"  Sli/.  They  begin  as  the  world  did,  with  Adam 
"  and  Eve.  There's  in  all  just  five  and  fifty. t  I 
"  do  use  to  meditate  much  when  I  come  to  plays 
"  too.  What  do  you  think  might  come  into  a 
"  man's  head  now,  seeing  all  this  company  ? 

"  Condell.  I  know  not,  sir. 

"  Sly.  I  have  an  excellent  thought.  If  some 
"  fifty  of  the  Grecians  that  were  cmmmcd  in  the 
"  liorse'-belly  had  eaten  garlic,  do  you  not  tliink 
"  the  Trojans  miglit  have  smelt  out  their  knavery  ? 

"  Condell.  Very  likely. 

"  Sly.  Uy  God,  I  would  they*  had,  for  I  lovo 
"  Hector  horribly. 

"  Sinklo.  0,  but,  ooz,  coz  I 


•  H^/fn,l]  l.o.  fori. 1. 1. 

I  Thert'i  in  alt  jn.it  Jlrf  nml  fill  i\  "Tliifi  l<  n  |i|civ<iint 
cxnKk'"ri»lli)H  on  tlio  piirt  i>f  Sly,  Tiiero  woro  hi  all,  lui 
Htdw  tclln  iw,  'U-n  flilr  (hvullliig-liiiiincH  niul  fmirtcon 
iihopa.'  Hoo  'OoMiitnith*'  Il4iw'  in  Hamltmnl- «/ l.n«,l4,n, 
0(1.  ISAO."  /'.  Cunningham  {Sott*  anil  Qurrttt, — Mcc.  8«r., 
vol.  1.  71). 

I  lAry.l    ThooM  wl.  "A«." 


"  'Great  Alexander,*  when  be  came  to  the  tomb 

"  of  Achilles, 
"  'Spake  with  a  big  loud  voice,  0  thou  thrioe- 
"  blcssM  and  happy  I ' 
"  Sly.  Alexander  was  an  ass  to  speak  so  well  of 
"  a  filtliy  cullion.  + 

"  Lowin.  Good  sir,  will  you  leave  the  stage  T 
"  I'll  help  you  to  a  private  room.J 

"  Sly.  Come,  coz,  let's  take  some  tobacca — 
"  Have  you  never  a  prologue  f 
"  Lowin.  Not  any,  sir. 

"  Sly.  Let  me  tee,  I  wi!!  '•— i-     -a  extempore. 
[Comt  to  Ihnn,  ami  ;xy  witA  arau 

and  Uyt,  bt  r  ) 

"  Gentlemen, II  I  could  wiali  tor  the  women's 
"  sakcs  you  had  all  soft  cushions ;  and,  gentle- 
"  women,  I  could  wiiih  that  for  the  men's  takes 
"  you  had  all  more  easy  stauuingsi. 

"  What  would  they  wi.sli  more  but  the  play 
"  now )  and  that  Vhey  shall  have  instantly. 

•  Grrat  AlexaniUr,  fto.  J  "  IIi«  aftcmooncji  thcatne." 
(•ayR  Gabriel  Harvey,  writinff  to  Spcn«cr,)"  was  borrowed 
out  of  him,  whom  one  iu  your  cukto,  they  wy,  iji  aa  much 
bcholiliiitf  unto,  na  any  pLiaot  or  atiirro  in  heaven  la  ui>tO 
the  Hunno  ;  aiid  ia  quotcii,  aa  yoursoU  beat  remember,  in 
the  OloM  of  your  October : 

Oiunto  .Mowan'Im  a  ?a  fHmf>«n  tnruha 

Uol  fcro  Acl.i; 

O  fortuiiato, 

Tmva.sti  !  [IVi , 

Within  an  hniiro  or  thorcalioutea.  he  bmu((ht  me  thsM 
fuuro  luatio  hoxamotvrs ;  altered  ainco  uut  |iaat  lu  a  worde 
or  two : 

Noblo  Alexander,  when  ho  came  to  the  torobe  of  Achillea, 
Sighiiii?  siuiko  with   a   biggo  voyco, — O  thrice  blcaaed 
Achillea,  [fuunii, 

Tlint  mich  a  trump,  no  frcit,  «o  l.-mdc,  <u-<  jjl.irl.xi*  lia.it 
.Va  the  rcnowiii-  I 

TViiTf  I'roprr, 
b*twtmt  t»o  I'l.f, .. 
Apritl  lot,  and  our  I. 

1580,  p.  30      Tho  "r.  .  I 

woro  by  John  II  i- 

tho  (iroacnt  pl.>  o 

at. I.'      t-    »     1    «■  ,   j„,    j.t:i..  ,    ,v,.    ,  T.  ...,    ,F  iiirj   jiiis^ 

In  I  p.  tsa,  see.  ed.  1S». 

1  i.oL 

t  ruum)  1  «».  U*&. 

I  Cttmt  to  Iktm,  *e.l  I  have  made  Ihia  a  aUffv-dlracltoa, 
at  the  auirgeatlun  of  Mr  Collier  :  It  la  printed  la  tbe  otd 
copy  aa  a  |i<>rtlon  nf  (ho  (rxt. 

g  0*nitrmrn,  te]  "  Thia  ■roma  Inteoded  SS  S  bqrisBqflM 
iiu  the  Eplloipie  to  A$  yo«  IU*  U."— iUnl. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.t 

ITu  v'Uttt  out-o/-twiit  inujiic  b(it^)  heard,  Oder  UlLioao  and 
PnF.i-Aaiio. 

Bil.  Why,  how  now  I  are  yo  mad,  or  drunk, 
or  both,  or  what) 

Pre.  Are  yo  building  Babylon  there  ? 

Bil.  liere'H  a  noise  in  court  I  you  think  you 
are  in  a  tavern,  <Io  you  not  ? 

Pre.  You  think  you  are  in  a  brothel-house,  do 
you  not  ? — Tliia  room  is  ill-scented. 

Entrr  Ont  with  a  ptrf\ime. 
So,  perfume,   perfume ;  some  upon  me,    I   pray 
thee. — The  duke  is  upon  instant  cntnmce :  so, 
make  place  tliero  1 

Enter  Piktro,  Fcrraium,  Equato;  Ckuo  ami 
Qi'UiaiNO  btfort, 

Pietro.  Wlioro  breathes  that  muMic  1 

liil.  The  (tlMcord  rather  than  the  music  is  heard 
from  the  nialcoiitont  MaloTolo's  chamber. 

Per.  [callinfj]  Mulovolu ! 

Mai.  [pUiove,  out  of  hit  chamher]  Yaugh,  god- 
a-man,  what  dost  thuu  there  f  Duke's  Ganymede, 
Juno's  jealous  of  thy  long  stockings  :  shadow  of 
a  woman,  what  wouldst,  weasel )  thou  lamb 
o'  court,  what  dost  thou  bleat  for  f  all,  you 
Bmooth-chinnod  catamite  I 

Pietro.  Come  down,  tiiou  rugged  J.  cur,  and 
snarl  here ;  I  give  thy  dogged  nullonnoM  free 
liberty :  trot  about  and  bcxpurlle  whom  thuu 
ploitsent. 


•  Ttit  Miilrimirnt. )  Oppoalto  tlieaa  worda.  on  Um  moTKln 
of  Ixitlt  4toii,  U  "  yuat  rciuHra  cotumUu."  [Juranal, 
&t/.  U.  03] 

f  N-ni<  /  I    A  it 

wuiiM  iwoin.     1 

and,  |>PDiioiitl)  '  t> 

wimt  wiui  coIIihI  Ih*  Mj>/irr  miiw. 

I  rHW*><- J  T'">  Mooua  4to.  "  ruggiL" 


Mai.  I'll  come  among  you,  you  goatish-blooded 
todcrers,*  as  gum  into  tafiiita,  to  fret,  to  fret : 
I'll  fall  like  a  sponge  into  water,  to  suck  up,  to 
suck  up.  [JIowU  again  f.]  I'll  go  to  church. J 
and  come  to  you.  [Exit  abort. 

Pittro.  This  MalcTole  is  one  of  the  most  pro- 
digious affections  that  ever  conversed  with  nature: 
a  man,  or  rather  a  monster;  more  discontent 
than  Lucifer  when  he  was  thrust  out  of  the 
presence.  His  appetite  is  uusatiable  as  the  grave; 
as  far  from  any  content  as  from  heaven :  bis 
highest  delight  is  to  procure  others  vexation,  and 
therein  he  thinks  he  truly  serves  heaven ;  for 
'tis  his  position,  whosoever  in  this  earth  can  bo 
contented  is  a  slave  and  damned ;  therefore  dooa 
he  afflict  all  in  that  to  which  they  are  most  afTeci- 
ed.  The  elements  struggle  within  him ;  his  own 
aoul  is  at  variance  "within  herself";  his  spoflch 
is  haltur-wortiiy  at  all  hours.  I  like  him,  faith  : 
he  gives  good  intelligence  to  my  spirit,  makaa 
me  understand  those  wcokueflsos  which  others' 
tlattc-ry  palliates. — Hark  !  tliey  sing.  [A  »ong.% 
See,  he  comes.  Now  shall  you  hear  the  extremity 
of  a  malcontent :  ho  is  as  free  as  oir ;  ho  blows 
over  every  man. 

Bnttr  Malbtolb  Mm*. 
And,  nir,  whence  oomo  you  now  T 

Mat.  From  the  public  place  of  much  diaaima- 

i.r         ■     ■     ;.." 


Jul; 

nil  I 
f|«-. 

■  attitfr 
\  go  f 


««  thU  b  a  word  ootiMd  (Wm  tti, 
t'     '.rma  wtUlac  ^ 


t  of  AmsIm^. 
l»it  cuiu|«ra 


what  Miil»Tiii«  mrs  «h«>i  )■«  ••>»•(•  b**'" 
I  A  tv»tf\  .S««  nolo  t.  |v  i). 
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ACT   L 


PUtro.  What  didst  there  1 

Mai.  Talk  with  n  luurcr;  tako  up  nt  intcrenL 

Putro.  I  wonder  wliat  religion  thou  art  "of'l 

Mai.  Of  a  soldier's  religion. 

Pittro.  And  what  dost  thou  think  makes  most 
infidels  now  1 

Mai.  Sects,  sects.  I  have  seen  soeming  piety 
change  her  robe  so  oft,  that  sure  none  but  somo 
arch-devil  can  shape  her  a  new*  petticoat. 

Pietro.  0,  a  religious  policy. 

Mai.  But,  damnation  on  a  politic  religion  !  "I 
am  weary :  would  I  were  one  of  the  duke's 
hounds  now  ! " 

PUtro.  But  what's  the  common  news  abroad, 
Malevole  I  thou  dogcest  rumour  still. 

Mai.  Common  news  !  why,  common  words  are, 
God  save  ye,  Fare  ye  well ;  common  actions,  flat- 
tery and  cozenage  ;  common  things,  women  and 
cuckolds. — And  how  docs  my  little  Ferrard  ? 
Ah,  ye  lecherous  animal  ! — my  little  ferret,  he 
goes  sucking  up  and  down  the  palace  into  every 
hen's  nest,  like  a  weasel : — and  to  what  dost  thou 
addict  thy  time  to  now  more  than  to  those 
antique  painted  drabs  that  are  still  affected  of 
young  courtiers, — flattery,  pride,  and  venery  ? 

Per.  I  study  languages.  Who  dost  think  to  be 
the  best  linguist  of  our  age? 

MaL  Phew  !  the  devil :  let  him  possess  thee ; 
hell  teach  thee  to  epeak  all  languages  most 
readily  and  strangely ;  and  great  reason,  marry, 
he's  travelled  greatly  i'  the  world,  and  is  every 
where. 

Per.  Save  i'  the  court. 

Mai.  Ay,  save  i'  the  court. —  [7*0  Bilioso]  And 
how  does  my  oldmuckhill,  overspread  with  fresh 
snow  ?  thou  half  a  man,  half  a  goat,  all  a  beast  ! 
how  does  thy  young  wife,  old  huddle  ? 

BU.  Out,  you  improvident  rascal  ! 

Mai.  Do,  kick,  thou  hugely-horned  old  duko's 
ox,  good  Master  Make-pleas. 

Pietro.  Howdosttbou  live now-a-days, Malevole? 

Mai.  "Why,  like  the  knight  Sir  Patrick  Penlo- 
hans.t  with  killing  o'  spiders  for  my  lady's 
monkey. 

Pietro.  How  dost  spend  the  night  ?  I  hear  thou 
never  sleepest. 

MaU  0,  no ;  but  dream  the  most  fantastical ! 
O  heaven  !  O  fubbery,  fubbery! 

Pietro.  Dream  !  what  dreamest  ? 

Mai.  Why,  mcthinks  I  see  that  slgnlor  pawn 
hia  foot-cloth,^  that  metreza   her  plate:    this 

•  Jiocl  Omitted  in  the  second  4to. 

t  Penlnhnnt]  Tlie  secnnd  4to.  "  PenlolLons. " 

t  footcloth'^  See  note  *,  p.  7. 


madam  tukoa  phj-Hic,  that  t'other  monHiuur  may 
minister  to  licr:  licro  is  a  pander  jewelled; 
there  "is"  a  fellow  in  shift  of  satin  this  day, 
that  could  not  shift  a  shirt  t'other  night :  here  a 
Paris  supports  that  Helen  ;  there's  a  Lady  (Juino- 
vor  bears  up  that  Sir  Lancelot :  dreams,  dreams, 
visions,  fiuitosics,  chimeras,  imaginations,  trickti, 
conceits! — \To  Prepasso]  Sir  Tristram  Trimtram, 
come  aloft,  Juck-an-apes,  *  with  a  whim-wham  : 
here's  a  knight  of  the  land  of  Catito  Hhall  play 
at  trap  with  any  page  in  Europe  ;  do  the  sword- 
dance  with  any  morris-dancer  in  Christendom  ; 
ride  at  the  ring,  t  till  the  fin  of  his  eyes  look  as 
blue  as  the  welkin  ;  *  and  nm  the  wildgoose-chase 
even  with  Pompey  the  Huge.§ 

Pietro.  You  run  ! 

Mai.  To  the  devil. — Now,  signior  Querrino, 
that  thou  from  a  most  pitied  prisoner  shouldst 
grow  a  most  loathed  flatterer  ! — Alas,  poor  Celso, 
thy  star's  oppressed :  thou  art  an  honest  lord : 
'tis  pity. 

Equato.  Is't  pity  1 

Mai.  Ay,  marry  is't,  philosophical  Equate ; 
and  'tis  pity  that  thou,  being  so  excellent  a 
scholar  by  art,  shouldst  be  so  ridiculous  a  foci 
by  nature. — I  have  a  thing  to  tell  you,  duke  :  bid 
'em  avaunt,  bid  'em  avauut. 

Pietro.  Leave  us,  leave  as. 

\_Kxeur\t  all  except  Pietro  and  Halevole 
Now,  sir,  what  is't  ? 

Mai.  Duke,  thou  art  a  becco,||  acomuto. 

Pietro.  How  ! 

Mai.  Thou  art  a  cuckold. 

Pietro.  Speak,  unshale^  him  quick. 

Mai.  With  most  tumbler-like  nimbleness. 

Pietro.  Who?  by  whom?  I  burst  with  desire. 

Mai,  Mendoza  is  the  man  makes  thee  a  homed 
beast ;  duke,  'tis  Mendoza  comutes  thee. 

Pietro.  What  conformance  ?  relate ;  short, 
shoi-t. 

Mai.  As  a  lawyer's  beard. 
There  is  an  old  crone  in  the  court,  her  name  is 

Maquerelle, 
She  is  my  mistress,  sooth  to  say,  and  she  doth 
ever  tell  me. 


*  come  aloft,  Jack-an-apt*,  &c.)  The  exclamation  of  an 
npe-ward  to  his  ape. 

t  ridt  at  the  ring]  See  note  *,  p.  60. 

I  till  the  Jin  of  hit  eyu  look  at  blue  at  the  weCHn  ]  Sec 
note  J,  p.  67. 

}  Pompey  the  Jl'i^f]  So  in  Shakespeare's  Love'i  labour'i 
Lott,  act  v.,  8C.  2. ;  "  Greater  than  Great,  great,  great, 
great  Pompey  !  Pompey  the  Huge .'" 

II  becco]  "Le.  cuckold,  Ital." — Steeven*. 
^  uruhale]  A  form  otunihdL 
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Blirt,  a  rhyme,  blirt,  a  rhyme  !  Maqucrelle  ia  a 
cunning  bawd  ;  I  am  an  honest  villain  ;  thy  wife 
ia  a  close  drab  ;  and  thou  art  a  notorious  cuckold. 
Farewell,  duke. 

Pietro.  Stay,  stay. 

Mai.  Dull,  dull  duke,  can  lazy  patience  make 
lame  revenge  ?  0  God,  for  a  woman  to  make  a 
man  that  which  God  never  created,  never  made ! 

Pietro.  What  did  God  never  make  ? 

Mai.  A  cuckold  :  to  be  made  a  thing  that's 
hoodwinked  with  kindnesf,  whilst  every  rascal 
fdlips  his  brows  ;  to  have  a  coxcomb  with  egre- 
gious horns  pinned  to  a  lord's  back,  every  page 
sporting  himself  with  delightful  laughter,  whilst 
he  must  be  the  last  must  know  it:  pistols  and 
poniards  !  pistols  and  poniards  ! 

Pietro.  Dcnth  and    damnation  ! 

Mai.  Lightning  and  thunder  ! 

Pietro.  Vengeance  and  torture  ! 

Mai.  Catso  !  • 

Pietro.  0,  revenge  ! 

"  Mai.  Nay,  to  select  among  ten  thousand  fairs 
"  A  lady  fur  inferior  to  the  most, 
"  In  fiiir  jiroportiou  both  of  limb  and  soul  ; 
"  To  take  her  from  austcrcr  check  of  i)arenL«i, 
"  To  mako  her  his  by  mo»t  devoutful  rites, 
"  Mako  lier  commandres-i  of  a  better  essence 
"Than  is  the  gorgeous  world,  even  of  a  man  ; 
"To  hug  her  with  (ls  rais'd  an  ap[ietito 
"As  usurers  do  their  dclvM-up  treasury 
"  (Thinking  none  tells  it  but  his  private  self)  ; 
"To  meet  her  sjiirit  in  a  nimble  kiss, 
"  Distilling  panting  ardour  to  her  heart ; 
"True  to  her  sheets,  nay,  diets  strong  his  blood, 
"  To  give  her  height  of  hymoneiil  sweets, 

"  PieCro.  O  God  ! 

"Mai.  Wiiilst  she  lisps,  and  gives  him  some 
"  co\irtquel(juecho»e, 
"Mndoonly  to  provoke,  not  satiate: 
"And  yet  oven  then  the  thaw  of  her  delight 
"  Flows  from  lewd  heat  of  a])prelu'nMion, 
"  Only  from  stiimgo  inuigiuation's  ninkncss, 
"That  forniM  tiio  adulterer's  prusetico  in  her  noid, 
"And  makes  her  think  shoulipHt  the  foul  knave's 
"  loins. 

"Pietro.  Adliction  to  my  blood's  root  ! 

"  Mai.  Nuy,  think,  but  think  what  may  proceed 
"  of  this ; 
"Adultery  is  often  the  mother  of  incest. 

"  Pietro,  Incest  I 


*  (Mtn\  An  Italliui  eiulittnntlon  (of  ulwono  meiuiInK) 
•till  In  iiM). 
t  WtiuJ  1.0,  oinbracos. 


"  Mai.  Yes,  incest :  mark  : — Mcndoza  of  his  w  ife 
"begets  perchance  a  daughter:  Mendoza  dies; 
"his  son  marries  this  daughter:  say  you  ?  nay, 
"'tis  frequent,  not  only  probable,  but  no  question 
"  often  acted,  whilst  ignorance,  fearless  iguoranco, 
"  clasps  his  own  seed. 

"  Pietro.  Hideous  imagination  ! 

"Mai.  Adultery?  why,  next  to  the  sin  of  simony, 
"  'tis  the  most  horrid  transgression  under  the 
"  cope  of  salvation. 

"  Pietro.  Next  to  simony  ! 

"  Mai.  Ay,  next  to  simony,  in  which  our  men 
"in  next  age  shall  not  sin. 

"  Pietro.  Not  sin  !  why  ? 

"  Mai.  Because  (thanks  to  some  cburcb-men) 
"  our  age  will  leave  them  nothing  to  sin  with. 
"  But  adultery,  O  dulness  !  should  show  •  exem* 
"plary  punishment,  that  intemperate  blootls  may 
"  freeze  but  to  think  it."  I  would  damn  him 
and  all  his  generation  :  my  own  hands  should  do 
it ;  ha,  I  wouhl  not  trust  heaven  with  my  ven- 
geance : — any  thing. 

Pietro.  Any  thing,  any  thing,  Malcrole  :  thou 
shalt  see  instantly  what  temper  my  spirit  holds. 
Farewell ;  remember  I  forget  thee  not ;  farewell. 

{Exit  Pirrmo. 

"Mai.  Farewell. 

"  Lean  thoughtfulneM,  a  callow  meditation, 
"Suck    thy    veins   dry,    distenipcranco   rob    thy 

"  sloop  ! 
"  The  heart's  disqniet  is  revenge  most  deep : 
"  lie  that  gets  blood,  the  life  of  flesh  but  spills, 
"  But  he  that  breaks  heart's  peace,  the  dear  soul 

"  kills. 
"  Well,  tliis  disgui.«e  doth  yet  affortl  mo  that 
"Wliich  kings  do  seldom    hear,  or   great   men 

"  use, — 
"  Free  speech  :  and  though  my  state's  usurp'd, 
"  Yet  this  aflccted  strain  gives  mo  a  tongue 
"  As  fetterless  as  is  an  emperor's. 
"  I  may  speak  foolishly,  ay,  knavi.nhly, 
"Always  cArelcsxly,  yet  no  one  thinks  it  fashion 
"  To  poise  my  breath  ;  fur   ho   that  laughs  and 

'•  strikes 
"  Is  lightly  felt,  or  ieldnni  stntck  again. 
"  Duke,  I'll  torment  thi>o  now  ;  my  just  rormg* 
"  From  thoo  than  cmwn  a  richer  grm  nhivll  yt^ri : 
"  Beneath  Goil,  nauglit'n  no  doar  aa  a  calm  heart. " 

Rt-^ntrr  CcUiV 

Ctlso.  My  iionour'd  lonl, — 

Mat.  Penoo,   sprak   low,   |>«ac«  !  0  CvbOt  OOO* 

•tant  lonl, 
•  ilmM  ■»— ]  Tba  old  ad.  -iIm  <!■«.■ 
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(ThoQ  to  whoM  faith  I  onlj  rest  diocover'tl, 

Thoii,  one  of  full  t«n  millions  of  men, 

That  lovest  virtue  only  for  it-elf; 

Thou  in  whose  Lauds  old  Ops  may  put  her  soul,) 

Behold  forever-bauish'd  Altofront, 

This  Genoa's  last  year's  duke.     O  truly  noble ! 

I  wanted  those  old  instruments  of  state, 

Dissemblance  and  suspect :  I  could  not  time  it, 

Celso ; 
My  throne  stood  like  a  point  midst  *  of  a  circle. 
To  all  of  equal  nearness ;  bore  with  none  ; 
Rein'd  all  alike ;  so  slept  in  fearless  virtue, 
Suspectless,  too  suspectless ;  till  the  crowd, 
(Still  liquorous  of  untried  novelties,) 
Impatient  with  severer  government. 
Made  strong  with  Florence,  banish'd  Altofront. 
Cdto.  Strong  with  Florence  !  ay,  thence  your 
mischief  rose ; 
For  when  the  daughter  of  the  Florentine 
Was  matchd  ouce  with  this  Pietro,  now  duke, 
No  stratagem  of  state  untried  was  left, 
Till  you  of  all 

Mai.  Of  all  W.1S  quite  bereft : 
Alas,  Maria  too  close  prisoned. 
My  true-faith'd  duchess,  i'the  citadel ! 

CeUo.  I'll  still  adhere  :  let's  mutiny  and  die. 

Mai.  0,  "uo,"  climb  not  a  falling  tower,  Celso; 
'Tia  well  held  desperation,  no  zeal. 
Hopeless  to  strive  with  fate  :  peace ;  temporize. 
Hope,  hope,  that  ne'er  forsakes  t  the  wretched'st 

man, 
Yet  bids  me  live,  and  lurk  in  this  disguise. 
WTiat,  pLiy  I  well  the  free-breath'd  discontent  ? 
Why,  man,  we  are  all  philosophical  monarchs 
Or  natural  fools.     Celso,  the  court's  a-fire ; 
The  duchess'  sheets  wiU  smoke  for't  ere 't  be  long: 
Impure  Mendoza,  that  sharp-nos'd  lord,  that  made 
The  cursid  match  link'd  Genoa  with  Florence, 
Now  broad-horns  the  duke,  which  he  now  knows. 
Discord  to  malcontents  is  very  manna  : 
^Mien  the  ranks  are  burst,  then  scuffle,  Altofront. 

CeUo.  Ay,  but  durst 

Mai.  'Tis  gone ;  'tis  swallow'd  like  a  mineral : 
Some  way  'twill  work ;  pheut,  I'll  not  shrink  : 
He's  resolute  who  can  uo  lower  fcink. 

"  BlLloso  re-€nUring,  Malevole  tliifuth  hi*  tjxtch. 
"  0  the  father  of  May -poles  !  did  you  never  see  a 
"  fellow  whose  strength  consisted  in  his  breath,  re- 
"  spect  in  hisofiBce,  religion  in*  his  lord,  and  love 
"  in  himself?  why,  then,  behold. 

•  i„i.'/']  The  second  4to  "in  middcst." 
}  />,.-!ni.j\  The  old  eds.  "forBak'st,"  and  In  the  neit 
line  "bidst," 
J  in]  The  old  ed.  "on." 


"Bil.  Siguier, — 

"  Mai.  My  right  worshipful  lord,  your  court 
"  night-cap  makes  you  have  a  passing  high  fure- 
"head. 

"  liiL  I  can  tell  you  strange  news,  but  I  am  Bure 
"  you  know  them  already:  the  duke  speaks  much 
"  good  of  you. 

"  Mai.  Go  to,  then :  and  shall  you  and  I  now 
"  enter  into  a  strict  friendship  ? 

"  Bil.  Second  one  another  ? 

"  Mai.  Yes. 

"  Jill.  Do  one  another  good  oflSces  ? 

"  Mai.  Just:  what  though  I  called  thee  old  ox, 
"  egregious  wittol,  broken-bellied  coward,  rotten 
"  mummy  1  yet,  since  I  am  in  favour 

"  Bil.  Words  of  course,  terms  of  disport.  His 
"  grace  presents  you  by  me  a  chain,  as  his  grateful 
"  remembrance  for — I  am  ignorant  for  what ; 
"  marry,  ye  may  impart :  yet  howsoever — come — 
"  dear  friend;  dost  know  my  son? 

"  Mai.  Your  son  ! 

"  Bd.  He  shall  eat  wood-cooks,  dancejigs,  make 
"  posset.s,  and  play  at  shuttle-cock  with  anj-  young 
"  lord  about  the  coui-t :  he  has  as  sweet  a  lady 
"  too ;  dost  know  her  little  bitch  ? 

"  Mai.  'Tis  a  dog,  man. 

"  .6(7.  Believe  me,  a  she-bitch  :  0,  'tis  a  good 
"  creature  !  thou  shalt  be  her  servant.  I'll  make 
"  thee  acquainted  with  my  young  wife  too  :  what ! 
"  I  keep  her  not  at  court  for  nothing.  'Tia  grown 
"  to  supper-time ;  come  to  my  table  :  that,  any 
"  thing  I  have,  stands  open  to  thee. 

"  Mai.  [aside  to  Celso]  How  smooth  to  him 
"  that  is  in  state  of  grace, 
"  How  servile  is  the  rugged'st  courtier's  face ! 
"  AMiat  profit,  nay,  what  nature  would  keep  down, 
"  Are  heav'd  to  them  are  minions  to  a  crown. 
"  Envious  ambition  never  sates  his  thirst, 
"  Till  sucking  all,  he  swells  and  swells,  and  burst.* 

"  Bil.  I  shall  now  leave  you  with  my  always-best 
"  wishes;  only  let's  hold  betwixt  us  a  firm  corre- 
"  spondence,  a  mutual  friendly-reciprocal  kind  of 
"  steady-unanimous-heartily -leagued 

"  Mai.  Did  your  signiorship  ne'er  see  a  pigeon- 
"  house  that  was  smooth,  round,  and  white  with- 
"  out,  and  full  of  holes  and  stink  within  ?  ha'  ye 
"  not,  old  courtier  ? 

"  Bil.  0,  yes,  'tis  the  form,  the  fashion  of  them 
"all. 

"  Mai.  Adieu,  my  true  court-friend  ;  farewell, 
"  my  dear  Castilio."  t  [EAi  Bii.ioso. 


•  burrt]  The  old  ed.  "buriU$." 

t  Cattilio]  An  allutiion  to  Baldessar  Castiglione :  see 
n»te  {,  p.  209. 
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Ceho.  Youder'a  Mendoza. 

Mai.  True,  the  privy-key.    [^Detcritt  Mendoza. 

Ceho.  I  take  my  leave,  sweet  lord. 

Mai.  'TiB  fit ;  away  !  [Exit  Celso. 

Enter  Me.sdoza  vnlh  three  or /our  Suitors. 

Men.  Leave  your  suits  with  me;  I  can  and  will : 
attend  my  secretary ;  leave  rae.     [£j:eunt  Suitors. 

Mai.  Mendoza,  hark  ye,  hark  ye.  You  are  a 
treacherous  villain  :  God  b'  wi'  ye  ! 

Men.  Out,  you  base-boru  rascal  ! 

Mai.  We  are  all  the  sons  of  heaven,  though  a 
tripe-wife  were  our  mother:  ah,  you  whoreson, 
hot-reined  he-marmoset  !  .^Egiathus  !  didat  ever 
hear  of  one  .^gistliual 

Men.  Qiathus  ? 

Mai.  Ay,  .iligiathus :  he  was  a  filthy  incontinent 
flesh-monger,  such  a  one  as  thou  art. 

Men.  Out,  grumbling  rogue  ! 

Mai.  Orestes,  beware  Oresteal 

Men.  Out,  beggar  1 

Mai.  I  once  shall  rise. 

Men.  Thou  rise  1 

Mat.  Ay,  at  the  resurrection. 
No  vuli^'ar  seed  but  once  may  rise  and  shall ; 
No  king  so  huge  but  'fore  ho  die  may  fall.   [Exit. 

Men.  Now,  good  Elysium  !  wiiat  a  delicious 
heaven  is  it  for  a  man  to  be  in  a  prince's  favour  !  0 
sweet  God!  0  pleasure!  O  fortune!  0  all  thou 
best  of  life!  what  should  I  think,  what  say,  what 
do  to  be  a  favourite,  a  minion!  to  have  a  general 
timorous  respect  observe  a  man,  a  stateful  oilcncc 
in  hia  presence,  solitariness  in  his  absence,  a  con- 
fuHcd  hum  and  busy  murmur  of  obsequious 
suitors  training  him;  the  clutii  hold  up,  and  way 
proclaimed  before  him;  pvtitinnai'y  va-sKnls  licking 
the  pavement  witii  their  alnviah  knecH,  whilst 
some  udd  pulace-lampreula  that  engender  with 
BUukos,  and  arc  full  of  eyes  on  both  aides,  with  a 
kind  uf  iiisinuutcd  *  humbleness,  fix  all  their 
delightH+  upon  his  brow.  O  bloHned  state!  what 
a  ravishing  prospect  duth  the  Olympua  of  favour 
yield  I  Death,  I  cornute  the  duke  !  Swoot 
women  I  moat  swoot  ladies  t  nay,  angels !  by 
heaven,  ho  ia  mure  accursed  than  a  duvil  that 
hutea  you,  or  ia  hated  by  you  ;  and  happier  than 
a  god  that  loves  you,  or  ia  beloved  by  you  :  you 
prosorvera  of  mankind,  life  blood  of  aocioly,  who 
would  livo,  nay,  who  can  livo  witliout  you  1  O 
{mrndiao  t  how  uiiijeatical  is  your  auateror  pro- 
senoe  I  liow  iniporiotmly  ohasto  ia  your  more 
niodoat    face!    but,    U,    Low    full    uf   ntvUhing 

■  intinittih-l]  Tlia  Anil  4to.  "tniiMualiUQ." 
t  i(f<i(/A<«|  Tho  nnit  4l<>.  "Hifkl*." 


attraction  ia  your  pretty,  petulant,  languijih- 
ing,  lasciviously-composed  countenance  !  these 
amorous  amilcs,  those  soul-wanning  sparkling 
glances,  ardent  as  those  flames  that  singed 
the  world  by  heedless  Phaeton !  in  b«<ly  how 
delicate,*  in  soul  how  witty,  in  discourse  how 
pregnant,  in  life  how  wary,  in  favours  how  judi- 
cious, in  day  how  sociable,  and  in  night  how 

O  pleasure  unutterable !  indeed,  it  ia  most  certain, 
one  man  cannot  deserve  only  to  enjoy  a  beauteous 
woman :  but  a  duchess !  in  despite  of  Phoebus, 
I'll  write  a  sonnet  instantly  in  praise  of  her. 


SCENE  II.t 

BnterTncxtZEwfurinn \vniiUK,  EMiUAand Maqcerblls 
tjtariny  up  K<r  train,  Uianca  at'rHiInig :  then  extwtt 
Emilia  and  Bia>ca. 

Aurtl.  And  is't  possible  1  Mendoza  alight  me  ! 
possible  ? 

Fer.  Possible  ! 
What  can  be  strange  in  him  that's  drunk  with 

fuvour,t 
Qrowa  insolent  with  grace! — Speak,  Maquerclle, 
apeak. 

Maq.  To  speak  feelingly,  more,  more  richly  ia 
solid  sense  than  worthless  words,  give  me  those 
jewels  of  your  cara  to  receive  my  enforced  duty. 
As  for  my  part,  'tis  well  known  I  can  put  up  § 
anything  [Fkuneze  pripo/f/jz/eet/iMAgoKBEiXE's 
hand*  with  jewels  durint/  this  speech];  con  bear 
patiently  with  any  man:  but  \shen  I  heard  ho 
wronged  your  precious  sweetness,  I  was  enforced 
to  take  deep  ofl'enco.  'Tin  most  certain  ho  luvce 
Emilia  with  high  appetite  :  and,  as  she  told  me 
(as  you  know  wo  women  impart  our  secrets  one  to 
another),  when  alio  repulsed  hia  auit,  in  that  he 
was  pos808.scd  with  your  endeared  prnce,  Mcndo«a 
moat  ingrntvfully  renounced  all  faith  to  you. 

Fer.  Nay,  callotl  you — Speak,  Ma<iuervlto,  s|Kak. 

Maq.  Hy  heaven,  witch,  driovl  biscuit ;  and 
oontoato<l  blushleaslj  he  loved  you  but  for  a  apurt 
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Per.  For  luaiutonaiice. 

Maq.  AJvaiiccuicut  aud  regard. 

Aurtl.  0  villain  !  O  impitdeut  Meudo»i ! 

Maq.  Najr,  hu  id  tbo  rustiust-Juwod,*  the  foulest- 
mouthed  knavo  la  railing  against  our  sex:  he  will 
rail  against  t  women — 

A  urel.  How  !  how  ? 

Alaq.  I  am  ashamed  to  speak't,  I. 

A  urel.  I  love  to  hate  him  :  epciik. 

Maq.  Why,  when  Emilia  sconiod  his  base  un- 
ateadiaess,  the  black-thruated  rascal  scolded,  and 
said — 

Aurd.  What? 

Maq.  Troth,  'tis  too  shameless. 

A  ureL  AN'hat  said  he  ? 

Maq.  Why,  that, at  four,  women  were  fools;  at 
fourteen,  drabs;  at  forty,  bawds;  at  fourscore, 
witches;  and  [at]  a  hundred,  cats. 

Aurd.  0  unlimitable  impudency  ! 

Per.  But  as  for  poor  Ferueze's  fix6d  heart, 
Was  never  shadelcss  meadow  drier  parch'd 
Under  the  scorching  heat  of  heaven's  dog, 
Than  is  my  heart  with  your  enforcing  eyes. 

Maq.  A  hot  simile. 

Per.  Your  smiles  have  been  my  heaven,  your 
frowns  my  hell : 
O,  pity,  then  !  grace  should  with  beauty  dwelL 

Maq.  Reasonable  perfect,  by'r  lady. 

Aurd.  I  will  love  thee,  be  it  but  in  despite 
Of  tliat  Mendoza  : — witch  ! — Ferueze, — witch  ! — 
Femeze,  thou  art  the  duchess'  favourite : 
Be  faithful,  private  :  but  'tis  dangerous. 

Per.   His   love   is  lifeless  that  for   love   fears 
breath : 
The  worst  that's  due  to  sin,  0,  would  'twere  death ! 

Aurd.  Enjoy  my  favour.  I  will  be  sick  in- 
stantly and  take  physic :  therefore  in  depth  of 
night  visit — 

Maq.  Visit  her  chamber,  but  conditionally  you 
shall  not  offend  her  bed  :  by  this  diamond  ! 

Per.  By  this  diamond.    [Giving  diainond  lo  Maq. 

Maq.  Nor  tarry  longer  than  you  please  :  by  this 
ruby  ! 

Per.  By  this  ruby.  [Giving  ruby  to  Maq. 

Maq.  And  that  the  door  shall  not  creak. 

Per.  And  that  the  door  shall  not  creak. 

Mac.  Nay,  but  swear. 

Per.  By  this  purse.  [Giving  purse  to  Maq. 

Maq.  Go  to,  I'll  keep  your  oaths  for  you :  re- 
member, visit. 

•  rtutiett-jaxtd]  The  BCCotid  4to.  "nistiest  ja^U :"  a 
misprint  which  is  followed  in  modem  editions  of  this 
play. 

t  OffoinM]  The  first  4to  "  apen." 


A  urel.  Dried  biscuit ! — Look  where  the  base 
wretch  comei. 

Enter  Me.n'Doza,  rtading  a  tonnet. 

Men.  "  lieauty'i  life,  heavm'i  model,  hv^t 
queen," — 

Maq.  That's  his  Emilia. 

Men.  " Nature's  triumph,  best  on*  earth," — 

Maq.  Meaning  Emilia. 

Men.  "  Thou  only  wonder  that  the  world  hath 
seen," — 

Maq.  That's  Emilia. 

Aurel.  Must  I,  then,  hear  her  praised  ? —Men- 
doza ! 

Men.  Madam,  your  excellency  is  graciously  en- 
countered :  I  have  been  writing  pasuiouate  flashes 
iu  honour  of —  [Exit  Feuneze. 

A  urd.  Out,  villain,  villain ! 

0  judgment,  where  have  been  my  eyes?  what 
Bewitch'd  election  made  me  dote  on  thee  ? 
What  sorcery  made  me  love  thee  ?    But,  be  gone ; 
Bury  thy  head,     0,  that  I  could  do  more 

Thau  loathe  thee  !  hence,  worst  of  ill ! 
No  reason  ask,  our  reason  is  our  will.+ 

[EjtU  icUh  Maqokbbi.i.k. 
Mcti.  Women !  nay.  Furies ;  nay,  worse ;  for 
they  torment  only  the  bad,  but  women  good 
and  bad.  Damnation  of  mankind  !  Breath,  hast 
thou  praised  them  for  this  ?  and  i.s't  you,  Femeze, 
ai-e  wriggled  into  smock-grace  ?  sit  sure.    0,  that 

1  could  rail  against  these  monsters  in  nature, 
models  of  hell,  curse  of  the  earth,  women  !  that 
dare  attempt  any  thing,  and  what  they  attempt 
they  care  not  how  they  accomplish ;  without  all 
premeditation  or  prevention ;  rash  in  asking, 
desperate  in  working,  impatient  in  suffering, 
extreme  in  desiring,  slaves  unto  appetite,  mis- 
tresses in  dissembling,  only  constant  in  uncon- 
Btancy,t  only  perfect  in   counterfeiting:    their 

*  oti]  The  first  4 to  "of." 

t  No  rtaton,  4c.  ]  The  first  4to  ; 

"  No  reason  elit,  my  reason  is  my  will" 

t  only  conttajU  in  uticoutiancy]  Com[>are  a  striking 
passage  in  77k  Fair  Maide  of  Brittoic,  1(K)5 ; 

"  A  harlot's  love  is  like  a  chimney -smoke. 
Quivering  in  the  aire  betwceue  two  blasts  of  winde. 
Borne  heere  and  there  by  either  of  the  same. 
And  pro]>crly  to  none  of  both  iuclind  : 
Hate  and  dcepairo  is  paiut«d  in  their  eics. 
Deceit  and  treason  iu  their  bossome  lies : 
Their  promises  are  made  of  brittle  glasse. 
Ground  like  a  phillip  to  the  finest  dust ; 
Their  thoughts  like  streaming  rivers  swiftly  passe ; 
Their  words  are  oyle,  and  yet  th^-y  geatlier  nist : 
True  are  they  never  found  but  in  untruth. 
Constant  in  nought  but  in  luicomlancie. 
Devouring  cankars  of  maus  liberty."  Sig  e  3. 

(The  play  just  quoted  was  no  doubt  written  several 
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words  are  feigned,  tlieir  eyes  forged,  their  sighs* 
dissembled,  their  looks  counterfeit,  their  hair 
false,  their  given  hopes  deceitful,  their  very 
breath  artificial :  their  blood  is  their  only  god ; 
bad  clothes,  and  old  age,  are  only  the  devils  they 
tremble  at.     That  I  could  rail  now  ! 

Enter  Pietko,  hi*  s'co,-d  drawn. 

Pietro.  A  mischief  fill    thy  throat,  thou  foul- 
jaw'd  slave  ! 
Say  thy  jnayer.". 

Men.  I  ha'  forgot  'em. 

Pietro.  Thou  shalt  die. 

Men.  So  shalt  thou.     I  am  heart-mad. 

Pietro.  I  am  horn-mad. 

Men.  Extreme  mad, 

Pietro.  Monstrously  mad. 

Men.  Why? 

Pietro.  Why  1  thou,  thou  bast  dishonoured  my 
bed. 

Men.  I !     Come,  come,  sit ;  t    hero's  my  bare 
heart  to  thee. 
As  steady  as  is  the  centre  to  this  t  glorious  world  : 
And  yet,  hark,  thou  art  a  cornuto, — but  by  mol 

Pietro.  Yoi,  slave,  by  thee. 

Men,  Do  not,  do  not  with  tart  and  spleenful 
breath 
Lose  him  can  lone  thee.     I  ofToiid  my  duke  ! 
Bear  record,  O  ye  dumb  and  raw-air'd  niglita, 
How  vigilant  my  8leL'i>lc«8  eyes  have  been 
To  watch  the  traitor  !  record,  thou  spirit  of  truth, 
With  what  debasement  I  ha'  thiowu  myself 
To  unduroflicos,  only  to  learn 
The  truth,  the  party,  time,  the  means,  the  place. 
By    whom,   ami    when,    and    where    thou   wwt 

disi^rac'd ! 
And  am  I  paid  with  slave?  hath  my  intrusion 
To  places  private  and  [jrnhlbited, 
Only  to  obsorvo  the  cloHcr  j>aHHaKeH, 
Heaven  knows  with  vows  of  revelation, 
Made  mo  HnH[>ucto<l,  made  mo  deom'd  a  villain  T 
What  rogue  hath  wrong'd  un  ( 

Pietro.  Mendozn,  I  may  err. 

Men.  y.rv !  'tis  too  mild  a  namo;  but  orr  an<l  err, 
Run  K''l'l.v  with  siupoct,  'fore  through  me  (iiou 

know 
Tliat  which  moat  ct«Aturoa,  mve  thyself,  do  know  : 

yuiim  »xr..roii  nmvulumo 

or|KH)iiiN  l>y  I  li'.<)0  : 

'•\vi 

Aint  Inio  lUuiio  tu  iiiiiUitiiiiljr  T"  p.  &2. 
•  til/kM]  Ikith  4t.ia    "tigMt";  aiul,  luaood,  m>  Ui«  word 

WlU   IK 'I  I  lull. 

I     '.'I 

J"'  lTliannit4ln    "(A.j....U-r  tn  ll.k;" 

tlio  ■uiutiil  4(0.  "(Ai«  contrg  lot/" 


Nay,  since  my  service  hath  so  loath'd  reject, 
'Fore  I'll  reveal,  shalt  find  them  clipt*  together. 

Pietro.  Mendoza,  thou  knowest  I  am  a  most 
plain-breasted  man. 

Men.  The  fitter  to  make  a  comuto :  t  would 
your  brows  were  moet  plain  too ! 

Pietro.  Tell  me  :  indeed,  I  heard  thee  rail — 

Men.  At  women,  true  :  why,  what  cold  phlegm 
could  choose. 
Knowing  a  lord  so  honest,  virtuous. 
So  boundless  loving,  bounteous,  fair-ahap'd,  sweet. 
To  be  contemu'd,  abus'd,  defam'd,  made  cuckold  ? 
Heart !  I  hate  all  women  for't :  sweet  sheets,  wax 
light.s,  antic  bed-iK)Hts,  cambric  smocks,  villanous 
curlain.s,  ari-as  pictures,  oiled  hinges,  and  all  the* 
tongue-tied  laacivious  witnesses  of  great  crcaturea" 
wantonness, — what  salvation  can  you  exfiect  1 

Ptelro.  Wilt  thou  tell  me  f 

Men.  Why,  you  may  find  it  yourself;  observe, 
observe. 

Pietro.  I  ha'  not  the  patience ;  wilt  thou  de- 
serve mo,  §  tell,  give  iL 

Men.  Take't :  why,  Femczo  is  tho  man,  Fer- 
uezo:  I'll  prove't;  this  night  you  shall  take  him 
in  your  sheets  :  will't  servo  ) 

Pictru.  It  will ;  my  bosom's  in  some  peace  :  till 
night — 

Men.  What] 

Pietro.  Farewell. 

3Icn.  God!  how  weak  a  lord  aro  you  ! 
Why,  do  you  think  there  is  no  more  but  so ) 

Pietro.  Why  ! 

Men.  Nay,  then,  will  I  presimio  to  counsel  you  : 
It  should  be  thus.     You  with  some  guard  upon 

the  sudden 
Break  tutu  tho  princess'  chamber  :  I  stay  behind. 
Without  tho  door,  through  which  ho  needs  luuat 

]>a^8 : 
Fumczo  flioa  ;  lot  him  :  to  mo  ho  rome« ;  he's  kill'd 
By  nio,  obsorvo,  by  me  :  you  follow  :  I  mil, 
And  soom  to  nave  tho  boily.     DuohpM  comes, 
Un  whom  ^rt-iipcotiiig  her  advanci-d  birth, 
And  your  fair  unlurr),  I  know,  uay,  I  do  know, 
No  viiilenco  must  bo  us'd  ;  kho  cornea  :  I  storm, 
I  praiite,  ozcuho  Femoso.  and  still  inaintaiu 
Tho  duchosM*  honour :  sho  for  thu  loves  mo. 
I  honour  you  ;  hIiaII  know  hrr  suul,  you  miiM: 
Then  naught  shall  Kho  cunlrivo  in  vmgoonc* 
(As  wonton  ore  most  thoughtful  in  rvveugw) 
Of  hsr  F«rno»i,  but  jrou  shall  sooiMr  know'i 


I  'A. 


I  rfuMTN  M«]  U  «.  ilcovrrv  uf  nis. 
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Than  the  can  thiuk't.    Tbtu  shall  bU  death  cume 

euro, 
Tour  duchess  brnin-caiight :  so  your  life  secure. 

Pietro.  It  i«  too  well :  my  bosom  oiul  my  heart, 
When  nothiug  helps,  cut  off  the  rotten  part 

[ExU. 
Men.  Who  cannot  feign  friemlship  can  ne'er 
produce  the  effects  of  hatred.  Uonest  fool  duke! 
subtle  lascivious  ducb&js!  silly  novice  Ferncze  1 
I  do  laugh  at  ye.  ily  brain  is  in  labour  till  it 
produce  mischief,  and  I  feel  t'uddeu  throes,  proofs 
sensible,  the  issue  is  at  hand. 
As  bears  shape  young,  so  I'll  form  my  device, 
Which  grown  proves  horrid :    vengeance  makes 

men  wise.  [Eurit. 


"SCENE  III.' 
"Enter  Malevole  and  Pa&sarello. 

"  Mai.  Fool,  most  happily  encountered :  canst 
"  sing,  fool  ? 

"Pass.  Yes,  I  can  sing,  fool,  if  you'll  bear  the 
"burden;  and  I  can  play  upon  instruments, 
"acurvily,  as  gentlemen  do.  0,  that  I  had  been 
"  gelded  1  I  should  then  have  been  a  fat  fool  for 
"  a  chamber,  a  squeaking  fool  for  a  tavern,  and  a 
"  private  fool  for  all  the  ladies. 

"  3tal.  You  are  in  good  case  since  you  came  to 
"  court,  fool :  what,  gu.irded,  guarded  !  t 

"Pass.  Yes,  faith,  even  as  footmen  and  bawd-s 
"wear  velvet,  not  for  an  ornament  of  honour, 
"  but  for  a  badge  of  drudgery ;  for,  now  the  duke 
"is  dLsconteuted,  I  am  fain  to  fool  him  asleep 
"every  night 

"Mai.  What  are  his  giiefs? 

"  Pass.  He  hath  sore  eyes. 

"*  Mai.  I  never  observed  so  much. 

"  PoKS.  Horrible  sore  eyes ;  and  so  hath  every 
"  cuckold,  for  the  roots  of  the  horns  spring  in  the 
"eyeballs,  and  that's  the  reason  the  hora  of  a 
"cuckold  is  as  tender  as  his  eye,  or  as  that 
"growing  in  the  woman's  forehead  twelve  years 
"since,t  that  could  not  endure  to  be  touched. 
"  The  duke  hangs  down  his  head  like  a  columbine. 

•  Seem  III.']  Another  room  in  the  !ume. 

t  truardeJ]  Adorned  with  facings,  trimmings. 

t  <u  that  ffrou-lny  in  Iht  woman't  forduad  tirtlve  years 
lincf]  The  woman  with  the  horn  in  her  forehead  w.-is 
probably  ilarttiret  Griffith,  wife  of  David  Owen,  of  Llan 
Oaduain,  in  Montgomery.  A  portrait  of  her  is  in 
existence,  preflzed  to  a  scarce  pamphlet,  entitled, 
"A  miraculout  and  momtroxu,  but  yet  nott  true  and 
etrtaytu  Diteourtt  of  a  W<iman,  now  to  be  tern,  in  London, 


"Mai.  Passarollo,  why  do  great  men  beg 
••  fools  !  • 

"  P<us.  As  the  Welshman  stole  rushes,  when 
"there  was  nothing  else  to  filch;  only  to  keep 
"  begging  in  fashion. 

"  MaL  Pooh,  thou  givest  no  good  reason ;  thou 
"speakest  like  a  fool. 

"  Pau.  Faith,  I  utter  small  fragments,  as  your 
"knight  courts  your  city  widow  with  jingling  of 
"his  gilt  spurs,  advancing  his  bush-coloured 
"  beard,t  and  taking  tobacco :  this  is  all  the 
"minor  of  their  knightly  compliments.*  Nay,  I 
"shall  talk  when  my  tongue  is  agoing  once;  'tis 
"  like  a  citizen  on  horse-back,  evermore  in  a  false 
"gallop. 

"Mai.  And  how  doth  Macquerello  fare  now-a- 
"daysl 

"Pass.  Faith,  I  was  wont  to  salute  her  as  our 
"  English  women  are  at  their  first  landing  in 
"  Flushing ;  §  I  would  call  her  whore  :  but  now 
"that  antiquity  leaves  her  as  an  old  i)iece  of 
"plastic II  to  work  by,  I  only  ask  her  how  her 
"  rotten  teeth  fare  every  morning,  and  so  leave 
"her.  She  was  the  first  that  ever  invented 
"perfumed  smocks  for  the  gentlewomen,  and 
"  woollen  slioe!>,forfearofcreakiug,forthe  visitant. 
"  She  were  an  excellent  ladj',  but  that  her  face 
"peeleth  like  Muscovy  glass.^ 

o/  tli^  agt  of  Ihreitcore  y(arc$  or  Uitrtaboul$,  in  the  midtl  of 
whote  forehead  there  groicUh  out  a  crooked  Home  of  four 
yncliis  long,  hnyrinted  at  London,  by  Thomat  Orvin,  and 
are  (o  Ije  told  by  Edward  White,  dwelling  at  the  little  north 
dore  of  Paula  Church,  at  the  liffne  of  the  Gun,  15SS." 
0.  Gilchrist. 

If  she  is  the  person  alluded  to,  this  additional  scene 
must  have  been  composed  about  1600. 

*  Ixg fools]  i.e.  apply  to  become  their  guardians,  and 
to  enjoy  the  profits  of  their  lands ;  which,  under  the 
writ,  ill  the  old  common  law,  de  idiota  inquirendo,  might 
be  granted  by  the  king  to  any  subject. 

f  with  jingling  of  hit  gilt  !pure,  advancing  hit  Inuh- 
cnloxirid  biard]  The  gallants  of  the  time  considered  it  high 
fashion  to  wear  spurs  which  jingled  as  they  walked. — I 
here  follow  the  text  of  my  own  copy  of  the  second  4to. : 
the  copy  in  the  Gan-ick  Collection  (the  tame  edition)  baa 
"with  tomeOting  of  hit  guilt:  tome  aduanciiig  his  high- 
colored  beard." 
}  complimenti]  i.e.  accomplishments. 
§  at  our  EngliA  women  are  at  t)ieir  firit  landing  in 
Fluthing]  "  At  this  time  Fluthing  was  in  the  h.-inds  of 
the  English  as  part  of  the  security  for  money  advanced 
by  Queen  Elizabeth  to  the  Dutch.  The  governor  and 
garrison  were  all  Englishmen." — Heed. 

II  an  old  piice  of  plastic]  "i.e.  an  ancient  model  made  ol 
wax  or  clay,  by  which  an  artist  might  work." — Sleevent. 

H  Muscovy  glass]  i.e.  talc.  Here  Keed  cites  the  follow- 
ing passages  : 

"  In  the  province  of  Corelia,  and  about  the  river 
"Duyna  towards  the  North-sea,  there  groweth  a  soft 
"rocke  which  they  call  Slude.  Tliis  they  cut  into 
"  pieces,  and  so  tear  it  into  thin/<iJI:«f,  which  naXuraliy  it 
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"Mai.  And  how  doth  thy  old  lord,  that  hath 
"wit  enough  to  be  a  flatterer,  and  conscience 
"enough  to  be  a  knave? 

"  Pom.  0,  excellent :  he  keeps  beside  mc  fifteen 
"JBHters,  to  instruct  him  in  the  art  of  fooling, 
"and  utters  their  jests  in  private  to  the  duke 
"and  duchess:  he'll  lie  like  to  your  Switzcr 
"or  lawyer  ;  he'll  bo  of  any  side  for  most 
••inoiify. 

"  Mai.  I  am  in  liaste,  be  brief. 

"  Pas».  As  your  fiddler  when  he  is  paid. — He'll 
"  thrive,  I  warrant  you,  while  your  young  courtier 
"stands  like  Good-Friday  in  Lent;  men  long  to 
"see  it,  because  more  fatting  days  come  after  it ; 


"  else  he's  the  leanest  and  pitifullest  actor  in  the 
"  whole  pageant.     Adieu,  Malevole. 

"Mai.  [oiide]  O  world   moat  vile,  when   thy 
"loose  vanities, 
"Taught  by  this  fool,  do  make   the  fool   seem 
"  wise  ! 

"  Pojia.  You'll  know  mo  again,  Malevole. 

"Mai.  0,  ay,  by  that  velvet. 

"Pant.  Ay,  as  a  pettifogger  by  his  buckram 
"bag.  I  am  as  common  in  the  court  aa  an 
"hostess's  lips  in  the  country;  knight*,  and 
"clowns,  and  knaves,  and  all  share  me:  the 
"  court  cannot  possibly  be  withoat  me.  Adieu, 
"  Malevole."  [Ejceunt. 


ACT  IT. 


SCENE   L* 

Enter  Hendoza  vnlh  a  leoncf.i  to  obtrrvt  FmsEZK'a  m- 
franc,  ichn,  irhiltt  the  act  it  playinff,  enlert  uuhracfl. 
Two  Pi4;c8  before  him  \cith  liijhtt:  it  met  by  MAyi'E- 
HEIXE  and  conveyed  in;  the  P:igcs  nre  I  tent  away. 

Men.  He's  caught,  the  woodcock's  head  is  i'the 
noose. 
Now  treads  Fcmeze  in  dangerous  path  of  lust, 
Swearing  his  sense  is  merely  §  deified  : 
Tlio  fool  grasps  clouds,  and  shall  beget  Centaurs  : 
And  now,  in  strength  of  panting  faint  delight. 
The  goat  bids  heaven  envy  him.     Good  gooso, 
I  can  afiord  tlico  nothing 


"it  apt  for,  nnti  lo  luie  it  fur  kIomo  Innthoma  and  cuch 
"  liko.  It  (clvotli  liotli  iriwnnU  mid  outwanlii  i\  clearer 
"  ll)<lit  tlioii  K'livtoo,  and  fur  tliiii  rri)|M)cl  I*  )>otU'r  than 
"  olDior  ifl'Mw  or  homo ;  for  thiit  It  nulthcr  lircakoth  like 
"Klatwo,  iinr  yot  will  biinio  llko  the  liuithiinio." 

(iiloM  F1ot<hor'«  «         '  ""    '•    •    T     10. 

"Tlioy  hiivo  no  Kn^'Holi  ► 

IIIghtAu4/a.  thoy  then  :i»h 

g\i\M»  doth  iniicke. 
Thoy  cut  It  Tory  thinne,  and  aow  it  with  a  thred 
In  |)rotlo  onlor,  llko  U>  |>anea,  to  aonre  tliolr  preeent 

noodu : 
No  other  k'ln>M,  (rraxl  fultli.  dnth  Kive  a  better  llttht. 
Ami  miro  the  rooko  la  nothing  rich,  Iha  coat  la  very 
aliHht." 
Turlxirvlto'a  Utter  to  Sjienter.  llneUuyl,  \M9,  p.  410. 
*  Scrnr  I.]    Antv->'hnnil>or  to    the  ajiortiuonla  uf  tba 
DllphoM  In  tlio  |Mklnco. 
t  •Tuner)  I  o    lantnrti, 

t  the  /><>(/«<  iire\  The  flmt  4to.  "  the  Ihttthet  |ia(ca" 
I  wtrrtly]  i.e.  abaulutoly. 


But  the  poor  comfort  of  calamity,  pity. 
Lu.st's  like  the  plummets  hanging  on  clock-Iinca, 
Will  ne'er  ha'  done  till  nil  is  quite  undone ; 
Such  is  the  course  Siilt  sallow  lust  doth  run  ; 
Which  thou  shalt  try.     I'll  be  reveng'd.     Duke, 

thy  suspect ; 
Duchess,  thy  disgrace;  Femeze,  thy  rivalship; 
Shall  have  swift  vengeance.     Nothing  so  holy. 
No  band  of  nature  so  strong, 
No  law  of  friendship  so  snored. 
But  I'll  profane,  burst,  viol.-»to,  'fore  I'll 
Endure  disgrace,  contempt,  and  poverty. 
Shall  I,  whose  ver^-  hum  stnick  nil  heads  bar«, 
Wlio.Ho  face  made  silence,  creaking  of  whoae  aho« 
Forc'd  the  most  private  pn.-<Ha{;cH  fly  op^, 
Scrape  like  a  servile  dog  at  some  latch'd  doorl 
L«am  now  to  make  a  log.  and  cry  "  Bcaecch  ye. 
Pray  ye,  is  surh  a  lord  within  f "  bo  awd 
At  some  odd  usher's  aculT'd  fonnnlity  t 
First   sear    my    bnuDS !      I'ndt   cadis,   nom   quo, 

refeH;* 
My  heart  crioa,  "Perish  all!"    How!  bowl  what 

fato 
Can  once  avoid  rovenf^e.  that's  de*p«nkte  I 
I'll  to  the  duke  :  if  all  ahouKi  op« — if!  tuth, 
Fortune  atiU  dotva  on  tbuao  who  couuot  bluah. 


"  Macto  uiMte  aada% 
Quam  quo^  rate!"    BMtMa,— r»|M<.  MS. 
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SCENE  !!.• 

Enter  Malkvcu:  tu  on*  ilocr;  BiAKCjk.  Emilia,  and 
MAqOBRKLUE  at  Oil  olhrr  door, 

MoL  Bleu  ye,  cast  o'  Udics !  t— Lla,  dipsoa  1 1 
how  dost  thou,  old  cool ' 

Maq.  Old  coal ! 

Mai.  Ay,  old  coal :  methitik*  thou  Host  like  a 
brand  under  these  §  billcta  of  grccu  wood.  Ho 
that  will  inSamo  a  young  wench's  heart,  let  him 
lay  clofie  to  her  an  old  coal  that  hath  first  been 
fired,  a  pandcres.?,juy  half-burnt  lint,  who  though 
thou  canst  not  flanio  thyself,  yet  art  able  to  set  a 
thousand  virgins'  tapers  afire. — And  how  doc»|| 
Janivero  thy  husband,  my  little  periwinkle?  is 
he  troubled  with  the  cough  o'  the  lungs  still  ? 
does  he  hawk  o'nights  still  ?  he  will  not  bite. 

Bian.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  took  him  with  his 
mouth  empty  of  old  teeth. 

Mai.  And  he  took  thee  with  thy  belly  full  of 
young  bones :  marry,  he  took  his  maim  by  the 
stroke  of  his  enemy. 

Bian.  And  I  mine  by  the  stroke  of  my 
friend. 

Mai.  The  close  stock !^  0  mortal  wench! 
Lady,  ha'  ye  now  no  restoratives  for  your  decayed 
Jason.'!!**  look  ye,  crab's  guts  baked,  distilled 
ox-pith,  the  pulverized  hairs  of  a  lion's  upper-lip, 
jelly  of  cock-sparrows,  he-monkey's  marrow,  or 
powder  of  fox-stones! — And  whither  are  all  ft 
you  ambling  now  ? 


*  Seent  II.]  A  room  in  tho  fvimo. 

t  nut  o'  laditf]  i.e.  brace,  couple  of  ladies.    (Dodslo>-, 
whom  all  the  editors  have  followed  here,  printed  "chart' 
ladies  " .').     The  expression  is  drawn  from  falconry: 
"A  ea-ft  of  faxiUnnt  (in  tlicir  pride 
At  passagfe  scourinf;)  fowle  espide 
Securely  feeding  from  the  spring : 
At  one  both  ayrae  with  nimble  wing. 
They  first  mount  up  above  roans  sight. 
Plying  for  life  this  emulous  flight 
In  cquall  compasse,  and  maintaine 
Their  pitch  without  a  l.izie  plaine. 
Then  stooping  freely  (lightning-like) 
They  (counter)  dead  each  other  strike. 
The  fowle  escapes,  and  with  her  wings 
Their  funcrall  dirge,  this  lesson,  sings, — 
Who  aims  at  glory  not  .aright 
Meetes  death,  but  glorie  takes  her  flight." 
Scott's  Certaiiu  Pxctt  of  Ihit  Age  Paraboliz'd,  p.  89,  printed 
with  his  PhilomythU,  1C16. 
t  dipttu]  X  kind  of  serpent :  those  whom  it  bit  were 
■aid  to  die  tormented  with  thirst ;  hence  Lucan,  "torrida 
dipsas." 
}  tJutr]  Not  in  the  second  4to. 
I  dof$]  The  second  4to.  "  dooth." 
^  ttock]  i-o  ttoccata.    See  note  5,  p.  223. 
••  Jainn*]  The  first  4to.  "  Jaton." 
ft  alt\  Xot  in  the  second  4to. 


Bian.  Why,"  to  bed,  to  bed. 

Mai.  Do  your  husbands  lie  with  yd 

Jliatu  That  were  country  fashion,  i'fuith. 

Mai.  Fla'  yo  no  forcgocrs  about  you?  come, 
whither  in  good  deed,  la,  now? 

Maij.f  In  good  indeed,  la,  now,  to  cat  the  most 

miraculously,  admirably,  astonishablo  composed 

pofwct  with  three  curds,  without  any  drink.    Will 

yc  help  mo  with  a  he-fox? — Here's  tho  duke. 

I       "  Mai.  Fried  frogs  are  very  good,  and  French- 


"like  too." 


[Exeunt  Ladies. 


Enter  PiBrno,  Celso,  Eqtjato,  Bilioso,  FcaaARoo,  and 

Me.VIX)ZA. 

Pietro.  Tlie  night  grows  deep  and  foul :  what 
hour  is't  ? 

CtUo.  Upon  the  stroke  of  twelve. 

Mai.  Save  ye,  duke  I 

Pietro.  Fromthoc:  bo  gone,  I  do  not  love  thee; 
let  mc  see  thee  no  more ;  we  arc  displeased. 

Mai.  Why,  God  b'wi*  thee  \Z  Heaven  hear  my 
curse, — may  thy  wife  and  thee  live  long  together ! 

Pietro.  Be  gone,  sirrah  ! 

Mai.  When  Arthur  first  in  court  began,^ — Aga- 
memnon— Menclaua — was  ever  any  duko  a  cor- 
nuto? 

Pietro.  Bo  gone,  hence ! 

Mai.  What  religion  wilt  thou  bo  of  next? 

Men.  Out  with  him  ! 

Mai.  With  most  servile  patience. — Time  will 
come 
WTien  wonder  of  thy  error  will  strike  dumb 
Thy  bezzledll  sense. — 

The  slave's  in  favour  :  ay,  marry,  shall  ho  rise  :1I 
Good  God !  how  subtle  hell  doth  flatter  vice  ! 
Mounts**  him  aloft,  and  makes  him  seem  to  fly, 
As  fowl  the  tortoise  mock'd,  who  to  the  sky 
The  ambitious  shell-fish  rais'd  !  the  end  of  all 
Is  only,  that  from  height  he  might  dead  fall. 

" Bil.  Why,  when  ?tt  out,  ye  rogue!  be  gone, 
"  ye  rascal ! 

"Mai.  I  shall  now  leave  ye  with  all  my  best 

"  Bil.  Out,  ye  cur  !  ["  wishes. 

*  J^y]  Nf)t  in  the  second  4to. 

t  Maq.]  The  second  4to.  gives  this  speech  to  Bianca. 

J  6'iri'  l/ue]  The  second  4to.  "  bt  tri/A  thee." 

i  When  Arthur,  ic]  "  Tliis  entire  balLod  (which 
Falataff  likewise  be;7in8  to  sing  in  tho  Second  Part  of 
King  Hmrii  IV.)  is  published  in  the  first  volume  of  Dr. 
Percy's  Rdiqxut  of  Ancifnt  En^jlith  Portry." — Rf.aL 

II  bezztedl  Lc.  besotted  :  to  bczU  is  to  drini  hard. 

^  The  ilave's  in  favour :  ay,  marry,  thall  he  rat]  The 
true  reading  here  is  uncertain.  The  4to8.  have  "  tlauet  I 
fauour,  I  marry  itinll  he  rite,"  &c.  Dodsley  gave  "  Slaves 
to  favour,  marry,  shall  arite,"  4c. 

•*  Mountt]  The  first  4to.  "mouMt." 

ft  vhen]  See  note  *,  p.  68. 


THE   MALCONTENT. 


339 


"  Mai.  Only  let's  hold  together  a  firm  corre- 

" Bil.  Out!  ["spondence. 

"Mai.  A  mutual •-fricndly-reciprocal-perpctual 
"  kind  of  steady-unanimous-heartily-lcagued — 

"  Bil.  Hence,  ye  gross-jawed,  peai>an  tly — out,  go ! 

"Mai.  Adieu,  pigeon-house;  thou  burr,  that 
"  only  slickest  to  nappy  fortunes.  The  serpigo, 
"  the  strangury,  an  eternal  uuefTectual  priapism 
"seize  theo ! 

"Bil.  Out,  rogije! 

"Mai.  Mayst  thou  bo  a  notorioua  wittolly 
"  pander  to  tiiine  own  wife,  and  yet  get  no  office, 
"but  live  to  be  the  utmost  misery  of  mankind,  a 
"beggarly  cuckold  !"  \_Exit. 

Pietro.  It  shall  bo  bo. 

Men,  It   must   bo  so,  for  where   great  states 
revenge, 
'Tia  requisite  the  parties  with  piety 
And  soft  rcipect  ever  bo  closely  doggM.f 
Lay  one  into  his  breast  shall  sleep  with  him, 
Feed  in  the  same  dish,  run  in  self  faction. 
Who  may  discover  :J  any  shape  of  danger; 
For  once  dingrac'd,  displayed  §  in  offence. 
It  makes  man  blushlcss,  and  man  is  (all  confoM) 
More  i)rone  to  vengeance  than  to  gratefulness. 
Favours  aro  writ  in  dust ;  but  stripes  wo  feel 
Depraved  nature  stamps  in  lasting  steel. 

Pietro.  You  shall  be  leagu'd  with  the  duchess. 

Eqxtato.  The  plot  is  very  good. 

Pietro.W  You  shall  both  kill,  and  seem  the  corse 

Per.  A  most  fine  brain-trick.  [to  save. 

CeUo.  [a*i<f«]  Of  a  most  cunning  knavo. 
.  Pietro.  My  lords,  the  heavy  action  wo  intend 
Is  death  and  shame,  two  of  the  ugliest  8ha{>ca 
That  can  coufouml  a  soul ;  think,  think  of  it : 
I  strike,  but  yet,  liko  him  that  'gainst  stono  walls 
Directs,  his  shafts  rebound  in  his  own  face; 
My  lady's  shame  is  mine,  O  Qod,  'tis  mine  I 
Therefore  I  do  conjure  all  secrecy  : 
Let  itl  bo  a*  very  little  as  may  be, 
Pray  ye,  as  may  bo. 


•  A  mutual,  Ac.  ]  niUoao'i  words  In  p.  SS2. 
t  Til  miuUUe  Ik*  partUi  leitk  |ii/fjr 
Anit  t«/t  rt$iifct  rrrr  In  ctomlf  dof/g'd]  The  4tai.  have  ; 
"  rtf  rf'iuitilf,  ih*  (laris  {hoc.  4tu.  "|iartai"|  teitk  pMp 
AnU  mil  |*o<'.  4to.   "luft"]  ntptet  furbooroa,  6«  ctotrijf 
i/.V'."  *". 

It  iMomit  ltii|MMallil«  to  iwoortAln  what  the  author  really 

wroto.     Mr.  W.  N.  liCtUimi  iiropoaeii; 

*•  .V.ti.  f  •  '  '       vlidro 

tln'ut  utAte*  reTon({r.  tlca 

With  'j'Y  nf  clntt  nu/-  .  '  ko, 

t    ,(...-...r,  1  TllO  l\nit  4t...    •■Wl-r«.f." 

I  •l.ti.l.K/i'J]  TIio  Unit  4to.  "  dueotttnd." 

II  l'iftrv\  Tlio4t««.  "  MoU«l." 
%  </ 1  I  o  the  uliaine. 


Make  frightless  entrance,  salute  her  with  aofleyes. 
Stain  naught  with  blood  ;  only  Femeze  diaa. 
But  not  before  her  brows.     O  gentlemen, 
God  knows  I  love  her !    Nothing  else,  but  this  : — 
I  am  not  well :  if  grief,  tliat  sucks  veins  drj', 
Rivels  the  skin,  casts  ashes  in  men's  faces. 
Be  dulls  the  eye,  unstrengthens  all  the  blood, 
Chance  to  remove  mo  to  another  world, 
As  sure  I  once  must  die,  let  him  succeed: 
I  have  no  child  ;  all  that  my  youth  begot 
Hath  been  your  loves,  which  shall  inherit  me : 
Which  as  it  ever  shall,  I  do  conjuro  it, 
Mendoza  may  succeed  :  he's  nobly  *  bom ; 
With  me  of  much  desert. 

CeUo.  [<uide]  Much  !  t 

Pietro.  Your  silence  answers,  "Ay  :" 
I  thank  you.    Come  on  now.    O,  that  I  might  die 
Before    her    shame's   diajday'd  I    would    I    were 

forc'd 
To  bum  my  father's  tomb,  unheal  t  his  bonca. 
And  dash  them  in  the  dirt,  rather  than  this ! 
This  both  the  living  and  tho  dead  offenrls  : 
Sharp  surgery  where  naught  but  death  amends. 

[EauAt. 


SCENE  III.§ 
Snter  MAQCxarLLB,  Emii.ia,  and  DuicOA,  trttka  pomd. 
Maq.  Even    here    it  is,  three  curds  in  threo 
regions  individually  distinct, 
Most  methodically  ||  acconling  to  art  compoa'd, 
without  any  drink. 
Hiaiu  Without  nny  drink  ! 
ifaq.  Upon  my  honour.    Will  ye  sit  and  eat  I 
EmiL  Oood  tho  composure  :  tho  rocvipt,  bow 

istt 
Maq.  Tis  a  pretty  |»oarl ;  by  this  pearl,  (liow 
docs't  with  met)  thus  it  ia.  Soreu  and  thirty 
yolks  of  Bftrl>ary  hens'  eggs  ;  e!ght««n  apoonfuU 
and  a  half  of  Uio  juice  of  cook-«parrow  l>oura ; 
ono  ounco,  thr«>«  drama,  four  Ki'mplM,  and  ono 
quorter  of  tho  synip  of  Ktltii<piau  iUl««; 
Bwootonixl  with  thro*  quarters  of  a  pound  of 
pure  oaodiod  Indian  •ringoM  ;  atrvwotl  otat  with 


f  .</                                                        leal  •aelamaltno, 
fVrn"  -    ' -^^n* 

(lolll'i 

{  u  M  |e 

ooTor. "— Mamiu. — T"W  iii»4  *t«*    '  •—-.■;.  ' 

I  Satn*  III.]    AniMhainlvr  lo  th*  a|«r4iiMala  of  Ih* 
litltfhsw  III  Ilia  aitna. 

■  mukiklttiitlfl  Th*  MooiKi  41a  "■^JftarftaB." 

a  « 
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the  powder  of  penrl  of  America,  amber  of  Cataia, 
and  lamb-atones  of  Muacovia. 

Bian,  Trust  me,  the  ingrcdicnta  are  very 
cordial,  and,  no  question,  good,  and  most  power- 
ful in  reatauration.* 

Maq.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  reataura- 
tion ;  but  tliis  it  doth, — it  purifieth  tho  blood, 
amoolheth  the  skin,  enliveneth  the  eye,  strcngthen- 
eth  the  veins,  wundifieth  the  teeth,  comforteth 
tho  stomach,  forti6eth  tho  back,  and  quickeneth 
the  wit ;  that's  all. 

Emil.  By  my  troth,  I  have  eaten  but  two 
apoonfuls,  and  mcthiuks  I  could  discourse  most 
swiftly  and  wittily  already. 

Afaq.  Have  you  the  art  to  seem  honoat  ? 

Biau.  Ay,  thauk  advice  and  practice. 

Maq.  Why,  then,  eat  me  o'  this  posset, 
quicken  your  blood,  and  preserve  your  beauty. 
Do  you  know  Doctor  Plaster-face  1  by  this  curd, 
he  is  the  most  exquisite  in  forging  of  veins, 
aprightcning  of  eyes,  dying  of  hair,  sleeking  of 
skins,  blushing  of  cheeks,  surphlingt  of  breasts, 
blanching  and  ble.iching  of  teeth,  that  ever  made 
an  old  lady  gracious  by  torch-light;  by  this 
curd,  la. 

Bian.  Well, J  we  are  resolved,  what  God  has 
given  ua  we'll  cherish. 

Maq.  Cherish  any  thing  saving  your  husband ; 
keep  him  not  too  high,  lest  he  leap  tho  pale : 
but,  for  your  beauty,  let  it  be  your  saint; 
bequeath  two  hours  to  it  every  morning  in  your 
closet  I  ha'  been  young,  and  yet,  in  my  con- 
science, I  am  not  above  five-aud-twenty :  but, 
believe  me,  preserve  and  use  your  beauty ;  for 
youth  and  beauty  once  gone,  we  are  like  bee- 
hives without  honey,  out-o'-fashion  apparel  that 
no  man  will  wear  :  therefore  use  me  your 
beauty. 

Emil.  Ay,  but  men  say — 

Maq.  Men  say  I  let  men  say  what  they  will : 
life  o'  woman  !  they  are  ignorant  of  our  §  wants. 
The  more  in  years,  the  more  in  perfection  they 
grow ;  if  they  lose  youth  and  beauty,  they  gain 
wisdom  and  discretion :  but  when  our  beauty 
fades,  good-night  with  ua.  There  cannot  be  an 
uglier  thing  to  see  than  an  old  woman  :  from 


•  mtauralum]  The  first  4ta  "operation." 

t  lurphlinff  of  frroufj]  i.e.  beautifying  bressts  by  cos- 
metics. "  To  irurphule  or  furfel  the  cheeks,"  gays  Gifford, 
"ia  to  waah  them  with  mercurial  or  sulphur  water,"  Ac. 
Note  on  Fortl's  ICorkt,  i.  405. — All  the  editors  of  this  pUy 
read  "aoupliHK  o/brtatti  "  t 

t    Wein  The  second  4to.  "  W<." 

I  our]  The  second  4 to.  "gour." 


which,  O  pruning,  pinching,  and  painting,  deliver 
all  sweet  beauties  I  [Muiic  vilMn. 

Bian.  Ilnrk  !  music  I 

Maq.  Peace,  'tis  i'  the  duchess'  bod-chamber. 
Good  rest,  most  prosperously-graced  ladies. 

Emil.  Good  night,  BcntiDcl. 

Bian.  Night,  dear  Maqucrclle. 

Maq.  May  ray  posset's  operation  aend  you  my 
wit  and  honesty ;  and  mo,  your  youth  and 
beauty :  the  pleasingest  rest  ! 

[ExrunI,  at  nnt  door,  DiANCA  and  Emiua  ;  at  another, 
MAgui^ELu:. 

A  Song'  within. 

irhilst  the  tcmg  it  tinging,  enttr  Mkndoza  vUh  hit  nenrd 
drnu-n,  standing  rtady  to  murder  Feasszc  at  he  Jiitt 
froui  the  ducheat'  chamber. — Tumidt  within. 

[ll'iVAin.]  Strike,  strike  ! 

[Aur.  within.']  Save  my  Ferneze  !  0,  save  my 
Ferneze  ! 

[MV/AtH.]  Follow,  pursue  ! 

[A  ur.  wHhin!\  0,  save  Fcraeze  ! 

Entir  Ferneze  i'h  hit  ihirt,  and  itreceived  upon  Mendoza's 
ncord. 

Men.  Pierce,  pierce  ! — Thou  shallow  fool,  drop 
there  !         [Thnuli  his  rapier  in  Ferneze. 
He  that  attempts  a  princess'  lawless  love 
Must  have  broad  hands,  close  heart,  with  Argus' 

eyes. 
And  back  of  Hercules,  or  else  he  dies. 

EnUr  AORELiA,  Pietro,  FERRARno,  Biuoso,  Ceuao,  and 
Equato. 

A II.  Follow,  follow  ! 

Men.  Stand  off,  forbear,  ye  most  uncivil  lords  ! 

Pietro.  Strike  ! 

Men.  Do  not;  tempt  not  a  man  resolv'd  : 

[Mendoza  bttfridu  tht  wounded,  body  of 
Ferneze,  and,  teemt  to  tare  him. 

Would  you,   inhuman    murderers,   more    than 
death] 
Aur.  0  poor  Ferneze  ! 
Men.  Alas,  now  all  defence  too  late  ! 
Aur.  He's  dead. 

Pietro.  I  am  sorry  for  our  shame. — Go  to  your 
bed: 
Weep  not  too  much,  but  leave  some  tears  to  abed 
When  I  am  dea<l. 

Aur.  AMiat,  weep  for  thee  I  my  soul  no  tears 

shall  fiud. 
Pietro.  Alas,  alas,  that  women's  souls  are  blind  ! 
Men.  Betray  such  beauty  ! 

•  A  Song^  See  note  f,  p.  4-5. 
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Murder  Buch  youth  !  contemn  civility  ! 
Ue  loves  him  not  that  rails  not  at  him. 

Pietro.    Tliou  caust  not  move   ub  :    wo   have 
blood  enough. — 
An  plcaae  you,  lady,  we  have  quite  forgot 
All  your  defectH  :  if  not,  why,  then — 

Aur.  Not 

Pielro.  Not:  the  best  of  rest ;  good-night. 

[Sxf.unt  I'lETflO,   FKKnARDO,  IllLIOSO,  C'EUBO, 
and  KyUATO. 

Aur.  Despite  go  with  thee  ! 

Men.  Madam,  you  ha'  done  me  foul  di»j.^race; 
you  have  wronged  Iiim  iimch  loves  j'ou  too  much  : 
go  to  ;  your  soul  knows  you  have. 

Aur.  I  think  I  have. 

Men.  Do  you  but  tliink  so? 

Aur.  Nay,  sure,  I  have  :  my  eyes  have  witnessed 
thy  love :  tliou  hast  stood  too  firm  for  me. 

Men.  Why,  tell  me,  fair-checked  lady,  who 
even  in  tears  art  powerfully  beauteous,  what  uu- 
advised  paiision  struck  ye  into  such  a  violent  heat 
against  mo  ?  Speak,  what  mischief  wronged  us  ? 
what  devil  injuro<l  usi  speak. 

Aur.  The  thing  ne'er  worthy  of  the  name  of 
man,  Ferneze ; 
Femeze  Bwore  thou  lov'[d]st  Emilia ; 
Which  to  advance,  with  most  reproachful  breath 
Thou  both  didst  blemish  and  denounce  my  love. 

Meii.  Ignoble  villain  !  did  I  for  this  bcstrido 
Thy  wounded  limbs  ?  for  this  rank  opposite 
Even  to  my  sovereign  !  *  for  this,  O  Qod,  for  this, 
Sunk  all  my  hopes,  and  with  my  hopes  my  life ! 
Uipp'd  bare  my  throat  unto  the  hangman's  axe  ? — 
Thou  most  dishouour'd  trunk  ! — Emilia  I 
By  life,  I  know  her  not — Emilia  ! — 
Did  you  believe  him  1 

Aur,  Pardon  me,  I  did. 

Men.  Did  you  )  and  thereupon  you  graced  him  I 

Aur.  I  did. 

Men.  Tuuk  him  to  favour,  nay,  ovod  cloap'd 
with  him  t 

Aur.  AluM,  I  did  I 

Meti.  This  night  1 

Aur.  This  night. 

Mm.  And   iu   your  lustful   twines   the   duka 
took  you  1 

A  iir.  A  moat  sad  truth. 

Men.  O  Uod,    U  Qod  I    how  wo  dull  honott 
•ouU, 
Ilouvybrain'd  men,  are  iwnlluw'd  in  the  b<ig« 
Of  a  dfcinlful  ground  !  whiUt  niniblo  bluoiU, 


/or  Ikit  ratit  oi>i>tntlt 
Bwn  to  mff  tonrtlfn  f\  Not  lu  tlio  aucuuii  ito. 


Light-jointed   Rpirits  speed ,  *    cut  good  men's 

throats. 
And  ecapo.     Alas,  I  am  too  honest  for  this  age. 
Too  full  of  phlegm  and  heavy  steadinesa; 
Stood  still  whilst  this  slave  cast  a  noose  about 

me; 
Nay,  then  to  stand  in  honour  of  him  and  her, 
Who  had  even  slic'd  my  heart  ! 

Aur.  Come,  I  did  err. 
And  am  most  sorry  I  did  err. 

Mai.  Why,  we  are  both  but  dead :  the  duko 
hates  us ; 
And  those  whom  princes  do  once  groundly  hate. 
Let  them  provide  to  die,  as  sure  as  fate. 
Prevention  is  the  heart  of  policj-. 

A  ur.  Shall  we  murder  him  > 

Men.  Instantly? 

A  ur.  Instantly  ;  before  he  casts  a  plot, 
Or  further  blaze  my  honour's  much-known  blot. 
Let's  murder  him. 

3fen.  I  would  do  much  for  you  :  will  ye  marry 
mel 

Aur.  I'll  make  thee  duke.    Wo  arc  of  Modicu ; 
Florence  our  friend  ;  in  court  my  faction  f 
Nut  meanly  strengthful ;  the  duke  then  dead  ; 
We  well  prepai'd  for  change  ;  the  multitude 
Irresolutely  reeling  ;  we  in  force  ; 
Our  party  seconded  ;  the  kingdom  maz'd  ; 
No  doubt  of  ^  swift  success  all  shall  bo  g^iic'd. 

Men.  You  do  confirm  me  ;  we  are  resolute  : 
To-morrow  look  for  change ;  rest  confident. 
'Tis  now  about  the  immodest  wai.st  of  night : 
The  mother  of  moist  dew  with  pallid  light 
S]>rends  gloomy  shades  about  the  numbi-d  earth. 
Sleep,  bleep,  whilst  wo  contrive  our  mischiora 

birth. 
This  man  I'll  get  inhum'd.     Farewell :  to  bod  ; 
Ay,  kiss  thy  }  pillow,  dream  the  duke  is  dead. 
So,  BO,  good  night.  [£.rtt  AuRKUa. 

How  fortune  dutca  on  impudeaca  i| 
I  am  iu  private  the  adopted  aon 
Of  yon  goo<l  prince  : 
I  must  be  duko ;  why,  if  I  must,  I  muat. 
Mo*t  silly  lonl,  name  me!  (>  '  ■   I  ««« 

Qod  made  huueat  fools  tu  i.  "y  knaveflL 

•  «irtn/]  Tho  ftnt  iUi  ••|->ont."  llis  ■  •   •  — 

TtiB  riwillliif  In  tlin  l«m  U  IN«UIiit'«.      .  .<,,• 

(  in  evuri 
rulldwiiig  rr 

N  '•duko  than  in 


t  • 

I  /'  r.«—  f  j»imIww».*)  goat^  MT; 

"  FurtuiM  itiU  <lo(M  on  iboM  who  oauaot  blnak." 
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Aorr  u. 


The  duchcM  is  wholly  mino  too ;  must  kill  her 

hiubond 
To  quit  her  tihaiiio ;  much  !  •  then  marry  her:  ay. 
O,  I  grow  proud  in  prosporouB  treachery  ! 
As  wrestlers  clip,t  so  I'll  embrace  you  all, 
Not  to  support,  but  to  procure  your  fall. 

Bnttr  Halkvolb. 

MaU  God  arrest  thee ! 

Men.  At  whose  suit  ? 

Mai.  At  the  devil's.  Ah,  you  treacherous 
damuable  moustor,  how  dost  ?  how  dost,  thou 
treacherous  rogue?  Ah,  ye  rofical !  I  am  banished 
the  court,  sirrah. 

Men.  Prithee,  let's  be  acquainted;  I  do  love 
thee,  fuith. 

Mai.  At  your  service,  by  the  Lord,  la :  shall's 
go  to  supper  ?  Let's  be  once  drunk  together,  and 
so  unite  a  most  virtuously-strengthened  friend- 
ship:  shall's,  Huguenot?  shall's? 

Men,  Wilt  fall  upon  my  chamber  to-morrow 
moru? 

Mai.  As  a  raven  to  a  dunghill.  Tliey  say 
there's  one  dead  here ;  pricked  for  the  pride  of 
the  flesh. 

Mat.  Femeze  :  there  he  is ;  prithee,  bury  him. 

Mai.  0,  most  willingly :  I  mean  to  turn  pure 
Kochelle  churchman.^  I. 

Mm.  Thou  churchman  !  why,  why? 

Mai.  Because  I'll  live  lazily,  rail  upon  authority, 
deny  kings'  supremacy  in  things  indifferent,  and 
be  a  pope  in  mine  o^vn  pariah. 

Men.  Wherefore  dost  thou  think  churches  were 
made  ? 

Mai.  To  scour  plough-shares :  I  ha'  §  seen  oxen 
plough  up  altars;  et  nunc  seges  ubi  Sionfuit.l\ 

•  much .']  See  note  t,  p.  339. 

f  clip]  i.  e.  embrace. 

{  RocMU  churchman}  "  iJocA^U*  was  at  this  time  held  by 
the  HugxiL-nots  or  Protestants,  with  the  privilege  of  pro- 
fcsaiug  their  rulig'ion  unmulcsted.  It  was  besieged,  in 
1573,  by  the  duke  of  Anjou  without  success ;  but  fell 
iuto  the  hnnds  of  its  cucmies  in  1G29,  after  a  long, 
obstinate,  .-uid  brave  defence." — Reed. 

5  ha']  The  second  4to.  "hate." 

II  ft  nunc  rfge»  ul/i  Sion  fuit]  "  Jam  scgcs  est  ubi  Troja 
fuit."    Orid,  -  Her.  EpUt.  I  53. 


Men.  Strange  t 

Mai.  Nay,  monstrous !  I  ha'  seen  a  sumptuous 
steeple  turned  to  a  stinking  privy ;  more  beastly, 
the  sacrcdust  place  made  a  dogs'  kennel ;  nay,  most 
inhuman,  the  stoned  coffins  of  long-dead  Chris- 
tians burst  up,  and  made  hogs'  troughs :  hicfinit 
Priami.*  Shall  I  ha'  some  sack  and  cheese  at 
thy  chamber?  Qood  night,  good  mischievous 
incarnate  devil ;  good  night,  Mendoza ;  ah,  ye 
inhuman  villain,  good  night !  night,  fub. 

Men.  Goodnight:  to-morrow  mom? 

Mai.  Ay,  I  will  come,  friendly  damnation,  I  will 
come.  [Exit  Me.vdoz.\.]  I  do  descry  cross-points; 
honesty  and  courtship  straddle  as  for  asunder  as 
a  true  Frenchman's  legs. 

Far.  0! 

3fal.  Proclamations !  more  proclamations ! 

Fer.  0 !  a  surgeon  ! 

Mai.  Hark!  lust  cries  for  a  surgeon.  What 
news  from  Limbo?  how  doesf  the  grand  cuckold, 
Lucifer? 

Fer.  0,  help,  help  !  conceal  and  save  me. 

[Feunesb  stirs,  and  Mai.evole  heljis  him  up. 

Mai,  Thy  shame   more  than  thy  wounds  do 
grieve  mo  far : 
Thy  wounds  but  leave  upon  thy  flesh  some  scar ; 
But  fame  ne'er  heals,  still  rankles  worse  and  worse ; 
Such  is  of  uncontrolled  lust  the  curse. 
Think  what  it  is  in  lawless  sheets  to  lie ; 
But,  0  Ferneze,  what  in  lust  to  die ! 
Then  thou  that  shame  respect'st,  0,  fly  converse 
With  women's  eyes  and  lisping  wantonness  ! 
Stick  candles  'gainst  a  virgin  wall's  white  back, 
If  they  not  burn,  yet  at  the  least  they'll  black. 
Come,  I'll  convey  thee  to  a  private  port. 
Where  thou  shalt  live  (0  happy  man !)  from  court. 
The  beauty  of  the  day  begins  to  rise, 
From  whose  bright  form  night's  heavy  shadow  flies. 
Now  gin  close  plots  to  work;  the  scene  grows  full. 
And  craves  his  eyes  who  hath  a  solid  skull. 

[Exit,  convei/ing  Ferneze  away. 

*  hicflnis  Priami]  "lla^finis  Priami  fatorum."  Viiffil, 
—Xn.  u.  654. 

t  c(0MJ  The  second  4to.  "daoth. ' 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  !.• 
SiUer  PiETRO,  Mendoza,  Equato,  and  Biuoso. 
Pietro.  'Tia  grown  to  youth  of  day  :  Low  shall 
wo  waste  thia  light  ? 
My  heart's  more  heavy  than  a  tyrant's  crown. 
Shall  we  go  hunt  ?     Prepare  for  field. 

{Exit  Eqcato. 

Men.  Would  ye  could  be  mcrrj' ! 

PieCro.  Would  God  I  could !  Mendozo,  bid  'em 

haste.  [Exit  Mkndoza. 

I  would  fain  shift  place  ;  0  vain  relief! 

Sad  bouIh  may  well  change  place,  but  not  change 

grief : 
Ab  deer,  being  struck,  fly  thorough  many  Boil8,+ 

Yet  still  the  shaft  stick-s  {ix»t,  so 

mi.  A  good  old  siiuilc,  my  iioucst  lord. 
Pietro.  I  am  not  much  unlike  to  some  sick  man 
That  long  desired  hurtful  drink ;  at  last 
Swills  in  and  drinks  his  last,  ending  at  once 
Both  life  and  thirst    O,  would  I  ne'er  had  known 
My  own  dishonour  !  Good  God,  that  men  should 

desire 
To  Bcarch  out  that,  which,  being  found,  kills  all 
Their  joy  of  life !  to  taste  the  tree  of  knowledge. 
And  then  be  driven  from  out  paradise ! — 
Canst  give  me  some  comfort  7 

Bil.  My  lord,  I  have  some  books  which  have 
been  dedicated  to  my  honour,  and  I  ne'er  road  'em, 
and  yet  they  had  very  fine  names,  Phi/sic  fur 
Fortune,Z  Lozenyet  of  tanctijied  rinccrity  ;%  very 
pretty  worka  of  curates,  sorivenors,  and  school- 


•  Scmt  /  ]  A  room  In  llio  |>alaco. 

t  $oiU]  I.e.,  I  Iwllovu,  strvaiiiB.  At  looiit,  to  taltioit  wtw 
a  cnniiilou  huntiliK'tcnii,  iiicaiiiiiK  to  tule  r^fupt  in  lAt 
valtr.  Bo  I'utiiwo  lu  hU  Sttonil  Part  o/  Hero  and  Ltaiulfr, 
1608: 

"  Tlio  chiuuil  iluarv  hath  toitt  In  coolo  hln  hcato,"  Ac 
BooApi-'ii.llx  Iti    to  Miirlowo'i  Iforkt,  111.  :t44,  cL  Dyi-o. 

t   /''  "t]    "III  II^TU  wall  |>iil>lliiho>l  a  U>'lc 

oiitKI'  nnM    yiirtunt,    iM    trrtl   jtrcif/vrouj   at 

ailv<r-',  >ieo  BuuL:     It'rilttH  in  LuttHby  t'raneii 

Pttninh,  a  uioul  fnmntu  poH  a»d  oratoitr,  antt  now  Jlrrt 
Kni/ti'h""..,  n .ft  Tirmr     4to  II.  K'—KmL 

I  /'  I  "I  linvo  iiul  met  with 

lliU  I'  tliri>\vii  out  III  Tht  Ifilt. 

I   licli.  . ..u.Uor    UUc    \miX   Uifure 

0|>|H!iiru<l  " — Ktrtl. 

The  iMkontrv  of  DnToimul'e  tVU*,  IC3rt,  nlludcd  to  by 
Itowl,  U  llio  rolliiwIiiK  : 

"  'A  pill  to  ptirKo  iililobotumy,'— '  A  liAlMtiniitn 
Fur  tlic  ■plritiml  iMu-k,' — '  A  tomi/t  affuiuM  luM." 

Act  11.  KX  1. 


masters.     Marry,  I  remember  one  Seneca,  Lucius 

Annscus  Seneca 

Pietro.  Out  upon  him  !  he  writ  of  temperance 
and  fortitude,  yet  lived  like  a  voluptuous  epicure, 
and  died  like  an  efifeminate  coward. — Haste  thee 
to  Florence : 

Here,  take  our  letters  ;  see  'cm  scol'd :  away ! 
Report  in  private  to  the  honour'd  duko 
His  daughter's  forc'd  disgrace;  toll  him  at  length 
We  know  too  much:  due  compliments*  advtmce: 
There's  naught  that's  safe  and  sweet  but  igno- 
rance. [^Sxit. 

"  StUcr  UlAX'-A. 

"  £U.  Madam,  I  am  going  ambassador  for 
"  Florence ;  'twill  be  great  charges  to  me. 

"  Jiian.  No  matter,  my  lord,  you  have  the  lease 
"  of  two  manors  come  out  next  Christmas ;  you 
"  may  lay  your  tenants  on  the  greater  rack  for  it: 
"  and  when  you  come  home  again,  I'll  teach  you 
"  how  you  shall  get  two  hundred  poundji  a-year 
"  by  your  tooth. 

"  Bil.  How,  madam  ? 

"  Bian.  Cut  off  so  much  from  house-keeping : 
"  that  which  is  saved  by  the  teeth,  you  know,  is 
"  got  by  the  teeth. 

"  BiL  'Fore  God,  and  so  I  may ;  I  am  in  won- 
"  drous  credit,  lady. 

"  Bian.  Sec  the  use  of  flattery  :  I  did  ever 
"  counsel  you  to  flatter  greatness,  and  you  have 
"  profltod  well :  any  man  that  will  do  so  shall  be 
"  sure  to  be  like  your  Scotch  bAruaclo.f  now  a 
"  block,  instantly  a  worm,  and  presently  a  great 
"  gooHO :  this  it  is  to  rot  and  putrify  in  the  boaom 
'•  of  groat  ucsn. 

**  Bit.  Thou  art  ever  my  politician.  O,  how 
"  happy  is  that  old  lonl  that  hath  a  politici.in  to 
"  his  young  laly !  I'll  liavo  fifty  gtntlomou  shall 
"  attend  U|M)n  mo :  marry,  the  mt>«t  of  them 
"  shall  be  formora'  son».  bocauso  they  nhnU  >>mr 
"  their  own  charges;  and  they  shall  g" 
"  thus, —  in■oa•wal^"r•g^»«.•nsultl«,a.^h  c.'l 
"  watchett  sttK-king*.  And|>o|>ti)jity-((r[<«ut'««thon: 
"  will  nut  the  colours  do  excoUoiit ! 

■  'Htt)  The  flr»t  «to   "  ffrnj^fttrnt*." 

f  .s   '  ,'.  ,■,,,..,„;.  >.,  Um 

n-ilM  oi  ihx  .-.'.III  latH. 

M.U»»u'«  .\.;.a.<ji......  .  ■  ,._.....,  ....  4.  ,  , ,..  . —  *., 

I   tntltlM\  I  0.  |«i«  Uu«. 
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ACT  ni. 


I 


"  Sian.  Out  upon't !  they'll  look  like  citizens 
"  ritliug  to  their  friends  at  Whitauntide ;  their 
"  apparel  just  so  many  several  paribhcs. 

"  BU,  I'll  have  it  ao ;  aud  PassarcUo,  my  fool, 
**  shall  go  along  with  mo ;  marry,  ho  sboll  bo  in 
"  velvet 

"  Bian.  A  fool  in  velvet ! 

"  Bit.  Ay,  'tis  common  for  your  fool  to  wear 
"  BAtiii ;  I'll  have  mine  in  velvet. 

"  Bian.  What  will  you  wear,  then,  my  lord? 

"  BU.  Velvet  too ;  marry,  it  sliall  be  em- 
"  broidered,  because  I'll  differ  from  the  fool 
"  somewhat.  I  am  horribly  troubled  with  the 
"  gout :  nothing  grieves  me,  but  that  my  doctor 
"  hath  forbidden  me  wine,  and  you  know  your 
"  ambassador  must  drink.  Didbt  thou  ask  thy 
"  doctor  what  was  good  for  the  gout  ? 

"  Btaii.  Yes ;  he  said,  ease,  wine,  aud  women, 
"  were  good  for  it 

"  BU.  Nay,  thou  haat  such  a  wit !  ^^^lat  was 
"  good  to  cure  it,  said  he  ? 

"  Bian.  Why,  the  rack.  All  your  empirics 
"  could  never  do  the  like  cure  upon  the  gout  the 
"  rack  did  in  England,  or  your  Scotch  boot* 
"  The  French  harlequin  f  will  instruct  you. 

"  BU.  Surely,  I  do  wonder  how  thou,  having 
"  for  the  most  part  of  thy  life-time  been  a  country 
"  body,  shouldst  have  so  good  a  wit 

"  Bian.  Who,  I  ?  why,  I  have  been  a  courtier 
"  thrice  two  months. 

"  BU.  So  have  I  this  twenty  year,  and  yet 
"  there  was  a  geutleman-ushcr  called  me  coxcomb 
"  t'other  day,  and  to  my  face  too :  was't  not  a 
"  back-biting  rascal  ?  I  would  I  were  better  tra- 
"  veiled,  that  I  might  have  been  better  acquainted 
"  with  the  fashions  of  several  countrymen  :  but 
"  my  secretary,  I  think,  he  hath  sufficiently  in- 
"  structed  me. 

"  Bian.  How,  my  lord? 

"  BU  'Miirry,  my  good  lord,'  quoth  he,  'your 
"  lordship  shall  ever  find  amongst  a  hundred 
"  Frenchmen  forty  hot-shots ;  amongst  a  hundred 
"Spaniards,  three-score  braggarts;  amongst  a 
"  hundred  Dutchmen,  four-score  drunkards ; 
"amongst  a  hundred  Englishmen,  four-score  and 
"  ten  madmen ;  and  amongst  an  hundred  Welsh- 
"men' 

"  Bian.  AVhat,  my  lord  ? 

"  BU.  '  Four-score  and  nineteen  gentlemen.' 

•  Scntch  boot]  The  very  powerfal  deswiription  of  the 
infliction  of  tf>rture  by  this  instrument,  given  in  the 
DuiverKOly-read  Tal/j  of  my  landlord,  renders  anyaccount 
of  It  unnecessary  here. 

t  haHequin]  The  old  od.  " h^erUUtent." 


"  Bian.  But  since  you  go  about  a  sad  embusy, 
"  I  would  have  you  go  in  black,  my  lord. 

"  BiL  Why,  dost  think  I  cannot  mourn,  unless 
"I  wear  my  hat  in  cii>ro«,*  like  an  alderman's 
"  heir  ?  that's  vile,  very  old,  in  faith. 

"  Bian.  I'll  learn  of  you  shortly  :  0,  we  should 
"  have  a  fine  gallant  of  you,  should  not  I  instruct 
"youl  How  will  you  bear  yourself  when  you 
"  come  into  the  Duke  of  Florence'  court  1 

''  nil.  Proud  enough,  and  'twill  do  well  enough : 
"as  I  walk  up  and  down  the  chamber,  I'll  spit 
"  frowns  about  me,  have  a  strong  perfume  in  my 
"jerkin,  let  my  beard  grow  to  make  me  look 
'terrible,  salute  no  man  beneath  the  fourth 
"  button  ;  and  'twill  do  excellent 

"Bian.  But  there  is  a  very  beautiful  lady 
"there;  how  will  you  entertaiu  her? 

"BiL  I'll  tell  you  that,  when  the  lady  hath 
"  entertained  me  :  but  to  satisfy  thee,  hero  comes 
"  the  fool. 

"  EnUr  Pabsarello. 
"  Fool,  thou  shalt  stind  for  the  fair  lady. 

"Pass.  Your  fool  will  stand  for  your  lady 
"  most  willingly  and  most  uprightly. 

"  BU.  I'll  salute  her  in  Latin. 

"  Pats.  0,  your  fool  can  understand  no  Latin. 

"  BU.  Ay,  but  your  lady  can. 

"Pass.  Why,  then,  if  your  lady  take  down 
"your  fool,  your  fool  will  stand  no  longer  for 
"  your  lady. 

"  BiL  A  pestilent  fool !  'fore  God,  I  think  the 
"  world  be  turned  upside  down  too. 

"Pass.  0,  no,  sir;  for  then  your  lady  and  all 
"  the  ladies  in  the  palace  should  go  with  their 
"heels  upward,  and  that  were  a  strange  sight, 
"  you  know. 

"  BiL  There  be  many  will  repine  at  my  prefer- 
"  mcnt. 

"Pass.  0,  ay,  like  the  envy  of  an  elder  sister, 
"  that  hath  her  younger  made  a  lady  before  her. 

"  BiL  The  duke  is  wondrous  discontented. 

"  Pom.  Ay,  and  more  melancholic  than  a 
"  usurer  having  all  his  money  out  at  the  death  of 
•'a  prince. 

"  BiL  Didst  thou  sec  Madam  Floria  to-day  ? 

"  Pass.  Yes,  I  found  her  repairing  her  face  to- 
"  day ;  the  red  upon  the  white  showed  as  if  her 

•  my  hat  in  eiprts]  Cipra  (svritten,  aUo,  ci/prttt,  and 
cyprxu)  was  a  fine  kind  of  gauze,  nearly  the  same  as 
crape: 

"  Gorg.  GoddeM  of  Cyprus — 
Biib.  Stay,  I  do  not  like  that  word  Cyprus,  for  she'll 
think  I  mean  to  make  batbanda  of  her." 

bhirlcy's  Love-Tricl*.— Works,  i  42. 
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"cheeks  should  have  been  served  in  for  two 
"  dishes  of  barberries  in  stewed  broth,  and  the 
"  flesh  to  them  a  woodcock. 

"  Bil.  A  bitter  fool !  * — Come,  madam,  this 
"  night  thou  shalt  enjoy  me  freely,  and  to-morrow 
"for  Florence. 

"  Piut.  What  a  natural  fool  is  ho  that  would 
"  be  a  pair  of  boddicc  to  a  woman'ri  petticoat,  to 
"  be  trussed  and  pointed  to  them !  Well,  I'll 
"dog  my  lord;  and  the  word  is  proper :  for  when 
''  I  fawn  upon  him,  he  feeds  mo ;  when  I  snap 
"  him  by  the  fingeru,  he  spits  in  my  mouth.  If  a 
"dog's  death  were  not  strangling,  I  had  rather  bo 
"  one  than  a  serving-man ;  for  the  corruption  of 
"  coin  is  either  the  generation  of  a  usurer  or  a 
"  lousy  beggar.    [£Ue«Ht  Biaxca  and  r.\.sHARELLO." 

Enter  IlALKVOLt:  in  tome  friu  goicn,  xchUtt  BlLioiiO  rtadt 
hi»  patent. 

Mai.  I  cannot  sleep ;  my  eyes' ill-neighbouring 

lids 
Will   hold   no  fellowship.      0  thou   pale  sober 

night. 
Thou  that  in  sluggish  fumes  nil  sense  dost  steep; 
Thou  that  givHt  all  the  world  full  leave  to  play, 
Uuboud'st  tlio  feebkd  veins  of  sweaty  labour  ! 
The  gallcy-ulave,  tiiat  all  the  toilsumu  day 
Tugs  at  his  oar  against  the  stubburn  wave, 
Straining  iiis  nigged  veins,  snores  fast ; 
The  stooping   scythc-mun,  that  doth  barbf  the 

field, 

Tiiou   mak'nt  wink  sure  :   in   night  all  creatures 

sleep ; 
Only  the  uinlcontent,  that  'gainst  his  fate 
Uepines  and  quarrels, — alus,  he's  goodman  tell- 

clock  I 
His  sallow  jaw  bones  sink  with  wanting  moan  ; 
Whilst  others'  bods  are  down,  his  pillow's  stone. 

Jiil.  Malovole ! 

Alal.  Elder  of  Israel,  thou  honest  defect  of 
wicked  nature  ami  obstinate  ignoruuce,  when  did 
tliy  wife  let  tliee  lie  with  her  I 

ItU.  I  uni  going  auibassador  to  Florence. 

Mai.  Ambimsadorl  Now,  for  thy  country's 
honour,  prithee,  do  not  put  up  mutton  and 
porridge  i'  tliy  cloak  bog.  Thy  young  imly 
wife  goes  to  Florence  with  thoe  too,  does  she 
uoti 

liiL   No,  1  leave  her  at  the  iHilnco. 

Mai.  At  tlio  piiUco !  Now,  di«er«tiou  rIiIoKI, 
innu  ;  fur  Uod's  luve,  let's  Im'  no  more  euckohU  I 
llyiuon  bfgiui  to  put  off  his  naffrou  r«>bo :  ko«p 

•  fm,l\  ThooMixl.  "fowV 
\  tMTit\  "l.o.  luuw,"-  Mn-mi«. 


thy  wife  i'the  state  of  grace.     Heart  o'  ti-utb,  I 
would  sooner  leave  my  lady  singled  in  a  bordello 
than  in  the  Genoa  palace  : 
Sin  there  ai)pearing  in  her  sluttish  shape. 
Would  soon   grow  loathsome,  even   to   blushes' 

sense ; 
Surfeit  would  choke  *  intemperate  appetite. 
Make  the  soul  scent  the  rotten  breath  of  lust. 
When  in  an  Italian  lascivious  palace, 
A  lady  guardian-less, 
Left  to  the  push  of  all  allurement. 
The  strongest  incitements  to  immodesty. 
To  have  her  bound,  incens'd  with  wanUin  sweets. 
Her  veins  hll'd  high  with  heating  delicates. 
Soft  rest,  sweet  music,  amorous  masquerers, 
Lascivious  banquets,  sin  itself  gilt-o'er. 
Strong  fantasy  tricking  up  strange  delights, 
Presenting  it  dress'd  pleasingly  to  sense, 
Sense  leading  it  untathe  soul,  confinu'd 
With  potent  example,  impudent  custom, 
Entic'd  by  that  great  bawd,  op|)ortunity  ;t 
Thus  being  prejjar'd,  clap  to  her  easy  ear 
Youth  m  good  clothes,  well-shap'd,  rich, 
Fair-spoken,  promi-fing,  noble,  ardent,  blood-full, 
Witty,  flattering, — Ulysses  ab.-(cnt, 
O  Ithaca,  can  X  chastest  Penelope  hold  out  ? 

Ihl.  Mass,  I'll  think  on't.     Farewell. 

Mai.    Farewell.      Take   thy    wife    with    thee. 
Farewell.  [Aj  •/  Ihuoao. 

To  Florence ;  um  !  it  may  prove  good,  it  may ; 
And  wo  may  once  unmask  our  brows. 


CcUo.  My  honour'd  lord, — 
Mai.  Celso,  peace !  how  is't  1  speak  low  :  pole 
fears 
Suspect  that  hotlges,  walls,  mud  tre«s,  have  cars : 
Speak,  how  runs  all  f 

CtUo.  Ifaith,  my  lord,  that  boast  with  many 
hoods, 
The  staggcriug  multitude,  recoils  ap«w« : 
Though  tliorough  great  men's  envy,  moat  men's 

malice, 
Their  niueh-int«ni|>enao  boat  hath  bauish'd  you, 
Vol  now  they  tiu«l  \  envy  and  malice  ue'or 
Produce  faint  roforwalion. 


•  cAoAt)  Tli«  old  vda.  "  rio<tlt*  "  and  "d«*»." 
(   f.  •  ••  '  •     -1  ■'  Tmil  6aM<,  oftportmmilfl  8o  iB 

li|H)l\l< 

•ijf,  Ihjr  (ulH  U  fTMl  I 
Tbou  ruul  itbeliur  !  Uiou  itolort«us  htmil' 
I  ;Ih.I1  Tb«  ftrsl  4ta  -/Wtad." 
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The  duke,  the  too  soft  duke,  lies  as  a  block, 
For  which  two  tugging  fnctioiu  sotin  to  saw; 
But  atill  the  iron  through  the  ribs  they  draw. 

Hal.  I  toll  thee,  Cvlao,  I  havo  over  found 
Thy  breast  moet  far  from  Khifting  cowardice 
And  fearful   baseness :    therefuro    I'll  tell  thee, 

U-hio, 
I  find  the  wind  begins  to  como  about; 
I'll  shift  mr  suit  of  fortune. 
I  know  the  Floreutiuc,  whoso  only  force, 
By  marrying  his  proud  daughter  to  this  prince, 
Both  bauish'd  me,  and  made  this  weak  lunl  duke. 
Will  now  forsake  them  all ;  be  sure  ho  will : 
ril  lie  in  au-.bush  for  couvenieucy. 
Upon  their  severance  to  confirm  myseUl 

CtUo.  Is  Femeae  iuterr'd  ? 

3/al.  Of  that  at  leisure  :  he  lives. 

Celto.  But  how  stands  Mendoza  ?  how  is't  with 
him? 

Alal.  Faith,  like  a  pair  of  snufFers,  snibs  filth 
in  other  men,  and  ret;dus  it  in  himself.* 

CcUo.  He  does  fly  from  public  notice,  methinks, 
as  a  hare  does  from  hounds;  the  feet  whereon 
ho  flics  betray  him. 

JUal.  I  can  track  him,  Celso. 
O,  my  disguise  fools  him  most  powerfully ! 
For  that  I  seem  a  desperate  malcontent, 
He  fain  would  clasp  with  me  :  he  's  the  true  slave 
That  will  put  on  the  most  affected  grace 
For  some  vile  second  cause. 

Cclto.  He's  liere. 

AIcU.  Give  place.  [Exit  Celso. 

ShIo-  Mendoza. 
nio,   ho,  ho,  ho!    art   there,  old   truepenny ?-f- 
Where  hast  thou  spent   thyself  this   morning? 
I  see  flattery  in  thine  eyes,  and  damnation  iu  thy 
soul.     Ha,  ye^  huge  rascal  I 

Men.  Thou  art  very  merry. 

3fal.  Aa  &  bcIxqIat  fat ueru  gratis.  How  does  § 
the  devil  go  with  thee  now? 

ifen.  Malcvole,  thou  art  an  arrant  knave. 

Mai.  AVho,  I  ?  I  have  been  a  sergeant,  man. 

Men.  Thou  art  very  poor. 

Mai.  As  Job,  an  alchymist,  or  a  poet. 

Men.  The  duke  hates  thee. 


•  Aini«;/]  The  second  4to.  "iltdf." 
t  lUo,  ho,  ho,  ho!  art  there,  old  truepenny  f\ 
"  linr.  (wi/Ain]  Hlo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord ! 
Ham.  Utile,  ho,  ho,  boy  !  come,  bird,  como. 


nrl  thou  there,  truepenny  f  " 
Sh.ikcspcarc'B  Hamlet,  act.  L  sc.  5. 
t  ft]  The  second  4to.  "Iknu." 
I  doa]  The  second  4to.  "dootJi." 


MnL  As  Irishmen  do  barn-crocks. 

Men.  Thou  hast  lost  his  amity. 

Mai.  An  ]ilca.sing  as  maids  lose  their  virginity. 

Men.  Wouhl  thou  wert  of  a  lusty  spirit !  would 
thou  wert  Loblo ! 

Mai.  Why,  stire  my  blood  gives  mo  I  am  noble, 
euro  I  am  of  noLlu  kind ;  for  I  find  myself  pos- 
sessed with  all  their  qualities; — love  dogs,  dice, 
and  drabs,  sconi  wit  in  stuff-clothes ;  have  beat 
my  shoemaker,  knocked  my  sem-Htress,  cuckold* 
my  pothccary,  and  imdone  my  tailor.  Noble! 
why  not  ?  since  the  stoic  saiil,  Neminem,  terrum 
non  ex  regibiu,  neminem  regem  non  ex  $ervia  ene 
oriundum;+  only  busy  Fortune  touses,  and  the 
provident  Chances  J  blend  them  together.  I'll 
give  you  a  simile :  did  you  e'er  see  a  well  with 
two  buckets,  whilst  one  comes  up  full  to  be 
emptied,  another  goes  down  empty  to  be  filled? 
such  is  the  state  of  all  humanity.  Why,  look 
you,  I  may  be  the  son  of  some  duke ;  for,  believe 
me,  iutemperate  la.scivious  bastardy  makes 
nobility  doubtful :  I  have  a  lusty  daring  heart, 
Mendoza. 

Men.  Let's  grasp ;  I  do  like  thee  iufiuitely  :  wilt 
enact  one  thing  for  me  ? 

Mai.  Shall  I  get  by  it?  [Men. //ire*  him  hit 
purte.]  Command  me;  I  am  thy  slave,  beyond 
death  and  hell. 

Men.  Murder  the  duke. 

3Ial.  My  heart's  wish,  my  soul's  desire,  my 
fantiisy's  dream,  my  blood's  longing,  the  only 
heijiht  of  my  hopes !  How,  0  God,  how !  0, 
how  my  united  spirits  throng  together,  to  § 
strengthen  my  resolve  ! 

Men.  The  duke  is  now  a-hunting. 

Mai.  Excellent,  admirable,  as  the  devil  would 
have  it !  Lend  me,  lend  me,  rapier,  pistol,  cross- 
bow :  60,  so,  I'll  do  it. 

Men.  Then  wc  agree. 

Mai.  As  Lent  and  fish-mongers.  Come,  a-cap- 
a-pe,  how?  inform. 

Men.  Know  that  this  weak-brain'd  duke,  who 
only  stands 
On  Florence"  stilts,  hath  out  of  witless  zeal 
Made  me  his  heir,  and  secretly  confirm'd 
The  wreath  to  me  after  his  life's  full  point 

Mai.  Upon  what  merit  ? 

3fcn.  Merit !  by  heaven,  I  horn  him  : 


*  euekold]  i.e.  cuckolded. 

t  Scminem,  &c.]  "Plato  ait:  Neminem  re^rcm  non  ex 
Bcrvis  ease  oriundum,  neminem  non  servum  ex  rcgibus." 
Seneca, — Sj.iM.  xliv. 
J  Otfinea]  i.e.  Fates. 
S  to]  Both4tos.  "10." 
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Ouly  Fcmeze'ii  death  gavo  ino  state's  life. 
Tut,  we  are  politic,  be  must  uot  live  uow. 

Mai.  No  reason,  mairy :  but  Low  must  Le 
die  uow? 

Men.  My  utmost  project  ia  to  murder  the 
duke,  that  I  miglit  have  hia  state,  becauHO  ho 
mukcH  me  his  heir ;  to  bauish  the  duchess,  that 
I  might  bo  rid  of  a  cuiiniug  Lacedxmouian, 
because  I  know  Florence  will  forsake  her;  aud 
then  to  man7  Maria,  the  banished  Duke  Alto- 
frout's  wife,  that  her  friends  might  strengthen 
mc  aud  my  faction  :  this  id  all,  la. 

Mai.  Do  you  love  Maiia  ? 

Men.  Fuitli,  uo  great  affection,  but  as  wise  men 
do  love  great  women,  to  cunoblo  their  blood 
and  augment  their  revenue.  To  accomplish  this 
now,  thus  now.  The  duke  ia  in  the  forest  next 
the  sea :  single  him,  kill  him,  hurl  him  i'  the 
main,  and  proclaim  thou  sawcst  wolves  cat  him. 

Mai.  Umlnotsogood.  Methiukswhenheisslain, 
To  got  some  hypocrite,  some  dangerous  wretch 
That's  muflled  o'er  *  with  feigu5d  holiness. 
To  swear  ho  heard  the  duke  on  some  steep  cliff 
Lament  his  wife's  dishonour,  and,  in  an  agony 
Of  his  heart's  torture,  hurl'd  his  groaning  sides 
Into  the  swollen  sen, — this  circumataiice 
Well  made  sounds  probable  :  and  hereupon 
The  duchess 

Men.  May  well  be  bauish'd  : 

0  unpecrable  iuvenliou  !  rare  I 
Thou  god  of  policy  !  it  honeys  me. 

Mai.  Then  fear  not  for  the  wife  of  Altofrout ; 

1  '11  close  to  her. 

Men.  Thou  shalt,  thou  shalt     Our  excellency 
is  pleas'd : 
Why  wcrt  uot  thou  an  emperor  1  when  wo 
Are  duke,  I'll  make  thco  some  great  man,  sure. 

Mul.  Nay, 
Make  me  some  rich  knuvo,  aud  I'll  uioko  mysolf 
Some  great  man. 

Men    In  thee  bo  all  my  spirit : 
KutJiin  ten  souls,  unite  tliy  virtual  powcn : 
UuHolvo;  ha,  remember  grvatuoAS !  heart,  farewell : 
The  fate  of  all  my  hopes  in  thve  doth  dwell. 

(£rtl. 

Ht  tnttr  CkLmu. 

Mai.  CoUo,  didat  hoar  1 — U  hoavou,  didst  boor 
Sueli  devilish  misi-iiiof  T  sufTor'nt  thou  the  world 
CitrouAu  damniitioii  oven  wilii  groody  awalluw, 
And   slill   dost  wink,  still   duos  thy  vengeance 

slumber  I 
If  now   tliy   browi  are   clear,   when   will   thoy 

tliuudorl  [Exttmt. 

*  e'«r)  The  4taa.  "or." 


SCENE  II.» 

Enirr  Pietko,  Fciibardo,  PncTASHO,  aud  Three  Pageo. 

Fer.  The  dogs  arc  at  a  fault 

[Comtli  liit  honu  icitkiM. 

Pielro.  Would  God  nothing  but  the  dogs  were 
at  it !  Let  the  deer  pursue  safety, f  the  dogs 
follow  the  game,  aud  do  you  follow  the  dogs :  m 
for  me,  'tis  unfit  one  beast  should  hunt  another; 
I  ha'  one  chascth  mo  :  on't  X  please  you,  I  would 
be  rid  of  ye  a  little. 

Per.  Would  your  grief  would,  as  soon  as  we^ 
leave  you  to  quietness  !  § 

Pietro.  I  thank  you. 

lE.crunt  FcKOAaso  and  PekfaMOi. 
Boy,  what  dost  thou  dream  of  now  1 

Firtt  Page.  Of  a  dry  summer,  my  lord ;  for 
here  's  a  hot  world  towards :  but,  my  lord,  I  had 
a  strange  dream  lost  night 

Pietro.  What  strange  dream  t 

Firtt  Page.  Why,  mcthought  I  pleased  70a 
with  singing,  and  then  I  dreamt  you  gave  ma 
that  short  sword. 

Pietro.  Prettily  begged :  hold  thee,  I'll  prore 
thy  dream  true  ;  tjJie't.  [Giving  neord. 

Firtt  Page.  My  duty  :  but  still  I  dreamt  on, 
uiy  lord  ;  aud  methought,  au't  shall  please  your 
excellency,  you  would  needs  out  of  your  royal 
bounty  give  me  that  jewel  in  your  bat 

Pietro.  O,  thou  didst  but  dream,  boy  ;  do  not 
believe  it :  dreams  prove  not  always  true ;  they 
may  hold  in  a  short  sword,  but  not  in  a  jeweL 
But  now,  sir,  you  dreamt  you  had  pleased  me 
with  singing ;  mako  that  true,  as  I  ha'  made  the 
other. 

Firtt  Page.  Faith,  my  lord,  I  did  but  dream, 
and  dreams,  you  say,  prove  uot  always  true; 
they  may  hold  in  a  goo<l  sword,  but  uot  in  a 
good  song :  the  truth  is,  I  ha'  lost  my  voice 

Pietro.  Lost  thy  voice !  how  I 

Firtt  Page.  With  dreaming,  faith :  but  hero  'a 
a  couple  of  sireuicol  rascals  slioll  enchant  ye: 
what  sluUl  they  sing,  my  good  lord  1 

Putro.  Sing  of  the  nature  of  women;  and 
ihou  tho  song  shall  be  surely  full  of  variety,  old 
crotchets,  ami  moat  sweet  diMoe :  it  shall  ba 
humorous,  grave,  fai)ta«tic,  amorou% 
choly,  sprightly,  one  lu  all,  and  all  ia  OIM^ 

Ftril  Page,  All  in  uuo  I 

Pietro.  Ity'r  laily,  too  many.    Sing  :  mj 
gmws    cul|Kd>lo    of   uuthrifVy    Idlsaaee  :    aia^ 


•  .V  r't.  //  I  A  r.-rrat  iimr  lite  Ma. 
I  »\ftlf\  Ihs  4t.w.  ••miv\f  ' 
{  fiMfl  Tl>«  nnl  4U>  "<iiiW''(MHleoanarw«rla^ 
I  •<  MMm  oj  M»,  /Mn  fom  !•  fttMTMKj   Tbe  eseMid  4lek 
"m  mmmw  (mim  f»m  Oi  IN  l»  ^ttttMSM," 
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Ah,  80,  BO,  ring. 

Song  *  by  Second  and  Third  Pages. 
I  am  heavy  :  walk  ofT;  I  shall  talk  in  mj  xleop  : 
walk  off.  [Exeunt  Pages. 

Sntfr  MaI-EVolt,  iriM  erouboie  and  plttol. 

Mai.  Brief,  brief:  who?  the  duke!  good  hea- 
ven, that  fools 
Should  stumble  upon  greatness ! — Do  not  sleep, 

duke; 
Give  ye  good-morrow  :  I  mustt  bo  brief,  duke; 
I  am  fee'd  to  murder  thee :  start  not :  Mendoza, 
Mendoza  litr'd  me ;  here's  his  gold,  his  ]>i'«tol, 
Cross-bow,  and  J  sword  :  'tis  all  as  firm  an  earth. 
0  fool,  fool,  choked  with  the  common  maze 
Of  easy  idiots,  credulity  I 
Hake  him  thine  heir !  what,  thy  sworn  murderer ! 

Pietro.  O,  can  it  be  ? 

}fal.  Can! 

Pittro.  DLscovcr'd  he  not  Femeze  ? 

3Ial.  Yes, but  why?  but  why]  for  love  to  thee? 
Much,  much  !  §  to  be  reveng'd  upon  his  rival, 
Who  had  thrust  his  jaws  awrj- ; 
Who  being  slain,  suppos'd  by  thine  own  hands. 


Defended  by  his  sword,  ma^Io  thee  most  loathsome. 
Him  most  gracious  with  thy  loose  princess : 
Thou,  closely  yioliling  egress  and  regress  to  her, 
Mndest  him  heir;  wIioho  hot  untjuiut  lu*t 
Straight  tous'd  thy  sheets,  and  now  would  seize 

thy  state. 
Politician  I  wise  man  !  death  !  to  be 
Led  to  -the  st^ko  like  a  bull  by  the  horns  ; 
To  make  even  kindness  cut  a  gentle  throat ! 
Life,  why  art  thou  numb'd  ?  thou  foggy  dulness, 

speak  : 
Lives  not  more  faith  in  a  home-thrusting  tongue 
Than  in  these  fencing  tip-tap  courtiers  f 

Enlrr  C'EIJO,  trilh  n  hmuit't  gotm  and  beard. 

Pittro*  Lord  Malevole,  if  this  be  true 

Mai.  If !  come,  shade  thee  with  this  disguise. 
If!  thou  shalt  handle  it ;  he  bhall  thank  thee  for 
killing  thyself.  Come,  follow  my  directions,  and 
thou  shalt  sec  strange  sleights. 

Pietro.  World,  whither  wilt  thou  f 

Mai.  ^^'hy,  to  the  devil.    Come,  the  mom  grows 
late : 
A  steady  quickness  is  the  soul  of  state.    [ExemU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  Ml 

Enter  MaQI'Erelle. 
Maq.  \hnocl:ingat  the  ladies'  door.]  Medam,^  me- 
dam,  are  you  stirring,  medain  1  if  you  be  stirring, 
niedam,— if  I  thought  I  should  disturb  ye — 

Enter  Page. 
Page.  My  lady  is  up,  forsooth. 
Maq.  A  pretty  boy,  faith  :  how  old  art  thou  ? 
Page.  I  think  fourteen. 
Maq.  Nay,  an  ye  be  in  the  teens — are  ye  a 

•  Song\  See  note  \,  p.  45. 

t  /miut]  The  first  4to.  "murt";  the  second  4to.  "you 

J  and\  Xot  in  the  first  4to. 

S  MvLch,  mvch .']  Sec  note  f,  p.  330. 

Q  Setnt  I. tnocl-ing  at  the  ladiet'  door'] 

It  U  not  easy  to  determine  in  what  particular  i>art  of  the 
Genoan  Palace  the  present  scene  passes  ;  nor  do  I  believe 
tli.1t  the  author  himself  could  have  cleared  up  the  diffi- 
culty. By  "  the  ladici'  door"  we  are  certainly  to  under- 
stand the  door  of  the  chamber  of  Bianca  and  Emilia : 
b)it  presently  the  Duchcas  Amelia  says  to  Celso  on  his 
cntcriiifr,  "  We  are  not  pleased  with  your  intrusion  upon 
our  irrimte  re'irehifni." 

^  Medam'i  I  allow  this  spelling  to  remain,  as,  I  suppose, 
It  is  meant  to  mark  the  affected  pronunciation  of  the 
q>eaker. 


gentleman  bom  ?  do  you  know  me  ?  my  name  is 
Medam  Maquerelle;  I  lie  in  the  old  Cunnycourt. 
Pagc.f  See,  here  the  ladies. 

Enter  BlAN'CA  and  EMILIA. 

Bian.  A  fair  day  to  ye,  Maquerelle. 

Emil.  Is  the  duchess  up  yet,  sentinel  ? 

Maq.  0  ladies,  the  most  abominable  mischance ! 
0  diar  ladies,  the  most  piteous  disaster !  Femeze 
wa-s  taken  last  night  in  the  duchess'  chamber : 
alas,  the  duke  catched  him  and  killed  him ! 

Bian.  Was  he  found  in  bed  1 

Maq.  0,  no ;  but  the  villanous  certainty  is,  the 
door  was  not  bolted,  the  tongue-tied  hatch  held 
bis  peace :  bo  the  naked  troth  is,  he  was  found 
in  his  shirt,  whilst  I,  like  an  arrant  beast,  lay  in 
the  outward  chamber,  heard  nothing;  and  yet 
they  came  by  me  in  the  dark,  and  yet  I  felt  them 
not,  like  a  senseless  creature  as  I  was.  O  beauties, 
look  to  your  busk-points  ;  *  if  not  chastely,  yet 

•  Pietro]  Bofh4tos.  "Ccl.'' 
t  Page]  Not  in  the  old  eds. 

t  btut-poinir]  i.e.  the  togged  laces  which  fastened  the 
busk  of  the  stays. 
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charily :  be  sure  the  door  be  bolted. — Is  your 
lord  gone  to  Florence  ] 

Bian.  Yes,  Maqiierclle. 

Maq.  I  hope  you'll  find  the  discretion  to 
purchaRO  a  fresh  gown  'fore  hLs  return. — Xow,  by 
iny  troth,  beauties,  I  would  ha'  yo  once  wLjo :  ho 
loves  yo;  pish  !  ho  is  witty ;  bubble  !  fair-propor- 
tioned; mew!  nobly  born;  wind!  Let  thL*  bo  still 
your  fixed  position ;  estcf m  me  every  man  ac- 
cording to  his  good  gifts,  and  so  yo  shall  over 
remain  most  dear,  and  most  worthy  to  bo,  moit 
dear  ladies. 

Emil.  Is  the  duke  returned  from  hunting  yet  7 

Maq.  They  s;iy  not  yet. 

Bian.  'Tis  now  in  midst  of  day. 

Emil.  How  bears  tho  ducbesawith  this  blemish 
nowl 

Maq.  Faith,  boldly ;  strongly  defies  defame,  as 
one  that  has  a  duke  to  her  father.  And  there's  a 
note  to  you :  bo  sure  of  a  stout  friend  in  a  corner, 
that  may  always  awo  your  hu.sband.  Mark  tho 
haviour  of  tho  duchess  now  :  nhe  (hires  defame  ; 
cries,  "  Duko,  do  what  thou  canst,  I'll  quit  mine 
honour : "  nay,  as  one  confirmed  in  her  own 
virtue  against  tun  thousand  mouths  that  mutter 
her  disgrace,  she's  presently  for  dances. 

Bian,   For  dances ! 

Maq.  Most  true. 

Emil.  Most  strange. 

Enttr  FCRRARDO. 

Soo,  hero's  my  servant  young  Ferranlo :  how 
many  servants  thinkost  thou  I  have,  Maquerello  ? 

Mitq.  Tho  more,  tho  merrier :  'twos  well  said, 
UHO  your  servants  aa  you  do  your  smocks  ;  havo 
many,  use  one,  and  change  odon;  for  that's  most 
sweet  and  coiirlliko. 

/Vr.  Save  ye,  f.iir  ladies  !    Is  tho  «luke  rotnrn'd  : 

Bian.  Sweet  sir,  no  voico  of  him  aa  yet  in 
court. 

Fei:  'Tis  very  strange. 

Bian.  And  how  like  you  my  ■orvant,  Maque- 
rello I 

Maq.  I  think  ho  could  hardly  <lraw  Ulyuoa' 
bow  ;  but,  by  my  fidelity,  wrro  his  ooso  narrower, 
his  oyuM  broader,  hit  hands  tliinner,  his  lips 
thicker,  his  legs  bigger,  his  foot  IpMcr,  his  hair 
blacker,  and  his  tixttli  whiter,  ho  wore  a  tolontblo 
sweet  youth,  i'faith.  An  ho  will  coinn  to  my 
chanibor,  I  will  road  him  tho  fortune  of  his 
beard.  [ComfU  $oHmi  iti/Aim. 

Per.  Nut  yet  ruturuod!  I  four— but  tho  duchess 
npproachoth. 


Enter  Mendoza  tuppoiiing  Aureua,  and  GueakCio  :  Ikt 

Uulitt  that  are  on  the  Mta^e  rite :  Pkbrabi^  luAm  m 
ACBUJA,  and  ttien  takti  a  tady  to  trtad  a  meaturt.* 

Aur.  We  will  dance : — music! — we  will  dance. 

Ouer.  Let  quanto,f  lady,  Petuez  bicn,  Pas$a 
regit,  or  Bianca't  brawl  1 

Aur.  Wo  have  forgot  tho  brawl.^ 

Per.  So  soon  ?  'tis  wonder. 

Ouer.  Why,  'tis  but  two  singles  on  the  left, 
two  on  the  right,  three  doubles  $  forward,  • 
traverse  of  six  round  :  do  this  twice,  three  singles 
side,  galliurdtrick  of  twenty,  coranto-paco ;  • 
figure  of  eight,  threo  singles  broken  down,  coma 
up,  meet,  two  doubles,  fall  back,  and  then  honour. 

A  ur.  O  Dicdalus,  thy  maze !  I  have  quite 
forgot  it. 

Maq.  Trust  me,  so  have  I,  saving  tho  falling- 
back,  and  then  honour. 

Aur.  Music,  music ! 

Enter  Pkd-asho. 
Prep.  Who  saw  tho  duke  1  the  duko  1 
Aur.  Music! 

Enter  EqvATO. 
Equato.  The  duke  1  is  the  duke  returned  I 
Aur.  Mu.sic! 

Enter  Ckl&o.. 

Celto.  Tlio  duke  is  cither  quite  invitible,  or 
else  is  not. 

A  ur.  Wo  aro  not  pleased  with  your  intrusion 
upon  our  private  retirement ;  wo  aro  not  pleased : 
you  havo  forgot  yourselves. 

Enter  <t  Vagc. 

CeUo.  Boy,  thy  master  f  whcro's  the  duke  f 
Page.  Alas,  I  left  him  burying  tho  earth  with 
his   spread  joyless   limbs :    ho  told    mo  ho  wu 


trtad  a  mnuun]   A  iHniiurv  «nw  •  slow  and  nlMBa 


(Iniiro.     !• 
snit  ill.; 

t  ^ 


'•  Im  tho  moat  |T»?e 

rt. 

Ma. 

to 


dH.<  frov.  If 

dUiolna."— In 

IMS.  U: 

"  A  Oyttle  AvprcMlnit  •  (kintlUr  eoatmvvnto  he- 
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heavy,  would  sleep;  batlo*  me  walk  off,  for  tlint 
the  etrvngth  of  fantasy  ofl  ma>lo  hiia  talk  +  in  hin 
dreamM.  I  Btraight  ol>cye»l,  nor  ncTor*  saw  liinj 
since :  but  whorosoo'er  ho  in,  he's  sn<l. 

Aw.  Music,  sound  high,  as  ia  our  heart!  sound 
high! 

Bmttr  MitLrroLK,  ami  rirmo  ditffuittd  lilt  an  IlermU. 

Mai.  The  duke, — peace ! — the  duke  is  dead. 

A  ur.  Music ! 

MaL  Is't  music! 

Afen.  Give  proof. 

Fer.  How? 

CeUo.  Where? 

Prep,  ^\'hen ' 

ifal.  Rest  in  peace,  as  tho  duke  does;  quietly 
sit :  for  my  own  part,  I  beheld  him  but  dead ; 
that's  all :  marry,  here's  one  can  give  you  a  more 
particular  account  of  him. 

Men.  Speak,  holy  father,  nor  let  any  brow 
Within  this  presence  fright  thee  from  the  truth : 
Speak  confidently  and  freely. 

Aur.  We  attend. 

Pietro.    Now    had    the    mounting    sun's    all- 
ripening  wings 
Swept  the  cold  sweat  of  night  from  earth's  dank 

breast, 
When  I,  whom  men  call  Hermit  of  the  Rock, 
Forsook  my  cell,  and  claniber'd  up  a  cliff, 
Against  whose  base  the  heady  Neptune  dash'd 
His  high-curl'd  brows;   there  'twas  I  cas'd   my 

limbs: 
When,  lo !  my  entrails  melted  with  the  moan 
Some  one,  who  far  'bovo  me  was   climb'd,  did 

make— 
I  shall  offend. 

Men.  Not. 

Aur.  On. 

Pietro.  Methinks  I  hear  him  yet : — '  0  female 
faith  ! 
Go  BOW  the  ingrateful  sand,  and  love  a  woman : 
And  do  I  live  to  be  the  scoff  of  men  1 
To  be  the§  wittol-cuckold,  even  to  htig 
My  poison  1     Thou  knowest,  0  truth  ! 
Sooner  hard  steel  will  melt  with  southern  wind, 
A  seaman's  whistle  calm  the  ocean, 
A  town  on  fire  be  extinct  with  tears, 
Than  women,  vow'd  to  blushless  impudence, 


•  badt]  The  uecond  4to.  "bid." 
t  taUc]  The  first  4to.  "lolting.' 

t  nnr  jtrrtr]    The  second  4to.  "nor  eutr"  :  but  the 
double  ncf^tive  was  formerly  very  common. 
I  th<]  Thefir«t4to.  "their." 


With  awoet  bohnTiour  and  soft  niinioning  * 
Will  turn  from  that  where  appetite  is  fix'd. 

0  iK)worful  blood  !  how  thou  dost   slave  their 

soul  ! 

1  wnsh'd  an  Etliiop,  who,  for  recompense, 
Sullied  my  name  :  and  must  I,  then,  bo  forc'd 
To  walk,  to  live  thus  black!  must !  must  I  fie  I 
Ho  that  can  bear  with  must,  ho  cannot  die.' 
With  that,  he  sigh'd  so  t  passionately  deep. 
That  the  dull  air  even  groan'd  :  at  last  ho  cries, 
'Sink  shame  in  scai,  sink  deep  enough  ! '  so  dies ; 
For  then  I  view'd  his  body  fall,  and  souse  X 
Into  the  foamy  main.     0,  then  I  saw. 

That  which  methinks  I  sec,  it  was  the  duke ; 
Whom  straight  the  nicor-stomach'd  sea  belch'd  up : 
But  then 

Mai.  Then  came  I  in  ;    but,  'las,  all  was  too 
late ! 
For  even  straight  he  sunk. 

Pietro.  Such  was  the  duke's  sad  fate. 

CeUo.  A  better  fortune  to  our  Duke  Mendoza  ! 

Omnes.  Mendoza  I  [Comtti  fiourith. 

Men.  A  guard,  a  guard ! 

EiiUr  a  Guard. 

We,  full  of  hearty  tears 
For  our  good  father's  loss, 
(For  so  we  well  may  call  him 
Who  did  beseech  your  loves  for  our  succession,) 
Cannot  so  lightly  overjump  his  death 
As  leave  his  woes  revengeless. — Woman  of  shame, 

I  To  AURELIA. 

We  banish  thee  for  ever  to  the  place 

From  whence  this  good  man  comes  ;  nor  permit, 


•  minioning"]  "i.e.  being  treated  as  a  minion  or  darling." 
— Stetvens.      In  the  last  edition  of  Dodslcy's  Old  Playt, 
the  note  by  Gilchrist  on  this  word,  and  the  quotation 
from  Burton,  are  altogether  "from  the  purpose." 
t  to']  The  second  4to.  "  loo." 

X  toxuf]  From  the  occurrence  of  tho  word,  I  take  the 
opportiuiity  of  noticing  th:it  the  Lite  excellent  editor  of 
lieu  JonsoB  hits,  I  think,  unfortunately  adopted  it,  in  the 
following  passage  of  The  Devil  it  an  at*  : 

"  Madam,  this  young  Wittipol 
Would  have  debauch 'd  my  wife,  and  made  me  cuckold 
Thorough  a  casement ;  he  did  fly  her  home 
To  mine  own  window  ;  but,  I  think,  I  lovXd  him. 
And  ravish 'd  her  away  out  of  his  pounces." 
"All  the  copies  of  the  folio  which  I  liave  examined," 
says  Mr.   Gifford,    "read  tout,  of   which   I  can  make 
nothing  but  tovght  or  totu'd;   and   I  prefer  tho  latter. 
Whallcy  reads /o«j7'i'/  but  he  evidently  had  not  consulted 
the  old  copy." — Giflbrd's  Ben  Jonton,  vol.  v.  p.  126. 

Sou't  is  nothing  more  than  a  variety  in  the  spelling  of 
thud  :  to  */m  is  to  scare  away  a  bird.  .Sec  Cotgrave  in  v. 
"chou,"  Tim  Bobbin's  Lancculiire  Dialttt,  and  J.imieson's 
Scottith  Dictionary  in  v.  "*Au." 

That  such  is  the  meaning  of  the  word  in  Ben  Jonton  is 
plain  from  the  rest  of  the  passage  where  it  occurs,  "fly 
her  home,"  and  "out  of  his  pouri^u." 
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On  death,  unto  thy  •  body  any  ornament ; 
But,  baao  aa  waa  thy  life,  depart  away. 

Aur.  Ungi-ateful  ! 

Men.  Away  ! 

Aur.  Villain,  hear  me  ! 

Men.  Be  gone  ! 

[Pkepahso  and  Ouekriso  Uad  avay  Aurelia  gvarJUd. 
My  lords, 
Addresa  to  public  council ;  'tia  most  fit : 
The  train  of  fortune  is  bomo  up  by  wit. 
Away  !  our  prciicuco  aliall  be  sudden ;  haato. 
[AUiUpart,  exc^j/t  Menixjza,  Malevole,  atul  Pirrno. 

Mai.  Now,  yon  egre^ioua  devil  I  ha,  ye  mur- 
dering politician!  how  dost,  duke)  how  dost 
look  nowl  brave  duke,  i'faith. 

Mm,  IIow  did  you  kill  hiinl 

Mai.  Slatted  t  his  brains  out,  then  soused  him 
in  the  briny  aeo. 

Men.  Bniined  him, and  drowned  him  too? 

Mai.  0,  'twna  bast,  sure  work;  for  ho  that 
strikes  a  great  man,  let  him  strike  homo,  or  clso 
*Waro,  ho'il  prove  no  man  :  Rhouldcr  not  a  huge 
fellow,  unless  you  may  bo  sure  to  lay  him  in  the 
kennel. 

Men.  A  most  Bound  brainpan  !  I'll  make  you 
both  cmporora. 

Mai.  M:iko  us  Christian",  make  us  Chriatians. 

Men.  I'll  hoist  ye,  yo  shall  mount. 

Mai.  To  tho  gallows,  say  ye  ?  come  ;t  prcemiiim 
inca-tum  petit  cerium  iccltu.%  How  stands  tho 
progress  ? 

Men.  Hero,  take  my  ring  unto  tho  citadel ; 

[Giving  ring. 
Have  entrance  to  Mario,  tlio  grave  duchess 
Of  banish'd  Altofront.     Toll  her  we  love  her  ; 
Onjit  no  circumstnnco  to  grace  our  person  :  do't. 

Mai.  I'll  II  make  an  excellent  pander :  duke, 
fiirowcU;  'dieu.  alien,  duke. 

Men.    T.iko   Ma«iuorfllo    with    theo ;    for   'tis 
found 
Nouo  outs  a  diamond  but  a  dinmon<l. 

[Kxit  Maiavolk. 
Horniit, 
Tliou  art  a  man  for  iii'',  my  confessor  : 
0  thou  soloctod  spirit,  born  for  my  good  ! 
Sura  thou  woiddat  make 

•  f'./l  Hoth  4tmi.  "tkf." 

I  .s\,fr,l\  "lo  ilnthr<l.  It  U  a  North -iHnintry  wonl. 
Si'ii  lliy'n  fWi/rtiow  q/  KnptuA  m>nh.  |i.  &4,  ixl  17M,"— 
lltnl. 

t  conic]  Tho  flrat  4to.  "0  4  m»." 

I  ftritmtum  i'        '       ,   *  '  ^  - 

iiierrtiim  potla. 
Cortiiiii  '  •>t,  —  rk>tn.  «U. 

II  ril\  Tlio  nr»l  *lo.  •■  /W<." 


An  excellent  elder  in  a  dcform'd  church. 
Come,  we  must  be  inward,  *  thou  and  I  all  one. 

Pietro.  I  am  glad  I  waa  ordained  for  ye. 

Men.  Go  to,  then  ;  thou  must  know  that  Male- 
vol«  is  a  strange  villain  ;  dangerous,  very  danger- 
ous :  you  see  how  broad  'a  f>pcaka  ;  a  gross-jawed 
roguo  :  I  would  have  thcc  poiaon  him :  he'a  like 
a  com  upon  my  great  toe,  I  cannot  go  for  him ;  be 
must  bo  cored  out,  he  must.     Wilt  do't,  lia? 

Pietro.  Any  thing,  any  thing. 

Men.  Heart  of  my  life  !  thus,  then.     To   the 
citadel : 
Thou  shalt  consort  with  thia  Malevole ; 
There  being  at  supper,  poiaon  him  :  it  shall  be  laid 
Upon  Maria,  who  yields  love  or  diea  : 
Scud  t  quick. 

Pietro.  Like  lightning :  good  deeda  crawl,  but 
mischief  flies.  [ExiL 

Rt-enttr  MALrroLX. 

Mai.  Your  dovilship'a  ring  haa  no  virtue : 
the  bufT-captain,  the  sallow  Wcstphalian  gammon- 
faced  zaza  cries,  "Stand  out,"  must  have  a  stiffer 
warrant,  or  no  pax^  into  the  caatlo  of  comfort. 

Men.  Command  our  smldon  letter. — Not  enter ! 
aha't :  what  place  is  there  in  Genoa  but  thou  Khnlt  f 
into  my  heart,  into  my  very  heart :  como,  let's 
love ;  wo  must  love,  we  two,  soul  and  Ixxly. 

Mai.  How  didst  like  tho  hermit )  a  strange 
hermit,  sirndi. 

Men.  A  dangcroua  fellow,  very  periloua : 
He  must  die. 

Mai.  Ay,  he  must  die. 

Men.  Thou'st^   kill  him.     We   are  wise;   we 
muat  bo  wi»o. 

Mai.  And  proviilent. 

Mau  Y«  a,  provident :  bo wnro  an  hypocrite ; 
A  church-man  onco  corrupted,  O,  avoid  ! 
A  fellow  titat  makes  religion  bis  stalk ing-horae^| 
Ho  breeds  a  plague :  thou  shalt  i><>iKon  bim. 

Mai.  0,  'tis  wondrous  nocearary  :  bow  f 

Mm,  You  boUi  go  joiuUj  to  the  citadel ; 
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There  sup,  there  poison  him  :  and  Marim, 

Becaoae  she  is  our  opposite,  shall  bear 

The  md  auapect ;  on  which  ehc  dies  or  loves  ua. 

MaL  I  run.  [Exit. 

Men.  We  that  are  groat,  our  solo  self-good  still 
moves  us. 
They  shall  die  both,  for  their  deserts  crave  more 
Than  we  can  recompense  :  their  presence  still 
ImbraiJs  *  our  fortunes  with  beholdingness.t 
Which  we  abhor ;  like  deed,  not  doer :  then  con- 
clude. 
They  live  not  to  cry  out  "  Ingratitude  ! " 
One  stick  bums  t'other,  steel  cuts  steel  alone : 
'Tis  good  trust  few ;  but,  0,  'tis  best  trust  none ! 

[ErU. 


SCENE  114 

Enter  MaLEVOLE  and  Pietro,  rtUl  diiffuiftd,  at  Kveral 
(loon. 

Mai.  How  do  you  1  how  dost,  duke  ] 

Piaro.  0,  let 
The  last  day  fall !  drop,  drop  on  §  our  curs'd  heads ! 
Let  heaven  unclasp  itself,  vomit  forth  flames  ! 

ifal.  0,  do  not  rave,l|  do  not  turn  player; 
there's  more  of  them  than  can  well  live  one  by 
another  already.     "What,  art  an  infidel  still  ? 

Pietro.  I  am  amaz'd ;  %  struck  in  a  swoon  with 
wonder : 
I  am  commanded  to  poison  thee — 

MaL  I  am  commanded  to  poison  thee  at 
supper — 

Pietro.  At  supper — 

Mai.  In  the  citadel — 

Pietro.  In  the  citadel. 

Mai.  Cross  capers !  tricks !  truth  o'  heaven ! 
he**  would  discharge  us  as  boys  do  eldcrtt-ffuns, 
one  pellet  to  strike  out  another.  Of  what  faith 
art  now] 

Pietro.  All  is  damnation;  wickedness  extreme  : 
There  is  no  faith  in  man. 

Mai.  In  none  but  usurers  and  brokers ;  they 
deceive  no  man  :  men  take  'em  for  blood-suckers, 
and  so  they  are.  Now,  God  deliver  me  from  my 
friends  ! 

•  Imbraidi]  i.e.  upbraids. 

t  bdiolditiffnet*]  "The  state  of  being  beholden."— 
Sttertnt. 

X  Scene  //.I  The  court  of  the  palace. 

I  on]  The  first  4to.   "in." 

n  rarf]  The  second  4to.  "rand." 

^  amaxed]  The  first  4to.  "  nuude." 

••  he]  Not  in  the  first  4to. 

ft  elderl  The  second  4to.  "tldeme." 


Pidro.  Thy  friends  I 

Mai.  Yes,  from  my  friends ;  for  from  mine 
enemies  I'll  deliver  niysilf  O,  cut-throat  friend- 
ship is  the  rankest  villany!  Mark  thin  Mondo/ji; 
mark  him  for  a  villain ;  but  heaven  will  send  a 
plague  upon  him  for  a  rogue. 

Pietro.  0  world  ! 

Mai.  World  !  'tis  the  only  region  of  death,  the 
greatest  shop  of  the  devil ;  the  cruelest  prison  of 
men,  out  of  the  which  none  pass  without  paying 
their  dearest  breath  for  a  fee ;  there's  nothing 
perfect  in  it  but  extreme,  extreme  calamity,  such 
OS  comes  yonder. 

Entrr  AcnEUA,  ttco  halbrrt*  htfort  and  tieo  after,  nippnrlrd 
by  Celso  and  FERRAaoo ;  Adrelia  in  boM  mowming 
attire. 

Aur.  To  banishment !  lead*  on  to  banishment  ! 

Pietro.  Lady,  the  blessedness  of  repentance  to 
you  ! 

Aur.  Why,   why,    I    can    desire  nothing  but 
de.-\th, 
Nor  deserve  any  thing  but  hell. 
If  heaven  should  give  sufficiency  of  grace 
To  clear  my  soul,  it  would  make  heaven  graceless: 
My  fiins  would  make  the  stock  of  mercy  poor ; 
0,  they  would  tiret  heaven's  goodness  to  reclaim 

them  ! 
Judgment  is  just  yet  from  that  vast  villain  ;  J 
But,  sure,  he  shall  not  miss  sad  punishment 
'Fore  §  he  shall  rule. — On  to  my  cell  of  shame  I 

Pietro.  My  cell  'tU,  lady;    where,   instead   of 
ma-sks, 
Music,  tilts,  tourneys,  and  such  court-like  shows, 
The  hollow  murmur  of  the  checklcss  winds 
Shall  groan  again  ;  whilst  the  unquiet  sea 
Shakes  the  whole  rock  with  foamy  battery. 
There  ushcrless  the  air  comes  in  and  out : 
The  rheumy  vault  will  force  your  eyes  to  weep. 
Whilst  you  behold  true  desolation  : 
A  rocky  barrenness  shall  pain  '  your  eyes, 
Where  all  at  once  one  reaches  where  he  stands, 
With  brows  the  roof,  both  walls   with  both  his 
hands. 

Aur.  It  is  too  good. — Bles.s'd  spirit  of  my  lord, 
0,  in  what  orb  soc'er  thy  soul  is  thron'd, 

•  /«idj  The  old  eds.  "led"  and  "ledde." 

t  tire]  The  first  4to.  "try." 

J  Judgment  it  jurt  yet  from  that  vast  villain]  If  the  text 
be  right,  Aurclia  means,  "My  doom  is  just,  though  it  bo 
passed  by  that  villain  Mendoza."  Dodsley,  however, 
reads : 

"  Judgment  ia  just ;  yet /or  that  vast  villain. 
Be  sure  he  shall  not  miss,"  &c. 

S  'Fore]  The  first  4to.  "  For." 

Q  pain]  The  second  4to.  "pierce." 
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Behold  me  worthily  most  ini«erable  ! 
0,  let  the  angukh  of  my  contrite  sijirit 
Entreat  some  reconciliation ! 
If  not,  0,  joy,  triumph  in  my  just  grief ! 
Death  is  the  end  of  woes  and  teara'  relief. 

Pietro.  Belike  your  lord  not  lov'd  you,  waa  unkind. 

Aur.  0  heaven  ! 
As  the  soul  loves*  the  body,  no  lov'd  he  : 
'Twos  death  to  him  to  part  my  preaencc,  heaven 
To  Heo  me  plcoa'd. 

Yet  I,  like  to  a  wretch  given  o'er  to  hell, 
Brake  all  the  sacred  rites  of  marriage, 
To  clip  t  a  baae  ungentle  faithless  villain  ; 
0  Qod  1  a  very  pagan  reprobate — 
What  Hhoiild  I  Hay]  ungrateful,  throws  me  out, 
For  whom  I  lost  soul,  body,  fame,  and  honour. 
But  'tis  most  fit :   why  should  a  better  fate 
Attend  on  any  who  forxako  chante  .sheets ; 
Fly  the  embrace  of  a  devoted  heart, 
Join'd  by  a  ioleinn  vow  'fore  Ood  an<l  man. 
To  ta.><te  the  bracki.sh  flood  X  of  beastly  lust 
In  an  adulterous  touch  ?   0  ravenous  immodesty  ! 
Insatiate  impudence  of  appetite  ! 
Look,  hero's  your  end  ;  for  mark,  what  sap  in  dust. 
What  good  in  kin,  §  oven  so  much  love  in  lust. 
Joy  to  thy  gho«t,  itweot  lord  I  pardon  to  me  I 

CeUo.  'Tis  the  duke's  pleasure  this  night  you 
rest  in  court. 

Aurelia.  Soul,  lurk  in  shades;  run,  shame,  from 
brightsome  skies : 
In  night  the  blind  man  missoth  not  his  eyes. 

[Fxit  with  CEI.KO,  FciU(AIUM),  and  haltirrti. 

Mai.  Do  not  weep,  kind  cuckoKl:  take  comfort, 
man;  thy  V>cttor»  have  boon  Wccok:  Agnmomuon, 
empi-ror  of  nil  the  merry  Greeks,  that  tickled  all 
the  true  Trojans,  was  a  comuto ;  Prince  Arthur, 
that  cut  ofT  twelve  kingH*  beardi*,  wns  a  comuto ; 
llerculeH,  whoso  buck  boro  up  heaven,  and  got 
forty  wonchoM  with  child  io  one  night, — 

I'itlro.  Nay,  "twas  fifty. 

Mai.  Faith,  forty's  enow,  o'  conscience, — yet 
was  a  cornuto.  I'alienco;  mischiof  grows  proud: 
bo  wIho. 

I'lrtro.  Thou  pinchest  too  drep ;  art  too  keen 
upon  me. 

Mai.  Tut,  a  pitiful  surgeon  makes  a  dangerous 
■ore  :  I'll  tent  Iheo  to  the  grouml.  Thiukest  I'll 
sustain  myself  by  flattering  thoo,  iKU'aus*)  tki>u  art 
aprince?  I  hnil  rAthor  follow  a  drunkard,  and  live 
by  llokiug  up  his  vomit,  thou  by  aorvile  lUtt«ry. 

•  (oMfl  Both  4tos.  "ioMU" 

I  clip]  I  e  niiiliroixi.  t  ^'»m/1  n«th  4tna.  "blcntd." 

I  \rk,U  ptKNi  m  tin,  Ao. )  IMh  4l<>a.  "  M'Aal  alitno  m 
Uo»«l,"  *o. 


Pietro.  Yet  great  men  ha'  done  't 

Mai.  Great  slaves  fear  better  than  lore,  bom 
naturally  for  a  coal-basket;*  though  the  common 
usher  of  princes'  presence,  Fortune,  ba'+  blindly 
given  them  better  place.  I  am  vowed  to  be  tbj 
afBiclion. 

Pietro.  Prithee,  be ; 
I  love  much  mi-icry,  and  be  thou  son  to  me. 

Mai.  Because  you  are  an  usurping  duke. 

Enter  Biuoeo. 

Your  lordship's  well  returned  from  J  Florence. 
IhL  Well  returned,  I  praise  my  bono. 

Mai.  What  news  from  the  Florentines  J 
BU.  I  will  conceal  the  great  duke's  pleasure; 
only  this  was  his  charge :  his  pleasure  is,  that  hia 
daughter  die ;  Duke  Pietro  be  banished  fur  baa- 
ishing  his  blood's  dishonour ;  and  that  Duka 
Altofront  be  ro  occepted.  This  is  all :  but  I  hear 
Duke  Pietro  is  deacL 

Mai.  Ay,  and  Mendosa  is  duke :  what  will 
you  do? 

Bil.  Is  Mendoza  strongest  1 

Mai.  Yet  he  is. 

Bil.  Then  yet  I'll  hold  with  him. 

Mai.  But  if  that  Altofront  should  turn  straight 
again? 

Bd.  Why,  then,  I  would  turn  straight  again. 
'Tis  good  run  still  with  him  that  has  mo«t  might: 
I  had  rather  stand  with  wrong,  than  fall  with  right. 

"  Mai.  What  religion  will  you  bo  of  now  ? 

"  Bil,  Of  the  duke's  religion,  when  I  know  what 
"  it  is. 

"  Mai.  0  Hercules  I 

"  Bil.  Hfrculoal  Uerculoawaathesonof  Jupiter 
"  and  Alcmcna. 

"  MaL  Your  lordship  is  a  very  witall. 

"  Btl.  Wittal ! 

"  Mai.  Ay,  all  wit 

"  Itil.  Amphitryo  was  a  cuckold." 

MaL  Your  lordship  sweats;  your  young  lady 
will  Kot  you  a  cloth  fur  }our  old  wunhip'a  browik 
[Kjnt  Bn.ioao.]  Here's  a  fvllow  to  bo  damue^i : 
this  is  his  iuviolablo  maxim,— flatter  tlio  grvoteat 
and  oppreas  the  loont  :  a  whorvwon  floah  dy,  that 
still  gnaws  u|H>n  the  Iran  galU-d  bucks. 

Piftro.   Why  «lo<t,  Ihon,  mIiiIo  him  I 

Mat.  Faith,!  as  bawdagoUi  chun^h,  for  fashion 
uitm.    Come,  be  not  ooufounded;    thou'rt   but 

•  6om  Ml«rs%  Ar  •  («ai  kmtiti)  In  (tmI  laoiUtaa  tke 
oarrlars  of  eoala  w«r*  Um  IowmI  of  all  »iriii%M 
fa  txnrf  tomU  rosanl  to  sabnil  to  losulU. 

t  Aa'l  The  •ec<n»>t  4lo.  "JUiA." 

t  A*"!  T»io  Aral  (to.  ••/Wr." 

I  r\»Uk\  Tho  Mr«ud  4lo.  "l>tfA.'' 
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in  (langer  to  loso  a  diikodom.  Think  this  : — thia 
earth  ia  the  only  grnvo  and  Onlgotlin  wherein  all 
things  that  live  nui«t  rot ;  'tis  but  tho  draught 
wherein  the  heavenly  bodies  discharge  their 
corruption ;  tho  very  muck -hill  on  •which  tho 
sublunary  urLw  cast  their  excrcuicuts  :  uinii  is  the 
slime  of  this  dung-pit,  and  princes  are  the  gov- 
ernors of  th>-8e  men  ;  for,  for  our  bouIr,  they  are 
%*  free  as  omix-rorfl,  all  of  one  piece  ;  there  •  goes 
but  a  pair  of  Hhears  betwixt  au  cnipcrur  and  the 
son  of  a  bag-piper ;  only  the  dying,  drcsfiing, 
pressing,  glossing,  makes  the  difference.  Now, 
what  art  thou  like  to  lose  1 
A  gaoler's  office  to  keep  men  in  bond*. 
Whilst  toil  and  treason  all  life's  good  confounds. 

Pietro.  I  here  renounce  for  ever  regency  : 
0  Altofront,  I  wrong  thee  to  supplant  thy  right, 
To  trip  thy  heels  up  with  a  devilish  sleight ! 
For  which  I  now  from  throne  am  thrown:  world- 

t licks  abjure; 
For  vengeance  tbough't  f  comes  slow,  yet  it  comes 

sure. 
0,  I  am  cbaug'd  !  for  here,  'fore  the  dread  power, 
In  true  contrition,  I  do  dedicate 
My  breath  to  solitary  holiness, 


My  li{)s  to  prayer,  and  my  breast's  (uro  Bh«ll  b«, 
Restoring  Altofront  to  regency. 

Mai.  Thy  vows  are  heard,  and  we  accept  thy 
faith.  \^UndiMguiteth  himself. 

Rt-entrr  FeiufEze  and  Cklso. 
lianish  amazement :  come,  wo  four  must  stand 
Full  shock  of  fortune:  be  not  so  wonder-stricken. 

Pietro.  Doth  Ferneze  live! 

Per,  For  your  pardon. 

Pietro.  Pardon  and  love.  Give  leave  to  recollect 
My  thoughts  dispcrs'd  in  wild  astoui'<hment. 
My  vows  stand  fix'd  in  heaven,  and  from  hence 
I  cmve  all  love  and  pardon. 

Mai.  Who  doubts  of  providence, 
That  sees  this  change  ?  a  hearty  faith  to  all  ! 
He  needs  must  rise  who  •  can  no  lower  fall : 
For  Btill  impetuous  vicissitude 
Touaeth  t  the  world ;  then  let  no  maze  intrude 
Upon  your  spirits  :  wonder  not  I  rise ; 
For  who  can  sink  that  close  can  temporise  1 
The  time  grows  ripe  for  action  :  I'll  detect 
My  privat'st  plot,  lest  ignorance  fear  suspect. 
Let's  close  to  counsel,  leave  the  rest  to  fate : 
Mature  discretion  is  the  life  of  state.        [^ExeuiU. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.: 

"  Enter  Biuoso  and  PassaREIXO. 

"  BU,  Fool,  how  dost  thou  like  my  calf  in  a 
"  long  stocking  ? 

"  Pat.  An  excellent  calf,  my  lord. 

"  BU.  This  calf  hath  been  a  reveller  this  twenty 
"  year.  When  Monsieur  Guudi  lay  here  am- 
"  bassador,  I  could  have  carried  a  lady  up  and 
"  down  at  arm's  end  in  a  platter ;  and  I  can 
"  tell  you,  there  were  those  at  that  time  who,  to 
"  try  the  strength  of  a  man's  back  and  his  arm, 
"  would  be  coi9tered.§     I  have  measured  calves 

•  thert  goa  but  a  pair  o/tfieari,  4c.]  "i.e.  they  are  both 
of  the  same  piece.  The  same  expression  is  in  [Sbake- 
speare'sj  Mearurt  for  Meature,  act  1.  sc.  2." — Rted. 

t  though'l]  The  first  4to.  '•that." 

X  Scene  /.]  A  room  in  the  palace. 

{  coittertd']  "  The  meaning  of  thia  p!»sago  is  plain 
enough  without  an  expl.ination.  The  word  coi*tertd  I 
have  not  found  in  any  ancient  writer,  but  it  seems  to  be 
derived  from  the  French  word  coiuer,  incommoder,  faire 
de  la  peine ;  or  perhaps  coUer,  preseer,  exciter.  Bee 
Lacombe's  Dicfionairt  du  vietu  lanffuage  Francoit,  1767." 
— Rttd.  Nxres  (in  his  (7{o«.)8ays  that  coiMertd  "seems 
to  mean  coiled  up  into  a  small  compass." 


"  with  most  of  the  palace,  and  they  come  nothing 
"  near  me  :  besides,  I  think  there  be  not  many 
"  armours  in  the  arsenal  will  fit  me,  especially  for 
"  the  head-piece.     I'll  tell  thee — 

"Past.  What,  my  lord] 

"  BU.  I  can  eat  stewed  broth  as  it  comes 
"  seething  off  the  fire ;  or  a  custard  as  it  comes 
"  reeking  out  of  the  oven ;  and  I  think  there  are 
"  not  many  lords  can  do  it.  A  good  pomander,^ 
"a  little  decayed  in  the  scent ;  but  six  grains  of 
'"musk,  ground  with  rose-water,  and  tempered 
"with  a  little  civet,  shall  fetch  her  again 
"  presently. 

"  Pass.  0,  ay,  as  a  bawd  with  aqua-vitao. 

"  BU.  And,  what,  dost  thou  rail  upon  the 
"  ladies  as  thou  wert  wont  ? 

•  who]  Omitted  in  the  second  4to. 

t   Touteth]  The  first  4to.  "  LooHth." 

X  yxiynander]  Perfumed  paste,  generally  rolled  into  a 
ball,  but  sometimes  moulded  into  other  forms :  it  was 
carried  in  the  pocket,  or  hung  about  the  neck,  and  was 
considered  a  preservative  against  infection.  A  silver  case 
filled  with  perfumes  was  sometimes  called  a  pomander. — 
Something  seems  to  have  dropped  out  of  the  text  here. 
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"  Pott.  I  were  better  roast  a  live  cat,  aud  miglit 
"do  it  with  more  safety.  I  am  oh  secret  to 
"tlicm*  08  their  paintiug.  There's  Maquerelle, 
"  oldest  bawd  and  a  peri)etual  beggar — did  you 
"  never  hear  of  her  trick  to  be  kno  au  in  the  city  1 

"  Bil.  Never. 

"  I'au.  Why,  fihe  gets  all  the  picture-makers  to 
"  draw  her  i)iclure ;  when  they  have  done,  she 
"moBt  courtly  finds  fault  with  them  on<?  after 
"another,  and  never  fetcheth  them:  they,  in 
"  revenge  of  this,  execute  her  in  pictures  as  they 
"do  in  Germany,  and  hang  her  in  their  shops: 
"by  tliia  means  is  she  better  known  to  the 
"stinkards  than  if  she  had  been  five  times 
"  carted. 

"  JUL  'Fore  God,  an  excellent  policy. 

"  Pass.  Are  there  any  revels  to-night,  my  lord? 

"JUL  Yes. 

"  Pau.  Good  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  break 
"  a  fellow's  pate  that  hath  abused  mo. 

"  lid.  Whose  pate] 

"  Past.  Young  Kemirdo,  my  lord. 

" Bd.  Take  heed,  he's  very  valiant;  I  have 
"known  him  fight  eight  quarrels  in  five  days, 
"  believe  it, 

"Pau.  O,  is  he  bo  great  a  quarrcllerl  why, 
"  then,  he's  an  arrant  coward- 

"  Jul.  How  prove  you  that! 

"J'cuM.  Why,  tlius.  Ho  that  quarrels  seeks  to 
"  fight ;  and  he  that  seeks  to  fight  seeks  to  die  ; 
"and  lie  that  seeks  to  die  seeks  never  to  fight 
"  more  ;  and  he  that  will  quarrel,  and  seeks  means 
"never  to  answer  a  man  mure,  I  think  he's  a 
"  coward, 

"  PH.  Thou  canst  prove  any  thing. 

"  I'<u$.  Any  thing  but  «  rich  knave;  for  I  can 
"  flutter  no  man. 

"  IlU.  Well,  bo  not  drunk,  good  fuol :  I  shall 
"  BOO  you  anon  in  the  prcaence."  [Cxeunl. 


8CKNE    1I.+ 
Snltr,  frem  oppotiu  liiltt,  M  AiJtvoLl  and  MAqvDUd.iB, 

Mai.   The  Dutchman  fur  a  drwtlanl,— 
Ataq.   The  Jhtne /or  ffotdcH  lockt, — 
Mat.    The  Iri$hman  for  utquthaugh, — 
Mo'i.    The  Prrnchman  for  the  jmjc. 
MaL     O,  tlum  art  a  blnwktd  creature  !  had  I  a 
III  '  f\l,  I  wmild  i>ut  hrr  to 

'u<4."— D<«Ula)r  lubstUutoil 

"liiiitf." 

t  tkmt  II]  ncfuro  llir  r(Ud«t 


thy  custody  ;  for  no  reasonable  creature  would 
ever  suspect  her  to  be  in  thy  couifiany  :  ah,  thou 
art  a  melodious  Maquerelle, — thou  picture  of  a 
woman,  and  substance  of  a  beaot ! 

"  Enter  Passarbixo  inM  vim. 

"  Maq.  0  fool,  will  ye  be  ready  anon  to  go  with 
"me  to  the  revels!  the  hall  will  be  so  pe«t«rcd* 
"  anon. 

"  Pom.  Ay,  u  the  country  is  with  mttomeja. 

"  iVa/.  What  hast  thou  there,  fool  ? 

"Pau.  Wine;  I  have  Kariie<l  to  drink  since  I 
"went  with  my  lord  ainbiiMnailor :  I'll  drink  to 
"  the  hcidtli  of  Madam  M.iquerelle. 

"  Mai.  Why,  thou  waat  wont  to  rail  upon  her. 

"  Pau.  Ay ;  but  since  I  borrowed  money  of 
"  her,  I'll  drink  to  her  health  now  ;  as  gentlemen 
"  visit  brokers,  <ir  as  kuighta  send  venison  to  the 
"city,  cither  to  take  up  more  money,  or  to 
"  procure  longer  forbearance. 

"Mai.  Give  me  the  bowl.  I  drink  a  health  to 
"  Altofront,  our  dejwscd  duke.  [Drinka. 

"Pau.  I'll  Uke  it  [/>ri>ii«j :— so.  Now  I'll 
"  begin  a  health  to  Madam  Maquerelle.  [Drimk$. 

"Mai.  Pooh!   I  will  not  pledi^e  her. 

"  Pau.  Why,  I  pledged  your  lord. 

"  Mai.  I  care  not 

"Pau.  Not  pledge  Mad&m  Maquerelle!  why, 
"  then,  will  I  spew  up  your  lord  again  with  this 
"  fool's  finger. 

"  Mai.  Hold  ;  I'll  take  it.  [Drinlt. 

"  Afaq.  Now  thou  hast  drunk  my  health,  fool, 
"  I  am  friends  with  thee. 

"Pau.  Art!  art? 
"  When  Griffon  t  saw  the  rvconcllM  quean 

"Offt-riiig  about  his  neck  hrr  arms  to  caai, 
"  He   threw   o(T    sword   aud    heart's    uialigaaDt 

"stream, 
"  And  lovely  her  below  the  loins  embrac'd. — 
"  Adieu,  Madam  Maquerelle. "  [£nt 

Afal.  And  how  dost  thou  think  o'thia  tranafur- 
mation  of  state  now  ? 

Maq.  Verily, t  ^ry  well ;  for  we  women  alwaja 
note,  thr  falling  of  the  one  Is  llie  ristog  of  Um 
othrr :  some  must  b«  fat,  some  must  b«  laan ; 
•ome  muat  be  ftH>ls,  and  some  niuit  b«  lords; 
some  mu«t  l>e  knavM,  and  aonto  muat  bvofflcan; 
•omo  must  l>o  l><<iq[^r*,  some  must  b«  knit(bU; 
■ome    iiiuit    I  •'    iMu  V  ''.'!«,    ftiid    ><'tiii'    tuutt    ba 


P"'- 


I   r<rilr|  Tba  Ant  41a  "  rerit.' 
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cituscnn.  As  for  exnmple,  I  have  two  court-dogjs 
moat*  fawning  cur«,  tlia  ono  called  Watch, 
iho  other  Catch :  now  I,  like  Lady  Fortuno, 
somctimca  love  this  dog,  somotimes  raise  t  that 
dog ;  sometimes  favour  Watch,  most  comtuouly 
fancy  Catch.  Now,  that  dog  which  I  favour  I 
feed ;  and  he's  so  ravenous,  that  what  I  give  ho 
never  chaws  it,  gulps  it  down  whole,  without 
any  relish  of  what  he  has,  but  with  a  greedy 
expectation  of  what  he  shall  have.  The  other 
dog  now 

Mai.  No  more  dog,  sweet  Maquercllo,  no  more 
dog.  And  what  hope  hast  thou  of  the  Duchess 
Maria  1  will  »he  stoop  to  the  duke's  lure?  will 
she  come,^  thiiikcsti 

Maq.  Let  me  see,  where's  the  sign  now?  ha' 
ye  e'er  a  calendar  ?  where's  the  sign,  trow  you  ? 

Mai.  Sign  !  why,  is  there  any  moment  in  that  ? 

Maq.  O,  believe  me,  a  most  secret  power :  look 
ye,  a  Chaldean  or  an  Assyrian,  I  am  sure  'twas  a 
most  sweet  Jew,  told  mc,  court  any  woman  in 
the  right  sign,  you  shall  not  miss.  But  you  must 
take  her  in  the  right  vein  then ;  as,  when  the 
sign  is  in  Pisces,  a  fishmonger's  wife  is  very 
sociable ;  in  Cancer,  a  precisian's  wife  is  very 
flexible ;  in  Capricorn,  a  merchant's  wife  hardly 
holds  out ;  in  Libra,  a  lawyer's  wife  is  very 
tractable,  especially  if  her  husband  be  at  the  term ; 
only  in  Scorpio  'tis  very  dangerous  meddling. 
Has  the  duke  sent  any  jewel,  any  rich  stones  1 

Mai.  Ay,  I  think  those  are  the  best  sig^s  to 
take  a  lady  in. 

Enl^r  Cnptain. 
By  your  favour,  signior,  I  must  discourse  with 
the    Lady   Maria,    Altofront's  duchess;  I    must 
enter  for  the  duke. 

Capt.  She  here  shall  give  you  interview :  I 
received  the  guarilship  of  this  citadel  from  the 
good  Altofront,  and  for  his  use  I'll  keep't,  till  I 
am  of  no  use. 

3rnl.  Wilt  thoul  "0  heaven, §  that  a  Christian 
should  be  found  in  a  buff-jerkin  !  Captain  Con- 
science, I  love  thee,  captain.      We  attend. 

[ExU  Captain. 
And  what  hope  hast  thou  of  this  duchess' 
ea.sines8  ? 

Maq.  'Twill  go  hard,  she  was  a  cold  creature 

•  nuMt]  The  second  4 to.  "  the  ynotc." 

1  raite]  The  first  4to.  "rouK." 

t  contf]  ie.  yield  to  his  wishes.  The  second  4to.  has, 
by  a  misprint,  "  coie<,"  in  consequence  of  which  Dodsley 
and  the  other  editors  of  this  play  read  "cool" 

I  A<aKn]  The  second'ito.  "heaxiens." 


ever ;  she  hated  monkcyis  fooln,  jesters,  and 
gentlemen -ushers  extremely  ;  she  had  the  vile 
trick  on't,  not  only  to  be  truly  modestly  honour- 
able in  her  own  conscience,  but  she  would  avoid 
the  leajjt  wanton  carriage  that  might  incur 
suspect ;  as,  God  bless  me,  she  bad  almost 
brought  bed-pressing  out  of  fanhion ;  I  could 
suu-ce  get  a  fine  fur  the  lease  of  a  lady's  favour 
once  in  a  fortnight. 

Mai.  Now,  in  the  name  of  immodesty,  how 
many  maidenheads  bast  thou  brought  to  the 
block? 

Maq.  Let  me  see :  heaven  forgive  ua  our 
misdeeds  I — Hero's  the  duchess. 

Enter  Maria  vtitk  Captain. 

Mai.  God  bless  thee,  lady  ! 

Maria.  Out  of  thy  company  ! 

Mai.  We  have  brought  thee  tender  of  a 
husband. 

Maria.  I  hope  I  have  one  already. 

Maq.  Nay,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  as  good 
ha'  ne'er  a  husband  as  a  banished  husband  ;  he's 
in  another  world  now.  I'll  tell  ye,  lady,  I  have 
heard  of  a  sect  that  maintained,  when  the  husband 
was  asleep  the  wife  might  lawfully  entertain 
another  man,  for  then  her  husband  was  as  dead; 
much  more  when  he  is  banished. 

Maria.  Unhonest  creature ! 

Maq.  Pish,  honesty  is  but  an  art  to  seem  so : 
Pray  ye,  what's  honesty,  what's  constancy. 
But  fables  feign'd,  odd  old  fools'  chat,  devis'd 
By  jealous  fools*  to  wrong  our  liberty? 

Mai.  Molly,  he  that  loves  thee  is  a  duke, 
Mendoza ;  he  will  maintain  thee  royally,  love 
thee  ardently,  defend  thee  powerfully,  marry 
thee  sumptuously,  and  keep  thee,  in  despite  of 
Rosiclear  or  Donzel  del  Phebo.+  There's  jewels: 
if  thou  wilt,  so ;  If  not,  so. 

Mana.  Captain,  for   God's  love,t  save   poor 
wretchedness 
From  tyranny  of  lustful  insolence  ! 
Enforce  me  in  the  deepest  dungeon  dwell. 
Rather  than  here  ;  here  round  about  is  hell. — 
0  my  dear'st  Altofront !  where'er  thou  breathe, 
Let  my  soul  sink  into  the  shades  beneath. 
Before  I  stain  thine  honour!  'ti8§  thou  has't, 
And  long  as  I  can  die,  I  will  live  chaste. 

Mai.  'Gainst  him  that  can  enforce  how  vain  is 
strife  ! 

*  foolt]  Qy.  "souls"? 

t  Ronclear  or  Vonul  dd  Pheho'[    "Bee   The  Mirror  Of 
Knigluhood." — SUevfiu. 
t  lore]  The  second  4to.  "  take." 
S  '(w]  The  second  4to.  "tiUt." 
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Mai-ia.  She  that  cau  be  cuforc'd    him  ue'cr  a 
knife: 
She  that  through  force  her  limbs  with  lust  enrolls, 
Wants  Cleopatra's  asps  and  Portia's  coals. 
Qod  amend  you !  [L'xU  with  Captain. 

Mai.  Now,  the  fear  of  the  devil  for  over  go 
with  thee  ! — Maquerelle,  I  tell  thee,  I  have  found 
an  honest  woman  :  faith,  I  perceive,  when  all  is 
done,  there  is  of  women,  as  of  all  other  things, 
some  good,  most  bad ;  some  saints,  souie  ainnera : 
for  as  now-a-days  no  courtier  but  has  his  mistress, 
no  captain  but  has  his  cockatrice,*  no  cuckold 
but  has  his  horns,  and  no  fool  but  has  bis  feather ; 
even  so,  no  woman  but  has  her  weakness  and 
feather  too,  no  sex  but  has  his — I  can  hunt  the 
letter  no  farther. — [Asxde\  0  Ood,  how  loathsome 
this  toying  is  to  me !  that  a  duke  should  be  forced 
to  fool  it  1  well,  itullorum  pUna  $unt  omnia  .-f 
better  play  the  fool  lord  than  be  the  fool  lord. — 
Now,  whore's  your  sleights,  Madam  Maijuerolle  1 

3faq.  Why,  are  ye  ignorant  that  'tis  said  a 
squcamufh  affected  niceucss  is  natural  to  women, 
and  that  the  excuse  of  their  yielding  is  only, 
forsooth,  the  difficult  obtaining]  You  must  put 
her  to't:  women  are  flax,  and  will  fire  in  a 
moment. 

Mai.  Why,  was  [not]  the  flax  put  into  thy 
mouth,  and  yet  thou,  thou  sot  fire,  thou  inflame 
her! 

Maq.  Marry,  but  I'll  till  yo  now,  you  were 
too  hoL 

MaL  The  fitter  to  have  inflamed  the  flax, 
woman. 

Maq.  You  wore  too  boisterous,  spleony,  for, 
indeed 

Mai.  Qo,  go,  thou  art  a  weak  pondrcss :  now 
I  see, 

Sooner  earth's  firo  heaven  itself  shall  waste. 

Than  all  with  huat  can  melt  a  mind  that's  chaste. 
Qo  :  thou  the  duke's  linio-twig  I  I'll  make  the  duke 
turn  thee  out  of  thine  ofQoe :  what,  not  get  ouo 
touch  of  hoi>o,  and  had  her  at  such  odvontnge  I 

Maq.  Now,  o'  my  conscience,  now  I  think  in  my 
diaorotiou,  wo  did  not  toko  her  in  the  right  sign  ; 
the  blood  woa  not  iu  tlie  true  vein,  sure.       [Exit. 

"  Knirr  II11.I1MIO. 

"  nU.  Hake  way  tlii<ro !  the  duke  rvtunii  from 
"  the  onthrouomont.-Malevole,— 
"  Mat.  Uut,  rogue ! 
"Bil.  kUlovole,— 


•  oKialriet]  A  cutiit  iwme  for  •  prmUtut« 

t  ihtUorum  iitrna,  Ao.]  Ctomro,— i^iM«.  ad  Am.  U.  St 


"Mai.  liencc,  yo  groaa-jawed,  peasantly — out, 
'go!* 

"  Bil.  Nay,  sweet  Malevole,  sines  my  return  I 
'  hear  you  are  become  the  thing  I  always  prophe- 
'  sied  would  be, — an  advanced  virtue,  a  worthily- 
'  employed  faithfulness,  a  man  o'  grace,  dear 
'friend.  Come;  wliat!  <S'(  qaolxta  ptccant 
'  hoviinefY — if  as  often  as  courtiera  play  lb« 
'  knaves,  honest  men  should  be  angry — why, 
'  look  ye,  wo  must  collogue  ^  sometimes,  furawear 
'sometimes. 

"  Mai.  Bo  damned  oometimea. 

"Bil.  Ilight:  nemo  omniltiu  horit  sapit;  no 
'  man  can  bo  honest  at  all  hours  :  necessity  oft«a 
'  depraves  virtue. 

"  Mai.  I  will  commend  thee  to  the  duke. 

"  BU.  Do  :  let  us  be  friends,  man. 

"  Mai.  And  knaves,  man. 

"  Bd.  Itight :  let  us  pro8i>cr  and  purchase  :| 
'our  lordships  shall  live,  and  our  koavery  b« 
'  forgotten. 

"  Mai.  Ho  that  by  any  ways  gets  richea,  hia 
'  means  never  shames  |1  him. 

"Bil.  True. 

"  Mai.  For  impudcncy  and  faithlesaneaa  are  the 
'  main  stays  to  greatness. 

"  Bil.  By  the  Lord,  thou  art  a  profound  lad. 

"  Mai.  l{y  the  Lord,  thou  art  a  perfect  knave : 
'out,  yo  ancient  damnstiou  1^ 

"  Bil.  Peace,  peace !  an  thou  wilt  not  be  a 
'  friend  to  me  as  I  am  a  knave,  bo  not  a  knave 
'  to  me  as  I  am  thy  friend,  and  disclose  me. 
'  Peace  1  comets!"** 


Bnlrr  rHErASdO  and  Fkhoahdo,   (ifo  Pogva    vttA  UglkU, 
Celsii  and  EsiCATo,   MuDoSA   lit  duit"* 

(iUKUKl.SO. 

Men.  Uu,  on  ;  leave  ua,  leave  ua. 

[Kxrunt  att  a<ri4  Xalbvolb  amd  M 
Stay,  where  ia  the  hermit  t 

•  llfHct.  ke]  A  ropeUUon  of  what  UUUao  had  mM  Io 

MaloTulo,  seo  p    n."-.) 

I  Si  iptatut  I  "i]    "81,   quoUea  homlnaa 

pocoant,'*Ac   <>  U. 

t  r<W/<v>«*|  "  '' >  ..^.^.iik^.  the  wtiH  («II<t 

t,.  u'l.fllt  " — Hfd.     "Tu   Cullu|(U«,    tttliaiur, 
1'«p1o«»    Ihet.      It    i>ro|>cr!_v   n,.  u  «.    I  t-M.^re.    to 
couvsrao  tciyolhor,  for  • 

I  yunlkaM]  l.o.  a^"-!  T(. 

g  nMunj  i»^i»T  MttMu.,   ... ,,.  ,»-  .,,  |...  I.,.,  ,„  utir  oM 
writenX  mmiiu  I*  the  *in(uUr. 
^  ancitml  lUimmnlom]  Hc«  uola  |,  p  S90. 
••  rumff<|    I  nhouM  lutT«  Ihini^ht  tlt*(  Ihia  weed  be- 
luiixvl  ("  ('>•  lntni<MlUtoiy  rnlluwdt^  ati^fv  4lracttai^  lied 
I  Uut  an«r«afUa(|>.  Uw)  fxtiiul. 

**  f*"'.  ciiTiMla,  eortMto  I 

I'mar tmo,"  *«. 
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ACT  ▼. 


Mai.  With  Duko  Pioiro,  with  Duke  Piotro. 

MtH.  Is  ho  dead  I  is  ho  poLsouod  F 

MaL  De«d,  u  the  duke  is. 

ATcN.  OocmI,  excoUent :  ho  will  not  blab ; 
wciirenoBB  lives  in  secrecy.  Come  hither,  como 
hither. 

Mai.  Thou  hast  a  cortain  strong  villanous 
scent  about  thco  my  nature  cannot  endure. 

Men.  Scent,  man  1  What  returns  Maria,  what 
answer  to  our  suit  f 

Mai.  Cold,  frosty ;  she  is  obstinate. 

Men.  Then  she's  but  dead; 'tis  resolut*,  she  dies: 
Black  deed  only  through  black  deed*  safely  flies. 

Mai.  Pooh !  per  icelera  semper  sceUribut  tulum 
est  iier.f 

Men.  What,  art  a  scholar?  art  a  politician? 
sure,  thou  art  an  arrant  knave. 

Mul.  Who,  J  I }  I  ha'  been  twice  an  under- 
sheriff,  man.  '•  Well,  I  will  go  rail  upon  some 
"great  man,  that  I  may  purchase  the  bastinado, 
"  or  else  go  marry  some  rich  Genoan  lady,  and 
"  instantly  go  travel. 

"  Men.  Ti-avel,  when  thou  art  married  ] 

"  Mad.  Ay,  'tis  your  young  lord's  fashion  to  do 
"so,  though  ho  was  so  lazy,  being  a  bachelor, 
"that  he  would  never  travel  so  far  as  the 
"  university :  yet  when  he  married  her,  tales  off, 
"  and,  Catso,  §  for  England  ! 

"  Men.  And  why  for  England  1 

"  Mat.  Because  there  is  no  brothel-houses  there. 

"  Mm.  Nor  courtezans  ? 

"Mai.  Neither;  your  whore  went  down  with 
"  tho  stews,  and  your  punk  camo  up  with  your 
"  puritan." 

Men.  Canst  thou  empoison?  canst  thou  em- 
poison? 

MaL  Excellently ;  no  Jew,  pothecary,  or  poli- 
ticbn  better.  Look  ye,  here's  a  box :  whom 
wouldst  thou  empoison?  here's  a  box  [Giving 
it],  which,  opened  and  the  fume  ta'en  ||  up  in 
conduits^  thorough    which    the    brain    purges 


•  dUtJ]  The  first  4 to.  "  deed/t." 
t  per  icelfra,  4c.]  Seneca, — Agam.  115. 
\  Mai.   Who,  I,  4c.]  There  is  some  confusion  in  the 
second  4to.  at  this  place ;  it  reads : 
•'  Mal.  Who,  I  ?   I  hauo  bene  twice  an  vnder  sberife. 

Enter  Malevoli  and  MtafDOZA. 

Veiid.  Hast  bin  with  3Liria? 

Mai..  As  your  scriHoner  to  your  vsurer  I  hano  delt 
about  takini?  of  this  commoditie,  but  shea  could-frosty. 
well,  I  will  gt)  railt,"  Ac. 

Mr.  Collier  coiyectures  that  perhaps  when  it  was 
wished  to  shorten  the  performance,  the  scene  began  here. 

I  Caim>\  See  note  *,  p  331. 

I  ta'en\  The  second  4 to.  "taken." 

^  emutiu'ti]  The  second  4to.  "comodite*." 


itself,  doth  instantly  for  twelve  hours'  space  bind 
up  all  show  of  life  in  a  derp  senseless  sleep : 
hero's  another  [Oiving  it],  which,  being  opened 
under  tho  sleeper's  nose,  chokes  all  the  pores*  of 
life,  kills  him  suddenly. 

Men.  ril  try  experiments ;  'tis  good  not  to  be 
deceived. — So,  so ;  catso  ! 

[&mw  to  poiton  Malxtols,  vho/tUU. 
Who  would  foar  that  may  destroy  1 

Death  bath  no  teeth  norf  tongue  ; 
And  ho  that's  great,  to  him  are^  slaves, 
Shame,  murder,  fame,  and  wrong. — 
Celso! 

i'nter  Celso. 
CtUo.  My  honour'd  lord  ] 

Men.  The  good  Malcvole,  that  plaiu-tongu'd  man, 
Alas,  is  dead  on  sudden,  wondrous  strangely  I 
He  held  in  our  esteem  good  place.     Celso, 
See  him  buried,  see  him  buried. 
CtUo.  I  shall  observe  ye. 

Men.  And,  Culso,  prithee,  let  it  bo   thy  core 
to-night 
To  have  some  pretty  show,  to  solemnize 
Our  high  instalment ;  some  music,  maakcry. 
We'll  give  fair  entertain  unto  Maria, 
The  duchess  to  the  banLsh'd  Altofront : 
Thou  shalt  conduct  her  from  the  citadel 
Unto  the  palace.     Think  on  some  moskery. 
CeUo.  Of  what  shape,  sweet  lord  ? 
Men.  What  §  shape  1  why,  any  quick-done  fiction  ; 
As  some  bravo  spirits  of  the  Genoan  dukes. 
To  come  out  of  Elysium,  forsooth. 
Led  in  by  Mercury,  to  g^tulate 
Our  happy  fortune;  some  such  anything. 
Some  far-fot  trick  good  for  ladies,  ||  some  stale  toy 
Or  other,  no  matter,  so't  be  of  our  devising. 
Do  thou  prcpare't ;  'tU  but  for  fashion  TI  sake ; 
Fear  not,  it  shall  be  grac'd,  man,  it  shall  take. 
Celso,  All  service. 

Men.  All  thauks ;  our  hand  shall  not  bo  close 
to  thee :  farewell. 
[ii»kie]  Now  ia  my  treachery  secure,  nor  can  we 

fall: 
Mischief  that  prospers,  men  do  virtue  call. 

*  porct]  The  second  4to.  "  power. " 

t  nor]  The  second  4to.  "or"  (but  our  early  writers 
oflen  preferred  using  the  former  where  we  should  now 
use  the  Litter). 

{  are]  The  first  4to.  "one." 

\   WhaX]  Both  4to8.  "  Why." 

II  Somt  far-fet  trick  good  for  ladie*y-/ar-/tt.  I.e.  Jar- 
fttchcd. — An  allusion  to  the  proverb,  "  Par-fet  u  good  for 
latliei."  So  in  Jonson's  C'jnthia't  Rneli,  act  iv.  so.  1, 
"  M.irry,  and  this  m.iy  be  good  for  u>  ladiei;  for  it  seems 
'ti>far-f(t  by  their  sUiy." 

\  fathion]  The  second  4to.  "a  bshion." 
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I'll  truHt  no  man  :  he  that  by  tricko  geto  wreaths 
Keepfi  thcta  witti  BtocI ;  no  man  securely  breathes 
Out  of  8  descrvdd  rank* ;  the  crowd  will  mutter, 

"  fool : " 
Who  cannot  bear  with  spite,  he  cannot  rule. 
The  chiefcHt  secret  for  a  man  of  state 
Is,  to  live  sensclesa  of  a  strengthless  hate.     [Exit. 
Mai.  [ilarling  up]  Death  of  the  damned  thief ! 
I'll  make  one  i'the  mauk ;  thou  shalt  ha'  some 
bravo  spirits  of  the  antique  dukes. 
Cel.  My  lord,  what  strange  delusion  1 
Mai.  Most  happy,  dear  Celso,  poisoned  with  an 
empty  box :   I'll   give    the©   all   anon  :  my  lady 
comes  to  court;  there  is  a  whirl  of  fate  comes 
tumbling  on;  the  cnstlu's  captain  stands  for  me, 
the  people  pray  for  me,  and  the  great  leader  of 
the  just  stands  for  rue  :  then  courage,  Celso; 
For  no  disastrous  chance  can  ever  move  him 
That  leaveth  nothing  but  a  Ood  above  him. 

lEteunt. 


SCENE   Ill.t 

SntfT  Dii.ioso  ami  Prrpaihio,  two  Fafft»  brfort  them; 
MAmliRUELi.i:,  UuNCA,  ami  KutUA. 

nil.  Make  room  there,  room  for  the  ladies  I 
why,  gentlemen,  will  not  ye  suQur  the  ladies  to 
be  entered  in  the  great  chamber  I  why,  gidlunts  ! 
and  you,  sir,  to  drop  your  torch  where  the 
beauties  must  sit  too  I 

Pre.  And  there's  a  groat  fellow  plays  the 
knave  ;  why  dost  not  strike  himi 

liiL  Let  him  play  the  knave,  o'  Qod's  name ; 
thiokost  thou  I  have  no  more  wit  than  to  strike 
a  great  fellow  ]  —  The  music  I  mora  light«  ! 
revelling-BcafTuldit  I  do  you  heart  Let  there 
be  oaths  enow  ready  at  the  door,  swear  out  the 
devil  himself.  Lot's  leave  the  ladies,  and  go  b«o 
if  the  lords  be  ready  for  them. 

[Kxrunl  lliLiowi,  ritrrAiMu,  ami  Vatcv». 

Maq.  An<l,  by  my  troth,  beauties,  why  do  you 
□ot  put  you  into  the  fashion  F  this  is  a  stale  cut ; 
you  m\ist  couie  in  fashion  :  look  yc,  you  must  b« 
rU  felt,  felt  and  feathor,  n  fult  ui>on  your  bare 
hair  :  X  h>ok  y«,  tlicso  tiring  things  are  juMtly  out 
of  rocpirst  now  ;  and,  do  yu  hear  1  you  must  wear 
falliiig-batuU,  you  iiiUMt  come  into  Uio  falling 
fashion  :  there  is  such  a  d)«al  o'  pinning  those 
ruffs,  when  the  fine  clean  fall  is  worth  all :  and 

•  Out  «^'«  imrvii  ran*]  The  Ant  4to.  "Ok/  r.r  .lutuuoa 

nutkes";  the  «•  '  ''(mtol  rmtteksa." 

I  ^*Ht  III  :  -or. 

I  ban  AdtrJ   1  i  ' 


again,  if  you  should  chance  to  take  a  nap  in  tba 
afternoon,  your  falling-band  requires  no  potiog- 
stick*  to  recover  his  form :  believe  me,  do  fashion 
to  the  falling,+  I  say. 

liian.  And  is  not  Signior  St.  Andrew^  a  gallant 
follow  now  f 

Maq.  By  my  maidenhead,  la,  honour  and  h« 
agree  as  well  together  as  a  satin  suit  and  wooUen 
stockings. 

Emilia.  But  la  not  Marshal  Hake-room,  my 
servant  in  reversion,  a  proper  gentleman  I 

Maq.  Yes,  in  reversion,  as  he  had  his  ofiSoe ; 
a.s,  in  truth,  ho  hath  all  things  in  revcrxion :  he 
has  his  mistress  in  reversion,  his  clothes  in 
reversion,  his  wit  in  reversion ;  and,  indeed,  is  a 
suitor  to  mo  for  my  dog  in  reversion :  but,  in 
good  verit}',  la,  he  is  as  proper  a  gentleman  in 
reversion  as — an<l,  indeed,  as  fine  a  man  as  may 
bo,  having  a  red  beard  and  a  pair  of  warpt  i  lega. 

Bian.  But,  i'foith,  I  am  most  monstroiutly  in 
love  with  Count  Quidlibet-in-quodlibet :  is  he  not 
a  pretty,  dapper,  unidle||  gallant? 

Maq.  He  is  oven  one  of  the  most  buay-fingered 
lords;  he  will  put  the  beauties  to  the  squeak 
most  hideously. 

Rt-enter  Biuoao. 
Bit.  R'tom  I  moke  a  lane  there !   the  duke  ia 
entering :    stand   handsomely  for  beauty's   aaka, 
take  up  the  ladies  there!  So,  comets,  comets  ) 

Rt-tnttr  PRcrAsao,  j«iiij  to  Bluoso  ;  tXtn  tnttr  ttto  Psgsa 
vifA  lifhtM,  Pbrbardo,  Uexdosa  ;  at  Ik*  otktTHa0r,tw 
Tngos  m'tA  ligkU,  ami  lAt  Ca|>taio  UaJimf  m  Miiais  ; 
M  BNDOSA  matt  Maria,  oitti  clotttk  irilA  ktr;  tkt  nM/uU 
t>aek. 

Men.  Maclam,  with  gentle  ear  receive  my  suit; 
A  kingdom's  safety  should  o'er-peise^  slight  ritM ; 
Marriage  is  merely  nature's  policy  : 
Then,  since  unloea  our  royal  beds  be  join'd. 
Danger  and  civil  tumult  fright*  the  state. 
Bo  wiso  as  you  are  fair,  give  way  to  fate. 

Maria.  What  wouldst  thou,  thou  afBiction  to 
our  house  f 


■  poiimfftliek]  OMtsralty  wrtltan  if<t:>mfMteM,~-tk[ 
of  aUck.  or  In^D.  or  Uxto,  with  whleli  Ike  plalla  o(  niib 

woro  si^justeti : 

"A  boy  an> 
WUIdsnt 

■  ti.^t  w't.irr,  |r<M 
t  fitlli»0]  Tits  flr«t  1  (mmd," 

I  a.  .4-..(r'..-|  Tim  '  '.   AndMw /ifMa'* 

I  iwi  't  4Ut    "»i«JI». *     Aa  llaitpMnOa 

liiiii>»li>'.    .   ^■-  ■  •'^inuhlm  "ts<|  Binmil,'' 

•icnii   11   .     1    „'.t    t>   >  llim. 

^   oVr  I'o"]  I  o    >" 
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Thou  eveiMleTil,  'twu  thou  thftt  baniabed'tt 
My  truly  noble  lord  ! 

Men.  I  I 

Maria.  Ay,  by  thy  plots,  by  thy  black  strata- 
g«u)8  : 
Twelve  niouns  have  BuflTcr' J  change  since  I  beheld 
The  lov6J  presence  of  uiy  dcareat  lord. 

0  thou  far  worae  than  death  !  he  parta  but  bouI 
FVom  a  weak  body  ;  but  thou  soul  from  soul 
DUscver'Ht,  that  which  God's  own  hand  did  knit ; 
Thou  scant  of  honour,  full  of  devilish  wit  ! 

Men.  We'll  check  your  too-intemperate  laviah- 
ness : 

1  can,  and  will. 
Maria.  What  canst  ] 

Men.  Go  to ;  in  banishment  thy  husband  dies. 

Maria.  He  over  is  at  home  that's  ever  wise. 

Men.  Youst*  ne'er  meet  more :  reason  should 
love  control. 

Maria.  Not  meet ! 
She  that  dear  lovee,  her  love's  still  iu  her  soul. 

Men.  Tou  are  but  a  woman,  lady,  you  must 
yield- 

Maria.  0,  save  me,  thou  innated  bashfulness. 
Thou  only  ornament  of  woman's  modesty  ! 

Mm.  Modesty  !  death,  I'll  torment  thee. 

Maria.  Do,  urge  all  torments,  all  afflictions  try  ; 
I'll  die  my  lord's  as  long  as  I  can  die. 

Men.  Thou  obstinate,  thou  shalt  die. — Captain, 
that  lady's  life 
Is  forfeited  to  justice  :  we  have  examin'd  her. 
And  we  do  find  she  hath  empoisoned 
The  reverend  hermit ;  therefore  we  command 
Severest  custody. — Nay,  if  you'll  do's  no  good, 
You'st  do's  no  harm  :  a  tyrant's  peace  is  blood. 

Maria.  0,  thou  art  merciful ;  0  gracious  deril, 
Rather  by  much  let  me  condemned  be 
Fur  seeming  murder  than  be  damn'd  for  thee  ! 
I'll  mourn  no  more  ;  come,  girt  my  brows  with 

flowers : 
Revel  and  dance,  soul,  now  thy  wish  thou  hast ; 
Die  like  a  bride,  poor  heart,  thou  shalt  die  chaste. 

Enter  AURELIA  in  mourning  habit. 

Life  is  a  froat  of  cold  felicity, t — 

A  ur.  And  death  the  thaw  of  all  our  vanity  : 
Was't  not  an  honest  priest  that  wrote  so  ? 

Men.  Who  let  her  in  1 

Bd.  Forbear! 

Pre.  Forbear ! 

*  Tou'H'\  A  contractiou  of  you  mutt :  so  thou'il  ia  put 
for  tAou  must,  p.  351. 

t  Xi/<  u  a  /rotl  of  cold  felieity]  This  line  is  given  to 
AorsUa  In  the  Mcoud  4to. 


Aur.  Alas,  calamity  ia  every  whore: 
Sad  misery,  despite  your  double  doors, 
Will  enter  even  in  court. 

Bil.  Peace  I 

Aur.  I  ha'  done.* 

Bit.  One  word, — take  heod  I 

Aur,  I  ha'  done. 

Enter  Mercurv  tcith  loud  mutie. 

Mer.  Cyllcnian  Mercury,  the  god  of  ghostn, 
From  gloomy  shades  that  spread  the  lower  coasts. 
Colls  four  high-famM  Genoan  t  dukes  to  come, 
And  make  this  presence  their  Elysium, 
To  pass  away  this  high  triumphal  night 
With  song  and  dances,  court's  more  soft  delight. 

Aur.  Are  you  god  of  ghosts)  I  have  a  suit 
depending  in  hell  betwixt  me  and  my  conscience  ; 
I  would  fain  have  thee  help  me  to  au  advocate. 

Bit.  Mercury  shall  bo  your  lawyer,  lady. 

Aur.  Nay,  faith.  Mercury  has  too  good  a  face 
to  be  a  right  lawyer. 

Pre.  Peace,forbear  !  Mercury  presents  the  mask. 

Ccmett:  the  tong  to  the  comett,  vhich  playing,  the  matk 
enter*;  Hai.evole,  Tietro,  Ferneze,  and  Celbo,  m 
vhite  robet,  teith  dukti'  crovmt  upon  Inurel-vreatht, 
pittoleU  and  ihurt  ntordi  under  their  robet. 

Men.  Celso,  Celso,  court  X  Maria  for  our  love. — 
Lady,  be  gracious,  yet  grace. 
Maria.  With  me,  sir  ? 

[Malevole  take*  Haria  to  danee. 

Mai.  Yes,  more  lov5d  than  my  breath  ; 
With  you  I'll  dance. 

Maria.  Why,  then,  you  dance  with  death. 
But,  come,  sir,  I  was  ne'er  more  apt  for  §  mirth. 
Death  gives  eternity  a  glorious  bi-eath  : 
0,  to  die  honour'd,  who  would  fear  to  die  ? 

3fal.  They  die  in  fear  who  live  in  villany. 

Men.  Yes,  believe  him,  lady,  and  be  rul'd  by 
him. 

Pietro.  Madam,  with  me. 

[PlETEO  take*  Apreua  to  dance. 

Aur.  Wouldst,  then,  be  miserable? 
Pietro.  I  need  not  wish. 

A  ur.  0,  yet  forbear  my  hand  !  away  !  fly  !   fly  ! 
0,  seek  not  her  that  only  seeks  to  die  I 
Pietro.  Poor  lov^d  soul  ! 
Aur.  What,  wouldst  court  misery  1 
Pietro.  Yes. 

Aur.  She'll    come    too  soon: — 0   my   griev'd 
heart ! 

*  Ika'  done,  Ac]  The  old  eds.  have, — 
"AcR.  I  ha  done;  one  word,  take  heede,  I  ha  douj." 
t  Genoan]  The  first  4to.  "Genoa." 
I  court]  The  second  4to.  "count." 
i  for]  The  second  4 to.  "to." 
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Pietro.  Lady,  La'  done.  La'  done  : 
Como,*  let  ua  dance ;  be  once  fruui  sorrow  free. 

A  ur.  Art  a  sad  man  ? 

Pietro.  Yes,  sweet. 

Aur.  TLen  we'll  agree. 

[Ferxuze  take*  MAguERRi.i.E,  and  Ctxso  Biawca  : 
tliea  the  cornttt  lourui  the  meatnrt,  one  changt, 
and  rut. 

Per.  {to  BiA.NCA.]  Believe  it,  lady ;  shall  I 
Bwear?  let  me  enjoy  you  in  private,  and  I'll 
marry  you,  by  my  soul. 

Bian.  I  Lad  ratLer  you  would  swear  by  your 
body  :  I  tLiuk  tLat  would  prove  tLo  more  regarded 
oatb  with  you. 

Per.  I'll  Bwear  by  them  both,  to  pleaso  you. 

Bian.  0,  damu  them  not  both  to  pleaso  me, 
for  God's  sake  I 

Per.  Faith,  sweet  creature,  let  me  enjoy  you 
to-niglit,  and  I'll  marry  you  to-morrow  fortnight, 
by  my  troth,  la. 

Maq.  On  Lis  troth,  la!  believe  him  not;  that 
kind  of  couy-catchiug  is  ob  stale  aa  Sir  Oliver 
Anchovy's  perfumed  jerkin  :  promise  of  matri- 
mony by  a  young  giiUant,  to  bring  a  virgin  lady 
into  a  fool's  paradise;  make  her  a  great  woman, 
and  then  cimt  Lor  off ; — 'tis  as  common  andf  natural 
to  a  courtii-r,  as  jealousy  to  a  citixen,  gluttony  to  a 
puritan,  wisdom  to  an  nldernian,  pride  to  a  tailor, 
or  an  empty  haud-ba^ket^  to  one  of  these  six- 
penny duniiiutions  :  of  Lis  troth,  la!  believe  him 
not ;  traps  lo  cateli  polt-cats. 

Mai.  [to  Mauia]  Keep  your  face  constant,  lot 
no  Hudili-n  passion 
Speak  in  your  eyes. 

Maria.  O  my  Altofront ! 

Ptetro.    [(u  AuKELiA.]    A  tyrant's  jealousies 
Ar«  vt'ry  nimble  ;  you  receive  it  all  ? 

Aur.  My  heart,  though  not  my  knees,  doth 
Low  an  thd  earth,  to  thee.  [humbly  fall, 

Mal.i   I'cncu !  next  clinngo ;  no  wortls. 

Maria.  Spupch  to  such,  ay,  O,  what  will  aifonls  ! 

[Curitrlt  Mruiul  th<  mtatun  oetr  Otfain  ;  trhiek 
Jit  nerd,  Ihiy  wnniujX'. 

Men.  Malevolu  I 

I  Thry  cnvirun  Mc^ttxjZA,  txndtnff  their  piilolt  on  him 

Mat.  No. 

Mm.  Altofront!  Duko  Pietro !||  Foruosol  ha! 

All.  Duko  Altofront !  Duko  Altofront! 

[Cumeti,  a  Jtimrish.  —  They  teiu  u;x>n  limpoaA 

Men.  Am  we  sur|)ris'd  1  what  straugo  deluaions 
muck 

*  Ohm]  Th«  Drat  4to.  "Ooom  rfowM." 

(  nnti]  H»i\\  4li«    "ai  " 

I  hand  baUvl]  Not  In  tlio  flnt  4tu. 

I  Uau]  IUiUi  4U>c  '■riatru." 

II  /'iWroj  Tlio  Rrat  4lo,  "  lamua." 


Our  senses  ?  do  I  dream  t  or  have  I  dreamt 
This  two  days'  space  ?  where  am  I  ? 

Mai.  Where  an  arch-villoiu  is. 

Men.  0,  lend  mo  breath  till  I  am  fit  to  die  !  * 
For  peace  with  heaven,  for  your  owu  soub'  sake, 
Vouchsafo  mo  life  ! 

Pietro.  Ignoble  villain  I  whom  neither  heaven 
nor  hell. 
Goodness  of  God  or  man,  could  once  make  good  ! 

Mai.  Base,   treacherous   wretch  I    what   grace 
canst  thou  expect, 
That  hast  grown  impudent  in  gracelesaneas  I 

Men.  O,  life  ! 

Mai.  Slave,  take  thy  life. 
Wert  thou  defeucM,th[o]rough  blood  and  wounds. 
The  sternest  horror  of  a  civil  fight. 
Would  I  achieve  thee;  but  prostrate  at  my  feet, 
I  scorn  to  hurt  thee :  'tis  tho  heart  of  slaves 
That  deigns  to  triumph  over  peasants'  grave* ; 
For  such  thou  art,  since  birth  doth  ne'er  enroll 
A  man  'mong  monarch;),  but  a  gluriuus  soul. 
"  0,  I  have  seen  strange  accidents  of  state  I 
"  The  flatterer,  like  the  ivy,  clip  t  the  oak, 
"  And  waste  it  to  the  heai-t;  lust  so  confirm 'd, 
"  That  tho  black  act  of  sin  itself  not  sluuu'd 
"  To  bo  term'd  courtship. 
"  O,  they  that  arc  as  great  as  be  their  siire, 
"  Let  them  remember  that  th'  inconstant  |>cople 
"  Love  many  princes^  merely  for  their  faces 
"  And  outwiu-d  shows ;  and  they  do  covet  more 
"  To  have  a  sight  of  theso  than  of  their  virtue*. 
"  Yet  thus  much  lot  the  great  ones  still  conceive,} 
"  When  they  observe  not  heaven's  imjKM'd  cundi- 

tious, 
"  They  are  no  kings.H  but  forfeit  their  commL-sions. 

"  Maq.  O  good  my  lord,  I  have  lived  lu  the 
"  court  this  twenty  year:  they  that  have  been  old 
**  courtiers,  and  come  to  live  in  the  city,  they  are 
"  spited  at,  and  thnut  to  tho  wtdls  like  aphcocks, 
"  good  my  lord. 

"  liiL  My  lord,  I  did  know  your  lordship  b 
"  thisdijtguiso;  yuu  heard  me  over  say,  if  Altufruut 
"  did  n^turn,  I  would  stand  for  him  :  bcaidca.  Hwas 
"  your  lordship's  ploaauro  to  call  mo  «ittol  sud 
"  cuckold  :  you  must  not  think,  but  that  I  knew 
"  you,  I  would  bare  pul  it  up  m  ftiaatij," 


I  ritji]  I.  o.  embrara 

I  pn»f»]  Bo  my  cu|7  of  the  aMoad  4lo. ;  Uial  la  Um 
Qsirtck  onlUetlou.  "  ■wa." 
I  (<MK«r«|  The  oU  ad  "  emtttmli' 
I  hmgt]   Ho  my  mify  oT  Uw  mumi  41a, ;  Ikal  la  tb* 
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MoL  You  o'erjoy'd  •  spiriU,  wipo  your  long- 
wet  ejoK.  [7b  PlETHO  and  Auriilia. 

Henco  with  this  man  [Kicks  out  Mendoza]  :  an 
oagle  takes  not  fliea. 

Ton  to  your  vows  [To  Pietro  and  Aitrilia]:  nnd 
thou  unto  the  suburb*  f  [To  Maqderkllr. 

•  o'rr)of'd\  Tlio  firiit  Ito.  "ar*  ioj/'d." 
t  Ute  nburbt]  "  Whoro  in  most  couatrics  the  stows  arc 
ritoatod."— Aoni. 


Tou  to  my  wont  friend  I  would  hardly  give ; 
Thou  art  a  perfect  old  knave  [To  Biuoso] :  all- 

ploas'd  live 
You   two   unto   my  breast  [To  Cblso  and  the 

Captain] :   thou  to  my  heart.     [To  Maria. 
"  The  rest  of  idle  actors  idly  part :  " 
And  as  for  nic,  I  hero  ansunio  my  right. 
To  which  I  hope  all's  ploas'd :  to  all  good  night. 
IComett,  afloyrUh.    Sxttmt. 


"AN   IMPERFECT  ODE,   BEING  BUT   ONE  STAFF, 

"  SrOKEN    BY   THE   PROLOQUE. 


"  To  wrest  each  hurtlcss  thought  to  private  sense 
"  la  the  foul  use  of  ill-bred  impudence  : 
"  Immodest  censure  now  grows  wild, 
"  All  ovcr-ruuning. 
"  Let  innocence  be  ne'er  so  chaate, 
"  Yet  at  the  lost 
"  Siie  is  deai'd 
"  With  too-nice-brain^d  cunning. 


"  0  you  of  fairer  soul, 

"  Control 
"  With  an  Herculean  arm 
"  This  barm  ; 
"  And  once  teach  all  old  freedom  of  a  pen, 
"  Which  still  must  write  of  fools,  whiles't  writes 
"  of  men  1 " 


"  EPILOGUS. 


"  Your  modest  silence,  full  of  heedy  stillness, 

"  Hakes  me  thus  speak  :  a  voluntary  illucss 

"  Is  merely  senseless  ;  but  unwilling  error, 

"  Such  as  proceeds  from  too  ra-sh  youthful  fervour, 

•'  May  well  be  call'd  a  fault,  but  not  a  sin  : 

"  Rivers  take  names  from  founts  where  they  begin. 

"  Then  let  not  too  severe  au  eye  peruse 
"  The  slighter  brakes  of  our  reformid  Muse,* 
"  Who  couii  herself  herself  of  faults  detect, 
"  But  that  she  knows  'tis  easy  to  correct, 

•  77i<  liighter  brahet  of  our  nformid  Mum]  "  I  suppose 
by  tbis  expression  U  mtant  tfu  uncxUlitated  partt  of  our 
performance  ;  braktt  (Lc.  fern)  commonly  p-ow  in  g^und 
that  is  never  tilled  or  broken  up." — SUtven».  Here 
"brai:'*"  seems  to  mean — flaws,  breaks.  See  Mr.  Il.'iUi- 
well's  JHet.  of  Arch,  and  Prov.  WoriU,  sub  "  Brake." 


"  Though  some  men's  labour  :  troth,  to  err  is  fit, 

"  As  long  as  wisdom's  not  profess'd,  but  wit. 

''  Then  till  another's  happier  Muse  appears,* 

"  Till  his  Thalia  feast  your  learned  ears, 

''  To  whose  desertful  lamps  i<leas'd  Fates  impart 

"  Art  above  nature,  judgment  above  art, 

"  Receive    this   piece,   which  hope  nor  fear  yet 

"  dauuteth : 
"  He  that  knows  most  knows  most  how  much  he 

"  wanteth." 


•  Then  till  anot/ur't  happier  Mute  appear/,  &c.]  An 
alliisioQ  to  Den  Jonson :  we  Oifford's  Memoirs  of  that 
poet,  p.  Ixiii. 
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RIGHT  WORTHY  DESERVER  OF  THIS  SO  NOBLE  A  CEREMONY  THIS  DAY   CONFERRED 
UPON  HLM,  JOHN  GORE,  LORD  MAYOR  AND  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE 
RENOWNED  CITY  OF  LONDON. 
My  wortliy  lord, 

These  presentments,  which  were  intended  principally  for  your  honour,  and  for  illustrating  the 
worth  of  that  worthy  corporation  whereof  you  are  a  member,  come  now  humbly  to  kiss  your  lordship's 
hands,  and  to  present  the  inventor  of  them  to  that  service  which  my  ability  expressed  in  this  may  call 
me  to,  under  your  lordship's  favour,  to  do  yuu  *  honour,  and  the  city  ser»-ice.  in  the  quality  of  a  schoUir  ; 
assuring  your  lordship  I  shall  never  either  to  your  ear  or  table  press  unmannerly  or  impertinently. 
My  endeavours  this  way  have  received  grace  and  allowance  from  your  worthy  brothers  that  were  super- 
visors of  the  cost  of  these  Triumphs  ;  and  my  hope  is,  that  they  sliall  stand  no  less  respected  in  your 
eye,  nor  undervalued  in  your  worthy  judgment  :  which  favours  done  to  one  born  free  of  your  company, 
and  your  servant,  shall  ever  be  acknowledged  by  him  stands  interested 

To  your  lordship  in  all  duty, 
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I  cooLD  in  tbia  my  preface,  by  as  great  ligbt  of 
learning  as  any  fonnorly  employed  in  tbis  Bcriuco 
can  attain  to,  deliver  to  you  tbe  original  and 
cauHO  of  all  Triumpba,  their  excessive  cost  in  tbe 
time  of  tbe  Uoiniin-s ;  I  could  likewiae  with  bo 
noble  amplificatiun  make  a  Hurvey  of  tbe  worth 
and  gl'jry  of  the  Triumphs  of  the  precedent 
times  in  tbia  honourable  city  of  London,  that, 
were  my  work  of  a  bigger  bulk,  they  ahould 
remain  to  all  poatcrity.  Hut  butb  my  pen  and 
ability  thin  way  are  confined  in  too  narrow  a 
circle;  nor  have  I  apace  enough  in  tbia  so  abort 
a  volume  to  expresa  only  with  rough  lines  and 
a  faint  ahadow,  aa  the  paiutem'  pbraae  is,  first,  the 
great  care  and  alacrity  of  tbe  right  worshipful 
the  Mautcr  and  WurdenH,  and  the  rest  of  the 
aolcctod  and  indimtrioua  committeea,  both  for  the 
curious  anil  judging  election  of  the  aubject  for 
tbe  proMent  apectaclea,  ami  next  that  tbe  working 
or  mechanio  part  of  it  might  bo  answerable  to  tbe 
invention.  Leaving,  therefore,  tbei<o  worthy 
gentlemen  to  the  embraces  and  thanka  of  tbe 
right  honourable  and  wurtby  Pretor,*  and  myaelf 
under  the  ahadow  of  their  crcat,  which  ia  a  safe 
one,  for  'tia  tho  Holy  Lamb  in  the  Sunbrama,  I 
do  pruMont  to  all  modest  and  iudiflbrout  judges 
thcMA  my  present  endeaToum. 

I  fashioneil,  for  tho  more  amplifying  the  show 
upon  tho  water,  two  eminent  Kpoctaolen  in  man- 
ner of  a  Sen-triumph.  Tho  fimt  furniahod  with 
four  persons  :  in  tho  front  Oooanua  and  Thetis  ; 
behind  them,  Thamosis  and  Medwny,  tbe  two 
rivers  on  whom  the  L<>rd  Mayor  rxtetxlit  his 
power  na  far  as  from  Stnini-s  to  lioi'btnter.  Tho 
other  show  is  of  B  fnir  Torrontrlal  (ilolx*,  oiroled 
about,  in  convenient  srats,  withaorrn  or  our  moat 
famous  navigators;  as  Sir  Francis  Drake,  Sir 
John  ilawkiii!«.  Sir  Martin  Frol>i»her,  Sir  Hum- 
phrey   Uilbert,     Captain     Tliomaa     Cavondiah, 

•  rmor]  I  •.  Lerd  Mayor. 


Captain  Christopher  CarlLile,  and  Captain  John 
Davis.  Tbe  conceit  of  this  device  to  be,  that, 
in  regard  the  two  rivers  pay  due  tribute  of  waters 
to  tho  seas,  Oceanua  in  gTat4.'ful  rocompenae 
returns  the  memory  of  these  seven  worthy 
captains,  who  have  made  England  so  famous  in 
remotest  parts  of  the  world.  These  two  apcctacles, 
at  my  Lord  Mayor's  taking  wattr  at  tho  Three 
Cranes,  approaching  my  Lord's  barge,  after  a  p«al 
of  sea  thunder  from  the  other  side  tho  water, 
these  speeches  between  Uceanus  and  Thetia 
follow ; 

OcEAJfcs  AXD  Tiirm. 

Thetit. 
^Vhat  brave  sea-maslc  bids  ua  welcome,  hark  ! 
Sure,  this  is  Venice,  and  the  day  Saint  Mark. 
In  which  tbe  Duke  and  Senates  their  course  hold 
To  wed  our  empire  with  a  ring  of  gold. 

Oceanut. 
No,  Thetis,  you're  mistaken :  we  arc  led 
With  infinite  delight  from  the  land's  head 
In  ken  of  gooilly  shipping  and  yon  bridge  : 
Vonico  had  ne'er  the  like  :  surrey  that  ridge 
Of  stately  buildings  which  the  river  hem, 
And  grace  tho  ailvor  stream  aa  tho  stream  them. 
That  beauteous  seat  is  Ix>ndon,  so  much  fsin'd 
Where  any  navigable  sea  is  uam'd  ; 
And  in  that  bottom  eminent  merchants  ploo'd, 
Aa  rich  and  venturous  aa  ever  grac'd 
Venice  or  Kurojn) :  those  two  rirem  hrr«, 
Our  followers,  may  tell  you  where  we  ar«; 
This  Thamesis,  tlmt  Modway,  who  are  soul 
To  yon*  most  worthy  I'retor,  to  prpM<Dt 
Acknowlodgentont  of  duty  no'er  »\\a\\  err 
Fmm  Stainca  unto  tho  ancient  Itocheatrr. 
And  now  to  grace  their  Tnumph,  in  n---     •• 
Thoao  pay  ua  tribute,  we  are  pl«aa'tl  to  <••-  • 

•«M]Tbeetde4.-y<«." 


36ti 


MONUMENTS   OF   HONOUR 


SoTen  worthy  naTigntorg  out  by  name, 
Seated  beneath  thin  Qlobc;  \«')ii>He  amplo  fame 
In  the  remotest  part  o'  the  earth  is  found. 
And  some  of  them  have  circled  the  globe  round. 
These,  you  obHcrvo,  are  living  in  your  oyo, 
And  so  they  ought,  for  worthy  lucn  ne'er  die ; 
Drake,  Hawkins,  Frobiahcr,  Gilbert,  bravo  kuighto, 
That  brought  homo  gold  oud  honour  from  sea- 
fights, 
Ca'ndLsh,  Carlisle,  and   DavLs ;   and  to  these 
So  many  worthies  I  could  add  at  seas 
Of  this  l>old  nation,  it  would  envy  strike 
r  the  rest  o*  the  world  who  cannot  show  the  like: 
'Tis  action  values  honour,  as  the  flint 
Look^s]  black  and  feels  like  ice,  yet  from  within't 
There  are  struck  sparks  which   to  the   dai'kest 

nights 
Yield  quick  and  piercing  food  for  several  lights. 

Tkelu. 

You  have  quicken'd  well  my  memory  ;  and  now 

Of  this  your  grateful  Triumph  I  allow. 

Honour  looks  clear,  and  spreads  her  beams  at 

large 
From  the  grave  Senate  seated  in  that  barge. — 
Rich  lading  swell  your  bottoms  !  a  blest  gale 
Follow  your  ventures,  that  they  never  fail  I 
And  may  you  live  successively  to  wear 
The  joy  of  this  day,  each  man  his  whole  year  ! 

This  show,  having  tendered  this  service  to  my 
Lord  upon  the  water,  is  after  to  be  conveyed 
ashore,  and  in  convenient  place  employed  for 
adorning  the  rest  of  the  Triumph.  After  my 
Lord  Mayor's  landing,  and  coming  pa.st  Paul 's- 
Chain,  there  first  attends  for  his  honour,  in  Paul's 
Church-yard,  a  beautiful  spectacle  called  the 
Temple  of  Honour;  the  pillars  of  which  are 
bound  about  with  roses  and  other  beautiful 
flowers,  which  shoot  up  to  the  adorning  of 
the  King's  Majesty's  Arms  on  the  top  of  the 
Temple. 

In  the  highest  seat  a  person  representing  Troy- 
novant  or  the  City,  enthroned,  in  rich  habiliments : 
beneath  her,  as  admiring  her  peace  and  felicity, 
sit  five  eminent  cities,  as  Antwerp,  Paris,  Rome, 
Venice,  and  Constantinople  :  under  these  sit  five 
famous  scholars  and  poets  of  this  our  kingdom, 
as  Sir  Geoffrey  Chaucer,  the  learned  Qower,  the 
excellent  John  Lydgate,  the  sharp-witted  Sir 
Thomas  More,  and  last,  as  worthy  both  soldier 
and  scholar.  Sir  Philip  Sidney, — these  being 
celebrators  of  honour,  and  the  preservers  both  of 


the  names  of  men  and  memories  of  cities  aboTe 
to  posterity. 

I  present,  riding  afore  this  Temple,  Henry  de 
Royal,  the  first  pilgrim  or  gatherer  of  quarterage 
for  this  Coni]>any,  and  John  of  Ycackslcy,  King 
Edward  the  Third's  pavilion-maker,  who  pur- 
chased our  Hull  in  the  sixth  year  of  the  aforesuud 
king's  government.  These  lived  in  Edward  the 
Kindt's  time  likewise ;  in  the  sixth  of  whose  reign 
this  Company  was  confirmed  a  guild  or  corporation 
by  the  name  of  Tailors  and  Linen-armour[er]«, 
with  power  to  choose  a  Master  and  Wardens  at 
midsummer.  These  are  decently  habited  and 
hooded  according  to  the  ancient  manner.  My 
Lord  is  here  saluted  with  two  speeches ;  first  by 
Troynovaut  in  these  lines  following : 

The  Si'EKCU  of  Trotnovant. 

History,  Truth,  and  Virtue  seek  by  name 

To  celebrate  the  Merchant-Tailors*  fame. 

That  Henry  dc  Royal,  this  we  call 

Worthy  John  Yeacksley  purcbas'd  first  this  Hall : 

And  thus  from  low  beginnings  there  oft  springs 

Societies  claim  brotherhoods  of  kings. 

I,  Troynovant,  plac'd  eminent  in  the  eye 

Of  these  admire  at  my  felicity,* 

Five  cities,  Antwerp,  and  the  spacious  Paris, 

Rome,  Venice,  and  the  Turk's  metropolis : 

Beneath  these,  five  leani'd  poets,  worthy  men, 

Who  do  eternize  brave  acts  Viy  their  pen, 

Chaucer,  Gower,  Lydgate,  More,  and  for  our  time 

Sir  Philip  Sidney,  glory  of  our  clime  : 

These  beyond  death  a  fiimo  to  monarchs  give, 

And  these  make  cities  and  societies  live. 

The  next  delivered  by  him  represents  Sir  Philip 
Sidney : 

To  honour  by  our  writings  worthy  men. 

Flows  as  a  duty  from  a  judging  pen ; 

And  when  we  are  employ 'd  in  such  sweet  praise. 

Bees  swarm  and  leave  their  honey  on  our  bays: 

Ever  more  musically  verses  run 

WTien  the  loath 'd  vein  of  flattery  they  shun. 

Survey,  most  noble  Pretor,  what  succeeds. 

Virtue  low-bred  aspiring  to  high  deeds. 

These  passing  on,  in  the  next  place  my  Lord 
is  encountered  with  the  person  of  Sir  John  Hawk- 
wood,  in  complete  armour,  his  plume,  and  feather 
for  his  horse's  cha{rron,+  of  the  Company's  colours, 


•  0/  that  admire  at  my /clieily,  tc.]  i.  e.  of  these  vMcA 
admire  at  my  felicity,  namely,  five  cities,  &c. 

t  chaffron]  i.  e.  chamfron,  a  head-piece  with  a  project- 
ing spike. — Old  ed.  "t/iuffome. 
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whito  and  watchct.*  Tliia  wortby  knight  did 
moxt  worthy  service,  in  the  time  of  Edward  the 
Third,  in  France ;  after,  served  as  general  divers 
princes  of  Italy  ;  went  to  the  Holy  Land  ;  and  in 
his  return  back  died  at  tlorenco,  and  there  lies 
buried  with  a  fair  monument  over  him.  This 
worthy  gentleman  was  free  of  our  Company ;  and 
thus  I  prepare  him  to  give  my  Lord  entertainment: 

Siu  John  Hawkwood's  speech. 
My  birth  was  mean,  yet  my  deservings  grew 
To  eminence,  and  in  France  a  high  pitch  flew  : 
From  a  poor  common  soldier  I  attain'd 
The  stylo  of  Ciiptain,  and  then  knighthood  gain'd; 
Serv'd  the  Black  Prince  in  Franco  in  all  his  wars ; 
Then  went  i'tlio  Holy  Land ;  thence  brought  my 
And  wearied  body  which  no  diuiger  fear'd,  [scars, 
To  Florence,  where  it  nobly  lies  intecr'd:  + 
There  Sir  John  Hawkwood'H  memory  doth  live, 
And  to  the  Merchaiit-Tuilord  fame  doth  give. 

After  him  fullowa  a  Triumphant  Chariot  with 
the  Arms  of  the  Merchant-Tailors  culuurcil  and 
gilt  in  several  places  of  it ;  and  over  it  there  is 
supported,  for  a  canopy,  a  rich  nnd  very  spacious 
Pavilion  coloured  criuiiton,  with  a  Lion  Passant : 
this  is  drawn  with  four  bontcs  ;  for  porters  would 
have  made  it  move  tottering  and  improperly.  In 
the  Chariot  I  place  for  the  honour  of  the  Com- 
pany, of  which  records  remain  in  the  Hull,  eight 
faiuouH  kings  of  this  land,  that  have  been  free  of 
this  worshipful  Company. 

First,  the  victorious  Edward  the  Third,  that 
first  (piiirtered  tlie  arms  of  Franco  witli  England  : 
next,  the  mutiificout  Richard  the  Second,  that 
kept  ten  thoiiruind  daily  iu  his  court  in  check- 
roll  :  by  him,  the  grave  and  discreet  Henry  the 
Fourtli :  in  the  next  chairs,  the  scourge  and 
terror  of  Franco,  Henry  tlie  Fifth,  and  by  him, 
hia  religious  tliougli  uiifortunsto  son,  Henry  the 
Sixth  :  the  two  next  chairs  are  supphod  witli  the 
persons  of  tiie  amorous  and  |>eniunnblo  Edward 
tlio  Fourth,  for  so  Philip  Coniiuincuii  and  Sir 
Tluiinas  More  duseribo  him  ;  tlic  otiier  with  the 
bad  man  but  the  giio<I  king,  Uichurd  the  Third, 
for  so  tliu  laws  ho  made  in  liis  ahurt  govoniuiont 
do  illustntto  him  :  but  liuitly  in  the  most  eminent 
part  of  thn  Chariot  I  plaiMi  tlio  wiie  an<l  {mlitic 
Houry  the  Sovontli,  holding  tho  charter  by  which 
the  Company  wim  nnprovrd  from  tlio  title  of 
LinnnarmonrrrN  into  tho  name  of  Master  nod 
Wardens   of    Minhant-Tailora    of    Sftlnt    John 

*  lenlihH]  I   o    imIo  I>Iiio, 

t   in<nr'ii|  Hu  (>>•  old  ad.  fur  the  Mka  ol  Iha  ihym*. 


Baptist.  The  chairs  of  these  kings  that  were  of 
the  house  of  Lancaster  arc  garnished  with  artifi- 
cial red  roses,  the  rest  with  white ;  but  the  uniter 
of  the  division  and  houses,  Henry  the  Seventh, 
both  with  white  and  rod  ;  from  whence  his  Royal 
Majesty  now  reigning  took  his  motto  for  one 
piece  of  his  coin,  Jlenricut  rotai,  regna  Jaeolm$. 
The  speaker  in  this  Pageant  is  Edward  the 
Tliird  :  the  last  line  of  his  speech  is  repeated  bj 
all  the  rest  in  the  Chariot : 

Edward  the  Third. 
View    whence     the     Merchant- Tailors'     honour 

springs, — 
From  this  most  royal  conventicle  of  kings : 
Eight  that  successively  wore  England's  crown. 
Held  it  a  special  honour  and  renown, 
(The  Society  was  so  worthy  and  .^o  good,) 
T'unite  themselves  into  their  Brotherhood. 
Thus  time  and  industry  attiiin  the  prize, 
As  seas  from  brooks,  as  broolis  from  hillocks  rise : 
I>et  all  good  men  this  sentence  oft  re|>eat, — 
By  unity  the  smallest  things  grow  great. 

The  Kings. 
By  unity  the  smallest  things  grow  great : 

and   this   repetition   was   proper,    for   it   is   the 
Company's  motto,  C<mcordid  parret  ret  creseunt. 

After  this  imgennt,  rides  Queen  Anne,  wife  to 
Richard  the  Second,  free  likewise  of  this  Com- 
pany :  nor  let  it  seem  htrnnge  ;  for,  besides  her, 
there  were  two  duchc»so[M],  five  countexsoa,  and 
two  baronesses,  free  of  this  Society,  seventeen 
Iirinces  and  dukes,  one  archbishop,  one-aud- 
thirty  earls,  b«-si<le8  tlioso  made  with  noble 
Prince  Henry,  one  viscount,  twenty-four  biahops, 
sixty -six  iMirons,  aeven  abliota,  seven  priors  or  sub- 
prior[s];  and  with  Prince  Henry,  in  the  year  1  COT,* 
the  I)uko  of  I^nnox,  thi>  Karl*  of  Nottingham, 
Suffolk,  Arimdol,  Oxford,  Wurcrtiter,  Ppuibroko, 
Essex,  Nurthantptun,  Salisbury,  Montgomery, 
the  ICarl  of  Perth,  Viacount  Cnuiboume,  barons 
the  Lord  Kiirra,  Hiinadon,  Hayoa.'t  Rurtrigh, 
Master  Howard,  Ma.nter  Shrntol.l,  Sir  John 
Harington,  Sir  Thonioa  Chalonrr.  Ixwidra  stats** 
of  the  Low-CouutricM,  ami  Sir  Nool  r^ir^n 
their  UsgerS  ambassotior. 

and  I'  Jufy 

lOtb.  1        .  hi^ 

man,    Ac,    Itera    inaii(i<mv<l.    v.  ih« 

Coiu|«ii]r.     il««  NicliuU'a  /*rv>  '  ..  Aa. 

vol  II.  140. 

I  AltrM  .  .  HofiK  ke  ]  Vro\wT\f  ••  tun  .  .  Aqr."  *a 

I  HMu]  I.  •  potwoB  uf  high  ra&k. 

I  titfrrl  I  a  nirtdsat. 
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And  ill  rtrgani  our  Company  are  styled  Brethren 
of  the  Frat«mity  of  Saint  John  Baptist,  and  tliat 
the  ancient  Knightsof  Saint  John  of  Jerusalem, — 
to  Khich  now-demolished  house  in  Saint  John's 
Street  our  Company  then  using  to  go  to  oflor,  it 
!■  recortled  Henry  the  Seventh,  tlien  acconipanj-- 
ing  tliom,  gave  our  Master  the  upper-linnd, — 
because  thcso  knights',  I  Hay,  were  instituted  to 
secure  the  way  for  pilgrims  in  tho  desert,  I 
present  therefore  two  of  the  worthiest  Brothers 
of  this  Society  of  Saint  John  Rnptist  I  can  find 
out  in  history;  tho  first,  Amade  Ic  Grand,  by 
whoso  aid  Rho<le8  was  recovered  from  tho  Turks, 
and  the  Order  of  Aununtiatle  or  Salutation 
instituted  with  tliat  of  four  letters,  Fkrt, 
signifying /"oWiVwio  ejiu  Rhodum  tenuil ;  and  tho 
other,  Monsietir*  Jean  Valet,  who  defended 
Malta  from  the  Turks'  invasion,  and  expelled 
them  from  that  impregnable  key  of  Christendom; 
this  styled  Great  Master  of  MalU,  that  Governor 
of  Rhodes. 

Next  I  bring  our  two  Sea-triumphs ;  and  after 
that,  the  Ship  called  the  Holy  Lamb,  which 
brings  banging  in  her  shrouds  the  Golden 
Fleece ;  the  conceit  of  this  being,  that  God  is  the 
guide  and  protector  of  all  prosperous  ventures. 

To  second  this,  follow  the  two  beasts,  the  Lion 
and  Camel,  proper  to  the  Arms  of  the  Company  : 
on  the  Camel  rides  a  Turk,  such  as  use  to  travel 
with  caravans ;  and  on  the  Lion  a  Moor  or  wild 
Numidian. 

The  fourth  eminent  Pageant  I  call  the  Monu- 
ment of  Charity  and  Learning :  this  fashioned 
like  a  beautiful  Garden  with  all  kinds  of  flowers ; 
at  the  four  comers  four  artificial  birdcages  with 
variety  of  birds  in  them ;  this  for  the  beauty  of 
the  flowers  and  melody  of  the  birds  to  represent 
a  spring  in  winter.  In  the  midst  of  the  Garden, 
under  an  elm-tree,  sits  the  famous  and  worthy 
patriot.  Sir  Thomas  White:  who  had  a  dream 
that  he  should  build  a  college  where  two  bodies 
of  an  elm  sprang  from  one  root;  and  being 
inspired  to  it  by  God,  first  rode  to  Cambridge  to 
See  if  he  could  find  any  such  ;  failing  of  it  there, 
went  to  Oxford,  and  surveying  all  the  grounds  in 
and  near  the  University,  at  last  in  Gloster-Hall- 
garden  he  found  one  that  somewhat  resembled 
it ;  upon  which  he  resolved  to  endow  it  with 
larger  revenue  and  to  increase  the  foundation  : 
having  set  men  at  work  upon  it,  and  riding  one 
day  out  at  the  North-Gate  at  Oxford,  he  spied 
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on  his  right  hand  the  solf-same  elm  bad  been 
figured  him  in  his  dream ;  whereupon  he  girea 
o'er  his  former  purpose  of  so  amply  enlarging 
Gloster-Hall  (yet  not  without  a  large  exhibition 
to  it),  purchases  tho  ground  where  the  elm  stood, 
and  in  tho  same  place  built  the  College  of  Saint 
John  Baptist ;  and  to  this  day  tho  elm  grows  in 
tho  garden  carefully  preserved,  as  being,  under 
God,  a  motive  to  their  worthy  foundation. 

This  I  have  heard  Fellows  of  tho  House,  of 
approved  credit  and  no  way  superstitiously  given, 
affirm  to  have  been  delivered  from  man  to  man 
since  the  first  building  of  it;  and  that  Sir 
Thomas  White,  inviting  the  Abbot  of  Osney  to 
dinner  in  the  aforesaid  Hall,  in  the  Abbot's 
presence  and  the  hearing  of  divers  other  grave 
persons,  affirmed,  by  God's  inspiration,  in  the 
former-recited  manner,  ho  built  and  endowed  the 
College. 

This  relation  is  somewhat  with  tho  largest ; 
only  to  give  you  better  light  of  the  figure,  the 
chief  person  in  this  is  Sir  Thomas  White,  sitting 
in  his  eminent  habit  of  Lord  Mayor :  on  the  one 
hand  sits  Charity  with  a  pelican  on  her  head ;  on 
the  other.  Learning  with  a  book  in  one  hand  and 
a  laurel-wreath  in  the  other :  behind  him  is  the 
College  of  Saint  John  Baptist  in  Oxford  exactly 
modelled  :  two  comets,  which  for  more  pleasure 
answer  one  and  another  interchangeably ;  and 
round  about  the  Pageantsit  twelve  of  the  four-and- 
twenty  Cities  (for  more  would  have  overburdened 
it)  to  which  this  worthy  gentleman  hath  been  a 
charitable  benefactor.  When  my  Lord  approaches 
to  the  front  of  this  piece.  Learning  humbles 
herself  to  him  in  these  ensuing  verses : 

The  Speech  of  Learning. 
To  express  what  happiness  the  country  yields, 
The  poets  feign 'd  heaven  in  th'  Elysian  fields  : 
We  figure  here  a  Garden  fresh  and  now. 
In  which  the  chiefest  of  our  blessings  grew. 
This  worthy  patriot  here.  Sir  Thomas  White, 
Whilst  he  was  living,  had  a  dream  one  night 
He  had  built  a  college  and  given  living  to't, 
Where  two  elm-bodies  sprang  up  from  one  root : 
And  as  he  dream'd,  most  certain  'tis  he  found 
The  elm  near  Oxford ;  and  upon  that  groimd 
Built  Saint  John's  College.     Truth  can  testify 
His  merit,  whilst  his  Faith  and  Charity 
Was  the  true  compass,  measur'd  every  part. 
And  took  the  latitude  of  his  Christian  heart ; 
Faith  kept  the  centre,  Charity  walk'd  this  roond 
Until  a  tme  circumference  waa  found  : 
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And  may  the  impression  of  this  figure  strike 
Each  worthy  senator  to  do  the  like  ! 

The  last  I  call  the  Monument  of  Gratitude, 
which  thus  dilates  itself : 

Upon  an  Artificial  liock,  set  with  mother-of- 
pearl  and  such  other  precious  stones  as  are  found 
in  quarries,  arc  placed  four  curious  Pyramids, 
charged  with  the  Prince's  Arms,  the  Three 
Feathers  ;  which  by  day  yield  a  glorious  hIiow  ; 
and  by  night  a  more  goodly,  for  they  have  lights 
in  them,  that,  at  such  time  as  my  Lord  Mayor 
returns  from  Paul  s,  shall  make  certain  ovals  and 
squares  resemble  precious  stones.  The  Rock 
expresses  the  richness  of  the  kingdom  Prince 
Henry  was  bom  heir  to;  the  Pyramids,  which 
are  monuments  for  the  dead,  that  he  is  deceased.* 
On  the  top  of  this  rests  half  a  Celestial  Globe; 
in  the  midst  of  this  hangs  the  Holy  Lamb  in  the 
Sunbeams ;  on  cither  side  of  these  an  Angel. 
Upon  a  pedestal  of  gold  stands  the  figtiro  of 
Prince  Henry  with  his  coronet,  george,  and 
garter :  iu  his  left  hand  ho  holds  a  circlet  of 
crimson  velvet,  charged  with  four  Holy  Lambs, 
Buch  as  our  Company  choose  Masters  with.  In 
several  cants  +  beneatli  sits,  first,  Magistracy, 
tending  a  Dee-hive ;  to  express  liis  gravity  in 
youth  and  forward  industry  to  have  proved  an 
absolute  govenior :  next,  Liberality,  by  her  a 
Dromedary ;  showing  his  speed  and  alacrity  in 
gratifying  his  followers :  Navigation  with  a 
Jacob's-staff  and  Compass;  expressing  hisj  desire 
that  his  reading  that  way  might  in  time  grow  to 
the  practic  and  building  to  that  purpose  one  of 
the  goo<llicst  ships  was  over  launched  in  the 
river:  iu  tiie  next,  Unanimity  with  a  Chaplet  of 
Lilies,  in  her  lap  a  Shraf  of  Arrows  ;  showing  ho 
loved  nobility  and  comtnonalty  with  an  entire 
heart :  next,  Industry  on  a  hill  where  Ants  are 
hoarding  up  corn  ;  expressing  his  forwanl  inclina- 
tion to  all  noble  excrciso  :  next,  Chantity,  by  her 
a  Unicorn ;  siiowing  it  is  guide  to  all  other 
virtue*,  aiul  clears  the  founUiiu-head  from  ull 
poiMon  :  Justice,  with  hor  pr<n>ortic» :  then 
Obedience,  by  her  an  Kle]>hant,  the  strongest 
beast,  but  most  observant  to  man  of  any  creature  : 
then  Peace  sloopingtipona  Cannon;  alluding  to  the 
oternn1ponc)*hii  now  poiMoMKta  :  Fortitudp,  a  Pillar 
in  one  hand,  aSurpiuit  wronthavl  about  the  other ; 

*  Jtrtntnl]  Hoo  p  871. 

f  eonf«|  I  e.  iiivlica. 
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to  express  *  his  height  of  mind  and  the  expecta- 
tion of  an  undaunted  resolution.  These  tweUe 
thus  seateJ,  I  figure  Loyalty,  as  well  sworn 
servant  to  this  City  as  to  this  Company;  and 
at  my  Lord  Mayor's  coming  from  Paul's  and 
going  down  Wood-street,  Amado  lo  Grand 
delivers  this  speech  unto  him  : 

The  Speech  of  Amade  le  Grand. 

Of  all  the  Triumphs  which  your  eye  has  view'd, 

Tliis  the  fair  Monument  of  Gratitude, 

This  chiefly  should  your  eye  and  ear  employ, 

That  was  of  all  your  Brotherhood  the  joy ; 

Worthy  Prince  Henry,  fame's  best  pi-esidont, 

Call'd  to  a  higher  court  of  parliament 

In  his  full  strength  of  youth  and  height  of  blood. 

And,  which  crown'd  all,  when  ho  was  truly  good : 

On  virtue  and  on  worth  he  still  was  throwing 

Most  bounteous  showers,  where'er  he  found  them 

growing; 
Ho  never  did  disguise  his  ways  by  art. 
But  suited  his  intents  unto  liis  heart ; 
And  lov'd  to  do  good  more  for  goodness'  sake 
Than  any  retribution  man  could  make. 
Such  was  this  Prince :  such  are  the  noble  he.-uta 
Who,  when  they  die,  yet  die  not  in  all  parts, 
But  from  the  integrity  of  a  brave  mind 
Leave  a  most  clear  an*l  eminent  fame  behind  : 
Thus  hath  this  jewel  not  quite  lost  his  ray, 
Only  ca.s'd-up  'gainst  a  more  glorious  day. 
And  he't  remcmbcr'd  that  our  Company 
Have  not  forgot  him  who  ought  ne'er  to  die : 
Yet  wherefore  should  our  sorrow  give  him  dead. 
When  a  new  Phasuix  +  springs  up  in  his  stead, 
That,  as  ho  seconds  him  in  every  grace. 
May  second  him  in  brotherhood  and  place  f 

Good  rest,  my  L^rd  1  Integrity,  that  keope 
The  safest  watch  and  breeds  the  soundest  aleepa, 
Make  the  last  day  of  tliis  your  hohlingseat 
Joyful  as  this,  or  rather,  more  complete  ! 

I  oould  a  more  curious  and  elaborate  way  hare 
oxpromod  myself  in  these  my  endeavours ;  but 
to  have  Imm'U  rather  too  tedious  in  my  ape«ebM^ 
or  tt>o  wpighty,  might  have  troidiltnl  my  nobl« 
Lord  and  puxxloil  the  untleratauding  of  ib« 
c«)mmon  |>«ople  :  suflli-e  it,  I  ho|>e  'tis  well ;  and 
if  it  plenso  his  LonUhip  and  my  wortiiy  employ- 
era,  I  am  amply  satisfied. 


•I  The  old  ed. 
I  a  Mw  f/Weul  I. «.  Prince  Chariaa 


A   MONUMENTAL   COLUMN. 


A  Monrmmtal  Cblvninf,  Rrftltd  to  Oit  liuinu  Mmnry  of  tht  nifrylorunu  lltnry,  laU  Priitet  of  WaUt.  Firfil. 
Otttndent  trrrii  huM  Uintum  fata.  B^  John  WiMrr.  Umdon,  PritUni  by  A".  0.  for  H'llluim  Wtlby  dtt'Uing  in  FamU 
C1iurch-!/(int  at  the  fiijne  of  tht  Suan.  ICVi,  Tonus  a  (Kirtiuu  uf  a  tr.tct,  Uio  geucral  title  uf  which  (in  whit«  lotten 
on  a  bliU'lc  KTownA)  niiia  thiui : 


Thrte  Elfffiet  on  Ou  mott  lammted  Dtath  <\f  Frinrt  Umrif, 
Tlif  .UrM  \  (      Cyril   Tuumrur. 

The 
Tht 
London  Printni  for  M'iUiam  Iftlbit.     1013.     iU>. 


•  JlrM            \                                I      Cyril   Tuumriii 
f  «r<ron<l       I     writltn  bf     -j      Ji>hn   Iff' ■, 

•  Utird       ]  K     Tho.  U<:,ic.-ji. 


rrincu   Henry  ilicil,  to  tlio  (p-cnt  grxot  of  tho  wbolo  nntio-x,  on  the  Ctli   of  Xuvomber,  ISl'j;  iu  hia  nino- 
toonth  yvnr. 
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RIGHT   HONOURABLE   SIR  ROBERT  CARR,   VISCOUNT   ROCHESTER,'   KNIGHT   OP  THE 

MUST  NOBLE  ORDER  OF   THE   GARTER,    AND   ONE   OF   HIS  MAJESTY'S 

MOST  HONOURABLE    PRIVY   COUNCIL. 

My  right  noble  lord, 

I  present  to  your  voidest  leisure  of  survey  these  few  sparks  found  out  in  our  most  glorious 
prince  his  ashes.  I  could  not  linve  thought  this  worthy  your  view,  but  that  it  aims  at  the  presenation 
of  his  fame,  tlian  which  I  know  not  any  thing  (but  the  sacred  lives  of  both  their  majesties  and  their 
sweet  issue)  that  can  be  dearer  unto  you.  Were  my  whole  life  turned  into  leisure,  and  that  leisure 
accompanied  with  all  the  Muses,  it  were  not  able  to  draw  a  map  large  enough  of  him  ;  for  his  praise  is 
an  high-going  sea  th.-\t  wants  b>th  shore  and  bottom.  Neither  do  I,  my  noble  lord,  present  you  with 
this  night-piece  to  make  his  death-bed  still  float  in  those  compassionate  rivers  of  your  eyes  :  you  have 
already,  with  much  lead  upon  your  heart,  sounded  both  the  sorrow  royal  and  your  own.  0,  that  care 
should  ever  attain  to  so  ambitious  a  title  !  Only,  here  though  I  dare  not  say  you  shall  find  him  live, 
for  th.it  assurance  were  worth  many  kingdoms,  yet  you  shall  perceive  him  draw  a  little  breath,  such  as 
gives  us  comfort  his  critical  d.»y  is  past,  and  the  glory  of  a  new  life  risen,  neither  subject  to  physic  nor 
fortune.     For  my  defects  in  this  undertaking,  my  wish  presents  itself  with  that  of  Martial's  ;  t 

O  utiuam  mores  aaimumquo  efliugcro  posscm  I 
PiUchrior  in  torris  nulla  tabella  forct. 

Howsoever,  your  protection  is  able  to  give  it  noble  lustre,  and  bind  me  by  that  honourable  courtesy 
to  be  ever 

Your  honour's  tnily  devoted  servant, 

JOHN  WEBSTER. 


•  Sir  Robert  CVrrr,  FUcoxtnt  Rochttter,  be.]  The  minion  of  a  weak  prince,  created  Earl  of  Somerset,  in  the  year 
during  which  the  present  tract  w.os  printed.  He  died  in  1545.  The  connection  of  tliis  infamous  man  with  the  still 
more  iufnmotis  Countess  of  'Essex,  and  the  murder  of  Sir  Thomas  Ovcrburj-,  arc  circumstauccs  too  notorious  to 
require  repetition  here. 

t  X.  32, — "Art  utioam  mores  animumque  effingere  poiMt ! "  4c. 
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The  greatest  of  the  kingly  race  is  gone, 

Yet  with  BO  great  a  reijutntion 

Laid  in  tlie  earth,  we  cannot  say  he's  dead, 

But  BB  a  perfect  diamond  net  in  lead, 

Scorning  our  foil,  his  glories  do  break  forth, 

Worn  by  his  maker,  who  beat  knew  hiM  worth. 

Yet  to  our  fleHhy  eyes  there  docs  belong 

That  which  we  think  helps  grief,  a  passionate 

tongue  : 
Mcthiiika  I  sec  men's  hearts  i>ant  in  their  lips  ; 
AVo  hIiouM  not  grieve  at  the  bright  buu's  eclipse. 
But  that  wo  love  his  light :  so  travellers  stray. 
Wanting  both  guide  and  conduct  of  the  day. 
Nor  let  us  strive  to  make  this  sorrow  old  ; 
Fur  wounds  smart  most  when    that  the    blood 

grows  cold. 
If  princes  think  that  ceremony  meet, 
To  have  their  corpse  ombaloi'd  to  keep   them 

sweet, 
Much  more  they  ought  to  have  their  fame  exprest 
In  Homer,  thougli  it  want  Darius'  chest : 
To  ndoni  which  in  her  doHcr\'i'(l  throne, 
I  bring  those  colours  which  Truth  calls  her  own. 
Nor  gain  nor  praise  by  my  weak  linos  are  nought : 
Love  that's  born  free  cannot  t>o  hir'd  nor  bought. 
Some  great  in<|uifiitor>t  in  nature  say. 
Royal  and  geiiorous  forms  sweetly  display 
Much  of  the  houvonly  virtue,  ns  proc<'c<ling 
From  a  jiuro  essenco  and  i>l<'cl«<d  brooding  : 
llowu'or,  tnith  for  him  thus  niiicli  doth  imp<'>rtuno, 
His  form  an<l  virtue  botii  dt>Ner\'d  his  fortune  ; 
For  'tis  a  question  not  dcoiiled  yet, 
Whether  his  mind  or  ftirtuno  wore  more  great. 
Methoiiglit  I  saw  him  in  Ids  right  lioiid  wirhl 
A  caducous,  in  th'  other  I'nllas'  shield  : 
liis  mind  ipiite  void  of  ostentation, 
His  high-oroctod  thoughts  look'd  down  U|>on 


The  smiling  valley  of  his  fruitful  heart : 
Honour  and  courtesy  in  every  part 
I'roclaim'd  him,  and  grew  lovely  in  each  limb  : 
He  well  became  those  virtues  which  grac'd  him. 
He  spread  his  bounty  with  a  provident  bond. 
And  not  like  those  that  sow  th'  iugrateful  sand  : 
His  rewanls  foUow'd  reason,  ne'er  were  plac'd 
For  ostentation  ;  and  to  make  them  lost. 
He  was  not  like  the  mad  and  thriftless  vine 
That  spondeth  all  her  blushes  at  one  time, 
But  like  the  onuige-tree  his  fruits  he  bore, — 
Some  gntlier'd,  he  had  green,  and  blossoms  stor*. 
Wo  hop'd  much  of  him,  till  death  made  hope  err : 
Wo  stood  OS  in  some  si>ncioua  theatre. 
Musing  what  would  become  of  him,  his  flight 
Heach'd  such  a  noble  pitch  above  our  sight ; 
Whilst  ho  discreetly-wise  this  rule  had  won. 
Not  to  let  fame  know  his  intents  till  done. 
Men  come  to  his  court  as  to  bright  academiea 
Of  virtue  and  of  valour :  all  the  eye*. 
That  fcMtod  at  his  princely  oxercise. 
Thought  that  by  day  Mors  hold  hiii  Unc«,by  night 
Mincn'a  bore  a  torch  to  give  him  light 
As  once  on  Uhodcwi,  Tiudar  re|>ort«,  of  old 
Soldiers  expected  't  would  have  min'd  down  gold, 
Uld  husliandmon  i'the  country  gnu  to  plant 
Laurel  instead  of  elm,  und  m.vlo  their  vaunt 
Their  sons  and  daughters  shouKI  such   trophies 

wear 
Whenos  the  prince  rvtum'd  •  conqueror 
From  fonoign  nations ;  for  men  tliought  his  tt«r 
Ha<l  mnrk'd  him  for  a  just  and  glorious  war. 
And,  surv,  his  thoughts  wer«  ours :  bo  could  not 

r««<l 
Ktlwanl  the  Block  Primv's  life  but  it  must  brssd 
A  virtuous  pmulntion  to  have  bis  name 
So  log  behind  him  both  iu  lime  aitd  fiuue , 
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H«  tbat  like  lightning  did  lib  force  adrance. 
And  shook  to  th'  centre  tho  whulo  realm  of  France, 
That  of  warm  blood  0{>6n'd  so  many  sluices 
To  gather  and  bring  thence  six  flowor-dcluccs ; 
Who  ne'er  saw  fear  but  in  his  enemies'  flight; 
Who  found  weak  numbers  conquer,  arm'd  with 

right; 
\Mio  knew  his  humble  shadow  spread  no  more 
After  a  victory  than  it  did  before; 
Who  had  his  breast  instiited  with  the  choice 
Of  virtues,  though  they  miido  no  ambitious  noiae; 
Whose  resolution  was  bo  fiery-still 
It  scem'd  ho  knew  better  to  die  than  kill, 
And  yet  drew  Fortune,  as  the  adamant  steel, 
Seeming  t'  have  fix'd  a  staj'  upon  her  wheel ; 
Who  jestingly  would  say,  it  was  his  trade 
To  fashion  death-beds,  and  hath  often  made 
Horror  look  lovely,  when  i'the  fields  there  lay 
Arms  and  legs  bo  distracted,  one  would  say 
That  the  dead  bodies  had  no  bodies  left ; 
He  that  of  working  pulse  sick  France  bereft ; 
Who  knew  that  battles,  not  the  gaudy  show 
Of  ceremonies,  do  on  kings  bestow 
Best  theatres;  t'whom  naught  so  tedious  as  court- 
sport; 
That  thought  all  fans  and  ventoys  of  the  court 
Ridiculous  and  loathsome  to  the  shade 
Which,  in  a  march,  his  waving  ensign  made. 
Him  did  he  strive  to  imitate,  and  was  sorry 
He  did  not  live  before  him,  that  his  glory 
Might  have  been  his  example  :  to  these  ends. 
Those  men  that  follow'd  him  were  not  by  friends 
Or  letters  preferr'd  to  him  ;  he  made  choice 
In  action,  not  in  complimental  voice. 
And  as  Marcellus  did  two  temples  rear 
To  Honour  and  to  Virtue,  plac'd  so  near 
They  kisa'd,  yet  none  to  Honour's  got  access 
But  they  that  pass'd  through  Virtue's ;  so,  to  express 
His  worthiness,  none  got  his  countenance 
But  those  whom  actual  merit  did  advance. 
Yet,  alas,  all  his  goodness  lies  full  low  ! 
0  greatness,  what  shall  we  compare  thee  to  ? 
To  gianta,  beasts,  or  towers  fi-am'd  out  of  snow. 
Or  like  wax  gilded  tapers,  more  for  show 
Than  durance  ?  thy  foundation  doth  betray 
Thy  frailty,  being  builded  on  such  clay. 
This  shows  the  all-controlling  power  of  fate, 
That  all  our  sceptres  and  our  chairs  of  state 
Are  but  glass-metal,  that  we  are  full  of  spots, 
And  that,  like  new-writ  copies,  t'avoid  blots, 
Dust  must  be  thrown  upon  us  ;  for  in  him 
Our  comfort  sunk  and  drown'd,  learning  to  swim. 
And  though  he  died  so  late,  he's  no  more  near 
To  us  than  they  that  died  three  thousand  year 


Before  him ;  only  memory  doth  keep 

Their  fame  as  fresh  as  his  from  death  or  sleep. 

Why  should  the  stag  or  r.ivcn  live  so  long, 

And  that  their  ago  rather  should  not  belong 

Unto  a  righteous  prince,  whose  lengthen'd  years 

Might  assist  men's  necessities  and  fears  ? 

Let  beasts  live  long,  and  wild,  and  still  in  fear; 

Tlie  turtlo-dovo  never  outlives  nine  year. 

I5oth  life  and  death  have  ecjually  exprest, 

Of  all  the  shortest  madness  is  the  best. 

Wo  ought  not  think  that  his  great  triumphs  need 

Our  wither'd  laurels.*     Can  our  weak  praise  feed 

His  memoiy,  which  worthily  contemns 

Marble,  and  gold,  and  oriental  gems? 

His  merits  pass  our  dull  invention. 

And  now,  methinks,  I  see  him  smile  upon 

Our  fruitless  tears;  bids  us  disperse  these  showers. 

And  says  his  thoughts  are  far  refin'd  from  ours : 

As  Rome  of  her  belov6d  Titus  said, 

That  from  the  body  the  bright  soul  was  fled 

For  his  own  good  and  their  affliction  : 

On  such  a  broken  column  we  lean  on ; 

And  for  ourselves,  not  him,  lot  us  lament, 

^Vhose  happiness  is  grown  our  punishment. 

But,  surely,  God  gave  this  as  an  allay 

To  the  blest  union  of  that  nuptial  day 

We  hop'd ;  for  fear  of  surfeit,  thought  it  meet 

To  mitigate,  since  we  swell  with  what  is  sweet 

And,  for  sad  talcs  suit  grief,  'tis  not  amiss. 

To  keep  us  waking,  I  remember  this. 

Jupiter,  on  some  business,  once  sent  down 

Pleasure  unto  the  world,  that  she  might  crown 

Mortals  with  her  bright  beams ;  but  her  long  stay 

Exceeding  far  the  limit  of  her  day, — 

Such  feasts  and  gifts  were  number'd  to  present  her, 

Tliat  she  forgot  heaven  and  the  god  that  sent  her, — 

He  calls  her  thence  in  thunder :  at  whose  lure 

She  spreads  her  wings,  and  to  return  more  pure, 

Leaves  her  eye-seeded  robe  wherein  she's  suited. 

Fearing  that  mortal  breath  had  it  polluted. 

Sorrow,  that  long  had  liv'd  in  banishment, 

Tugg'd  at  the  oar  in  galleys,  and  had  spent 

Both  money  and  herself  in  coui-t-delays. 

And  sadly  number'd  many  of  her  days 

By  a  prison-calendar,  though  once  she  bragg'd 

She  had  been  in  great  men's  bosoms,  nowall  ragg'd, 

Crawl'd  with  a  tortoise  pace,  or  somewhat  slower. 

Nor  foun<l  she  any  that  dcsir'd  to  know  her. 

Till  by  good  chance,  ill  hap  for  us,  she  found 

Where  Pleasure  laid  her  garment :  from  the  ground 

She  takes  it,  dons  it ;  and,  to  add  a  gi'ace 

To  the  deformity  of  her  wrinkled  face, 

•  laureU]  The  old  cd.  "  taunit." 


A  MONUMENTAL   COLUMN. 


376 


An  old  court-lady,  out  of  mere  compaAsion, 
Now  paints  it  o'er,  or  puts  it  into  fashion. 
AVhen  straight  from  country,  city,  and  from  court, 
Both  without  wit  or  number,  there  resort 
Many  to  this  impostor :  all  adoro 
Her  haggish  f.dse-hood  ;  usurers  from  their  store 
Supply  her,  and  are  cozen'd  ;  citizcnf  buy 
Her  forged  titles ;  riot  and  ruin  flj". 
Spreading  their  poison  universally. 
Nor  are  the  bosoms  of  great  statesmen  free 
From  her  intelligence,  who  lets  them  see 
Themselves  and  fortunes  in  false  perspectives; 
Some  landed  heirs  consort  her  with  their  wives, 
Who,  being  a  bawd,  corrupts  their  all-spent  oaths ; 
They  have   cntcrtain'd   the  devil    in    Pleasure's 

clothes. 
And  since  this  cursid  mask,  which,  to  our  cost, 
Lasts  day  and  night,  wo  have  entirely  lost 
Pleasure,  who  from  heaven  wills  us  be  advis'd 
That  our  false  Pleasure  is  but  Care  diflguis'd. 
Til  us  is  our  hope  made  frustrate,  O  sad  ruth  ! 
Death  lay  in  ambush  for  his  glorious  youth ; 
And,  finding  him  prcpar'd,  was  sternly  bent 
To  change  bis  love  into  fell  ravishment 
0  cruel  tyrant,  how  canst  thou  repair 
This  ruin,  though  hereafter  thou  ahouldst  spare 
All  mankind,  break  thy  dart  and  ebon  spade  ? 
Thou   canst   not  cure   this  wound  which   thou 

hnst  made. 
Now  view  his  deathbed,  and  from  thence  let's  meet, 
In  his  cx.iinplu,  our  own  winding-sheet 
There  hi.s  humility,  sotting  apart 
All  titles,  did  retire  into  his  heart. 
0  blesH^d  BolitariuPBH,  that  brings 
The  best  content  to  niciui  men  and  to  kings  t 
Manna  there  fulls*  from  heaven  :  the  dovo  there  Qies 
With  olive  to  the  ark,  n  sacrifice 
Of  God's  appoahoment ;  ravons  in  Uioir  beakt 
Bring   food    from    hvavon :    (Sod's    preservation 

Rpcnk<« 
Comfort  to  Daniel  in  the  lions'  den  ; 
Where  contemplation  leads  us,  happy  men, 
To  see  God  face  to  face  :  and  such  sweet  pvaco 
Did  ho  enjoy  amongst  the  various  preuco  t 
Of  weeping  visitauta,  it  at'em'd  ho  lay 
As  kings  ut  rovcl-  -'<i.  wi.i.'.i  ii,.,  erowd  away, 


•  fhn-r  fttlh]  Ttir 


°  whirh  I  sImmiM 
•  If  '•  f.«>d 
o.     Aa  to 

I-,     1- -•■iilboMtu 

«•  Im  (11(1  provlutuly  (mo  uiAe  p.  174) 


t  i'Kux)  IhcuM  c<l  hM";>rr«««":  but  WvUtoniodU 
low  wrut«  "  jirnift,"  n  fumi  of  tbo  wonl  coninimi  In  bl* 


day. 


Tbo  tedious  sports  done,  and  himself  asleep ; 
And  in  such  joy  did  all  his  senses  steep, 
As  great  accountants,  troubled  much  in  mind. 
When  they  hear  news  of  their  quietus  sign'd. 
Never  found  prayers,  since  they  convers'd  with 

death, 
A  sweeter  air  to  fly  in  than  his  breath  :  * 
They  left  in's  eyes  nothing  but  glory  shining ; 
And  though  that  sickness  with  her  over-pining 
Look  ghastly,  yet  in  him  it  did  not  so ; 
He  knew  the  place  to  which  he  was  to  go 
Had  larger  titles,  more  triumphant  wreaths 
To   instate    him   with;     and    forth  his  soul  ho 

bre.ithcH, 
Without  a  sigh,  fixing  his  constant  eyo 
Upon  his  triumiih,  immortality, 
Uo  was  raiu'd  down   to  us  out  of  heaven,  and 

drew 
Life  to  the  spring;  yet,  liko  a  little  dow, 
Quickly  drawn  thence  :  so  many  times  mlscarricfl 
A  crystal  glass,  whilst  that  the  worknum  varies 
The  shape  i'the  furnace,  fix'd  too  much  upon 
The  curiouaness  of  the  proportion, 
Yet  breaks  it  ero't  bo  finish'd,  and  yet  then 
Moulds  it  anew,  and  blows  it  up  ngen, 
Kxceeds  his  workmanship,  and  sends  it  thence 
To  kiss  the  hand  and  lip  of  some  great  prince ; 
Or  Iiko  a  dial,  broke  in  wheel  or  screw. 
That's  ta'cn  in  pieces  to  bo  made  go  true  : 
So  to  eternity  ho  now  shall  stAnd, 
Now-form'd  and  gloried  by  the  all-working  hand. 
Slander,  which  hath  a  largo  and  spacious  tongue. 
Far  bigger  than  her  mouth,  to  publish  wrong, 
And  yet  doth  utter't  with  so  ill  a  gnic«, 
Whilst  she's  a-apcaking  no  man  soca  her  face ; 
That  like  dogs  lick  foul  ulcers,  not  tu  draw 
Infection  from  them,  but  to  keep  them  raw; 
Though  she  oft  scmjH)  up  earth  from  go<xl  ucu's 

graves, 
And  waste  it  in  the  stAndishe*  of  slaves. 
To  tliruw  uiHin  their  ink,  shall  never  dare 
To  approach  his  tomb:  bo  alio  couGu'df  aa  far 
From  lii.<<  sweet  r«lii|ur8  aa  in  heaven  from  hell ! 
Not  nitclu-raft  shall  instruct  her  how  to  spell 
That  bart>Arout  languiige  which  ahall  tound  bim 

ill. 
Fniiic's  lips  shall  bleed,  yet  ne'er  her  tnim|>et  fill 
With  breath  •  n-n^-l,     t  ,,t  ii,.t  m  ►n,  li  .i.-k  air 
Aa  mako  «  ' 

•  A  tmtl^rair  (o/^  ...  !\    ,  K.,  'rn:i:i  •'^'  "»  ^^  PmTi 
Imw  turn  ; 

"U  r.">;  t  I  r>rr  lift  re  gal 
J  iwmlir  mir  l»/  ■  •mart." 

>u4  Mole  Ihara 
(  M»(/(«'<'|  Bee  BoU  t.  ^  i-". 
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With  scraps  of  conimendation  mora  boso 
Tlian  ore  tho  ng»  they  are  writ  on.     O  disgrace 
To  nobler  poesy  !  this  brings  to  light, 
Not  that  they  can,  but  that  they  cannot  write. 
Bottcr  they  Imd  ne'er  trouble<l  his  sweet  trance ; 
So  silence  should  have  hid  their  ignorance ; 
For  he's  a  rerercnd  subject  to  be  penu'd 
Only  by  his  sweet  Homer  and  my  fiiemL* 
MoKt  savage  nations  should  his  death  deplore, 
Wishing  he  had  set  bis  foot  uj>ou  tlieir  shore, 
Only  to  have  made  them  civil.     This  black  night 
Hath  fiiU'n  upon's  byf  nature's  oversight; 
Or  while  the  fatal  sister  sought  to  twine 
Hia  thread  and  keep  it  even,  she  drew  it  so  fine 
It  burst.     0  all-compo8*d  of  excellent  ports, 
Young,  grave  Mecacnas  of  the  noble  arts, 
Whose  beams  shall  break  forth  from  thy  hollow 

tomb, 
Stain  the  time  past,  and  light  the  time  to  como  !  ^ 
0  thou  that  in  thy  own  praise  still  wert  mute, 
Resembling  trees,  the  more  they  are  ta'en  with 

fruit. 
The  more  they  strive  and  bow  to  kiss  the  ground! 
Thou  that  in  quest  of  man  hast  truly  found, 
That  while  men  rotten  vapours  do  pursue, 
They  could  not  be  thy  friends  and  flatterers  too ; 
That,  despite  all  injustice,  wouldst  have  prov'd 
So  just  a  steward  for  this  land,  and  lov'd 
Right  for  its  own  sake, — now,  0  woe  the  while, 
Fleet'st§  dead  in  tears,  like  to  a  moving  isle ! 
Time  was  when  churches  in  the  land  were  thought 
Rich  jewel-houses;  and  this  age  hath  bought 
That  time  again  :  think  not  I  feign ;  go  view 
Henry  the  Seventh's  Chapel,  and  you'll  find  it 

true: 
The  dust  of  a  rich  diamond's  there  inshrin'd ; 
To  buy  which  thence  would  beggar  the  Wcst-Inde. 
What  a  dark  night-piece  of  tempestuous  weather 
Have  the  enragM  clouds  summon'd  together! 

•  hU  nrttt  Homer  and  my  friend]  i.  e.  Chapman,  who 
dedicated  his  trausUtion  of  Homer  to  Prince  Henry, 
t  ti/1  Tho  old  copy  "be." 

t  Slain  the  time  pott,  and  light  the  time  to  come]  So  in 
The  Duchett  of  Malfi  ; 

"  She  itaini  the  tin\t  pott,  lifjhtt  the  time  to  come." 

Sec  p.  CI. 
\  FUa'it]  L  e.  FloatesU 


As  if  our  loftiest  palaces  should  grow 
To  ruin,  siuoe  such  highness  fell  so  low ; 
And  angry  Neptune  makes  his  palace  groan. 
That  the  deaf  rocks  may  echo  the  land's  moan. 
Even  senseless  things  seem  to  have  lost  their 

pride. 
And  look  like  that  dead  month  wherein  he  died : 
To  clear  which,  soon  arise  that  glorious  day  • 
Which,  in  her  sacred  union,  shall  display 
Infinite  blessings,  that  we  all  may  see 
The  like  to  that  of  Virgil's  golden  tree, 
A  branch  of  which  being  slipt,  there  freshly  grew 
Another  that  did  boast  like  form  and  hue. 
And  for  tlicso  worthless  lines,  let  it  be  said, 
I  hasted  till  I  had  this  tribute  paid 
Unto  his  grave  :  so  let  the  speed  excuse 
The  zealous  error  of  my  passionate  Muse. 
Yet,  though  his  praise  hero  bear  so  short  a  wing, 
Thames  hath  more  swans  that  will  his  praises  sing 
In  sweeter  tunes,  bc-pluiiiing  his  sad  hearse 
And  his  three  feathers,  while  men  live  or  verse. 
And  by  these  signs  of  love  let  great  men  know. 
That  sweet  and  generous  favour  they  bestow 
Upon  the  Muses  never  can  be  lost ; 
For  they  shall  live  by  them,  when  all  the  cost 
Of  gilded  monuments  shall  fall  to  dust : 
They  grave  in  metal  that  sustaius  no  rust ; 
Their  wood  yields  honey  and  industrious  bees, 
Kills  spidei-s  and  their  webs,  like  Irish  trees.f 
A  poet's  pen,  like  a  bright  sceptre,  sways 
And  keeps  in  awe  dead  men's  dispraise  or  praise. 
Thus  took  he  acquittance  of  all  worldly  strife  : 
The  evening  shows  the  day,  and  death  crowns  life. 

My  impresa  to  your  lordship,  A  swan  flying  to 
a  laurel  for  shelter,  the  mot,^ .^mor  at  mihi  cauta. 

*  To  clear  which,  toon,  tic]  An  allusion  to  tho  maniafife 

of  tlie  Princess  Elizabeth  to  the  Elector  Palatine,  which 

took  place  in  February,  1613. 

t  Irith  tr«t]  Sec  note  •,  p.  16. — In  Shirley's  St.  Patrick 

for  Ireland  {Workt'w.  441),  the  saint,  on  banishing  the 

serpents,  kc,  from  that  island,  says  ; 

"  The  very  earth  and  wood  shall  have  this  bles-iidg 
(Above  what  other  Cliri«tiau  nations  boast). 
Although  transported  where  these  serpents  live 
And  multiply,  one  towh  tlialltoon  deUroy  than." 
}  mot]  i.  e.  motto. 
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TO   MY   KIND   FRIEND,   MASTER  ANTHONY   MUNDAY.* 


The  Bigha  of  liwlics,  and  the  spleen  of  knights, 
The  force  of  mng^c,  and  the  map  of  fato, 

Strange  pigrny-Biugleness  in  giant  fighta, 
Tliy  true  tranHlation  sweetly  doth  relate  : 

Nor  for  the  fiction  in  the  work  less  fine ; 

Fables  have  pith  and  moral  discipline. 


Now  Palmcria  in  his  own  language  sings, 
That,  till  thy  study,  mank'd  in  unknown  (aahion. 

Like  a  fanta»tic  Driton  ;  and  hence  springs 
Tiie  map  of  hiH  fair  life  to  his  own  nation: 

Translation  in  a  traffic  of  high  price ; 

It  brings  all  learning  in  one  ptiradiae. 


ODE.t 


Triumphs  were  wont  with  sweat  and  blood  be 
crown'd  : 

To  every  brow 

They  did  allow 
The  living  laurer.t  whicli  bogirted  round 
Their  rusty  helmetH,  and  had  power  to  make 
The  soldier  Hiuile  while  uiortid  wound  did  ache. 

But  our  more  civil  paARageu  of  state 

(Like  happy  feoHt 

Of  iuur'd  rent. 
Which  bells  and  woun<lles8  cannons  did  relate) 
Stand  high  in  joy,  since  warlike  triumpliH  bring 
Reuiembrnnce  of  our  former  sorrowing. 


The  memory  of  these  should  quickly  fade, 

(For  pleasure's  stream 

Is  like  a  dream, 
Pnsaant  and  fleet  as  is  a  shade), 
Unless  thyself,  which  these  fair  models  bred. 
Had  given  them  a  new  life  when  they  were  dead. 

Take,  tlicn,  good   coimtryman  and  friend,  that 
Whicli  folly  lends,  [merit, 

Not  judgment  sends, 
To  foreign  shores  for  strangers  to  inherit : 
Perfection  must  be  bold  with  front  upright, 
Though   Envy  gnasli  her  teeth  whilst  she  would 
bite. 

JOU.   WEBSTER. 


•  To  mil  litiil /Hnul,  Ac]  Proflxod  to  the  Third  Part  of 
Muililny'il  Iniimlittinli  til  Palmrrtu  of  Knnlnu,!^  t«Vi','.  4t<i 

t   OJt\  rrollxcl  to   Tht  .-».    ■  w. 

honour  of  the  hiyh  ami   mij/  t 

thai  nitiiie  Kniy  o/  KiiyUtml,  <"  .        '  .1 

MaittlU*  tntranc*  and  ftauagt  throitgli  Au  llononUAt  L'Mf 


and  dkiiotbrr  nf  loHtlon,  upon  tkt  \Uk  fttjr  0/  ilarck,  lOOS. 
Imrmlnt    and  puhiuknt  bf  fitr;iAnt  Harrutm  Jof^  mad 
Ankilert,  and  frnm  ^y  Wdliam  Xtp.     IDOi.  fiillo. 
I  laurtr\  Kr.     8«>  Cl>Aiio«r  In  Tk4  Marehantts  1\tU: 

"A>  luurrr  Ihurgti  Uto  yor«  U  fur  lo  •en*," 


S78  ODES. 


TO   HIS   BELOVED   FRIEND,    MASTER  THOMAS   HEYWOOD.* 

Same  luperltam  quasilam  merilu.f 


I  OA5KOT,  though  you  write  in  your  owu  cauao, 
Say  you  deal  ])iu-tially,  but  must  coufe^s 

(What  most  men  will)  you  merit  due  applause ; 
So  worthily  your  work  becomes  the  press. 

And  well  our  actors  may  approve  your  pains, 
For  you  give  them  authority  to  play. 

Even  whilst  the  hottest  plague  of  envy  reigns ; 
Nor  for  this  warrant  shall  they  deaily  pay. 

■What  a  full  state  of  poets  have  you  cited 
To  judge  your  cause  !  and  to  our  equal  view 

Fair  monumental  theatres  recited, 

Whose  ruius  had  been  ruin'd  but  for  you  ! 


Such  men  who  can  in  tune  both  roil  and  sing, 
Shall,  viewing  this,  cither  confess  'tis  good, 

Or  let  their  ignorance  condemn  the  spring. 
Because  'tis  merry  and  renews  our  blood. 

Be  therefore  your  own  judgment  your  defence, 
Which  shall  approve  you  better  than  my  praise; 

Whilst  I,  in  right  of  sacred  innocence, 

Durst  o'er  each  gilded  tomb  this  kuowu  truth 
raise, — 

Who  dead  would  not  be  acted  by  their  will, 

It  seems  such  men  have  acted  their  lives  ilL 

By  your  friend, 

JOHN  WEBSTEU. 


TO    HIS   INDUSTRIOUS   FRIEND,    MASTER   HENRY   COCKERAM.J 


To  over-praise  thy  book  in  a  smooth  line, 
(If  any  error's  iu't,)  would  make  it  mine  : 
Only,  while  words  for  paj-meut  pass  at  court, 
And  whilst  loud  talk  and  wrangling  make  resort, 


r  the  term,  to  Westminster,  I  do  not  dread 
Thy  leaves  shall  scape  the  scombri,  and  be  read;. 
And  I  will  add  tliis  as  thy  friend,  no  poet, — 
Thou  hast  toil'd  to  purpose,  and  the  event  will 
show  it. 

JOHN   WEBSTER. 


•  To  hU  bdovtd  friend,  ic]  Prefixed  to  Heywood's 
Apology  for  Acton,  1012. 
t  Sume,  &C.J  Horace, — Carm,  iii.  30 


I  To  hit  irulutlriout friend,  kc.]  Prefixed  to  T?u  Etiglith 
Dictionarie,  or,  on  Inlerj/rtter  of  hard  Englith  tcordt,  bf 
11.  C,  Gent.     1623. 
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bluebottle     . 
Ixtmbost 

boot,  Scotch    .  , 

Bosoms  Inn 
braches  . 

bmchygraphy  men 
Bntiiiford 
brakes 
brave     . 
bravery 
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Condell,  Henry 325 
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consort 260 
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Corydons    .......  243 

could 250 
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Damnation 220 
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daw 238 
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defend 157 

demi-foot-cloth 22 


dejtart        ...... 

deserve  ...... 

devil,  the,  in  crystal    .... 

(lilisas    ...... 

do  withal   ...... 

Dondego  ..... 

double  chill,  the  characteristic  of  a  bawd 

draw  dun  out  o'  the  mire 

Dunkirks  ...... 

dun's  the  mouse      .... 

durance     ...... 


Early  up  and  never  the  nearer. 

Eattward  II o,  origin  of  the  title  of 

Elizabeth,  Queen,  allusion  to  her  last  da; 

Elizabeth,  Princess,  allusion  to  her  man 

enginous  wheels 

esteem 

exhibition 


lage 


Far-fet  is  good  for  ladies 

Farewell,  Father  Snot 

Finch,  Sir  Thomas 

fins  of  the  eyelids 

flapdragoDS 

flaw 

fleetest 

Flood,  ballad  of 

fond  . 

fondly    . 

foot-cloth    . 

Ford,  John     . 
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forgetful 
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French  disease,  allusion  to  its  effects 

froes  . 
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good  cheap  .... 

Griffith,  Margaret,  with  the  horn  in  her  fore- 
bead,  probably  alluded  to . 
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guarded 

guarded  snmpter-cluth 

goe   . 
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Hamlet,  Shakespeare's,  its  popularity 
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hapiiily 

Harding,  George,  Baron  Berkeley 
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ilarvuy,  Julin,  his  hexameters 
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horses  begot  by  the  wind 
horse-flesh  in  sack 
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castle, — wing  in 
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hunt's-u[i 
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the    Duke 
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St.  Michael 
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the  Garter  . 
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laurer         .... 
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the  deril 
Lowin,  John       .... 
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luxurious  ..... 
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lyam  ..... 
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maquerelle 
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moil 
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More-dacko 
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Nicholas,  St.,  bis  clerks 
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nculdy         ..... 
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Oak,  the  builder     .... 
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of 

Ostend,  siege  of. 

out  o'  cry       ..... 
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Palped        .... 
pantikbles        .  .  .         . 

pantoflcs    .... 
ParmcnonLi  guan,  nothing  ad 
piartridge  purged  by  laurel   . 
pashed  .         .         .         .         , 
patches  worn  for  the  rheum 
patience,  the  herb  . 
Paul's,  the  middle  aisle  of 
Paul's  Wharf 
Pai^-D,  the 
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pax        .         .         . 

peevish 

perfumes  chafed 

Perkins,  Richard 

pestered 

petty-lassery 

Physic  for  Fortune 

piccadel 

plastic  ...... 

players,  their  occasional  extemporizing 
plot       ...... 

Pluto 


points    . 

Polack  shaved 

pomander 

poor-John  . 

Pope,  form  in  which  his  election  is  declared 
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Portugal  voyage 

possessed    . 
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span-conntcr  . 
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Sturbridge  Fair 
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Wolner,  the  great  cater 
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wounils  bleeding  at  the  presence  of  the  inur 

derer      .  .         .  .  • 

Yoomanfewtercr         .... 
I  you'st 
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